
Free download 
The Prudent Queen (Unlikely Heroines 

Book 1)
 Pdf

 Linda Ford

http://www.neutronbyte.com/api/Wa18oYTP/e/Jpjo/OPMw/oJAXy/The-Prudent-Queen-Unlikely-Heroines-Book-1
http://www.neutronbyte.com/api/Wa18oYTP/e/Jpjo/OPMw/oJAXy/The-Prudent-Queen-Unlikely-Heroines-Book-1
http://www.neutronbyte.com/api/Wa18oYTP/e/Jpjo/OPMw/oJAXy/The-Prudent-Queen-Unlikely-Heroines-Book-1
http://www.neutronbyte.com/api/Wa18oYTP/e/Jpjo/OPMw/oJAXy/The-Prudent-Queen-Unlikely-Heroines-Book-1
http://www.neutronbyte.com/api/Wa18oYTP/e/Jpjo/OPMw/oJAXy/The-Prudent-Queen-Unlikely-Heroines-Book-1
http://www.neutronbyte.com/api/Wa18oYTP/e/Jpjo/OPMw/oJAXy/The-Prudent-Queen-Unlikely-Heroines-Book-1


Mordecai had no idea how Jehovah's plan would unfold when he was left to care for his young
cousin, Hadassah. He knew the grace and wisdom she possessed as she grew exceeded her
years, and that Jehovah had special plans for his young charge.Now it has been announced
throughout the realm of Persia that Queen Vashti has been banished and that King Ahasuerus is
eagerly in search of a new queen to share his throne. With tension rising among the Jews and
the Persian people and enemies gaining control inside the palace, the Jews are being
threatened as never before.Hadassah, now called Esther, has gained favor with the king and
bears the title of queen. but what will happen when the king discovers that she is of Jewish
descent? Will her faith in Jehovah be strong enough for her to risk her life in an effort to save her
people? Of many things she is not certain, but one thing is for sure. Jehovah's plan is clear, her
station in life is set. That she is inside the palace is no accident. Jehovah has placed her there
for a very specific purpose. She is to be the The Prudent Queen.
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love for Him was evident to everyone who crossed her path. It seems only fitting that I dedicate
this book to two women who worked to teach me these characteristics and who daily displayed
a love for God throughout their lives in an effort to instill that love in me as well. In loving memory
of my grandmothers, Lillian Eleanor Willis Bryant1928-1984andDona Lee Yancey
Walker1931-2011 Chapter 1 - Preparation Esther peered from the window of the harem which
had been home to her for the past ten months. The “Court of the Women” was the way Hegai
had termed it, but to Esther, it was the harem just the same. Here she, along with many others
like her, had been pampered and pruned, observed and instructed. Just outside her window lay
the palace where she would be presented to the king, the sole reason for the sudden change in
her life and in her stature. So much had changed in the few, short months she had been brought
here. She was the same, yet she was different.Somehow, she had caught the attention of
Hegai, the eunuch who was in charge of preparing the women to meet King Ahasuerus. How,
she was not sure, but he had settled his attentions on her. He, himself, had prepped and
groomed her, making sure she received the best care, the most fragrant oils during bathing, the
freshest meat and vegetables, the finest attire. He taught her the ways of the palace while the
other virgins were taught by his predecessors.Esther had become quite attached to Hegai. In
some ways, he reminded her of her dear cousin who had taken her in after the death of her
parents so many years ago. The thought of Mordecai brought a stab to her heart. How she
missed him. She could almost hear him call to her. Of course, in her thoughts he would be
calling her by her former name, Hadassah. She closed her eyes to the memory of the name.
Just one of the many things about her which had been changed but would never be forgotten.
Esther was a Jew, and though Mordecai had strictly charged her to keep that secret, she knew in
her heart who her people were. The royals here had no respect for the Jews—actually, they
hated them—but if she were to be chosen as queen, she would be in a position to protect and
aid her people for life.She knew Mordecai had been inquiring after her daily. Though no one
knew the familial relationship they shared, it was not uncommon for outsiders to pick their
favorites for whom they hoped would become queen. She had seen him walking outside the
Court of the Women. He was still looking over her after all these years, and it comforted Esther
to see he was continuing to do well, even in her absence. It was also helpful to know that
Mordecai was so well thought of among the servants in the palace. It was not unusual for him to
be in the presence of the king himself. The thought that she would hopefully see him again soon
eased her pain. She may even be able to greet him upon their next meeting—as the new queen
of the Persian Empire.The queen. Although Esther would never be allowed to voice her
thoughts, she felt sorry for the king’s former wife, Queen Vashti. Everyone who saw her agreed
that her beauty was like none other in the kingdom. Many condemned her for the stand she
took, but not Esther. She admired the woman. The whole empire knew of the feast King
Ahasuerus had called to ready his men for the march against Greece. On the 187th day of this
feast, he had called for his queen. The men were in a drunken stupor and the foolish king
intended to parade beautiful Vashti in front of them like a concubine. But she had refused to



