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Dear Friends,

What an amazing two months it has been!
Dancing on Sunday Afternoons launched on
February 1 and it has been awhirlwind of
appearances, reviews and press coverage. 1'd
like to give a huge thank you to all of the friends
and family who became my “street team,”
identifying opportunities for me to speak to
church groups and book clubs, preparing the
way for me at bookstores, and then showing up
wherever | was. It meant so much to me to have
your support and enthusiasm!

Celebration!

About fiveyearsago inagallery in
Provincetown, Massachusetts, my husband and |
first heard the vibrant sounds of the flamenco
guitarist Jesse Cook. We bought his CD that
day and went on to buy every subsequent onein
the following years. When it cametimeto give
some ideas to the Harlequin art department for
the cover of Dancing, | recommended that they
listen to Jesse’s music. The vitality and
sensuality of his music were what | thought of
when | envisioned Giulia dancing.

Fast forward to the summer of 2006. Stephan
discovered that Jesse Cook was going to be
performing in March 2007 in New Hampshire,
the first time he had ever toured in New
England. Anideawas born with that piece of
information. Stephan contacted Jesse' s agent
and, after many months and countless e-mails,
was able to get Jesse’ s commitment to play for
my book launch. From there, Stephan’s
imagination took flight and we became
producers, putting together what we began to
call our “once-in-lifetime” party. We asked the
New England Dance Thester to choreograph
dances to Jesse' s music, including “Mario Takes
aWalk,” the song | had recommended to the
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Jesse Cook and | discussing the “ creative life” after
the show.

Harlequin art department as emblematic of
Giuliain motion. We hired a caterer, a sound
company, a dance floor, and instruments. Our
son Mark composed an instrumental piece. Our
son Luke, daughter Niki and | put together a
dlide show of family portraits and historical
photos to set the mood for the afternoon and
introduce guests to Dancing.

The setting was CityStage in Springfield,
Massachusetts, and the theater was filled with
nearly 300 friends and relatives. It wasan
incredible afternoon—filled with intoxicating
music, fabulous dancing and readings from
Dancing, followed by afeast of Italian wines
and food, including two staples from my
mother’ s kitchen, artichokes and stuffed

mushrooms.
—

One of the roses from the bouquet Stephan gave me
at the end of the performance.



