 Cindy,
 

 Good to hear! I'm not working on a deadline right now so time won't be an issue. (Yay for third drafts. . .) Anyway.

 The prices sound very reasonable to me, most of the insert art I was thinking should be sketches to coincide with the way the story is set up. The main character's 'diary' is a sketchbook that he uses to express himself and feelings about things, but others like photographs and what not would definitely be ink works. 

 As for getting stiffed on payment: I understand completely. I've been a freelance writer for six years now and still manage to find the occasional client that simply takes the work and runs with it (spelling errors and all.) Your terms are fair and I hope to show you that I'm more interested in developing a long relationship than getting some quick art ^_~ 

 I'm thinking that there would be roughly 6-12 pieces that I'd like to have done. The cover being the major one and 'insert' pieces that would supplement the story. In addition to this I was hoping that you would be willing to do some 'sketch sheets' (I don't know the technical terms) where the character is depicted from various angles with various facial expressions and what not. These are more for my own personal interest than putting into the book. (I'd love to learn how to draw but I really don't have the gift, still, it's nice to practice.) 
 I guess I could go ahead and describe the characters and we could start on the cover if that's alright? To be honest I haven't picked out exactly what parts I wanted to ask for when it came to the 'meat' of the book but I'll get that done ASAP. (Cursed procrastination! :o )
 
 
 Okay: First things first.
 The story itself is about this young man (late teens) that meets this woman, they become friends and life is going pretty good for a while, she's showing him things about himself he never knew, pulling him out of depression and all this. Having a good impact on his life. But one day they almost get killed by a couple men with guns, they run and this eventually leads to a full 'hide and seek' style fight with these (as yet) unknown forces. Mixed into this is a short, muscular woman with a compact rifle and a serious 'terminator'-esc attitude. 
 As the story progresses and things become more desperate (including getting the young man's sister involved) and they take refuge with old friends- This too eventually goes out the window but during this time we learn that the young man's friend isn't all she seems, in fact; she isn't human. 
 Running for the Mexican border they get pinned by the people who have been trying to kill them- the short woman helps them escape and en-route back to the city they learn more about the who’s and what’s. 
 (Within the story) there's an entire race of people that could be considered genetic 'off shoots' of the human race. They were almost wiped out a thousand years ago but have since taken to the defensive, learned to organize and established a base in California where they hope to outlast their enemies. They call themselves the Clan of The White Rose.
 These people are physically stronger, have more keen senses and are more of a 'feral hunter' race than human beings. However they have several debilitating faults that make their struggle that much harder. Among those faults are things like a very fast metabolism, light reflective irises (tactically dangerous at night) and very overactive emotional centers (one of the main characters has developed terminal brain cancer as the result of psychosomatic stress disorder. Nasty stuff. . .) Physical descriptions for the characters is pretty much engendered throughout all the peoples of this race so I’ll leave that out here.

 Anyway, the Clan is waging this war for it’s very survival against an enemy that originally set out to destroy them so long ago. Unfortunately for them the leader of this opposing force is just like they are (the only male of the speices in existence) They called themselves the Order of The Earth Purifiers, that name still holds, the only thing that’s changed is the equipment. (Sounds kind of like Underworld so far doesn’t it?)

 The ‘team’ consisting of the woman, the young man, his friend/lover, and his sister. Takes on the role of ‘turning the tables’ to get back at the Order (Sam, the sister, is the biggest advocate of this because they have her ‘sigificant other’ hidden away somewhere.) 
Toward the end of the book we see the team leading assaults against the Order’s facilities while ducking away from the cops and the feds. The very end of it has them ‘liberating’ an experimental test subject from one of their facilities in San Diego which eventually leads to the major struggles in the second book. (I’m planning about 4 novels total but we’ll see.) 

 Jeez, sorry. 


 Okay, what follows is a brief summary of the characters involved in this and what I was thinking might be a nice cover. However I’d love to hear your input on this. As I’ve said, I’m not very artsisticly talented.

 Main Characters:


 Jon Prower. 

