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Well, here we are again. Another year has passed
and that can only mean one thing: the release of our
Best of 2014. We have eleven categories with four
books listed in each—except in Thriller/Suspense,
where we listed ten. As we did last year, we asked
each author three questions or requested a quote,
and we received some wonderful responses in
return.
Now of course the big news is which book/
author received the highly coveted Crimson
Scribe award. For those of you new to the magazine, the Crimson Scribe award is given to
only one each year crowning it as the best book of the year. Last year author M.J. Rose won
with her book “Seduction.” This year, the award went to a debut author. It was difficult to
only pick one winner, with so many books more-than-worthy books on the list. However,
in the end only one book can win, and that was…
(You didn’t really think I would tell you here, did you?)
I could go on and on about the process of how we picked the winners, but really that
is a boring tale so what I thought would be far more fun is this:
I was thinking: What if someone like Jack Reacher had to tangle with a real-life killer,
could he handle it? Wouldn’t it be cool if Reacher had to put his skills to the test and solve
a crime that has remained unsolved for so many years? For example: What if Reacher
faced off against the Green River Killer? Could you imagine Reacher on the chase having
to find a guy that killed at least forty-eight people? This got me thinking of other beloved
heroes and pitting them against other real-life criminals: do you think they would be up
to the task?
4. Jack the Ripper vs. Cotton Malone (from Malone creator Steve Berry). Here is the
story line: Cotton finds a letter in an old dresser while visiting London. This letter contains
clues to the identity of Jack the Ripper. Except he wasn’t one man; he was a member of
a secret society that was still alive today and will do anything to keep their identity safe.
Could Cotton crack the case?
3. The Black Dahlia murderer vs. Harry Bosch (from Bosch creator Michael Connelly).
Who better than Los Angeles’s own Harry Bosch to put his skills to the test and find the
elusive Black Dahlia murderer? If Harry Bosch was on the case back in 1947 would he be
able to do what hasn’t been done and bring the killer to justice?
2. The Zodiac Killer vs. Alex Cross (from Cross creator James Patterson). Alex has
handled several killers in his time—the Mastermind, Casanova, and Gary Soneji, to name a
few. But is Alex up to the challenge of solving historical crimes? Set in Northern California
in the late ’60s and early ’70s, Alex would not have the benefit of current technology, so
would his expert skills be able to grant the victims the justice they deserve?
1. The Alphabet Killer vs. Lincoln Rhyme (from Rhyme creator Jeffery Deaver). From
the Bone Collector to the Skin Collector, Lincoln
Rhyme has faced some of the worst of the worst,
but in his own backyard the Alphabet Killer is
having some fun. Tell me you wouldn’t want to see
Lincoln put his genius-level mind to the test and
bring down this killer.
I want to thank you all for not only reading my
letters, but also for the continued support you have
given Suspense Magazine all these years. I’ll stop
now and let you get to the important part, who
made the cut! Drum roll, please...
John Raab
CEO/Publisher
Suspense Magazine ■
“Reviews within this magazine are the opinions of the individual reviewers and are provided solely for the purpose of assisting
readers in determining another's thoughts on the book under discussion and shall not be interpreted as professional advice
or the opinion of any other than the individual reviewer. The following reviewers who may appear in this magazine are also
individual clients of Suspense Publishing, an imprint of Suspense Magazine: Mark P. Sadler, Ashley Dawn (Wintters), DJ
Weaver, CK Webb, Elliott Capon, J.M. LeDuc, S.L. Menear, Leslie Borghini, Susan Santangelo, and Amy Lignor.”
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COPY EDITOR’S CORNER
Five Takeaways From a Bouchercon Rookie
Bouchercon is, in many ways, a
rock concert that lasts four days.
It is an adventure in sensory
oversaturation—there’s just so much
to do and see and say and swallow
that it’s hard to synthesize the
experience in words, even as words
are our stock in trade.
Or maybe that’s just my rookie
perspective, having come off my
first Bouchercon, in November in
Long Beach, Calif. I came as a crimefiction fan, an aspiring author, and
an industry professional with several clients also attending
the shindig.
I sought out advice from friends who’d attended several
Bouchercons, and did some prep work, but I found that
nothing tells you what helps you get the most out of a con
than to actually attend one.
Here are my takeaways, for what they’re worth:

