Prologue

 ADVANCE \d4Northampton - 1780
John Cygnet paced the rough wooden floor of his upstairs flat. A small flame flickered off the low beams. He brushed the soot of a small window pane and glanced into the street. She(ll be here soon. There(s so little time. Oh, my chest hurts
. A cough shook him to his bones and he leaned against the wall for balance. Several minutes passed before he could move. He crossed the room and dropped to his knees near the bed. One last time, he wrapped his arms around the small bundle on his bed, and buried his face against the child(s blanket.  (Oh sweet girl!( He muttered. (If thou but knew what I wouldst give thee . . . what I wouldst give to stay and raise thee in godliness(( The baby cooed at the sound of her father(s voice. He held her tightly
 and glanced at the cradle waiting by the door. (Father! How do I give her a lifetime of learning and of love in the few minutes 
I have left? Bless her. Bless her! She is your 
child, bought with your blood. Hold her fast in Thy strong arms and give her all the good things Thou hast promised. May her heart be true to Thee, and may her life be a sweet song of Thy salvation until the day she joins her mother and me by Thy side.(  The sharp rapping ended his plea.

The heavy door swung open, and the landlord ducked his head 
 into the room. The low voice of the doctor instructed a village woman to be careful, The two entered behind the landlord.  
John Cygnet 
let out a small groan. (If you must take the child--(  He motioned to the cradle in the corner and the look in his eyes 
begged the woman for her understanding. (I carved the cradle for her before her birth. Our family Bible is with it. If you would just see that these remain with her.(
The woman(s eyes widened. (But you know they must be burned. This plague is infectious! Look at how many have already succumbed.( 

The doctor nodded his agreement. 

A well-kept woman, John Cygnet could not recall ever having met her before. In the dim light, she glanced around at the disheveled room, smelled the heavy smell of illness in the air.
 With rapid movements she undressed the baby and wrapped her in a clean blanket, leaving behind the child(s own clothes. Quickly she snatched the child up and backed away. The doctor bent over the patient feeling his rapid pulse. 
With a pause the woman stopped at the door and cast a glance at the doctor(s back before reaching out and seizing the Bible. She turned briskly and walked away.  From where he knelt John Cygnet saw, understood, and blessed her.

~

(The flowers appear on the earth; the time of the singing of birds is come,. . .(
�Since we're in John's POV this can be turned into narrative while still keeping the effect of it being in his thoughts.


�Avoid the use of 'ly' words.





He tightened his hold.


�In the 1780's would John be thinking in term of "minutes?"


�Be consistent with his language style. 








�Through the low entrance


�Only use his last name the first time.


�If we are in John's POV he wouldn't be thinking about the look in his eyes.


�This would be better shown by her actions. 





…and tucked her skirts tighter around her. 


�Put this in John's POV. 





Example:


The doctor's finger squeezed his wrist.