come.Queen Vashti was of noble descent. She knew what the king asked of her was against the
Persian laws. She also knew what he asked was against the laws of God. Upon refusing the
king, Vashti was divorced from him and banished from the palace. That had been the end of
Vashti’s reign. It had also set the stage for the biggest beauty pageant in all the world. No king
could be without a queen. Men had begun scouring the empire for beautiful women who could
bring honor to the king’s court. Upon hearing the news, Mordecai had made sure Esther was
noticed and brought to the harem for preparation and her chance to meet the king.Once King
Ahasuerus returned from his terrible defeat, he was more than ready to replace his queen. His
ego was bruised, and he intended to find a way to quickly repair it. The past few days had been
a whirlwind of bathing, grooming, and preparation. She was not sure when, but Esther knew,
because of the recent, endless, treatment she was receiving, that her meeting with the king
would be soon. Her thoughts on this were so bittersweet. What woman would not love to
become queen of an empire? Of course the thought of endless luxury also meant an end to the
common lifestyle with Mordecai, which she had grown to love. Yet, she had no desire at all to
become another concubine for the king’s whimsical pleasures, which was sure to happen to
many of the women here. Only one would achieve the role of queen, a few perhaps cast aside,
but many of those she now considered friends would be kept here in the harem. They would be
at the king’s beck and call whenever the mood struck him, and there was really nothing anyone
could do about it. This thought struck an angry cord in Esther’s heart, yet, she was mature
enough to know the cold, hard truth of the matter. If she was chosen as the queen, perhaps she
could change him somewhat.At any rate, the role of queen would hold a much higher regard in
the eyes of the public—not to mention to her own self-worth. It may not be the marriage of her
dreams, but it would be a match none-the-less, and a fine match at that. Yes, she would do her
best to please the king and win his favor. In doing so, she would assure herself a place in the
palace and in a position in which to protect her people. Perhaps, in time, she would even earn
the king’s admiration and have the marriage she had always desired—a marriage based on love
and respect.“Esther! You’ll never believe what I just found out!”Esther turned as her dearest
friend in the harem came bounding through the door. She was so different from the other girls
here. Sophia’s golden hair bounded in long curls down her back. Her skin was pale and was
such a contrast to the other darker-skinned beauties of the region that she was sure to stand out
to the king. But it was her crystal eyes that besought everyone who saw her.Sophia had been
forced from her home in Greece to the harem by one of the king’s scouts. He had found her
hiding and promised her family would be left to live if she promised to do his bidding. Sophia
was sent immediately back to the harem. God alone knew if the soldier had kept his promise.
Sophia was a resident of the king’s palace now. Whether or not she would remain in the harem,
or she herself be chosen as the new queen, was yet to be determined.Esther had fallen in love
with Sophia’s sweet spirit and gentle countenance. She was lively and fun. She was always
ready with a smile, even during the most uncomfortable situations. Her beauty radiated beyond
her physical appearance. She was the dearest friend, outside of Mordecai, that Esther had ever



