Obeisha Conliffe
Portfolio
Sarah Reynolds
The Art of the Pitch: Writing as a Career
 HPEN5042/HPEN6042



Table of contents                                                                                                 page number
Getting published, comprising of a cover letter, short story and poem……………… 3 - 9
AI – Advanced information sheet …………………………………………………… 10
Agent approach, comprising of a cover letter, synopsis and blurb…………………... 11 - 15


Getting published
[bookmark: _Hlk165563092]Obeisha Conliffe
University of Wales Trinity Saint David
Lampeter 
Obeishaconliffe54@gmail.com
784-491-9383
22/04/2024


New Welsh Review
Aberystwyth
Ceredigion
SY23 1WZ

Dear Ms. Gwen Davids,
I am writing to express my strong desire to submit my work for evaluation, with the aim of having it published in New Welsh Reviews. In my submission, I have included a short story titled "Sleeping with the Devil" and a poem titled "I'm Just a Girl."

After looking at your website, I admire your commitment to showcasing innovative literary works created by aspiring and motivated writers. I deeply value your dedication to promoting inclusive storytelling and supporting up-and-coming writers, which fosters a strong sense of connection with your publication. I am impressed by the wide range of literary genres showcased on your website.

Based on my considerable proficiency in writing, I am certain that my work aligns well with the content generated by New Welsh Review. By integrating my work into your platform, I believe that it would significantly improve the visibility and prestige of both myself and the magazine.

"Sleeping with the Devil" depicts Marva, a woman who appears satisfied in her 15-year relationship with Thomas, but soon discovers a shocking truth about his true nature. This story explores the complexities of trust and the potential dangers that may exist within seemingly close relationships.

"I'm Just a Girl" is a concise poem spoken by a young girl from the Caribbean, who yearns to fulfil the ambitions she had in her early years. Throughout her childhood, she faced challenges such as taking on the responsibility of caring for her siblings and animals while her parents were at work, and not having the luxury of being driven to and from school. The poem expresses her desire to free oneself from deeply rooted tendencies, and create a life filled with happiness and satisfaction. After finishing her high school education, she embarks on a journey to discover her own identity and promote personal growth.

I value your thoughtful evaluation of my contributions. I eagerly await your response and I’m pleased to provide any additional information or updates that you may require. I look forward to the potential for partnering with you.