1. MAN, DO I NEED TO WORK HARDER. Everybody at Bouchercon
who has had any kind of success has a starting-out story to
tell about getting up at 4 a.m. to write before heading off
to the day job, or squeezing in an extra hour or two on the
computer after putting the kids to bed. They somehow pull
it off. Why can’t I? Why am I always too tired or distracted?
2. ALMOST EVERYBODY STUMBLES. THAT’S OK. One guy I talked to
has had six different agents. And eight different publishers.
Times when he had to self-publish between contracts. Times
when he had to bust open his 401(k) and borrow against his
mortgage and go back to selling aluminum siding. Another
writer had to swallow some pride and borrow money from
her parents. Such hardship tales were common. Few of the
non-one-percenter authors I met realistically expect a smooth
and linear path through publishing. I had the sense that their
ability to adjust their expectations had much to do with their
present success — or, at least, their present optimism.
3. THERE ARE MORE WAYS INTO PUBLICATION THAN EVER. It’s not just

traditional publishing vs. self-publishing. There’s the digitalfirst imprints of traditional houses, doing some untraditional
things; there are brash startup presses like Jason Pinter’s
Polis Books and Lee Goldberg’s Brash Books, reviving select
backlists and bringing out new works by new writers; and a
number of high-quality small presses (some of which are less
wedded to traditional distribution and contract terms than
others). Self-publishing is smarter than ever. And yes, you
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By Jim Thomsen

can still win the publishing lottery, ala fellow Seattleite Roger
Hobbs (“Ghostman”), and get the rock-star treatment from a
major house from the get-go.
The point is that there is a path for everyone. If you write
a good book, do your homework, and cultivate the right
people, there is no reason you shouldn’t be published in a
way that has the potential to make you happy.

4. PACE YOURSELF. This was probably my biggest mistake.
From Wednesday night to Saturday afternoon, I attended a
workshop in every time slot. I socialized between sessions.
I had a lot of one-on-one conversations. I ate a lot of carboapocalypse meals. I consumed alcohol each night in, shall we
say, a less than carefully regulated manner. I slept maybe five
hours a night. I’m forty-nine, not in the greatest condition,
and should have known that I couldn’t keep that up for long.
By Saturday afternoon, I was feeling shaky. By the time I was
done with my seafood pasta dinner Saturday night, I was
worried about being able to walk back to my hotel, let alone
socialize. My bandwidth had narrowed to a filament. I was in
bed by 9 p.m., and as much as I regretted the connections I
wasn’t able to make that final evening, I was in no condition
to get back out there.
5. MAKE A PLAN FOR THE PEOPLE ON YOUR MUST-MEET LIST.

