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AUTHOR life. . . 
It’s official! This month I got to sign my contracts with 
Wednesday Books and it was a completely surreal 

experience. I had to sign eight copies and my signature on 
every single one was a mess because my hand was 

shaking. I gave the package a big hug before I handed it to 
the FedEx guy and I really feel like something clicked after 

that moment. Everything seems a little more real. I couldn’t 
be happier with my editor or my publisher and I can’t wait 

to hold my real life book in my hands! 

I also had the opportunity to attend a local author friend’s 
book launch̶The Duke of Bannerman Prep by Katie 

Nelson. There are so many great books coming into the 
market this year and a few of them are from authors that 

live here locally. Before I landed my agent, they took me under their wings and helped me 
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keep my sanity. In fact, they are still doing that as I tread in unknown territory. I feel pretty 

lucky to have them. 

Publishing is a complicated industry and there is so much to learn, so most of the time I feel 

like I’m behind. This past month included a lot of grunt work, reaching out to established 
authors, asking advice, and getting comfortable in areas that were foreign to me only a few 
weeks ago. It’s been a learning curve but a pretty fun one. I’ve tried to focus on not getting 

stressed about the things I don’t understand and instead, enjoying the ride as much as I can.   

My mom and aunt have been in for a long visit, which has forced me to rest a little bit more. 

And I’ve got some fun bookish stuff coming up this month, along with a much needed 
vacation. I love to work, but I really love to play, too.  

LATEST news . . . 

I am planning a fun YA book giveaway this month on my Instagram, and it will put some of 
the best new releases into the hands of a winner! Keep an eye out in the next couple of 

weeks for the insta post that will give all the details. This is my first giveaway and I’m excited!  

THE SKY IN THE DEEP update . . . 
While I wait for my next edits, I have been entrenched in research, which is my absolute 

favorite part of storytelling. I’ve gotten to go a lot deeper into Viking history, geography, 
sociology, and my favorite̶ART! I studied art history in college and it’s a personal passion of 

mine, so I am really looking forward to infusing some of what I’ve learned into the final draft 
of THE SKY IN THE DEEP.   
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MONTHLY music . . . 
[5 songs I’ve been listening to] 

DO YOU REMEMBER by Jarryd James 
ALL WE DO by Oh Wonder 
BEAUTIFUL HELL by Adna 
DON’T SHY FROM THE LIGHT by Neulore 
BETTER by Banks 

FOR writers . . . 

[Tips and inspiration for aspiring authors] 
This month I began sharing some of the writing resources that I’ve developed over the last 

few years. I use them for all of my projects and now they are up to download for free on my 
website under the “For Writers” tab. The two I shared this month are my Character Profile 

Worksheet and my Worldbuilding Worksheet. Both are jumping off points for the 
development stages of your story. Enjoy! And catch me on Instagram on Wednesdays for 

more free writing resources. 
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YA BOOK love . . . 
[Stories that have captured my heart this month] 

SNEAK peek . . .  

[A glimpse at the words swirling in my head lately] 

I bit down hard on the leather strap of my scabbard as the healer worked, carefully 

sewing the gash in my arm closed. It was deeper than I wanted to admit, and Kalda’s face hid 

whatever she was thinking, her eyes trained on her work.  

“I can still fight.” It wasn’t a question. And she had treated me after battle enough 

times to know it. 

Ama sighed beside me, though it looked as if she was enjoying it a little. I shot my eyes 

to her before she could say a word.  

Kalda looked up at me through her dark eyelashes as she wiped her hands on her 

apron. The smooth leather was stained with the dried blood of Aska warriors.  
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It wasn’t the first time Kalda had stitched me up and it wouldn’t be the last. But the 

only time she’d ever told me I couldn’t fight was when I broke my ribs. I’d waited five years for 

my second fighting season and I spent a month of it sitting in the camp, cleaning weapons 

and seething with anger while my father and Ama went out into battle without me. 

FOLLOW along . . . 

Find me on  

Twitter: @adriennebooks  

Instagram: @adrienneyoungbooks 

Goodreads: Adrienne Young 

Have a question? Email me through the 
contact form on my website and I will 
respond! 

     LOVE, 

      adrienne
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