Sincerely,
Obeisha Conliffe 


SLEEPING WITH THE DEVIL
The pastor's words echoed in Chansatia's ears long after the service ended: "The thief comes only to steal, and to kill, and to destroy..." As Pastor Jean's gaze locked onto hers, a shiver ran down Chansatia's spine. Glancing at her husband, Thomas, she noticed him scrolling through his phone, oblivious to the weight of the sermon. Discreetly nudging him, she whispered, "We're in church, honey." He complied, but the unease lingered.
After church, we headed back home to have lunch together seeing that Thomas didn’t have work that day. The news reports of kidnappings and scams filled Chansatia with dread. "Oh my God," she choked back tears, "those poor families." Later, during their nap, a thunderous pounding on the door jolted them awake. "Police! Open up!" Chansatia's heart hammered against her ribs. Her husband's expression shifted, morphing into a chilling mix of guilt, anger, and a sinister smile she had never seen before.
"Don't open the door!" he barked; his voice laced with a terrifying command. The door splintered as police barged in. Thomas, with a gun drawn, grabbed Chansatia, shoving her towards the backdoor. "Don't scream, or I'll blow your brains out," he threatened. Panic seized her as he forced her down a hidden staircase, revealing a horrifying truth.
"Honey, why are you doing this?" she whimpered. His hand clamped over her mouth, muffling her cries. As the police retreated, Chansatia's blood ran cold. This couldn't be real.
"From today, there's no going back," Thomas declared, opening a door to a room filled with the missing people from the news reports. "Oh my God, Thomas!" she shrieked. Her 25-year marriage had been a terrifying facade.
He led her to another room, a chilling choice before her. "Pick your door," he chuckled, his eyes devoid of any warmth she once knew. Surrounded by the bodies of the unfortunate victims, Chansatia felt a surge of defiance. This wasn't the end.
A hand touched her shoulder. Surrounded by captive women, Chansatia's anger flared. "Who are you? Where are your families? We need to get out of here!" she demanded.
Seizing the opportunity, she snatched her phone left unnoticed. He would return, and this was her only chance. As his footsteps approached, she hid the phone, the only weapon against her monstrous husband.
He returned with food and water. “Eat this! You ungrateful bitch. Everything I did, I did it for us.” He shoved the food toward Chansatia and shut the door closed behind him. The cognitive dissonance was overwhelming. How could the man she loved be a monster? Chansatia formulated a desperate plan. “a bitch?” she repeated to herself. “After everything I’ve done, out of all the words he can choose, he chose bitch?” Chansatia tears began to flow even more. As bad as the situation was, his words pierced her heart even more. 
His phone rang. "Cameras installed tomorrow morning, 4 am sharp. No risks," he spoke, his voice devoid of any remorse. This timeline was crucial. He knew she was smart, not just beautiful. His gaze held no warmth. "Enjoying the party?" he mocked.
Tears welled in Chansatia's eyes. This wasn't the man she married. He was the embodiment of the scripture, the thief who stole lives, the devil she unknowingly brought into her home.
As he left, securing the hidden room, Toni Braxton's "Breathe Again" filled the air. It was now or never. Chansatia dialed 911 with trembling hands.
"My name is Chansatia," she choked out, "my husband kidnapped me. The missing people from last week's report are here... some dead, some alive. We're locked under the stairs in the house on 5th Avenue, Chelsea Park, house number 4 on your right. Please help us!"
The officer's calm voice soothed her frayed nerves. "Stay quiet, stay on the phone." Relief washed over her as the familiar pounding returned, but this time, it was different.
Thomas' enraged face contorted as he saw the phone. "You had to spoil the party?" he snarled, aiming the gun. "Freeze! Drop your weapon!" the officer's voice boomed.
Before Chansatia could react, shots rang out. Thomas crumpled to the floor. Tears streamed down her face as the officer secured her. "I was sleeping with the devil," she whispered, the words a chilling echo of the pastor's sermon.
The aftermath was a blur. The police swarmed the house, securing the crime scene and tending to the survivors. Chansatia, in a state of shock, was ushered into an ambulance. The faces of the rescued women, etched with fear and gratitude, swam before her eyes.
Days turned into weeks as Chansatia grappled with the trauma. Therapy sessions became her sanctuary, unraveling the tangled web of manipulation and lies she had been trapped in. The once charming man she loved was a stranger, a monster who had used their seemingly perfect life as a facade for his dark deeds.
As the fog of denial began to lift, Chansatia pieced together the fragments of Thomas's hidden life. The late-night phone calls, the unexplained absences, the offhand comments about "business deals" – it all pointed to a meticulously constructed web of deceit.
The investigation revealed a network of accomplices, each playing a role in the abductions and murders. The hidden room beneath their home became a grim testament to Thomas's depravity, a chilling reminder of the evil that had lurked beneath the surface of their seemingly ordinary life.
Chansatia's journey to recovery was long and arduous. The emotional scars ran deep, a constant reminder of the betrayal that shattered her world. But amidst the darkness, there was a flicker of hope. The strength she found within herself, the courage to fight back, became her guiding light.
One day, while visiting the survivors at a support group, Chansatia met Sarah, a young woman whose life had been forever altered by Thomas's actions. “how are you Sarach? How have you been?” Chansatia questioned. Their shared experience forged an unexpected bond, a testament to the resilience of the human spirit.
As Chansatia rebuilt her life, she carried the weight of her ordeal, but also the unwavering determination to move forward. The memory of the "devil" she once loved would forever be etched in her mind, but it would not define her. She was a survivor, a testament to the enduring strength of the human spirit in the face of unimaginable darkness.

I’m just a girl.
Just a Caribbean girl healing from her past all by herself,
From cardboard in my worn-out shoes and no privilege to have books on the self.
With twin braids dancing in the breeze, and clips at the end,
A happy little girl is what she played pretend.

Just a Caribbean girl, who’d juggle kids before hitting the school swirl, 
All she ever longed for, was to be a regular schoolgirl.
With many chores and hungry animals to feed, 
The suns heat always made her bleed.

Just a Caribbean girl with a vision of ambition and childhood dreams,
Who didn’t get a chance to see her light, until in her late teens.
With courage as her compass, embracing her roots and trying new things,
She’s always reminded, that she came from humble beginnings. 

Jus a Caribbean girl who, was once tendered by the chains of approval of others,
To peel off her shyness and come out from under the covers. 
A people please she knew herself to be, 
She desired life's timeless elegance, rather than destiny.

In a realm where my heart is torn apart,
Its safer to be a bit more smart.
Perhaps I attract what I impart, 
Patiently waiting on my father’s art.

I linger beneath the starry dome,
Seeking peace and waiting for someone to come home.
In the never-ending journey of life, 
I hope that by helping others, I can find myself.

I guess her just being a Caribbean girl made her the way she is today, 
For all her hard work, I think she deserves a bouquet. 
With degrees upon degrees, and a dream to be able to provide, 
The only thing she wanted was for her to be more certified. 