Months before Bouchercon, I made a list of about a dozen
authors whose works I read, whose brains I wanted to pick
a bit, whose playbooks I wanted to follow. I cultivated them
on social media, and made friends with them to the extent it
was possible online. I had visions of getting a half-hour or so
of their undistracted time over coffee or drinks.
It mostly didn’t work out that way. Bouchercon is so
heavily attended that it’s hard to have a conversation without
bumping into someone you know, or keeping one eye peeled
for someone you’re worried you might miss. As a result,
conversations between sessions or over drinks tend to have
a fractured, frantic, somewhat superficial feel to them. Not
anybody’s fault, just how it is—unless you plan ahead for
some talk away from the tumult. I had the sense that most of
the authors I met wouldn’t have minded that, had I worked
it out in advance.
It went pretty good this time. It’ll go better next time.
And there will be a next time. ■
Jim Thomsen is Suspense Magazine’s copy editor. Jim has been
a full-time line editor for authors since 2010. Each month, he’ll
diagnose and discuss problems that crop up in his work with his
clients. He lives on Bainbridge Island, Washington and can be
reached at thomsen1965@gmail.com.
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Call Me
Dumpling
By Tori Eldridge
Cover Photography: Tony Chu | Model: Tamiko Brownlee
MY NAME IS DUMPLING, OR AT LEAST, THAT’S THE FIRST NAME I CAN REMEMBER.
There have been many, some given to me, some taken by me, but none that matter quite
as much.
It was Ba Ba who gave me the name. He would bounce me on his thigh, while puffing
his cheeks full of air to make them look like mine. Then he would poke his finger in my
baby-fat and laugh, telling me it was filled with delicious secrets like Ma Ma’s
dumplings. I wonder—if he had known the secrets his daughter would keep,
would he have still considered that to be a good thing?
It’s easy to surprise people when you show them what they expect to see.
They become complacent and, in a way, disinterested. It’s the self-assurance
that gets them. They move on to more intriguing puzzles while tucking you
away in some mental file. They do this even when the file is all but empty.
You see, most people don’t know a lot of second generation Chinese girls,
fathered by mid-west Scandinavians. Most people. In my circle, it’s rather
common. Well, maybe not the farmer turned restaurateur, but definitely the
dragon lady mother. A good many of my friends had one of those. But from the outside, most normal people see an attractive
Asian twenty-something and assume the rest—that I’m intelligent, ambitious, and struggling to find balance between the
strict culture of my ancestry and the wanton opportunities of my youth.
Are they wrong? No. But that’s not, as they say, the meat of the issue. As in my namesake, there are mysterious ingredients
that comprise the most delectable dumpling besides pork.
I had been thinking something along those lines in the bar that night, and had hidden my smile by pursing my lips on
the end of a straw. I could have saved myself a lot of pain if I had simply shown my amusement and left.
That’s a lie.
I would have still have suffered. It would just have been a different kind of pain.
I remember that the man beside me had seemed surprised by the sparkling cranberry juice I ordered. He probably
expected a rebellious affinity for scotch or a predilection for chardonnay. I had friends who would have fit both of those
expectations as well as friends with near-allergic reactions to alcohol, making them either violently ill or just simply violent.
I was neither of those, lush nor teetotaler.
I was cautious.
I needed my mind clear, my wits keen, my legs ready to run, and my fingers nimble. And if I had been inclined to
violence—which at that moment I was not—I would never have needed to be pushed.
What I wanted most, at that moment, was to use my fingers to investigate every beautiful angle in that man’s stunning
face. That’s what I wanted to do. But I didn’t. I was far too disciplined for that. Instead, I leaned closer and let my long, black
hair stroke the bare skin of his arm. It was a calculated gesture, but not an obvious one, since I was blathering on about
national security, privacy, and the right to bear arms.
Multi-tasking.
While my hair caressed his skin and my mouth betrayed my passions, I was hoping that one would distract from the
other and that, in the confusion, he wouldn’t notice either.

