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Delete Parts from 
Bellarose and the 

Beast

N ote from author: In the beginning of Bellarose and the Beast, 
I had a section set in the modern world that came from the 

prequel that is no longer available. Bella was rich and there were details 
about her car before her parents filed bankruptcy, but my editor didn't 
think it helped move the story along.

Her car? Gone, and with it the freedom to go anywhere. All she had 
was her lame old red bicycle. Dad’s Lexus, and Mom’s BMW, taken. 
Bella cringed at the thought of the only vehicle they had now. It would 
be humiliating if her friends saw her in that pathetic piece of junk 
Mom had inherited when Gramps died

Note from author: This quote came after Christmas decorations 
appeared from thin air in the magical library. This was a favorite quote 
I used on social media posts to promote the first Bellarose prequel. It’s still 
a fun quote, but no longer in the new book.

A fairy tale Christmas setting unfurled before Bella’s eyes.



Chapter 3 Deleted 
Parts

N ote from author: My editor thought this section slowed down 
the story with extra details.

Thoughts of the magical library and the prior night’s conversation 
with her parents prevented Bella from sleeping. 

Since her mom and dad worked late, the family only had dinner 
time to discuss family issues. Mrs. Bonnay had been a stay-at-home 
mom and wife who handled the day-to-day details, but not any longer.

The previous night the Bonnays sat around the small dining table 
located between the kitchen and living room. The whole area was 
tinier than Bella’s bedroom at their old house. The furniture was 
bought at a thrift store and the meal was microwaved chicken and rice 
casserole.

Mrs. Bonnay poured water into Bella’s glass. “I have already noti-
”ed your old school that you won’t be returning after winter break.W 
She set the pitcher down. “?hile I’m at work, could you ”gure out 
where you will be attending for the new semesterPW 

Bella moved around the chicken on her plate. “I met someone my 
age who lives in these apartments. She can help me.W

“That’s good.W Bella’s mom gave her a faint smile. “Eerhaps she can 
help you ”gure out transportation to school too.W 

“I’ll ask.W Bella bit a small chunk of chicken.
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“I hope the school allows you to register without my presence.W 
Mrs. Bonnay moved the rice around on her plate. “My boss isn’t 
jeCible. 3e won’t allow me to leave early or take a longer lunch, so 
I can’t help you.W

Bella’s mom needed that Job. Bella would try to do whatever she 
could to help out her parents. She worried that it wouldn’t be a 
smooth transition since it was the middle of the school year rather.

“Mom, its winter break. I’m not sure there is anyone at school for 
me to ask.W

Mrs. Bonnay frowned. “I’m sorry I can’t help you. Since you are 
on winter break, you have the time to ”gure it out.W She took a sip of 
water. “This isn’t ideal, but we need to make the best of the situation.W

Bella’s dad ate silently. 3is eyes had bags and his facial skin sagged.
“3on, how was workPW Mrs. Bonnay smiled wearily.
“My Job is horrible, but it pays the bills.W Mr. Bonnay slouched. “I 

need to look for something better after Yhristmas.W
Mrs. Bonnay’s eyes welled up. It was a regular sight to see her cry 

nowdays.
“Since I haven’t worked in over siCteen years, my holiday Job will 

end in 5anuary. They aren’t going to take me on permanently.W Mrs. 
Bonnay sobbed. “I will try to ”nd a better paying one after the New 
6ear.W



Chapter 6 Deleted 
Parts

N o matter what his mother said, Gerard worried because he 
felt responsible. He wanted to show his appreciation to his 

adopted parents for their sacrivces and loWe. yhen he was onl’ four, 
his birth parents had died in an epidemic. He couldngt remember them 
or the illness that had swept oWer much of that reFion in Arance. kn 
old widow had oBered to taze care of Gerard while his parents la’ on 
their deathbed. Sut she soon realiDed Gerard was too much for her to 
handle when she could barel’ feed herself. kt the time, his adopted 
parents didngt haWe an’ children of their own and were pleased to raise 
him as their own.