had.“I overheard Hegai talking with that nasty Memucan in the main hall. YOU are to meet the
king, Esther! Tomorrow!” Bits of light that looked like diamonds sparkled in Sophia’s eyes, and
Esther almost chuckled at the expression on her face when she mentioned Memucan. He was
the man who had convinced the king to dispose of Vashti and search for a new queen. “Can you
believe it! Months of preparation are about to come to an end! And you, Esther, will be among
the first to be presented to the king!”The breath Esther had been holding came out in the form of
a sigh as she turned again to look out the window. The palace was beautiful in the
sunset. “Esther, why do you ignore me? Do you not delight in the anticipation of meeting the
king tomorrow? It is, after all, what we have been preparing for these past months.”“Yes, it is.”
Esther turned from the window and faced her friend. “I would be lying if I said I was not excited
with the prospect.” Esther stood suddenly and walked away from the window seat where she
had been gazing. She looked at her reflection in the full-length glass Hegai had provided for
her. It was one of the many “luxuries” she had been given that others had not.Her olive skin had
never been more radiant. Her ebony hair hung long and straight down her back, encircled by a
gold band laying loosely on top of her head. She was toned and smelled of rosewater and salts.
All of the evidence of the life she had lived before coming here, erased. “What is it, Esther?” She
could see the concern in Sophia’s reflection by the way her brow puckered in thought.“Once the
king chooses his queen, what will happen to the other girls here in the harem?” Esther paused
and at Sophia’s questioning eyes, continued by answering her own question. “They will remain
here, Sophia. All of Persia knows of his reputation with women. They will be slaves, forced to do
his bidding, for the remainder of their lives. Or at least until he’s finished with them. Then what
will become of them? Will they be cast out, without a home? Will they be killed?”Sophia rose
from the seat she had taken by the window and walked over to her friend. Placing her hands on
Esther’s shoulders, she smiled at both of their reflections in the glass.“That is something you
should not be concerned with at this time. We are all here, Esther, because it is the life that has
been presented unto us. Some situations you cannot control, and this is one of them. You are
the one who is always speaking to us of Jehovah and His plan. You are the one who has
allowed us all to cry on your shoulder at one time or another, while comforting us with words of
hope from the Scriptures. You are the one, Esther, who helped us to see the good in our
situation. We are safe here. Maybe not the ideal situation for some of us, but we are safe and
we are kept well. However, I have no doubt in my mind that you will be the one King Ahasuerus
will choose as his queen. Upon his first sight of you, his heart will be lost to you and all others
will be forgotten. There is not a woman here who does not love you, Esther. Hegai has shown
you favor for a reason. There is only one in all of Persia with the sweet and trusting spirit which
you possess. Only one who truly deserves the roll of queen. Although any of us would love the
chance, we all feel it is you whom the king will choose, and no one here will be angry when that
is the case.”
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been home to her for the past ten months. The “Court of the Women” was the way Hegai had
termed it, but to Esther, it was the harem just the same. Here she, along with many others like
her, had been pampered and pruned, observed and instructed. Just outside her window lay the
palace where she would be presented to the king, the sole reason for the sudden change in her
life and in her stature. So much had changed in the few, short months she had been brought
here. She was the same, yet she was different.Somehow, she had caught the attention of
Hegai, the eunuch who was in charge of preparing the women to meet King Ahasuerus. How,
she was not sure, but he had settled his attentions on her. He, himself, had prepped and
groomed her, making sure she received the best care, the most fragrant oils during bathing, the
freshest meat and vegetables, the finest attire. He taught her the ways of the palace while the
other virgins were taught by his predecessors.Esther had become quite attached to Hegai. In
some ways, he reminded her of her dear cousin who had taken her in after the death of her
parents so many years ago. The thought of Mordecai brought a stab to her heart. How she
missed him. She could almost hear him call to her. Of course, in her thoughts he would be
calling her by her former name, Hadassah. She closed her eyes to the memory of the name.
Just one of the many things about her which had been changed but would never be forgotten.
Esther was a Jew, and though Mordecai had strictly charged her to keep that secret, she knew in
her heart who her people were. The royals here had no respect for the Jews—actually, they
hated them—but if she were to be chosen as queen, she would be in a position to protect and
aid her people for life.She knew Mordecai had been inquiring after her daily. Though no one
knew the familial relationship they shared, it was not uncommon for outsiders to pick their
favorites for whom they hoped would become queen. She had seen him walking outside the
Court of the Women. He was still looking over her after all these years, and it comforted Esther
to see he was continuing to do well, even in her absence. It was also helpful to know that
Mordecai was so well thought of among the servants in the palace. It was not unusual for him to
be in the presence of the king himself. The thought that she would hopefully see him again soon
eased her pain. She may even be able to greet him upon their next meeting—as the new queen
of the Persian Empire.The queen. Although Esther would never be allowed to voice her
thoughts, she felt sorry for the king’s former wife, Queen Vashti. Everyone who saw her agreed
that her beauty was like none other in the kingdom. Many condemned her for the stand she
took, but not Esther. She admired the woman. The whole empire knew of the feast King
Ahasuerus had called to ready his men for the march against Greece. On the 187th day of this
feast, he had called for his queen. The men were in a drunken stupor and the foolish king
intended to parade beautiful Vashti in front of them like a concubine. But she had refused to
come.Queen Vashti was of noble descent. She knew what the king asked of her was against the
Persian laws. She also knew what he asked was against the laws of God. Upon refusing the
king, Vashti was divorced from him and banished from the palace. That had been the end of
Vashti’s reign. It had also set the stage for the biggest beauty pageant in all the world. No king
could be without a queen. Men had begun scouring the empire for beautiful women who could