4

Suspense Magazine December 2014 / Vol. 061

Another lie.
I think I hoped that he would notice both. And like them equally.
Clearly, I had lost all of my good sense.
I remember watching as he struggled to ignore the erotic sensation of my hair and formulate a cogent response to my
seemingly contradictory views, and liked him better for it. In fact, I liked him too much. You see, he was awakening a dream
that was supposed to have been repurposed to a higher cause. But as his eyes searched mine with what appeared to be
genuine interest, I realized my mistake.
I still had hope.
Everything about him put me at ease and teased me with hope.
So when he ordered a martini and offered me the same, I accepted.
Oh, I was full of surprises that night.
The taste was clean, the fruit tart and plump. I liked it so much that I considered taking a new name for the evening—put
aside Dumpling and call myself Olive.
You see, he hadn’t asked yet. After hours of conversation, names had not been requested or shared. Normally that would
have felt odd, but on that night it felt right and natural, as though there were far more important things to discuss than names.
He pinched the top of my toothpick and swirled the remaining olive, stirring up feelings that I didn’t know existed.
I wondered what he was thinking. Amusement? Conquest? If so, it was well earned, because he had invaded my defenses
and made himself at home.
He downed the rest of his drink. So, I did the same. And while he paid the bill, I brought the olive to my mouth and
fondled it with my lips. I still remember the firm, slick feel of it.
“We can go,” he said and waited for me to rise. If he had noticed my interlude with the olive, he didn’t show it. He just
waited for me to pass and followed behind, protectively, like a gentleman. It had been a long time since I had allowed a man
to do that.
His car was parked nearby—close enough to be comfortable for me to walk to if I had been wearing heels, yet far enough
to give him a chance to take my hand. It was an endearing gesture that my compulsion for mobility would normally never
have allowed.
At least I was wearing my sturdy boots.
I hadn’t forsaken all my good sense. Although, with the sensual breeze and the warmth of his hand against mine, I was
having a hard time remembering why I thought that might be important.
When we arrived at his car—clean, sporty, not excessively expensive—he opened my door and waited for me to fold in
my legs. I could feel his admiration, and I understood it.
My legs have always been my strongest feature. They have an athletic grace that makes men think of passionate embraces—
or so I was once told by a would-be suitor who never had the privilege of helping me into a car. You probably wonder why
I’m telling you about some random guy. It’s because I was thinking about him, then. My thoughts were wandering in weird
directions.
So as I folded my legs into the car, I laughed. It had a strange sound, but when I looked up at the man, he just smiled. It
was the kind of smile that radiated confidence, as though he were comfortable enough in himself to acknowledge a gorgeous
set of legs without leering.
That’s a rare talent.
As we drove to the restaurant, I thought of how out of character all of this was for me: the bar, the martini, the car. I didn’t
date, and I definitely didn’t accept offers to dinner from men I had just met. But there was something about this man’s calm
demeanor and intense focus on me that made me want to give up my lonely quest and take a chance on love. Or at least, I
think that’s what it was. The more I tried to grasp the moment of my decision, the harder it was to remember when I had
actually agreed.
The leather seat felt warm against my back, my skin felt flushed with fanciful thoughts, and a dopey smile was creeping
onto my face, ready to betray feelings I didn’t understand. It was heady stuff, disorienting, euphoric. I wondered if it was
romance or arousal. I felt like I should know, but I couldn’t remember. I only knew how deliciously intoxicating it felt.
I looked out the window, trying to hide the thoughts that must have been playing across my face. I didn’t want him to
get the wrong idea.
Imagine. What would have been the right idea?
Anyway, the streets were dark. There were no neon bar signs, no cozy restaurants, no security-lit establishments, closed
for the evening. There weren’t even quaint suburban roads or posh high-rises. We had ventured onto unforgiving streets with
oppressive buildings and gaping alleys—streets that were empty, except for phantoms huddled near dumpsters.
“Where are we?” I asked.
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Or at least, I thought I asked. My tongue laid in my mouth like a swollen slug, incapable of articulating much of anything.
