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It’s Only a Paper Moon

Rorance novels kave captured one-guar-
ter af the paperback marker, An estirmared
20 miiifian readers spend 3200 million each
Jearon ihese boaks, wiich are pubfished o
the rave of 100 tdex a mgathe Among the
Updiker and Belloves af the genre are Kath-
feen Woodiwixs (“The Florme and he Flow-
e, Rebecca Brandewyne (“Wo Gentle
Love™ ). Danielle Seeel (A Perfeer Sregire
pert)l Receally more than 330 romance
novelists ond thelr fans, many ol themn aspiv-
rrg writes, el al the St Rewls flatel in New
Jork Ofty for wve first Romanrbic ook
Lovers' Conference. To cover the eveal,
MNEWSWEEK aatigred Assivtan! Editor Elsle
Woshimpion, herself o romaniic nowelis
wrilimg o Mogalind Weller  Hashingion
weal da the guize of her own herolne, Kathy
froodwin, @ London correspondens for the
wiehly American magaziae Upbear. Goeds
wWth 't epor L

I delicately elbowed my way through the
crowd and found mysell henrt-shaped
face 1w heart-shaped face with Roseomery
Rogers, one of romance fiction’s super-
stars, Dack, hestrous waves fell about her
shoulders and she wore 3 frilly, gossamer
dress. Rogers first sizeded her way to fame
in 1974 with the tempestuous “Sweel Sav-
ape Love,” Al her side, dressed in & sober,
welldsilored suit, with white shirt, silk fie
and adorzble ham-rimmed placses, was
“lenmifer Wilde,” otherwise known a
Tom Hofl, 8 Teaan who wrote eilser gente
adventures before etriking it mch in 1974
with "“Lave's Tender Fury." Rocemary
and Jennifer chaived casaly
aboul their wark. “Buon why
do your hermns  always

Rogers, Full: Love match

have such big bools?™ Rosemary chided,
leoking down rucliully at her less than smple
bust, Jenmifer gently aveidad the isue, ine
sisting that the few men aho are succegifal
i the genre “know more aboul romance
than women do and are more objective™

At the opening ceremony I recog-
nized Rebecca Brandewyne becanse
she looks exsclly like the honcy-
biond heroines on her book jackets.
Kathryn Falk, editor of the brmonths
Iy Roinzntbe Times, welcomed utina
girlish voice that shimmsered with en-
thusiaam, Falk leaked ke a heroine
hersell in a tanializing sk fuchsia
Trock. “We have some surprises for
Jou,” she gushed, gening the Roman-
tie Lotery under way, Firdt prize was
dinner with Prince Ehedker of Khed
Anpanvel, Indin, a1 Néw York Gity's La
Felite Marmite Restaurant that very night.
My pulse ruced nlarmingly as the darkly
hamndsome prince strode masterfully to the
stage. His dark-gray slacks were topped
with a double-breasted navy bBlazer on
which the pocket was hoavily encrusted
with a coat of arme. The lucky winner was
Audrey Johnson, a saniyish author of 2z
rofaances, froem YWebater, BUY. “1'm just
overwhelmed,” she sad breathlessly. B
whiat wall Iever talk to him about?™ Ward.
robie was no problem, for she was beautiful-
Iy attired in a beige nen suit. Other poizss
ineluded a replica of Lady Dhana's engages
menl ring. The luncheon meny, wrillen in
French, narurellement, featured oog Cosa-
mm;ma haricats werts ﬂmn-u:;uﬁ.:".d:hn-bﬂ
with Jruiis appasifonsta and ‘exrTEe
The meal was blissfully consummated,

Afterward, writers and readers atiended
seminars on such subjects as How o Man-
ape Vour Wile's Romance Writing Caresr
{for “love's leading husbands™) and The
Four 5% in Historical Romance—Sex,
Silk, Swords and Swash, [ =at in on &
session on Improving Your Weiting of Fo-
manee, moderated by Yivian Slephens,
who was a vision in & spring silk, Chinese-
indpired dreta. A former senior editor of
Dell's Cardielight Romances, Vivian i
highly regarded in the industry for intng-
duging ethnis $iories and the racy Ecgtary
Eomances, which permil super-gensuons
premariial affairs, From what 1 gatherned,
nearly every paperback house has jumped
on Vivian's fiaqué bandwagon. Sil-
heouenie, produced by Pocket Books,
plans & bne calied Desire, which will
give insatisblz readers “192 pages
of compressed sensuality™ baund in
hot red covers, Signet-Mew Ameri-
can Library will offer provocative
silzations” belween conlempornry
men and women under the banner
Baplure.

- Toonfes that some of the tip theets hand-
ed out 1o aspiting writers made the blood
razh 1o my cheebs. My own life suddenly
seemied sheltered and pale. | remembered
Lioyd Craig, whom [ met in “Entwined
Deestinics™ (Dell. 19200: Liowd feld her foci
ond raised i1 1o his lipr A breken moan
escaped Kathy's ported lips as o pulsing
sirack coured thiouph her boade Hie hard,
Sfirry mguth seared her instep ond moved to
the zoft flesh bereoth her ankle. i

Some of the new trends are perfectly
fine Ope seminar mderaton said that the
heroine should be“spunky withoutcompro-
ming her femininily, independent, job-ori-
ented mand nolonger simpenng.'” Vivian Ste-
phens said that the hereet in her new North
American line for Harlequin Beok: can
have “love hundhes,” be baldish and may
evenery. Aboveall, Heamed that theeditons
aredesperatefor new writersto keepup with
the demand. I'vealrendy been theheroingel
B FOMAD ps now 1 can write one!
And, dearest reader, somight you.
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