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Lonely and rich
seeks to
recreate
past

the

| throw a great
party, old sport,
though you may never
see meat one. In a

time and place where

true love doesn’t
conquer all, | am
steadfast in my
adoration —even If
its  from afar. My
favorite flower
daisy and my
favorite color
green.
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| am your next book.
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Tight-lipped
bootlegger
moll

seeks

Gas station owner
and bootlegger, the
story of my family
can only be
described as
fantastic. Local
rumors suggested |
couldn’t die —there
were times |
believed them,
having survived
multiple attempts
my life. Our story
may read like
fiction, but
end, all

in the

it's true.

| am your next book.
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Ambivalent
businessman
seeks ways to
feel

If | had a tumor,

I'd name it Marla.
The droning monotony
of my life leaves
nameless, faceless,
trudging  through
world unable to
sleep until  Tyler
comes into my life.
Now adventure, blood
and the feel of
another man’s face
giving way to my
fist fills me.
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| am your next book.
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Cut on the dashed line and attach to wrapped books
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	Poster text: Come to [campus bookstore name] to read our literary personal ads and choose your next blind date with a book.
	Literary Personal Ad 1: I throw a great party, old sport, though you may never see me at one. In a time and place where true love doesn’t conquer all, I am steadfast in my adoration — even if it’s from afar. My favorite flower is a daisy and my favorite color is green. 

I am your next book.
	Literary Personal Header 1: Lonely and rich seeks to recreate the past
	Literary Personal Ad 2: Gas station owner and bootlegger, the story of my family can only be described as fantastic. Local rumors suggested I couldn’t die — there were times I believed them, having survived multiple attempts on my life. Our story may read like fiction, but in the end, it’s all true.

I am your next book.
	Literary Personal Header 2: Tight-lipped bootlegger seeks moll
	Literary Personal Ad 3: If I had a tumor, I’d name it Marla. The droning monotony of my life leaves me nameless, faceless, trudging through the world unable to sleep until Tyler comes into my life. Now adventure, blood and the feel of another man’s face giving way to my fist fills me.

I am your next book.
	Literary Personal Header 3: Ambivalent businessman seeks ways to feel