So, I looked over at the man of my dreams. And what I saw was death.
He loomed over me as he unfastened my seatbelt. Everything about him had changed. His alluring scent had soured
with sweat and his breath carried ugly words. I searched for signs of that calm, sincere gentleman, and what I saw was a
psychopath.
The seat jarred back, giving him the space to mount me.
And I did nothing.
Me, who was never out of control, sat immobile as he ripped open my blouse and hiked up my skirt. I did not strike or
scream or buck. He had me, and he knew it.
There was a metallic taste in my mouth that I hadn’t noticed before, and it wasn’t cranberries or vermouth. It was
medicinal in a way that would have tainted vodka. And as I struggled to move my unresponsive body, my mind honed in on
that swirling olive. His hand had been cupped over my glass as his fingers twirled the toothpick. He had dropped something
from his palm while I was gazing into his eyes.
What had I allowed to happen? I had abandoned reality for a silly dream. I had wandered into a hopeful future and
forgotten the dangers of the day.
My arms hung limp, one beside me and the other perched against the door. My numb hand hovered near my necklace, a
long silver chain with a dagger-shaped phurba.
Yes. Just like the one I’m wearing, now. No one ever comments on it. Why would they? It’s just some odd talisman with
a carved face and ceremonial-looking dagger. It’s barely four inches long. It’s not even sharp. Just some Buddhist artifact.
And yet, there it was, within reach of my numb, determined fingers.
He unfastened his pants and my fingers began their slow walk across my collar bone. As he pressed and maneuvered his
hips, I worked the stern face of the artifact into my palm. As he shoved his pants to his knees, I wedged the knobby head into
the folded knuckles of my middle finger. As he fumbled with the feeble barrier of my panties, I gripped the metal with my
index finger and thumb. It wasn’t big, but then neither was my hand. I had just enough room to anchor the hilt of the weapon
and brace the base of the three-sided dagger with my thumb.
Make me strong, I prayed. Make me pure.
And then I struck.
His weight fell into my lap. His hand slapped my face on the way up to clutch at his neck. But there was nothing there to
grab. The three-sided dagger had been removed to let the blood spurt in a tight, furious stream. He backhanded me across
the face, but I didn’t need eyes to see my target. I just repeated my strike, again and again.
I was getting more control over my arms and I used them both to distract and deflect, making it hard for him to stop,
or even understand which hand was inflicting the damage. He could have just smothered me with his weight, but he had
become frantic. Several of the strikes had struck artery or vein and he couldn’t seem to stop the multiple streams.
I was striking blind by that time, working my hands and forearms in a familiar rotation, punctuated by stabs. When I felt
the dagger pierce, I yanked, ripping what flesh I could—hand, neck, throat, it didn’t matter to me. I couldn’t see it, but I knew
the damage a three-sided dagger could leave, even one as blunt and supposedly ceremonial as this.
He gurgled curses. But I didn’t hear them. I just kept rolling my arms—distract, deflect, stab, yank. Again and again. Until
my strength gave out, and he lay dead on top of me.
It took several minutes before I stopped shaking, quieted my sobs, and had spit away the last of his blood. It took a few
more to open the car door and squirm out from under him, staggering as my drugged body grew accustomed to standing.
My clothes were ripped and my face and torso were covered in blood, but I was alive.
And I had on a sturdy pair of boots.
I was lucky.
After years of trolling for my sister’s killer, I had become so adept at pretending that I had forgotten who I meant to
attract. I had grown arrogant in my single-mindedness, and it had nearly cost me my life. I would not let that happen again.
I will not let that happen again.
So I will tell you, now, what I whispered that night as I disappeared into the alley.
My name is Dumpling...and my secrets are my own. ■
Tori Eldridge is a 5th degree black belt NINJA and the author of “Empowered Living Expanded Edition: A Guide to Physical and
Emotional Protection.” She blogs on mindful living, adapts books to film for Lonetree Entertainment, and is currently writing her second
suspenseful mainstream fiction novel. She has performed in such Broadway shows as CATS, was a series regular on the television hit
The Love Boat, performed the motion capture for the lead in Final Fantasy: Spirits Within, and recorded with music legend Brian
Wilson. In her spare time, she hosts the weekly podcast EMPOWERED LIVING RADIO.
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Forensic Files

