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<div style="text-align: center;">
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
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<div style="text-align: center;">
<b><span style="color: #783f04; font-size: x-large;">HIDDEN MONSTER by Amanda Strong</span></b><br />
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
<b><i><span style="font-size: large;">The monsters will be released on November 4, 2014.</span></i></b></div>
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
<b>Publisher: </b>Clean Teen Publishing</div>
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
<b>Rating: </b>YAm (Mature for violence.)</div>
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
<b>Genre: </b>Young Adult Sci-Fi Thriller</div>
<br />
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
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</div>
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
</div>
<div style="text-align: center;">
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
<br /></div>
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
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<span style="font-size: large;"><br /></span></div>
</div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<b><i><span style="font-size: large;">The breathing halted as the ski mask cocked to one side. His voice slurred, “What do I want?” I bit my lip to keep from gasping. He’d never responded before. “It’s obvious isn’t it? I want you to fall in love with me.” </span></i></b></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<br /></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
For seventeen-year-old Samantha Campbell, running back woods trails usually means freedom from her less-than-perfect life. That is, until the day a morning run turns into a living nightmare. When Samantha wakes up to find herself bound to a dirty, pinstriped mattress, she realizes she’s anything but free. With a masked abductor repeatedly injecting her arm with an unknown substance while holding her captive, Samantha tries in vain to find out what he wants, but he refuses to speak. Until the day he breaks his silence and his twisted words are worse than what she’d imagined. He promises her one day she will fall in love with him but the best part will be that she won't know who he is... until it's too late.&nbsp;</div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<br /></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
Finding herself freed from captivity, with her captor still at large, Samantha is on guard against everything and everyone around her. Unfortunately, walling up her heart proves difficult when eighteen-year-old Blake Knightley moves in next door. When Samantha starts experiencing strange changes within her, she realizes her captor may have left her more damaged than she originally thought. Now she must turn to Blake for help in order to unearth the truth behind the monster who started this all... or risk experiencing worse things than just falling in love.</div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<br /></div>
<div>
<span style="color: #783f04; font-size: large;"><b>ENJOY THIS EXCERPT FROM HIDDEN MONSTER:</b></span><br />
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<br /></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<br /></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<i>Step, step, breathe, breathe, step, step, breathe, breathe.</i> My shoes kept a steady rhythm with my burning lungs. I veered off my regular path, opting to hear the crunch of the leaves beneath my feet. The image of my mom’s disapproving face was ignored as I leapt across a gurgling brook. <i>Breathe, breathe, crunch, crunch.</i></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<br /></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
If I wasn’t mountain biking, I was running. I craved speed and freedom. I had to escape the oppressive perfection of living in the Campbell home. Thinking of my two older sisters, one model and the other a star volleyball player, my legs lunged, lengthening their stride. Not good at team sports and terrified by cameras, I knew my family felt my height was wasted on me.&nbsp;</div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<br /></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<i>Even Jeremy gives me a hard time.&nbsp;</i></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<br /></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
A stitch pinched my side. <i>Breathe, breathe.</i> I knew I was going too fast, not pacing myself right. Something was urging me on, pushing me to scale the hill before me, and plunge deeper into the woods. I refocused on my rhythm, my inhales and exhales, and my body realigned itself, goose bumps shooting across my arms. <i>There it is. </i>I’d hit my second wind and I surged on, not caring where my feet led.&nbsp;</div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<br /></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<i>It’s freedom! Complete and—</i></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<br /></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
There was a rush of air, a whistling in my ear, and a sting to the back of my arm. Instantly, I tumbled to the ground, sliding into the damp morning dew. Cold dirt filled my nostrils as blackness enveloped me.&nbsp;</div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<br /></div>
<div style="text-align: center;">
<b>***</b></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<br /></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
I heard my own labored breathing long before I realized I was somewhere in between awake and asleep. Forcing my eyes open, I gasped. My senses took everything in at once—the smell of wood shavings, the scratchy ropes on my wrists and ankles, and the pressure of the mattress beneath my body. I screamed, but the empty room with wooden floors and stacked logs for walls was empty. No one burst through the door in the corner.</div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<br /></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
Realizing it was useless and only making my throat raw, I fell silent. Panic flooded me. How did I get here? I pressed my thoughts to retrace my steps, but my mind felt sluggish. My last memory was running in the woods just before sunrise. I could still feel the burn from the autumn air hitting my lungs. Now the solitary window painted a yellow rectangle on the floor. The room felt stuffy. <i>It’s probably late afternoon. But is it the same day?</i></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<br /></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
The minutes rolled slowly into hours, the silence suffocating. What had my therapist said to do when I was scared?<i> Breathe deeply and don’t panic.</i> It was too late for that; all the years of therapy after my childhood accident were rendered useless. <i>I’m drowning all over again. </i>Only this time, it wasn’t water filling my lungs but pure fear and terror pressing down on my chest. I gulped in dry air, my eyes burning with tears.</div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<br /></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
