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March 2008 In Review

Time certainly has gotten away from me here re-
cently, with Easter come and gone, bringing new thoughts
to mind about preparing for the arrival of spring and what
that will mean to most all of us. Mowing season is fast ap-
proaching, if not already here, the beginnings of new bright
yellowish-green sprouts already peeping through in places.
And of course that means it is time to clean up the winter
debris left in the yard, plant our flowers and garden seeds,
and one of my least-favorite seasonal chores, spring clean-
ing. Oh joy!

I decided to get a jump start on it this year, though,
by doing one extra task each week along with my usual
housecleaning to lesson the burden and hopefully, actually
complete it this year. It seems | always start in full force,
doing a couple of rooms each weekend, skipping or briefing
my usual cleaning duties to be able to work on the more
detailed one of thoroughness, my ultimate goal each spring
and fall. However, as | grow older, I find it more difficult to
complete the entire house each spring and fall without say-
ing ‘gosh, it’s already June or already October and I’'m not
even half done!’

So beginning in the month of March, I've already
managed to wash and iron the curtains in my kitchen and
dining room, clean behind my stove and refrigerator and
even taken a stab at grooming the dog, who can’t get sched-
uled in for her spring “shave” until June this year, though I
called to make the appointment in January.

Okay, what's so difficult about grooming the dog?I'll
fill you in. Shadow, who prefers to be called by her nick-
name “Sissy”, ignoring her given name as though she hadn’t
heard you, is a long-haired Benji type mutt we rescued at
the age of 5 weeks to keep her from being “drowned” by her
mother’s masters and to give our 8 year-old mutt “Fred” a
companion during the hours we were working. Sissy is stub-
born and I truly believe she never actually lost her baby teeth
but instead, only sharpened them up, preferring their affect
on one’s fingers should she so happen to not appreciate
something you wanted to do for her.

When she was just a young pup, I could sit for hours

(continued on page eleven)




Author Showcase
Spotlight

Alice Grant

www.freewebs.com/alicegrant/
(to contact Alice, use form on her website)

Alice Grant lives in Greenwood, Mississippi
with her husband and two daughters. As a
child, she was instantly intrigued with read-
ing anything and everything. And, she al-
ways dreamt of becoming an author.

She mailed in her first manuscript and re-
ceived her first rejection letter at age thir-
teen. After receiving a Bachelor of Arts De-
gree, she abandoned her dream and worked
in the Social Services field for several years.

Realizing what she loves most, Alice began
writing again. With inspiration from her
husband who is an Army Sergeant, Alice be-
gan writing “Dear Mr. President, Please
Send My Daddy Home.” She is currently
working on a series of children stories.

When time permits, Alice is an advocate
for cancer research charities in hopes of
someday finding a cure.

Dear Mr, President,
Please Setnd ty Daddy thome

iw MlcE Cerand

Dear Mr. President,
Please Send
My Daddy Home

Children’s (lllustrated)

Mia Lee is eight years old.
Her daddy isin Irag. She un-
derstands that he is there
serving our country and
fighting for lraqi freedom,
but she doesn’t understand
why he has to be gone away
from home as long as he has
been.

While he has been away so
many family events have
taken place. In his absence,
he has missed the birth of his
son, Mia turning eight years
old, Mia’s baptism, etc.

One day, Mia decides to
write a letter to the President
of the United States and “ex-
plains” why she wants her
daddy home. Surely he will
agree! This heartwarming
true-to-life illustrated pic-
ture book will grab you by
your heart’s strings as you
read one child’s plea to the
President of the United
States to send her daddy
back home to her and her
family, who so desperately
miss and need him.

Available@ Amazon!
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a Christian Historical
Romance set in the
late 1800's
Katy Breyer lives with her
father in the foothills of the
Sierra Nevada Mountains.
Her young life is happy and
secure until her estranged
mother takes custody of her
and moves her to a city hun-
dreds of miles away. For five
years she endures the neglect
of her mother and the indif-
ference of her stepfather.
Her only happiness is found
in the care and friendship
she receives from the ser-
vants who work in her
stepfather’s mansion. After a
tragic accident claims the life
of her mother and stepfa-
ther, she is reunited with her
uncle who takes her to live
with him and his family in
the mountains. She finally
has the home and family she
longs for but the unexpected
friendship of a Maidu Indian
boy tests her faith in God and
forces her to make a decision
that will change her life for-

ever.
http://www.amazon.com

http://www.lindastrawn.com
lindastrawn@yahoo.com

Linda offers signed copies at
15% off the cover price if pur-
chased through her website.
She accepts PayPal (including
most major credit cards).