Q&A: CAN DNA BE USED TO IDENTIFY MULTIPLE ASSAILANTS

IN A THREE-DECADE-OLD RAPE?

By D.P. Lyle, MD
Photo Credit: Provided by Author

Q: Was it possible in 1969 (or even today for that matter) to determine if a woman found dead in sub-

zero temperatures was raped by more than one assailant? If so, how could this be accomplished? Could
a pathologist conclude that the woman was raped, as opposed to consensual intercourse, even if there is
an absence of physical evidence such as bruising? What language would the pathologist employ when
writing his conclusions? Could evidence from 1969 be preserved (how would it be preserved?) and used
today to identify suspects through DNA testing?

A: DNA for testing comes from the genetic material found in the nuclei of the body’s cells. Essentially

every cell in the body contains a nucleus. The notable exception are the Red Blood Cells (RBCs), which
do not contain nuclei. But, White Blood Cells (WBCs), do. DNA testing of blood tests the DNA found
in the nuclei of the WBCs.
Adequate DNA samples for testing have been gleaned from semen stains, bite marks, sweat, sputum, hair, and saliva.
Even from the saliva left behind by licking a stamp or sealing an envelope. In the case of saliva from stamps or bites, the DNA
tested comes from the cells that line the mouth (called buccal cells), which are constantly shed into the saliva. Hair does not
contain cells and thus no DNA, but hair follicles do. A single hair follicle may yield enough DNA for testing.
As you can see, small samples may be enough.
DNA is a fairly hardy molecule and survives time, freezing, drying, mixing with other materials, and many other adverse
circumstances. It does not survive heating, however. Heat denatures, or destroys, the DNA strands. It is important to note
that DNA testing does not require intact cells, merely intact DNA. This means that clotted blood, dried semen, and tissue
fragments found under victims’ fingernails might yield enough DNA for conclusive testing.
The sub-zero temperatures in your scenario would serve to protect the DNA and would thus help the coroner by
preserving better samples for his evaluation.
Yes, he would be able to determine that there had been two assailants, since each would have his own distinctive DNA
pattern. The finding of two different DNA patterns in the semen sample obtained from the victim would prove this, and
when the suspects were apprehended, each could be matched to his own contribution to that sample.
Mixing the semen would not alter this finding in any way since each DNA strand would be unchanged. It’s not like mixing
blue paint with yellow paint to make green paint, but rather like mixing a bunch of tiny blue beads with tiny yellow beads.
From a distance, they might appear as though they had melted together to form a green mixture. But on close examination,
each tiny bead would be seen to have remained intact and separate. DNA strands don’t “melt” into one another.
DNA can last for years, decades, even centuries. It has been found in Egyptian mummies, exhumed bodies, and samples
stored from very old crimes. Recently, DNA evidence linked Gary Leon Ridgway to the famous string of prostitute murders
known as the Green River Murders in Washington state in the early 1980s. This was possible because the DNA was handled
and stored properly. Typically, the sample is dried and placed in a non-reactive container such, as a glass vial.
The problem of determining if a rape occurred is a question for the jury. Rape is not a medical term, but rather a legal
one. The coroner could determine if penetration occurred and if semen were present. If he found trauma to the vagina or to
other body parts that might suggest the victim was struck or restrained, he might conclude that in his opinion the intercourse
was not consensual. Still, it would require a judge or a jury to determine whether a rape occurred. ■
D. P. Lyle is the Macavity and Benjamin Franklin Silver Award winning and Edgar, Agatha, Anthony, Scribe, and USA Best Book
Award nominated author of many non-fiction books as well as numerous works of fiction, including the Samantha Cody thriller series;
the Dub Walker thriller series, and the Royal Pains media tie-in novels. To learn more about D.P., check out his websites at http://www.
dplylemd.com, http://writersforensicsblog.wordpress.com, or Crime and Science Radio at http://crimeandscienceradio.com.
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SPECIAL PREVIEW FROM JAMES LEE BURKE