bring honor to the king’s court. Upon hearing the news, Mordecai had made sure Esther was
noticed and brought to the harem for preparation and her chance to meet the king.Once King
Ahasuerus returned from his terrible defeat, he was more than ready to replace his queen. His
ego was bruised, and he intended to find a way to quickly repair it. The past few days had been
a whirlwind of bathing, grooming, and preparation. She was not sure when, but Esther knew,
because of the recent, endless, treatment she was receiving, that her meeting with the king
would be soon. Her thoughts on this were so bittersweet. What woman would not love to
become queen of an empire? Of course the thought of endless luxury also meant an end to the
common lifestyle with Mordecai, which she had grown to love. Yet, she had no desire at all to
become another concubine for the king’s whimsical pleasures, which was sure to happen to
many of the women here. Only one would achieve the role of queen, a few perhaps cast aside,
but many of those she now considered friends would be kept here in the harem. They would be
at the king’s beck and call whenever the mood struck him, and there was really nothing anyone
could do about it. This thought struck an angry cord in Esther’s heart, yet, she was mature
enough to know the cold, hard truth of the matter. If she was chosen as the queen, perhaps she
could change him somewhat.At any rate, the role of queen would hold a much higher regard in
the eyes of the public—not to mention to her own self-worth. It may not be the marriage of her
dreams, but it would be a match none-the-less, and a fine match at that. Yes, she would do her
best to please the king and win his favor. In doing so, she would assure herself a place in the
palace and in a position in which to protect her people. Perhaps, in time, she would even earn
the king’s admiration and have the marriage she had always desired—a marriage based on love
and respect.“Esther! You’ll never believe what I just found out!”Esther turned as her dearest
friend in the harem came bounding through the door. She was so different from the other girls
here. Sophia’s golden hair bounded in long curls down her back. Her skin was pale and was
such a contrast to the other darker-skinned beauties of the region that she was sure to stand out
to the king. But it was her crystal eyes that besought everyone who saw her.Sophia had been
forced from her home in Greece to the harem by one of the king’s scouts. He had found her
hiding and promised her family would be left to live if she promised to do his bidding. Sophia
was sent immediately back to the harem. God alone knew if the soldier had kept his promise.
Sophia was a resident of the king’s palace now. Whether or not she would remain in the harem,
or she herself be chosen as the new queen, was yet to be determined.Esther had fallen in love
with Sophia’s sweet spirit and gentle countenance. She was lively and fun. She was always
ready with a smile, even during the most uncomfortable situations. Her beauty radiated beyond
her physical appearance. She was the dearest friend, outside of Mordecai, that Esther had ever
had.“I overheard Hegai talking with that nasty Memucan in the main hall. YOU are to meet the
king, Esther! Tomorrow!” Bits of light that looked like diamonds sparkled in Sophia’s eyes, and
Esther almost chuckled at the expression on her face when she mentioned Memucan. He was
the man who had convinced the king to dispose of Vashti and search for a new queen. “Can you
believe it! Months of preparation are about to come to an end! And you, Esther, will be among