No one’s coming to save me. A sob escaped me as the real horror of the situation washed over me. <i>I’m tied up. Someone knows I’m here.</i> What would happen when they came back? As the last rays of light were snuffed out by the shadows of the night, that someone came through the wooden door.</div>
</div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<br /></div>
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
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<div style="text-align: justify;">
<br /></div>
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
<br /></div>
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
<span style="color: #a64d79; font-size: large;"><b>Are you excited about Hidden Monster? Well you don't have to wait until November to read one of Amanda Strong's amazing books! Check out The Awakener today!&nbsp;</b></span></div>
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
<span style="color: #a64d79; font-size: large;"><b><br /></b></span></div>
<div style="text-align: center;">
<b><span style="font-size: large;">
THE AWAKENER</span></b></div>
<div style="text-align: center;">
<b>by&nbsp;<a href="https://www.facebook.com/authoramandaestrong" style="background-color: white;" target="_blank">Amanda Strong</a></b></div>
<div style="text-align: center;">
Young Adult Paranormal Romance</div>
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
Clean Teen Publishing</div>
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: left;">
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<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
<br /></div>
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
</div>
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
</div>
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
</div>
<div style="font-family: Arial;">
<a href="http://www.amazon.com/Awakener-Watchers-Men-ebook/dp/B00G4T1KBY/ref=sr_1_2?s=digital-text&amp;ie=UTF8&amp;qid=1382756711&amp;sr=1-2&amp;keywords=the+awakener" style="clear: left; float: left; margin-bottom: 1em; margin-right: 1em;" target="_blank"><img border="0" src="http://4.bp.blogspot.com/-7tVpYdV8cJE/UwvF1UiaJsI/AAAAAAAAB6Q/32xwFnsM5Bw/s1600/Awakener+Redo+4.jpg" height="400" width="266" /></a><b><i>A simple touch will change their lives forever.&nbsp;</i></b></div>
<div style="font-family: Arial;">
<br /></div>
<div style="font-family: Arial;">
Seeing Micah for the first time in years, fifteen year old Eden wants nothing more than to run and hide, but instead in a moment of sheer embarrassment, she throws her arms around his neck; unaware she just changed her childhood friend forever.</div>
<div style="font-family: Arial; min-height: 16px;">
<br /></div>
<div style="font-family: Arial;">
With eyes’ opened to the realm of angels and demons, Micah discovers he has become the Seer, called to save the world from an impending fire.&nbsp; Shy and awkward, Eden stumbles through high school clueless her guardian angel shadows her every move, keeping her safe while she unknowingly “awakens” others to their spiritual gifts. Micah will need those Eden touched to complete his mission which began long ago in the ancient City of Enoch and its secret underground temple.&nbsp;</div>
<div style="font-family: Arial; min-height: 16px;">
<br /></div>
<div style="font-family: Arial;">
With angels and demons fighting around them, both Eden and Micah must find their own personal courage and faith in order to know what to do for the battle that awaits them, one they must triumph or risk losing everyone they love.<br />
<div style="text-align: center;">
<br /></div>
</div>
<div style="text-align: center;">
<br /></div>
<div style="text-align: center;">
<iframe allowfullscreen="" frameborder="0" height="315" src="//www.youtube.com/embed/C9t7p8q45NU" width="560"></iframe>
</div>
<span style="font-size: large;"><br /></span>
<br />
<div style="text-align: center;">
<span style="font-size: large;"><b>More About Amanda Strong:</b></span></div>
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
</div>
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
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<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
<br /></div>
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
</div>
<div style="font-family: Arial; font-size: 14px;">
<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
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<div class="separator" style="clear: both; text-align: center;">
<br /></div>
<div style="text-align: justify;">
Born in Dekalb, Illinois, Amanda Strong has called Utah, Arizona, Hawaii, Virginia and now New Mexico home. Amanda has been spinning tales since she was a child. Her family still remembers finding young Amanda with her bright pink glasses, hiding in random corners of the house while scribbling away in one of her many spiral-bound notebooks. You could say that some things never change since Amanda is still writing today. Amanda began her writing career when she uploaded The Awakener, her first full-length novel, on Wattpad where it received over 430,000 reads in four weeks. She was blown away and humbled by the reader support and feedback she received. Because of The Awakener's success as a non-published book, she was asked to talk on 1400 KSTAR about her story.&nbsp;</div>
</div>
<div style="font-family: Arial; font-size: 14px; min-height: 16px;">
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<br /></div>
</div>
<div style="font-family: Arial; font-size: 14px;">
<div style="text-align: justify;">
In September 2013 Amanda Strong signed with Clean Teen Publishing for publication of The Awakener, which is scheduled to release in late October of this year. The Awakener is the first book in an all-new young adult paranormal romance series called: The Watchers of Men.&nbsp;&nbsp;</div>
</div>
<div style="font-family: Arial; font-size: 14px; min-height: 16px;">
<div style="text-align: justify;">
<br /></div>
</div>
<div style="font-family: Arial; font-size: 14px;">
<div style="text-align: justify;">
When Amanda isn't writing, you can find her chasing her three rambunctious children around the house and spending time with her wonderful and supportive husband. On some occasions you can still find Amanda with her not-so-pink glasses, hiding in a corner reading her favorite young adult fantasy novels or working out only to blow her diet by eating ice cream.&nbsp;</div>
</div>
<br />
<div style="text-align: center;">
<span style="font-size: large;"><b>
Want to READ MORE from Clean Teen Publishing?</b></span><br />
<div>
<span style="font-size: large;">Check out our huge selection of amazing reads! There's sure to be something for every reader!</span></div>
<div style="text-align: start;">
<br /></div>
<div>
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</div>
<div style="text-align: center;">
</div>
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