Author Showcase
S]Potl ight

nda Strawn

! i .‘
Linda & her daughter Michelle

The oldest of seven children, I was born and raisedin North-
ern California in beautiful Sonoma County. We grew up in
the Healdsburg area about sixty miles north of San Fran-
cisco. | had a great childhood living way out in the country
in the midst of prune orchards, pastures full of grazing cattle
and horses, groves of redwood trees, and Franz Creek just a
short walk from the house. | graduated from Healdsburg
High in 1976, joined the Army in 1977, and in 1983 | mar-
ried Robert, a wonderful man whom | met just months af-
ter returning home from the service. Last September we cel-
ebrated our 24™ anniversary. After being married for 15
years, we adopted our beautiful daughter, Michelle. We cur-
rently live in a remote mountain town in Shasta County on
ten acres that we share with our two cats, three dogs and an
abundance of wild creatures.

I love to write, always have, but writing was just a mere
hobby up until about eight years ago. By then | had an en-
tire book written — it filled up an 8 X 11 notebook! After we
bought our first PC, I transferred my “book” to Microsoft
Word where it “grew” by leaps and bounds. I caught the
fever of writing. However, it was never my intention to have
my literary masterpiece published, much less have some-
one else read it! But as God would have it, the subject of my
story somehow came up in conversation with a dear friend.
She convinced me to allow her to read it. | relented even
though the story wasn’t finished. She loved it anyway and
urged me to finish it and get it published. Through her en-
couragement, | realized that God has given me a precious
gift and I am so excited that my first book, Singing Winds,
is now published!
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Author Interview Spotlight

Cindy Bauer Interviews Author Jennifer AllLee

Jennifer AlLee
My first brush with fame came the
day I was born in Hollywood, Cali-
fornia, and my basinet neighbor in
the hospital nursery happened to
be Michael Landon, Jr. When she
should have been looking at me,
my Aunt Karen instead gaped at
the man beside her and nearly
passed out when she found she was
standing next to Michael Landon,
Sr. at the nursery window. And so,
my connection with the entertain-
ment industry had begun.

Actually, I think it's encoded in my
DNA. My grandmother was a bal-
let dancer (from Wisconsin), my
grandfather was a concert violin-
ist (from Hungary), and they both
were very close friends of Bela
Lugosi (yes, the man famous for
playing Dracula). For the first 10
years of my life, my family lived
above the Utter McKinley Mortu-
ary on the corner of Hollywood
and Argyle, kitty-corner from the
Pantages Theatre, and one block
away from famous Hollywood and
Vine (sadly, the location is now a
parking lot). Is it any wonder I'm
fascinated with the arts?

I've always loved books and writ-
ing came as a natural extension of
that. In school, whenever there
was awriting assignment, | was the
kid that wrote way more than was
necessary. In high school, my best
friend and | would write short sto-
ries for fun and trade them with

each other. In fact, | wrote my first
complete book in high school.
Titled “Like Roses” it was a story
about an overweight girl who lost
aton during the summer and came
back to her senior year to find that
her new figure brought her love,
happiness... and a little danger. It
was exactly how I wished my life
could be (minus the danger) but it
was also quite melodramatic. It is
now buried at the bottom of a desk
drawer, a testament to the opti-
mism of youth... and the fact that
you've got to write a lot of not-so-
great stuff as part of the learning
process.

I wrote my second novel, a circus
romance, in college. This one was
good enough, I thought, to publish.
I sent it to Harlequin, where it was
rejected, but | did get a full-page,
personal rejection letter (which |
still have) telling me what the edi-
tor liked and where | needed work.
Rather than be encouraged by the
personal attention, | stopped writ-
ing books for awhile, and followed
life down a few unexpected paths.

As | look back on my life, it's inter-
esting to see where God'’s taken
me, and where | took myself that
God pulled me out of. I finally got
back to writing, the dream of my
heart. Since 1996, I've published
numerous short stories, devotions
and plays. I've also been active in
church drama ministries, another
passion of mine. And now my first
book, The Love of His Brother, will
be published in November 2007.
Besides being a writer, | am a wife
(married 16 years to Marcus) and
mom (to my 14-year-old son,
Billy). We live in Las Vegas, NV,
and have learned how to enjoy the
fabulous buffets here without se-
verely impacting our waistlines.
God is good!

The Love of His Brother
is the story of Whitney
Poulten, a young, pregnant
widow, determined to go it
alone. And she’s doing just
fine, until Doug walks back
into her life. After taking off
years earlier without even a
proper goodbye, Doug’s wel-
come home is anything but
warm. But he’s determined
to make things right with his
family. When he learns his
brother is dead, Doug’s at-
tention turns to taking care
of his sister-in-law, Whitney.
The last thing either of them
expects is for brotherly love
to turn into something much
more intense.