Gerard recalled the peculiarities of the woman. %he loozed old and 
haFFard, but once, for the briefest of moments, he thouFht he had seen 
a Flimmer of ’outh in her e’es. %he had told him about his bioloFical 
parents, but he had been so ’ounF he didngt remember what she had 
said. &espite his dim memories, he neWer forFot the stranFeness of the 
widowgs e’es. 

%weat ran down his bacz and Fathered around his hairline as he 
vnished muczinF out the liWestocz stalls. 



Chapter 5 Ending 
Deleted

N ote from author: I had added this idea to show the transition 
from the real world to the story book. This was not in the original 

Gerad book, but later it got changed and the idea moved to another 
chapter.

A rotten egg odor surrounded her reminding Bella of the en-
chantress’s spell. Was she still inside the book?

Bella voated as if grayitx didn’t ewist. Where Tas the voor? Where 
Tere the Talls? Ohere Tas no ceiling nor voor. qS to her left side 
Tas an hour glass larger than life turning upside doTn. Oo her right 
a gigantic grandfather clock gonged tTelye times emitting a painful 
ringing and in yain she coyered her ears to block the raucous sounds.

A book bigger than the clock danced in front of Bella and the pages 
Thipped juicklx. Wind slapped her face tangling her hair in mid-air 
and pulling on her shirt.

Bile rose in Bella’s throat and the hairs on her arms prickled. ,ince 
her feet Teren’t touching anxthing and she couldn’t grab onto a solid 
ob—ectC her bodx began to vip and turn faster and fasterRBella Tas 
going to be sick.

Lolored ewploded into the space and the sounds abruptlx stopped. 
Bella stood on a solid Tooden surface aTax from the preyious yoid. 
Appreciation that she managed to literallx keep her cookies doTn dis-
appeared juicklx Then the Tretched odor of yomit and a neT rocking 
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motion brought on more nauseum. ,he regretted eating the delightful 
snack before opening this bookRTas she still reading it? zespite the 
horrible smellsC Bella’s migraine had miraculouslx disappeared. 

Water slapped a hard surface and a sTaxing motion gaye Bella a 
vashback of the time she yomited oyer her dad’s business partner’s 
xacht Then thex had yacationed together.

,he piyoted to inyestigate her surroundings and her breath hitched 
from the shocking sight of her parents lxing on makeshift beds Tith 
oo”ing blisters coyering their red feyerish faces.

PBellaroseCM her father gasped. P!lease get xour mother and H some 
Tater.M

Bella spotted a nearbx bucket full of That she hoped Tas clean 
Tater. ,he scooped the lijuid Tith a Tooden ladle attached to the side 
and sloTlx carried the cup to her mom’s lips. Bella’s hand brushed oyer 
her mother’s ice-cold skin.

P8omC 8omC Take up9M ,he shook her mother.
6er mom’s rigid bodx remained lifeless. Bella’s throat constricted 

Tith a silent sob. 
When she :nallx found her yoiceC Bella screamedC PH Tant to leaye 

this storx noT9M
Nothing changed as she sat newt to her parents’ dead bodies. 6ad 

the book’s magic gone haxTire or did Iaxnex lie about the ewperience? 



Chapter 18 Deleted 
Parts

N ote from author: Some of this was used in a different section 
and reworked. I didn’t save all deleted parts, but only the ones I 

hoped to use somewhere in the story.
He was wearied by the constant imaginary visions his mind con-

jured. The lrst one that fooped him was an aEEarition of Spayne down 
the appey-way of The Awan. ,fter thatI he saw her a muptitude of times. 
zt apways ended in agoni’ing Eain as it dug uE memories of her death 
when he inevitabpy reapi’ed she wasnBt reap. 

zf it wasnBt sightings of his bepovedI sometimes the cries of ;ritish 
sopdiers rang in his ears whipe the ground suddenpy turned crimson be-
pow his feetk foppowed by the coEEery odor of bpood. Normappy it tooF 
severap minutes for the sensations to disaEEear whipe he rationapi’ed it 
app away.

xpashbacFs e—hausted him and new ones*