Just a Caribbean girl, she’s a dreamer, 
With her eyes on the prize, the world is her oyster. 
Just a little Caribbean girl, 
yet still, just a girl. 
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Topical Temptations: Caribbean cooking delights
Market: Nonfiction
Report: Not yet published
Publication date: 30th July 2024
Binding: Hardback 
ISBN: 869-2-123-45687-0
Price: £10.00
Available for sale: World
Manufactured in the United Kingdom
Key selling points 
The author started cooking as a little girl. Learnt most of her skills and techniques from her grandmother.

The author will publish another book demonstrating how to make different drinks. 
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TROPICAL TEMPTATIONS: CARIBBEAN COOKING DELIGHTS 
Obeisha J.U Conliffe
The Caribbean region boasts a culinary tradition that is renowned among visitors and locals alike. Central to this gourmet experience is "Tropical Temptations: Caribbean Cooking Delight," a comprehensive cookbook offering a curated selection of healthy and accessible Caribbean recipes. With a primary objective of fostering culinary exploration and skill development, this cookbook aims to cater to individuals with varying levels of culinary proficiency, from beginner cooks to those seeking to impress loved ones with their culinary prowess. 
By encompassing a diverse array of dishes spanning from nutritious breakfast options to indulgent desserts, this cookbook invites readers to embark on a sensory journey through the diverse flavours of the Caribbean islands.
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ABOUT THE AUTHOR 
Obeisha J U Conliffe was born in 2001 and grew up on a small island named St Vincent and the Grenadines. Obeisha is a mom, wife, writer, and chef who is pursuing a degree in culinary arts and is currently living in Wales with her family. Obeisha was shortlisted for the Master chef cooking competition in 2019. She is the winner of the Eastern Caribbean Group of Companies (ECGC) cooking competition 2018. As determine as she is, she always make sure to do her best in everything that she does.
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Chris Brown ltd
Johnny Geller
gelleroffice@chrisbrown.co.uk
+44 (0)20 7393 4492
Dear Mr Johnny Geller, 	
I am emailing to express my interest in having my novel reviewed by you and your team. My novel "Till Death Do Us Part," which delves into the intricate interplay of affection, grief, and the resolute resolve of the human essence when confronted with obstacles.
"Till Death Do Us Part" is a moving exploration of the intricacies of relationships, challenging the strength of love in the face of the harsh realities of daily existence. Kimberly's experiences spanned several environments, beginning with her urban surroundings, then shifting to the hospital, followed by residing with her aunt, and then returning home. The narrative chronicles Kimberly's journey as they face the challenges of love relationships, grief, and introspection.
"Till Death Do Us Part" captivates readers with its meticulously crafted characters and compelling plot, taking them on a profound exploration of self-discovery, forgiveness, and transformation. My objective is to engage readers by crafting a narrative that elicits profound emotions, blending both deeply distressing and ultimately uplifting parts. This will be accomplished by depicting my protagonist, Kimberly, as she confronts her inner struggles and manages the consequences of her choices. I think that anyone with a liking for authors or literary works that explore themes of love, tragedy, and drama may find "Till Death Do Us Part" appealing. The ideas conveyed in this piece have broad applicability, the characters are immediately recognisable, and the underlying subject is enduring.
I have attached a synopsis and a blurb of my short story for your evaluation. I am excited about the opportunity to work together with you and keen to explore the possibility of incorporating "Till Death Do Us Part" into your company.

I appreciate your thoroughness in examining my work. I am eager to have the chance to be more actively involved.


Regards, 
Obeisha Conliffe


SYNOPSIS
Title: Till death do us part
“Till Death Do Us Part" portrays the foundation of an unbreakable connection between Kimberly Jenkins and her mother, as they actively seek comfort and companionship in each other's company. They participated in all events collectively, as they were living together autonomously. Kimberly's serene existence is suddenly interrupted when she finds her mother in an unconscious condition, struggling for air on the kitchen floor. Kimberly, in a state of despair, finds out that their home has been illegally invaded and extensively ransacked. She promptly initiated a series of phone calls seeking aid, deepening her distress.

As the ambulance conveys her mother to the hospital, Kimberly deals with the emotional repercussions of the circumstance. Amidst the confusion and disorderly situation, she attempt to remain composed while immediately seeking medical aid for her mother, who is in a critical state. Upon her arrival, the doctor delivers alarming news: her mother is suffering from stage 4 lung cancer, as well as numerous other medical conditions. Kimberly is surprised; she had been unaware of her mother's health issues. Kimberly felt extremely isolated as she struggled to accept the fact that she had failed to see the tiny signs of her mother's declining health. Despite Kimberly's mother's skill in hiding her illnesses, Kimberly felt a constant sense of guilt, mourning her seeming failure to predict the severity of the worsening situation.