In The Love of His
Brother readers will be in-
spired by the deep faith of
the characters and how, even
though life isn’t perfect, love
almost always conquers all.

released

November 14, 2007

http://www.amazon.com

http://www.jenniferallee.com

jennifer@jenniferallee.com
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CB: How did you come up
with the theme for your new
book, The Love of His
Brother?

JA: When | first came up
with the idea, | had just got-
ten back from a trip to Mon-
tana, quite awild experience
for a born-and-bred city girl
like me! So, that gave me my
setting. Then | batted ideas
around in my head: What
kind of terrible situation
could I throw my poor hero-
ine into? What would keep
her and the hero apart?
Eventually, | came up with
the idea of awidow who finds
herself falling for her
brother-in-law.

CB: Do you ever plan on try-
ing to rewrite and publish
your first two novel at-
tempts, Like Roses, and the
untitled circus romance
mentioned in your bio that
was previously submitted
and rejected by Harlequin?
JA: | have a soft spot for Like
Roses, just because it’s the
first book I ever finished. I
wrote it when | was a junior
in high school. As you might
imagine, it’'s a mess! Back
then, | wrote on lined note-
book paper. Part of it’'s hand-
written, part of it's typed, |
have editing scribbles all
over it, and it’s tied together
with green yarn through the
three-hole punches. But |
love looking at it because it
reminds me of a time when
all that drove me was a pas-
sion for writing. So, no, I'll
never rewrite that one, but
I'll never get rid of it, either.
As for The First of May (the
circus story), that’s a big

MAYBE. | was in college
when | wrote that one. Back
in 1983, setting a romance in
a circus was kind of cutting-
edge... I'd certainly never
read a book with that setting
before. I still love the story
and have started rewriting it
acouple of times, only to get
sidetracked by other things.
Of course now that Water for
Elephants was such a big hit,
and Lisa Samson has an in-
spirational circus story com-
ing out next month, the mar-
ket for Big Top novels may
be saturated at the moment!
CB: Who, would you say, has
been your biggest influence
so far in your writing career?
JA: During my school years,
there were several authors
whose books I read over and
over, until they were about
ready to fall apart. From
Walter Farley’s Black Stal-
lion books I learned about
keeping stories authentic.
From Richard Adams’
Watership Down | learned
about creating vivid charac-
ters (it's a story about rab-
bits, but he makes you care
about every one of them!)
From Lois Duncan’s young
adult thrillers 1 learned
about tension and pacing.
But the great thing about all
these authors is that I didn’t
know they were teaching me
anything at the time. Their
books were so entertaining,
so engrossing, | stayed up
late reading them, anxiously
turning each page, even af-
ter I'd already read them.
That’s the mark of a really
great writer.

As an adult, my biggest influ-

ence has probably been
LaVyrle Spencer. The first
romance novel | ever read
was Twice Loved. She blew
me away with every nuance
of her story. After that, I
hunted down every book
she’d ever written, including
some that were out of print,
and I bought every new book
as soon as it hit the shelves.
I shed a tear the day I found
out she’d decided to retire
(no kidding, I really did).
CB: Are you working on
your next novel now, and if
so, what will be about?

JA: I'm currently working
on The Pastor’s Wife, the
story of a woman who finds
herself thrown back together
with the pastor-husband she
left three years prior. It's a
romantic story with forgive-
ness at its core.

CB: You have a very inter-
esting bio! Tell us a little bit
about growing up in Holly-
wood and if it influenced you
in any way during your jour-
ney to becoming a published
author.

JA: | grew up right in the
heart of Hollywood. My
mom worked at the Broad-
way Hollywood, which was
right on the corner of Holly-
wood and Vine (If you watch
the I Love Lucy episodes
where they went to Holly-
wood, you can see the sign
from their hotel window -
just a bit of trivia here, there
is no hotel in Hollywood that
would give you the view they
had. But it sure looked nice!)
I went to Bethany Lutheran

(continued on page six)
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(continued from page five)

gradeschool, and several of
my classmates were in ‘the
business.’ | grew up with a
love for theatre and a flair for
the dramatic, to be sure! But
I was sick a lot as a kid, so
books became my best
friends. Remember, that was
back before the days of cable
TV and VCRs. When you
were stuck in bed, a book was
the best way to escape and
become someone else.

CB: You lived above a mor-
tuary and your grandparents
were good friends with the
infamous Bela Lugosi. That
had to be a most unique and
interesting memory. Did you
ever consider writing hor-
ror?

JA: Bela died before | was
born, so I never met him, but
my mother has vivid memo-
ries of him. She calls him
‘Uncle Bela’ and describes
him as a kind, sweet man.
Very different from his pub-
lic persona.

