
From its very first line, Mad Love announces a narrator you 
want to follow. The voice is sharp, intimate, and disarmingly 
honest, pulling the reader straight into a mother–son 
dynamic that’s equal parts affection, avoidance, and 
long-simmering guilt. It’s the kind of opening that doesn’t 
rely on plot fireworks; it hooks you with personality. 

What stands out most is the precision of the voice. Every 
line carries a lived-in rhythm with clipped humour, internal 
asides, and bilingual warmth that slips out when the 
emotional guard drops. The dialogue is effortless, revealing 
years of history without ever pausing to explain it. You feel 
the distance between them, but also the thread of love that 
refuses to break. 

There’s a deft balance between emotional gravity and wry levity. Lines like the mother’s 
“full name attack” or the narrator’s commentary on her “Dominican attitude” land with 
charm, keeping the scene buoyant even as deeper wounds surface. And the final beat, 
smoothing a tie, burying guilt, says more about this character than a page of exposition 
ever could. 

It’s a confident, compelling start: voice-driven, emotionally resonant, and rich with 
promise.  As the story expands, that punchy immediacy remains. Mad Love isn’t a novel 
that announces itself with plot; it’s one that arrives through sheer force of voice. Across 
its scenes, the author delivers characters so vivid and emotionally textured that the 
reader feels less like they’re entering a story and more like they’ve been dropped into 
someone’s real, complicated life. 

That tense phone call between a son and his mother showcases the author’s ability to 
write lean, emotionally loaded prose without tipping into melodrama. The bilingual 
touches reveal culture and history with a light, confident hand, and the subtext of guilt, 
longing, and avoidance, hums beneath every line. 

Another section shifts into brighter, more chaotic territory, and it’s a joy to read. Harlee’s 
exhausted return home, her unfiltered humour, and the riotously funny dynamic with 
Wynter create a scene that sparkles with personality. Their friendship is instantly 
winning: sharp-tongued, deeply supportive, and emotionally honest beneath the jokes. 
The dialogue snaps with comedic timing, yet the emotional beats, especially around 
Spencer, land with surprising force. And just when the scene settles into cosy chaos, 
the narrative pivots with a perfectly timed hook, a text from an unknown number, and 
the promise of something new. 

What ties these moments together is the author’s remarkable command of voice. Every 
character feels distinct. Every emotional beat has weight. The humour never undercuts 
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the heart, and the heart never slows the momentum. It’s contemporary fiction at its 
most engaging: warm, messy, intimate, and irresistibly readable. 

Even a later quieter moment, when Harlee is on the cusp of major life changes, shows 
the same control. The writing captures that space between endings and beginnings with 
clarity and restraint. Her exhaustion, ambition, and quiet fear are rendered with 
precision, allowing the reader to inhabit her mind without over-explanation. Summer 
becomes a metaphor for softness and ease she never got, and the threads of pressure, 
envy, and hope weave into a portrait of a young woman who is both self-aware and 
quietly overwhelmed. 

The sensory details ground everything: a cluttered room, a cracked mirror, commute 
shoes swapped for pumps, an elevator full of oat-milk-latte professionals. Each image 
builds a world that feels contemporary and instantly recognisable. Even the humour 
lands with accuracy, offering small breaths of levity without diminishing the emotional 
stakes. 

Overall, Mad Love is confident and emotionally resonant. It balances introspection with 
forward motion, anxiety with hope, and vulnerability with a quiet, compelling strength. It 
promises a story about growth, identity, and the courage it takes to step into a life that 
feels bigger than you, and it delivers that promise from the very first line. 

 

Available at Amazon HERE (Paperback) and HERE (ebook). 
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