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           Biography 
 
I grew up in a fogbank known as San Francisco’s Richmond district. As a 
child, I’d wake to the foghorns keening: A single high-pitched wail meant 
the fog wouldn’t burn off all day, so I’d reach for a book.   
 
So it began, my life-long love of books. Being a reader was easy, but being 
a writer? That was another story (pun intended), as I was surrounded by 
some intimidating folks in my own family. My aunt Audrey wrote mystery 
novels under the pseudonym Francis Bonnamy and Audrey’s husband, 
Uncle Jay, was a brilliant journalist for The New York Times. Another uncle, 
Richard Steele, was a rare book expert and notable jazz critic. It wasn’t 
until my son and I, rooting through boxes in the attic, came upon an 
autobiography I’d written at thirteen that I read (with my son peering over 
my shoulder), “I want to be a writer or an artist when I grow up.” I’d 
managed to forget that for many years.  
 
In high school, during the time that the impulse to write went underground, I 
found my niche in ballet and modern dance. As turbulent as those years 
were, dancing helped ground me, literally and figuratively.  
 
I’d like to say that I went on to do something sensible, like becoming an 
accountant, or a plumber; instead, I graduated with a degree in Art History 
from the University of California, Berkeley. This qualified me to go to work 



for the Phone Company, and yes, in those days, there was only one.  
 
After a year filling orders for PBX systems, I left California for New York 
City where I studied with modern dance legend Erick Hawkins. I found an 
apartment in a nice family slum with a tub in the kitchen and a tribe of 
durable roaches. Eking out a living as an illustrator for Butterick-Vogue 
patterns, I soon realized that darning my tights in a garret, while an 
improvement over the Phone Company, was not to my taste. I left New 
York for a more economically predictable life in Washington DC. Here I 
found a civilized city not unlike San Francisco, with Victorian architecture, 
nearby beaches, mountains, and vineyards. For me, the trick to a happy life 
in Washington was to steer clear of politicians. In the ensuing years, I had a 
varied and satisfying career in not-for-profit organizations, all the while 
nurturing my lust for literature, art, and dance.  
 
Now, I live and write in Alexandria, Virginia with my husband Richard, son 
Nicolas, step-daughter Laura, and grandson, Sam. While they’re all great 
company, I can’t help wishing my aunt and uncles could be here to give me 
their wisdom and a nudge now and then. 
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http://ellenkwatnoski.com/  
Welcome to Ellen Boyers Kwatnoski’s website – stories of secrets kept and 
told, of coming of age at any age, of love and its many facets. 

 
Professional Bio 
 

Ellen Boyers Kwatnoski has completed a novel, Still Life with Aftershocks, 
which was one of 50 semi-finalists (out of 5,000 entrants) in the 2012 
Amazon Breakthrough Novel Award Contest. She has written book reviews 
for The Washington Independent Review of Books and belongs to the 
James River Writers Club, Backspace, the Northern Virginia Writers Club, 
and the Writers Center in Bethesda, Maryland. She recently had the honor 
of judging entrants in the 2012 Maryland Writers’ Association “Great 
Beginnings” novel contest. 
http://ellenkwatnoski.com/press-kit/  (Interview with Ellen about the book) 

      
Set in 1980s Washington, DC, Ellen’s debut novel, Still Life with 
Aftershocks tells the story of Mariah Boone as she cares for her dying older 
brother Henry. As Henry’s illness progresses, her life spins out of control: 
She’s trapped in a nasty scandal at work, her estranged husband violates 
his restraining order, and she must face the real villain in her and her 
brother’s lives, their father. 

(excerpt from interview) 

Have you written all your life? What made you start?                                 

I never had the luxury of writing full-time until recently. A powerful urge 
made me want to tell Mariah and Henry’s story. Now that I’ve started, I 
can’t stop! 

http://ellenkwatnoski.com/
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What’s in the works?  

Another novel is taking shape. Interestingly, a house is the frame for this 
one as well—a caretaker’s cottage in a public garden keeps intruding into 
my mind, as does a modern glass house with sleek, well-honed lines. 
Who’s inside? What secrets do they possess? Who do they love? How 
have they been hurt? A memoir about growing up in California, “Slightly 
Higher West of the Rockies,” is also begging to be written. 

Publishers Weekly Review (From the 2012 Amazon Breakthrough Novel Award 

Contest) 

Set in 1984 Washington, DC, this beautifully written manuscript tells the 
story of Mariah Boone as she cares for her AIDS-stricken older brother, 
Henry. Henry is approaching his final moments as Mariah struggles to keep 
him comfortable while she attempts to navigate a rocky personal life. What 
in lesser hands could have been saccharin and maudlin, is instead smart, 
funny, and wise. Mariah and Henry are estranged from their parents, but 
both know that the parents will have to be notified of Henry’s approaching 
death. Mariah’s other problems — trouble at work, an abusive ex-husband, 
terrifying dreams — threaten to overwhelm her, but a corps of good friends 
and an able therapist keep her afloat and functioning as she tends to her 
beloved brother. The author’s descriptions of Washington, both its 
geography and the folks who live there, are spot-on, as are the difficult 
details of caring for a terminally-ill loved one and Mariah’s own complex 
mental state. This is top quality writing and compelling storytelling, with 
luminous, fascinating characters.             
http://ellenkwatnoski.com/reviews/   
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