The funny thing is, | don’t
like horror. | used to make
graveyards in the play-
ground sandbox, but to me,
that was just a normal exten-
sion of my familiarity with
the mortuary. People died,
they had a service down-
stairs, then they drove them
to the cemetary. Simple. My
mom and | used to watch the
gothic soap opera Dark
Shadows together, but that
was more campy than any-
thing else. And | can watch
Bela’s movies, because |
don’t consider them horrify-
ing. So horror, at least in the

modern-day context, doesn’t
interest me. But I'ma big fan
of fantasy and Sci Fi.

CB: You've been through re-
jection of your manuscript
before. What advice or en-
couragement can you give
other authors about that pos-
sibility in publishing that
might help them?

JA: To quote from the movie
Galaxy Quest: ‘Never give
up! Never surrender!’ | know
we’ve all heard people say
not to take rejection person-
ally, but I haven’t gotten to
that point yet! | do take it
personally, for about ten
minutes, then | grieve a little,
shut that door, and move on.
It's important to allow your-
self to feel whatever emotion
is appropriate when you first
receive that ‘no,’ just don't
wallow in it. Yes, rejection
hurts, but then you’ve got to
shake it off and keep going.
Never forget that publishing,
even Christian publishing, is
first and foremost a busi-
ness. At the same time, God
has a master plan. So it’s not
personal yet very personal at
the same time. It’s a strange
balancing act, to be sure. But
iIf God put it in your heart to
write, that’s what you need
to do.

CB: Are you planning on
writing in any other genres?
JA: I've got so many book
ideas! Whenever | get a
thought, I write it down
somewhere, then put itin a
file. 1I'd love to write
historicals, thrillers, myster-
ies, but more than anything,
I'd love to write a time travel
story that isn't full of para-

doxes and loops. It's a per-
sonal challenge I've set for
myself.

CB: What do you hope your
readers take with them after
reading one of your books
and why?

JA: When people get to the
last page of one of my books,
I want them to feel satisfied.
If they're already Christian,
I want to reaffirm the love
God has for them. And if
they’re not Christian, | hope
they feel a sense of hope and
excitement about a God who
has so much love for His chil-
dren.

Thanks, Cindy, for the op-
portunity to chat. It's been
fun!

Jennifer’s sites:

http://www.jenniferallee.com

http://www.jenniferallee.blogspot.com

http://www.shoutlife.com/jenniferallee

Authors: Don’t forget
that I will announce
your upcoming events,
space provided, if you
supply me with details in
advance of the event in
time for the issue previ-
ous your event! And I’'m
still looking for articles
on writing, publishing or
marketing if you are in-
terested in participating.
I try to publish on the
25th of the month prior
the issue date of Writer’s
Block. If you have sug-
gestions for this newslet-
ter, please don’t hesitate
to mention it to me!

Wflter'S BlOCk = A Cindy Bauer Books Newsletter



Reviews Coming Up

I have several new books lined up for review, some on a personal level, others for
Bookpleasures.com. So here’s a preview of what’s coming soon in Writer’s Block!

READING NOW!

Courting Emma by Sharlene MacLaren

f;:'“ Aler "7/ . Historical Christian Fiction

March 2008
ww Third in the Little Hickman Creek Series

Twenty-eight-year old Emma Browning has experienced a good deal of

life in her young age. Sole owner of Emma’s Boardinghouse, she is

“mother” to an array of beefy, unkempt, often rowdy characters. Though

many men would like to get to know the steely, hard-edged, yet surpris-
ingly lovely, proprietess, none has truly succeeded. That is, not until the town’s new
pastor, Jonathan Atkins, takes up residence in the boardinghouse, affecting not only her
with his devout faith and strong convictions, but her clientele as well. Emma clings des-
perately to her stubborn ways, refusing to acknowledge God’s love—until all of Little
Hickman witnesses a miracle—the conversion of her abusive and alcoholic father, Ezra!
Only then will Emma begin to experience God’s power at work.

Vendetta Hard Evidence Wildfire
by Roxanne Rustand by Roxanne Rustand by Roxanne Rustand

Growing Up Ugly  Sincerely, Mayla Angels of Maradona
by Donetta Garman by Virginia Smith by Glen Carter

et
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Reviews

http://www.bookpleasures.com/Lore2/idx/0/3383/article/No_One_Heard_Her_Scream.html

No One Heard Her
Scream
By Jordan Dane
ISBN: 978-0-06-154344-9
Publisher: Avon Books
(An Imprint of
HarperCollins Publishers)

Dane Delivers
Romantic Suspense
With A Capital “S”

Rebecca Montgomery is a
determined homicide detec-
tive on a mission. Her sister
went missing and all the evi-
dence pointed to her being
brutally murdered, though
no body was ever found. But
Montgomery is determined
to stay on top of the ongo-
ing investigation, though
the trail remains cold and
she isn’t allowed to be in
on the case because she’s
“too close”.