 A 17 year old man who’s life has been kind of a bad hand. His parents were killed in a car accident which he survived. He still blames himself for not ‘going back’ though he was unconscious most of the time. He’s about 6’ 1-3” tall with brown hair and eyes. He usualy keeps it trim and wears hand me downs because they can’t afford new stuff (this often leads to a shouting match with his sister but he still loves her very much.) He keeps a sketch book ‘record’ of his life and uses it as an escape from reality, one of the few possessions he would willingly give his life to protect. . .

 He can often be seen by himself, sleeping or just ‘hanging out’ at night. Frequently he violates curfew and has been brought home by the police. He usually wears a pair of ratty work boots that belonged to his father, one of his only keepsakes. After his parent’s death he was forced to hide from the child protective services because the courts wouldn’t give his sister custody. To this end he’s become something of a feral ‘screw you all’ type. 

 Sam Prower.

 Mid twenties with blonde hair and green eyes. She’s got a ‘California tan’ and stands about 5’8”. She isn’t particularly active but she’s not fat or scrawny- just about normal. She didn’t graduate high school because of something that happened when she was younger. Her father kicked her out when she was ‘caught’ kissing another girl after PE, she’s never forgiven herself or her father for that and she’s become very guarded about her sexuality. 
 Her brother is the only one that she’s open about it with and even then it’s kind of one sided. She works a lot in factories and low skill jobs, she often beats herself up over it but when she’s in the company of her lover she’s more relaxed, as if nothing really matters.

 Kathrine Rikes.

 A 25 year old Irish decendent that moved from San Diego to Lake Falls (the fictional town the story is set in) She’s new to the area but has had a fairly rough past, however unlike the Prowers she’s gotten the upper hand on it (in her mind anyway) She’s a devout Catholic and often wears long skirts and blouses- however more recently, after getting a job at a factory she has gone to wearing jeans. 

 Physically speaking she’s very toned, not quite muscular but more of a runner’s phisique. She is one of these ‘Kattah’ that are the hunter race ‘version’ of humans. She has light reflective irises that turn a very bright orange in low light, her canines are sharper and longer than a human which causes her to elongage her ‘s’ sounds in speech but she also has tiger stripe style markings down the middle of her back, down the outside of her legs to her ankles and she also has a tail that extends from the base of the spine for about 6 feet. This too is covered in tiger markings. She stands about five, five and is fair skinned with copper red hair and green eyes. Like most ‘Kattah’ her facial features are very sharp (psedo-asian I suppose would be an accurate comparison) 

 The clothes she wears are typically very baggy, especially the pants which are like raver’s pants. She also wears turtle neck sweatshirts or t-shirts and an old leather bomber jacket her father gave her.

 Aileana (Nicole) Leandrea 

 Aileana is an exile from the clan, she appears to be roughly mid thirties and stands about 4’10” tall. She’s extremely cut and very powerful, though her outward demeanor is glacial she can be warm and friendly under the right circumstances and to the right person. She has the typical sharp features common of their race and large, bright, grey eyes which she usually hides behind a pair of mirrored wrap around sunglasses. 

 Like Kathrine she has markings along her back and legs, however her markings are more like a jaguar than a tiger. Her tail is about 7’ long and is hidden under a pair of Clan issue combat pants which are designed to look like raver’s jeans but have cargo pockets, pockets for three handgun magazines and built in knee pads. She usually wears either a black tank top or t-shirt and occasionally wears leather gloves. Often times she can be seen carrying a very old Katana and Wakasahi under her full length duster coat. Though she reaches for her firearms before the sword for obvious reasons. 

 Since the age of eight she’s been hiding from and fighting the Order across the world. Now with the Clan settled in one place she’s taken her new ‘post’ as a way to finally end it one way or another, for her daughter’s sake. She’s given herself up for dead and knows she’s dying, but she is determined to see the Order fall before she goes.

 Physically she’s got a semi-vuluptious body style but her full six pack abs and cut musculature take away from that- she can still be feminine but it’s usually undercut by her look and, frankly, her mindset. She believes power is the way to solve most problems but she’s not a muscle head. 

 Hayden Winters.

 