the first to be presented to the king!”The breath Esther had been holding came out in the form of
a sigh as she turned again to look out the window. The palace was beautiful in the
sunset. “Esther, why do you ignore me? Do you not delight in the anticipation of meeting the
king tomorrow? It is, after all, what we have been preparing for these past months.”“Yes, it is.”
Esther turned from the window and faced her friend. “I would be lying if I said I was not excited
with the prospect.” Esther stood suddenly and walked away from the window seat where she
had been gazing. She looked at her reflection in the full-length glass Hegai had provided for
her. It was one of the many “luxuries” she had been given that others had not.Her olive skin had
never been more radiant. Her ebony hair hung long and straight down her back, encircled by a
gold band laying loosely on top of her head. She was toned and smelled of rosewater and salts.
All of the evidence of the life she had lived before coming here, erased. “What is it, Esther?” She
could see the concern in Sophia’s reflection by the way her brow puckered in thought.“Once the
king chooses his queen, what will happen to the other girls here in the harem?” Esther paused
and at Sophia’s questioning eyes, continued by answering her own question. “They will remain
here, Sophia. All of Persia knows of his reputation with women. They will be slaves, forced to do
his bidding, for the remainder of their lives. Or at least until he’s finished with them. Then what
will become of them? Will they be cast out, without a home? Will they be killed?”Sophia rose
from the seat she had taken by the window and walked over to her friend. Placing her hands on
Esther’s shoulders, she smiled at both of their reflections in the glass.“That is something you
should not be concerned with at this time. We are all here, Esther, because it is the life that has
been presented unto us. Some situations you cannot control, and this is one of them. You are
the one who is always speaking to us of Jehovah and His plan. You are the one who has
allowed us all to cry on your shoulder at one time or another, while comforting us with words of
hope from the Scriptures. You are the one, Esther, who helped us to see the good in our
situation. We are safe here. Maybe not the ideal situation for some of us, but we are safe and
we are kept well. However, I have no doubt in my mind that you will be the one King Ahasuerus
will choose as his queen. Upon his first sight of you, his heart will be lost to you and all others
will be forgotten. There is not a woman here who does not love you, Esther. Hegai has shown
you favor for a reason. There is only one in all of Persia with the sweet and trusting spirit which
you possess. Only one who truly deserves the roll of queen. Although any of us would love the
chance, we all feel it is you whom the king will choose, and no one here will be angry when that
is the case.”Esther turned into her friend’s embrace. “If I am chosen tomorrow, Sophia, I will
never forget the friend you have been to me. If I have any choice in the matter, it is you whom I
will choose as my lady-in-waiting, my right-hand, and if I am not chosen as queen,” Esther pulled
away to grin into her friend’s face, “I will tell you all about the king when I return!” Both women
broke the embrace in a fit of laughter. Their merriment was cut short with a brief knock on the
door, another luxury the others did not merit, right before it flung open as Hegai hurried through.
It was evident by the quick change in his features that Sophia’s presence had caught him by
surprise.“Sophia, please return to your chambers.” His voice was kind, yet stern. “Of course,



Hegai.” Sophia gave Esther’s hand a gentle squeeze as she quickly lowered her head and
brushed swiftly past the eunuch.Hegai’s eyes never left Esther, as she stood straight and tall
before him, no expression showing on her beautiful face. After what seemed like an eternity he
spoke.“It is time, Esther. Make me proud. Tomorrow you will meet the king.” He began to walk
toward her, proud of her statuesque stance. “What do you desire be given unto you? Jewels?
Ornate clothing? Anything you choose to prepare you for your presentation tomorrow is
yours.”Suddenly her heart slowed and her mind eased. A peace came over Esther, suppressing
her tension and her nerves. She could not explain it. It was just a passing thought, yet she knew
it came from a Higher Power. Esther remembered that Jehovah was in control. He knew His
plan for her, even if she did not. Mordecai would never ask something of her that he did not
believe was a path chosen by God. Hegai continued to circle her as he awaited her answer.
Relaxing just a little she turned her face toward him and allowed her eyes to meet his.“It is your
decision, Hegai. Whatever you think will meet the king’s approval will be enough. You know
what he will desire more than anyone else.”“Very well, Esther, and a very wise decision.” Hegai
smiled at this woman—this woman who he was sure would be the future Queen of
Persia.Chapter 2 - Love at First Sight Esther scanned the interior of the room moving only her
eyes. She had thought the colors inside the Court of the Women were brilliant, but these colors
inside the palace walls, the deep purples and blues, rich greens and gold, were among the other
hues she could not even imagine a name for. All were more vibrant than she had ever imagined
a color could be. Hegai was to her right, slightly behind her, yet she felt totally alone in the huge
room. She remembered her stature just as the huge doors to her left began to open. Head held
high, nose slightly pointed upward, shoulders squared and back as straight as a rod, just as
Hegai had taught her. The stance of a queen.A tall, muscular man, looking to Esther as if he
were dressed for battle, emerged quickly from the heavy doors. His face was familiar to her, but
his name escaped her memory. That he was on a mission and that he was fairly angry as he
barreled through was clear, but suddenly, he stopped short. So quickly, in fact, that Esther
almost flinched, but fought the urge and kept her composure. In fact, without even realizing it
she tilted her head in his direction and met his eyes with a glare of authority that she did not
even realize she possessed. This woman, this beautiful creature, demanded his full attention. All
thoughts as to where he was headed and why he was headed there had flown from his brain the
moment he saw her. He had grown familiar with seeing young ladies around the palace who
were being brought to meet the king. He was aware the king was searching for his next queen,
and he had heard of and even seen some of the recent “contestants” but this…this jewel, was in
a league the others could only imagine.Her skin was lightly tinted, but naturally so, and was the
perfect backdrop for the simple, gold jewelry that adorned her neck and wrists. Her hair, black
as a raven’s wing, was wound tightly upon her head in mounds of braids with a thin gold ribbon
woven among them. The ivory gown she wore fell slightly from her slender shoulders and
hugged her bodice and waist only slightly enough to show her thin physique, yet would still keep
her body hidden from anyone without permission to view it. A brilliant, red cape fell from her