While on a suspected arson
case assigned to her by her
superior, an unidentified
woman’s body is discov-
ered among the remains of
the rubble. Montgomery’s

cop instincts kick into high
gear. She’s not sure how, but
her gut tells her the two cases
are linked somehow. And
there are other girls missing,
too. Coincidence? Yet all the
leads seem to be dead ends.
And the feds are trying to
keep Montgomery out of the
loop, eventually ordering her
superior to pull her off the
case and put her on vacation.

And in the midst of it all is
Hunter Cavanaugh, a
wealthy business man with
suspected mob ties, and a
henchman named Brogan
with a thirst for killing.
Somehow she has to fit the
puzzle pieces together. For
her sister, Dani, for the
woman whose body had just
recently been discovered, for
the others still missing and
for her own peace of mind.
With only an empty casket to
bury, Rebecca and her
mother had no real closure,
no real explanation for
Dani’s death. She didn’t want
that to be the case for the

Other books by this author

http://www.jordandane.com

“HOT WEMNHEL AND E040 S USPERE
INTRMEL AND SATERFYING, ™
Mann =

other families.

When Montgomery crosses
paths with Diego Galvin, her
blood heats up and her fiery
passion quickly reminds her
she isalso awoman. But how
does he fit into all of this?
And why is he staying at the
Cavanaugh mansion? Is he
connected with the missing
women? Or is he in over his
head with the FBI. Some-
how, he just didn’t seem to
calculate into the equation.
But he could sure turn the
heat up!

Jordan Dane is an exciting
new author who delivers ro-
mantic suspense with a capi-
tal “S”. No One Heard Her
Scream is a page-turner you
aren’t going to want to miss.
With well written dialogue,
an attention grabbing plot
and true-to-life characters,
the novel reads like a movie
playing out on a picture
screen and I could easily en-
vision every scene as the
story unfolded. This is a
must-read for sure and | be-
lieve Dane is well on her way
to becoming the next best-
selling author.

A Must Read -
Bookpleasures.com

Reviewed by:
Cindy Bauer

Writer's Block -

A Cindy Bauer
Books Newsletter



http://www.bookpleasures.com/Lore2/idx/0/3417/article/Dream_Moments__The_Voice_in_Your_Dreams_Prophecy_and_Intuition.html

Dream Moments - The
Voice in Your Dreams,
Prophecy and Intuition

By Ruth Frances Hoskins

ISBN: 978-1-4327-1395-9
Publisher: Outskirts Press

Dream Moments — The Voice
in Your Dreams, Prophecy
and Intuition takes the
reader through the paranor-
mal world of dreams, visions,
psychic phenomena, intui-
tions (or premonitions)
based on both sleeping and
waking dreams. If you have
an open mind, you may pos-
sibly learn, or come to a bet-

ter understanding, of what
dreams might really mean
and if they could have some
significant purpose for occur-
ring.

The author leads you through
increments of time, places
and people briefly described
or detailed by dreams, depict-
ing hidden messages within
sleeping dreams or an actual
voice heard during what is
termed, a waking dream.

Though listed as fiction in the
disclaimer, which of course |
checked first, thinking this
was an educational fact-
based study, | soon discov-
ered early in the book that in
fact, it was more along the
lines of the biography of the
author, which you will learn
as you go along and names
are brought into place. She
recalls past lives along with
her current one, all of which
centered around her and her
friend “Lee”.

| feel Ms. Hoskins has writ-

ten a well formatted book,
with easy to read interesting
and abbreviated chapters de-
tailing the events as they oc-
curred over a period of sev-
eral years and indeed, it will
open the reader’s mind to a
different realm, one that the
reader may have never ex-
plored before. It doesn’t re-
ally specify with facts that
what are you are reading is
related in any way to docu-
mented evidence, however it
is written in such a way that
you are given testimony with
which to draw your own con-
clusions if you so choose not
to deduce what the author did
from them. | found this to be
incongruous in some ways,
but none-the-less, told in a
linear fashion which jumped
from event to event quickly
throughout.

An Interesting but most

Unusual Read -
Bookpleasures.com

Reviewed by:
Cindy Bauer

MOLLY SPUNGLE by J.L. BEST ~~ Children’s Fantasy ~~ Coming Soon!

Molly Spungle is a delightful fantasy adventure based on characters who are
descendant’s of the Genie and live in Fielder’s Forest. The Spungles have lived in the
forest for hundreds of years, but fear the evil Hani, who claims to have been given the
magical powers of the Genie. He uses the Lexii to help him take over and rule the land.