Kimberly had to suppress her feelings at that point and contemplate the several courses of action she could take to aid her mother. She made the decision to protect her mother by willingly participating in an expensive pharmacological experiment, that offers the possibility of extending her own longevity. Kimberly chooses to embrace the danger rather than completely submit, despite the equal likelihood of either success or failure. Kimberly's meticulous efforts to collect the necessary monies are in vain, as her desperation grows upon realising that her hidden receptacle, containing a lottery ticket worth million, has disappeared. Kimberly frantically searches for the item, her sorrow deepening as she anxiously looks, dreading her mother's involvement.

Unfortunately, while Kimberly is trying to address her conflicting emotions, she receives a phone call, informing her that her mother has died. Kimberly, consumed by grief and regret, struggles to manage the weight of her bereavement, seeking comfort in the cherished recollections and keepsakes that endure.

After her mother's death, Kimberly discovers a hidden box in the attic with treasures that bring comfort and closure. Kimberly, in the midst of her grief, derives fortitude from the love and lasting impact her mother imparted to her, honouring her mother's legacy as she navigates the challenges of life without her mother's counsel.

After her mother passed away, Kimberly had a substantial transformation in her life by moving to another region of the country to live with her paternal aunt, Pat. Despite their familial connection, Kimberly and Pat's relationship was fraught with friction due to Kimberly's perception of Pat. She was described as someone who possessed a sense of entitlement and a strong belief in their own moral superiority. Kimberly's chaotic environment prompted her to participate in unconventional behaviours, as she realised she was being exploited by Pat and used as a means of satisfying her aunt's requirements. In the midst of this arduous circumstance, Kimberly's autonomy and general well-being diminished, compelling her to seek an avenue for liberation. Nevertheless, she was devoid of the essential network of assistance to depend on.

Kimberly sought comfort in a romantic relationship with Rashied, who was considerably older than her. Despite Rashied's attempt to provide solace, his presence just heightened the challenges in Kimberly's life as his harsh demeanour reinforced her sense of powerlessness and disappointment. Rashied's impact impeded Kimberly's academic endeavours, confining her to the role of a homemaker and intensifying her existential distress. Kimberly yearned for parental guidance and affection, longing for her mother's presence. She sought to confide in her and seek assistance during difficult moments. Motivated by a strong desire for freedom, independence, and self-development, Kimberly chose to go back to her native country, perceiving it as an opportunity to begin again and rekindle long-forgotten ambitions.

Kimberly's life underwent a transformation upon her arrival at home. Kimberly's identity was not acknowledged as her true identity. Toni Jack was the name she was given. She was an immigrant who moved to the United States in search of better living conditions. Kimberly's melancholic journey took an unexpected turn when she first came across the secretive container. She was utterly ignorant about how to manage the issue as it quickly escalated. Among the assortment of personal keepsakes is a passport bearing the name: Kimberly Jenkins. A strong feeling of nausea overcame her as vivid memories flooded her mind: a car crash, and the image of a scared young woman who looked remarkably similar. The reality hit with a profound force. Toni, the authentic Kimberly, perished in the accident, and the impostor took on her identity and existence. Driven by a strong want to escape a difficult life, she carried out the deed of murdering Kimberly, finding comfort in the embrace of her mother.

Ultimately, motivated by a deep desire to delve into her authentic identity and pursue absolution, she made the choice to return to her homeland. The journey was characterised by unpredictability, although it provided an opportunity to confront the past and seek forgiveness from Kimberly's family. She recognised that disclosing the truth would have a catastrophic effect on their lives, but she was overwhelmed by the task of dealing with it. Toni, the imposter, abandoned the stolen identity and embraced the unknown as she boarded the plane, ready to face the consequences of her deception and begin her true story.

"Till Death Do Us Part" depicts Kimberly's profound examination of love, sorrow, and the unwavering strength of family bonds in the face of life's most challenging hurdles. In the face of both failure and success, she comes to understand that genuine resilience is not about avoiding challenges, but about fully embracing the entirety of life's encounters. She finds solace in the cherished memories of individuals who have left an everlasting impact on her heart. Nevertheless, an abrupt change in circumstances casts uncertainty on the outcome of Toni's existence.

BLURB 
The novel titled "Till Death Do Us Part," which was written by Obeisha, is a passionate and emotionally moving story that delves into the themes of love, loss, and the enduring power of family relationships. Kimberly Jenkins sets out on a journey of self-discovery during a time when she is experiencing a great deal of trauma, upheaval within her family, and violent relationships. Her mother unexpectedly falls ill and passes away, which completely upends her world and causes her to experience a profound sense of loss. The emotional journey that Kimberly takes serves as a reminder to readers of the tenacity of the human spirit and the rejuvenating power of memories that they hold dear. The film "Until Death Do Us Part" is a powerful example of the power that can be obtained by facing the problems of life with bravery and dignity. The film's narrative is deeply moving. You should get ready for an intriguing read that will engage your feelings and leave you panting for air with a surprise that you did not foresee. 
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