shoulders in waves around her ankles. But the key to all this beauty, what really captured his
attention, were eyes as deep and as dark as the pools which flowed in the midst of the palace
court yard.Never had he seen a woman so beautiful. Her face held determination, but yet was
soft with an innocence that could not be taught. She was genuine. Yes, she had been prepped,
but what she possessed was not something that could be learned. She was not here to simply
win the king’s affection and in doing so, earn the role of queen. She was here to BE the
queen.Hegai cleared his throat and schooled his features to remove the small smile that played
at his lips. He was not surprised at Haman’s response to Esther. In fact, he was glad that
Haman had seen her before King Ahasuerus had. It just proved to Hegai that his intuitions were
correct. He had done well with his decision as to how to present Esther. She was, in fact,
perfect.“Hegai,” Haman said, a bit too loudly, as he seemed to snap from his trance. He shook
his head as if to clear his mind and his voice was gruff, exactly as you imagined a “man of
battles” would be. “The king will be with you shortly. We have just finished going over some…”
he halted to choose his next words carefully and glanced quickly at the lady in his presence,
“battle strategies,” he finished slowly. He turned his attention back to Esther.“And, I apologize for
keeping His Majesty from you, My Lady.” Haman slightly bowed in front of Esther and reached
for her hand. Looking to Hegai for direction, Esther slowly lifted her hand toward Haman. She
did not like the way his hand felt as he took hers or the speed in which he took it. He seemed to
be enjoying the feel of her skin a bit too much.  It sent an unpleasant shiver up her arm.



Happy Blessing, “fascinating Story of Queen Esther. Well written. This is my favorite novel on
story of Esther. I have read quite a few books on Esther, but this had a much greater impact on
me. I loved the different characters portrayed in this book including my beloved Esther. I liked
how she related with the King, and the kind of relationship they had, as well as her relationship
with Modecai and Sophie. I think the author did a great job telling this story and keeping me
interested in how things developed. Though I am not done reading, I would definitely
recommend this book for anyone who is interested about learning of the Heroine Esther. I'll be
looking forward to reading more books from this author.”

Kelly Crawford, “Great Book!. The Prudent Queen is the best book about Esther I have ever
read. I highly recommend it, and I look forward to reading the next book in the series.”

susie goins, “living in another time and place. For me, the sign of a great book is one in which I
forget that I'm reading. It's almost like watching a movie. I am transported to the setting and
really feel that I know these people. The Prudent Queen allowed me to do just that! Looking
forward to becoming part of book two!SG”

Ebook Tops Reader, “Great read!!. Loved reading The Prudent Queen! The author made the
biblical story truly come alive!  Real people with real feelings.  Looking forward to her next book!”

kimberly, “Great book from an amazing new author!. One of the best books I have read in a long
time! Always looking for clean, fun, romance books! The biblical facts are straight, the characters
are strong, the story line flows perfect. Keep your eye on this new writer, great things are coming
from her!”

terry mccollum, “great read. I hated being interrupted once I had started my life with Esther. I
could see rich visions of court life. I learned so much more about the life and times of royalty as
well as the dangers of being a Jew in Persia at the time of the story. I can't wait for A. Buff's next
book!!!!!”

whatathought, “Amazing book!!!. This book was truly amazing!! Very talented writer!!! Hard to put
the book down from the moment you started reading it. Keeps you interested all the way to the
end. Loved read Esther in the Bible and this book only enhanced it even more. Can't wait to read
the next book from this writer.”

H. Ivey, “Great book!. I loved reading this book! I had a hard time putting it down. Angela Buff is a
very talented writer. I can't wait for book two!”



The book by Linda Ford has a rating of  5 out of 5.0. 16 people have provided feedback.
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