But Molly’s grandfather, Govi, knew better and vowed to thwart the evil Hani’s plans,
exposing him and the Lexii as the phonies they really are. Hani is exiled in shame and
vows to get revenge on the Spungles.

For a time, all is well in Fielder’s Forest, though the Spungles still avoided the Lexii
who remained, always fearful that the evil Hani would return and exact his revenge on
them.

J.L. Best is a very talented story teller with a unique approach to writing stories that
will hold children’s attention as her stories unfold. She is able to weave many of life’s
lessons into her fantasy worlds making them not only interesting, but educational and
fun. | give it 4 1% stars!~~Cindy Bauer

Writer's Block - A Cindy Bauer Books Newsletter



Author Resources

Below are some links to sites that might help you in your writing endeavors...
http://www.writerswrite.com/
http://www.articleaccess.net/
http://www.unitedpoets.org/
http://groups.msn.com/RomanceWritingTips
http://champwriting.blogspot.com/2008
http://www.writergazette.com/linksezines.shtml
http://heartsongbooks.com/tips.html
http://resourcesforwriters.suitel0l.com/article.cfm/how_to_write_a_cover_letter
http://www.revwriter.com/writers/market_info.shtml
http://www.aaronshep.com/kidwriter/
http://www.writefromhome.com/writingsites.htm
http://www.goodlifecoaching.com/WritingPublishing.html
http://www.writeanygenre.com/
http://www.writergazette.com/freebies.shtml

http://www.writersdigest.com/101sites/2005_index.asp

http://anotherealm.com/prededitors/ (Highly Recommended!)

Before




(continued from page one)
with her outside and brush,
comb, and trim with the scis-
sors for hours on end, as she
sat peacefully between my
knees enjoying the fresh air.
However, | mistakenly tried
to trim her in the bathtub
one rainy day and accidently
nipped one of her heels. Ever
since that time, she has to be
taken to a groomer at the
vet’s office and anesthesized
to be groomed. That factor
added in doubles the cost of
getting her new “summer
do”. (see pics on page ten)

Another note about
the spring and fall grooming
of our precious “pet” is the
transformation once the un-
kempt fur is removed. Under
all those colors, curls and
behind those bangs and
beard, is a whole new dog,
one who is shy, timid and
covered with freckles we for-
get over the months between
are even there, thus giving
her such an innocent, sweet
and heart-tugging appear-
ance that will bring out the
“ooh’s” and “ah’s” from any-
one who is fortunate enough
to get to see her before the
transformation wears off.

It’s really comical
how the hair changes her en-
tire persona. When shaven
down and all is exposed, she
is timid and sweet. Once it
begins to grow back with
bangs covering her big
brown eyes and a beard that
hides everything else the
bangs don’t, she becomes an
ornery, attention hungry
“puppy” who in reality, is
now 14 1/2 years old, dia-
betic, overweight but not as
overweight as she was one
year ago, due to the diet she

had to adhere to because of
her diabetes and cataracts
which quickly took her sight,
leaving her completely blind,
though we do tend to believe
from time to time that she
can distinguish light at
times.

So what brought us to
that probability, that she
might be able to see some
light, though not see any-
thing else beyond that? Not
that we have spoiled her rot-
ten, of course (LOL), but
when she’s ready for bed,
where she spends most of
her time now-a-days any-
way, she will lay in her bed
or on the rug next to it and
yip one time, loudly and
rather shrilly.

Once you've ex-
hausted all known options
first, such as letting her out-
side to do her “business”, as-
sist her in heading in the
right direction back to bed,
minutes later bringing about
another yip, returning to
guide her to her bowls to get
a nibble of dry food and a
drink, once again guiding her
toward her bed, the only op-
tion left, other than the pos-
sibility she is trying to tell us
it’s time for us to go to bed,
making one wonder who is
the master in the house, then
itis safe to assume she wants
the room illuminated.

On goes the touch
lamp on the night stand,
medium lighting, not low
and not high, it has to be the
medium setting. | tease her
by saying “ We'll leave the
light on for you, just like
Motel 6”. Satisfied now that
she can go to sleep, we return
to whatever it was we were

doing when it started. Surely
the precious little girl is
happy. Right?

Sometime within the
next half hour or so, though,
another yip can be heard. It
appears now she can't sleep
with the light on. Then, ev-
erything seems to be in or-
der and provided you didn’t
allow her to get too large of a
drink of water before bed
which results in the need to
go outside again, or eat too
much of the dry dogfood,
which will inevitably raise
her blood sugar, and you
don’t take too much longer
in turning in for the night,
her world is at peace.

To prevent my
“meanderings” from becom-
ing a short story, I'll save
adding on the rest of my
story depicting the similari-
ties and differences between
hubby’s snoring and the
dog’s, however | will men-
tion that according to hubby,
I too have been known to let
out a rumble or two myself.

