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​What readers are saying ...
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YOUR WRITING HAS RHYTHM and you build good climaxes through your language. You’ve definitely got the fire and brimstone side of it down and it can be pretty powerful stuff. 

~ Nomadagio

I really enjoyed this story. I liked the way that the father had to deal with his own emotions concerning the birth deformities of his son, and his role as a priest in life. The story moved along at a good pace and I was entertained throughout. 

~ John

The story is well-written and draws the reader in. The narrative is well-written. You write well and your dialogue (although lengthy) is good. 

~ Colin Davy

This was a lovely story. I was thoroughly entertained and my interest was held right through. It is a beautiful fairy story to me or rather I should write, mythical. The settings were vivid and so visual I could almost imagine I was walking alongside the horse and then the cart. The dialogue was clear and sharp and did not jar. There was also the subtext of deformity which was Alfred Adler’s (one of Freud’s disciples) theory of neurosis. You executed this very well. The ending ... was touching and so original. Great story. 

~ KatyXY

There are almost always positive things to say about a piece of writing to quote the fine print. It is rare to find a piece that one can say only positive things as is the case here.

Also it is rare to find a story which has been so beautifully written. I use ‘beautifully’ rather than well written because your use of the language is outstanding it starts at the first sentence the first ‘Once upon a time, when dreaming was useful, a child was born’ and runs all the way through the story to ‘They smiled at each other as he urged Clyde to start for the village. He shyly put his hand on hers and she didn’t move hers away.’ 

~ Harry Helfer

A good read which held my attention to the end. I liked the way the story moved along and enjoyed getting to know your character. I really enjoyed this story. I thought the character was well developed and believable. The pace was just right for this type of narrative, and kept my interest. 

~ Colleen S

Philip, I found this story quite endearing. I was expecting a horrible deformity and when I read it was a golden belly button, I couldn’t help but laugh. Of all the things to be upset about? You managed to portray his father’s sentiment about it. The ending was lovely and, overall, I found it to be a nice read. 

~ Gabriella

This reads like a classic fairytale and as such it works perfectly. To make the parents a vicar and his wife is an interesting touch because it adds an extra element of conflict. Looked at as a whole, I enjoyed this and I wish you luck with it. 

~ MLT

Philip, I’ve awarded you five points for ‘Themes and Ideas’. You have so many. They have originality and are unique. I found reading them thought-provoking which is probably what you intended. I think you have succeeded in mastering the format, and therefore, perhaps, no real alterations should be made. 

Incidentally, I found the book jacket illustration extremely interesting. It projects the heart of the story without making it too obvious. Maybe I should have said ‘belly button’ of the story. 

I wish I could give more constructive criticism, but I feel I might mislead you into unnecessary alterations. 

~ Hermit
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A Broken Dream
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ONCE UPON A TIME, WHEN dreaming was useful, a child was born. His father, with youthful exuberance, watched his son enter his world and exclaimed, “Oh, me God, he’s beautiful! He’s ...” He stopped exclaiming for he had seen something he had not expected. His silence was palpable as he frowned and quickly forced a smile back to his face. Too late. His straining wife, focused on her own exertions, pains and joys, sensed a peripheral shiver touch her heart. She looked at her husband’s wooden smile and knew all was not well. The midwife and her two assistants – village girls learning this important craft – caught the cool wind of concern and they stopped momentarily, uneasily, for a second that travelled into eternity.

An impartial observer would have sensed nothing but, for those involved, a ripple of time, a shadow of unease, passed through all of them. They then returned to what needed to be done, pretending they had not seen what was fully evident.

The naked wee babe was wiped of the wax over his pink body with damp cloths infused with herbs, and then placed on his mother’s naked belly, flesh to flesh. Her fervent panting had by now given way to gentle sighs and grateful smiles and all looked a picture of peace as the three other women gathered their ewers, bowls, utensils and unused liquids, to be cleansed or buried in the ancient way. They left the candles burning and the bundles of sage and lavender smouldering to help cleanse and purify the room.
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