
 

 

 

Excerpt from A Princess in Disguise by April Michelle Davis (ISBN-13: 978-1771801621) 

Princess Margaret: I reached over to my desk and grabbed my diary. From the drawer, I 
took out my favorite quill with the purple feather, which writes so smoothly on the pages. 



 

Excerpt from A Princess in Disguise by April Michelle Davis (ISBN-13: 978-1771801621) 

Princess Margaret: The magnificent palace gardens were filled with beautiful flowers of all 
varieties. My favorite was the red rose just as it was beginning to bloom, with all of the red 
in its petals bursting with life. 



 

Excerpt from A Princess in Disguise by April Michelle Davis (ISBN-13: 978-1771801621) 

Princess Margaret: The other dress was made from some silk Father had imported and was 
more extravagant with the way it reflected the light.  





 

Excerpt from A Princess in Disguise by April Michelle Davis (ISBN-13: 978-1771801621) 

Princess Margaret: Wes handed me a ladle and carefully lifted the lid from the pot hanging over the fire. 



 

Excerpt from A Princess in Disguise by April Michelle Davis (ISBN-13: 978-1771801621) 

Princess Margaret: I felt guilty about taking Huntley’s bed, but he was right: I did not sleep 
very well the previous night because of the hardness of the bed. 



 

 

 

Excerpt from A Princess in Disguise by April Michelle Davis (ISBN-13: 978-1771801621) 

Princess Margaret: Huntley stood and reached his hand out. I took it and stood. 



 

Excerpt from A Princess in Disguise by April Michelle Davis (ISBN-13: 978-1771801621) 

Princess Margaret: I eyed my gift box as I turned it around. 



 

Excerpt from A Princess in Disguise by April Michelle Davis (ISBN-13: 978-1771801621) 

Princess Margaret: Wes laid the fish on the table. A few of them continued to flop, trying to change the course of 
their lives, but it was of no use. They were headed for our pot. 























 

 

 

Excerpt from A Princess in Disguise by April Michelle Davis (ISBN-13: 978-1771801621) 

Princess Margaret: It was the trunk that Uncle had made for Mother when she was young. 
The contents of the trunk were Mother’s diaries, her wedding gown, and a picture she drew 
of a bird flying free over a beautiful garden. 