To top off this
month’s column, | want to let
you know that I have severed
all ties with PublishAmerica,
been released from my con-
tracts with them, and am
now pursuing my goal of fin-
ishing Crystal Clear, the final
story in my Inspirational Fic-
tion trilogy series. | plan to
do some rewrites on the first
two and submit the entire
series to agents and more
reputable publishers.

I will keep you up-
dated on how that’s going as
time goes by. I hope you en-
joy this month'’s issue!

Blessings!
Cindy



Whole Wheat Bread 2
I ez cu;:\?vhole wheat flour RECl pes

1 Thbsp. salt

3 cups water

2 Tbsp. cooking oil

1/2 cup nonfat dry milk
2 pkgs. dry yeast

1/2 cup honey

3 1/2 - 4 cups white flour

In large bowl, combine whole wheat flour, dry milk, salt, yeast and mix well. Heat water,
honey and oil until warm. Add warm liquid to flour, beat at low speed of mixer for 1/2 minute.
Beat at medium speed 3 more minutes. By hand, stir in last cup wheat and enough white flour
to make stiff dough. Knead 5 minutes. Place in greased bowl, turn. Let rise until double in size
again (about 45-60 minutes). Punch down and divide dough in half. Cover and let rest 10
minutes. Shape, place in greased pans. Cover and let rise 30-45 minutes. Bake at 375 degrees
for 30-35 minutes until done.

White Bread
2 cups scalded milk
2 Tbsp. sugar
2 eggs, beaten
1/2 cup warm water
6-8 cups flour
1/4 cup butter
2 tsp. salt
2 pkgs. active dry yeast
1 tsp. sugar

Scald milk and add to the butter, 2 Thsp. sugar and salt. Allow mixture to cool. Combine
water, 1 tsp. sugar and the yeast. Allow to stand 5 minutes until it begins to rise. Combine
beaten eggs, milk mixture and 2 cups of flour. Beat well and add the yeast mixture. Gradually
add more flour until you have a soft dough. Turn out on a floured surface and knead 5 min-
utes. Place in greased bowl! and allow to rise until double in size (about 1 hour). Punch down
and divide in to loaves. Allow to rise again until double in size. Cut top with a knife from end
to end and brush top with melted butter or shortening. Bake at 375 degrees for 35 minutes.

Easy Stlcky Rolls
2 loaves frozen bread
1/2 cup butter or margarine
1 cup brown sugar
2 small or 1 large pkg. regular vanilla pudding
2 Tbsp. milk
1/2 tsp. cinnamon
1/2 cup nuts (chopped)

Thaw bread, but don't let it rise. Tear into chunks and put in well greased 9 x 13 pan. Melt
butter and add rest of ingredients. Pour over chunks of bread. Let rise 2 hours, then bake 1/2
hour at 350 degrees. Turn out of pan while warm so topping flows over the rolls.

For more great recipes visit http://www.cindybauerbooks.com/recipes.htm



The Reason We Celebrate Easter

Luke 24 (New Testament)
1 On the first day of the week, early in the morning, the women went to the grave. They took with them the things
they had made ready.
2 They saw that the stone was rolled away from the grave.
3 So they went in. But they did not see the body of the Lord Jesus.
4 They were troubled about this. Then they saw two men standing near them. They were dressed in white clothes.
5 The women were afraid and bowed their faces down to the ground. The men said to them, ‘Why do you look for
a living person among dead people?
6 He is not here. He has risen. Remember what he told you when he was still in Galilee.
7 He said that the Son of Man would be given over to bad men. He would be nailed to a cross, and he would rise
on the third day.’
8 Then they remembered what he had said.
9 They left the grave and went back. They told all these things to the eleven disciples and to all the other people.
10 The women who told these things to the apostles were Mary Magdalene, Joanna, Mary the mother of James,
and the other women who were with them.
11 But Peter got up and ran to the grave. He bowed down and looked in. He saw the linen clothes lying there, but
nothing more. Then he left, wondering about what had happened.
12 That same day, two of the disciples were going to the town called Emmaus. It was about two hours walk from
Jerusalem.
13 They were talking together about all the things that had happened.
14 While they were talking and asking each other questions, Jesus himself came and walked with them.
15 But even though they saw him, they did not know who he was.
16 Jesus asked them, ‘What is this that you are talking about as you walk along looking so sad?’
17 One of them named Cleophas answered him. He said, ‘Are you a stranger in Jerusalem and do not know what
has happened there these last days?’
18 Jesus said, ‘What things?” They said, ‘All that has happened to Jesus of Nazareth. He was a prophet of God. He
had power to do big works and to teach the people. He was respected by God and all the people.
19 Our chief priests and rulers gave him over to be punished by death, and they nailed him to a cross.
20 But we were hoping that he was the one who would free the people of Israel. But that is not all. This is the third
day since they did it.
21 Some of our women told us things that surprised us. Early this morning they were at the grave.
22 They did not find his body there. They came back and said that they saw angels. The angels told them that
Jesus was living.
23 Some of us went to the grave. And they found everything just as the women said. But they did not see Jesus.’
24 Then he said to them, ‘“You foolish men! Your hearts are slow to believe all that the prophets of God have said
long ago.
25 Christ had to have this trouble and go to the place where he will be great, did he not?’
26 Then he told them the meaning of all that Moses and all the prophets of God long ago had written about him.
27 They came near the village to which they were going. It looked as if he was going on further.
28 But they begged him not to go further. They said, ‘Stay with us. It will soon be night. The day is almost
finished.” So he went in to stay with them.
29 He sat down at the table with them. Then he took the bread and thanked God for it. He broke it and gave it to
them.
30 Then they saw who he was. They knew him. And then suddenly they could not see him any more.
31 They said to each other, ‘It was like a fire burning in our hearts when he talked to us on the road and told us the
meaning of the holy writings!’
32 They got up right then and went back to Jerusalem. There they found the eleven disciples together. Some
other people were with them.
33 These people said, ‘The Lord has really risen! He came to Simon!’
34 Then the men from Emmaus told them what had happened on the road. They told how they knew Jesus when
he broke bread and gave it to them.

(continued on page fourteen)



(continued from page thirteen)

35 While they were telling them this, Jesus himself stood there with them. He said to them, ‘Peace to you!’

36 They were troubled and afraid. They thought they were seeing a spirit.

37 He said to them, ‘Why are you troubled? Why do you wonder about these things in your hearts?

38 Look at my hands and my feet. You can see that it is | myself. Touch me with your hands and see. A spirit does
not have a body and bones as you see | have.’

39 They gave him a piece of cooked fish.

40 He took the fish and ate it in front of them.

41 Then he said, ‘I told you this while I was with you. | told you that things were written about me in the books of
Moses, the Prophets, and the Psalms. And | told you that all of these things must come true.’

42 Then he taught them so that they understood the things in the holy writings.

43 He said, ‘It is written that the Christ must have trouble. On the third day he will rise from death.

44 Men will talk in his name to people in all countries. They will tell them to stop their wrong ways and ask to be
forgiven. They will begin in Jerusalem.

45 You are the men who have seen these things, and will tell people about them.

46 1 will send you what the Father has promised to give you. So wait in the city of Jerusalem until you have been
given power from God.’

47 Jesus led the disciples out as far as the town of Bethany. He put up his hands and blessed them.

48 While he was blessing them, he left them. He was taken up into heaven.

49 They bowed down and worshipped him. They were very happy and went back to Jerusalem.

50 Every day they were in the temple praising God.

Blessings! ~~Cindy

Since | have space this month, I would like to mention that our newest “children’s author”,
Alice Grant, has added a merchandise page to her website for her book-related products. So if
you have time, check out her “merchandise” page!
http://www.freewebs.com/alicegrant/merchandise.htm
***PDelia Latham is now guestblogging on my blog***
Visit http://www.cindybauer.blogspot.com today!

This month I've added two extra pages just so | could include Luke 24 for you to reflect on the
reason we celebrate Easter. It’s not about the “Easter Bunny & Eggs”! For those of you who
have chosen not to “know God”, keep that in mind when you are experiencing troubled times.
When you have exhausted all methods of solving your “problems” and feel hopeless, desper-
ate or depressed, reconsider inviting Him into your heart. Ask the Holy Spirit to fill you and
you will be amazed at what happens next. I was you not long ago. | will have to admit
that. Believe me, when | was writing my first book, Chasing Memories, | was the first to be
surprised that it wound up being Inspirational Fiction, though I had invited the Lord in a few
years back. I believe I now understand what the meaning of “born again Christian” truly sig-
nifies.

I still have a ways to go though. I’'m not near the Christian | want to be. | think my issue
there is being able to forgive myself for my sins. Admitting them to God was the easy part,
though I was a short while expressing them aloud for Him to hear, knowing of course, that He
already knew of my sins. | am working on that though. In retrospect, | would have to say we
are our Worst judges, not Him, for He is forgiving of our sins. Living with those poor deci-
sions in life is difficult. My prayer this month is for inner peace. Blessings, ~~Cindy

With the time involved in my newsletters, growing with each issue, I am inclined
to add that I am now seeking advertisers to sponsor in its production and distri-
bution. So... if you are looking for a reasonable place to advertise and would like
to sponsor my newsletter, please contact me at: cindybauerbooks@yahoo.com