Wayfaring
Stranger

By James Lee Burke

Chapter 1
It was the year none of the seasons followed their own dictates. The days
were warm and the air hard to breathe without a kerchief, and the nights
cold and damp, the wet burlap we nailed over the windows stiff with grit
that blew in clouds out of the west amid sounds like a train grinding
across the prairie. The moon was always orange, or sometimes brown, as
big as a planet, the way it is at harvest time, and the sun never more than
a smudge, like a light bulb flickering in the socket or a Lucifer match
burning inside its own smoke. In better times, our family would have
been sitting together on the porch, in wicker chairs or on the glider, with
glasses of lemonade and bowls of peach ice cream.
My father was looking for work on a pipeline in East Texas. Maybe
he would come back one day. Or maybe not. Back then, people had a way
of walking down a tar road and crossing through a pool of heat and disappearing forever on the other side. I ascribed the
signs of my mother’s mental deterioration to my father’s absence and his difficulties with alcohol. She wore out the rug
walking in circles in her bedroom, squeezing her nails into the heels of her hands, talking to herself, her eyes watery with
levels of fear and confusion nobody could dispel. Ordinary people no longer visited our home.
As a lawman Grandfather had gone up against the likes of Bill Dalton and John Wesley Hardin, and in 1916, with a
group of rogue Texas Rangers, had helped ambush a train loaded with Poncho Villa’s soldiers. The point is he wasn’t given to
studying on the complexities of mental illness. That didn’t mean he wasn’t a kind-hearted man, just one that seemed to have a
hole in his thinking. He had not been a good father to his children. Through either selfishness or ineptitude he had often left
them to their own devices, even when they foundered on the wayside. I had never understood this obvious character defect
in him. I sometimes wondered if the blood he had shed had made him incapable of love.
He hid behind flippancy and cynicism. He rated all politicians somewhere “between mediocre and piss-poor.” His first
wife had “a face that could make a freight train turn on a dirt road.” W.P.A. stood for We Piddle Around. If he were not a
Christian, he would fire the hired help (we no longer had any) and “replace them with sloths.” The local banker had a big nose
because the air was free. Who was my grandfather in actuality? I didn’t have a clue.
It was right at sunset when I looked through the back screen and saw a black automobile, coated with dust and shaped
like a shoebox, detour off the road and drive into the woods behind our house. A man wearing a fedora and a white shirt
without a tie got out and urinated in front of the headlights. I thought I could hear laughter inside the car. While he relieved
himself, he removed his fedora and combed his hair. It was wavy and thick and brown and shiny as polished walnut. His
trousers were notched tightly into his ribs, and his cheeks looked like they had been rubbed with soot. These were not
uncommon characteristics in the men who drifted here and yon through the American West during the first administration
of President Roosevelt.
“Some people must have wandered off the highway onto our road,” I said. “The driver is taking a leak in front of his
headlights. His passengers seem to be enjoying themselves.”
Grandfather was sitting at the kitchen table, an encyclopedia opened in front of him, his reading glasses on his nose. “He
deliberately stood in front of his headlights to make water, so others could watch?”
“I can’t speak with authority about his thought processes, since I’m not inside the man’s head,” I replied. I picked up the
German binoculars my uncle had brought back from the trenches and focused them on the car. “There’s a woman in the front
seat. A second man and another woman are in back. They’re passing a bottle around.”
“Are they wets?”
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I removed the binoculars from my eyes. “If wets drive four-door cars.”
“My first wife had a sense of humor like yours. The only time I ever saw her laugh was when she realized I’d developed
shingles.”
I focused the binoculars back on the driver. I thought I had seen his face before. I heard Grandfather get up heavily from
his chair. He was over six and a half feet tall, and his ankles were swollen from hypertension and often caused him to sway
back and forth, as though he were on board a ship. Sometimes he used a walking cane, sometimes not. One day he seemed to
teeter on the edge of eternity; the next day he was ready to resume his old habits down at the saloon. He had gin roses in his
cheeks and skin like a baby’s, and narrow eyes that were the palest blue I had ever seen. Sometimes his eyes did not go with
his face or his voice, and the intense light in them could make other men glance away. “Let’s take a walk, Satchel Ass,” he said.
“I wish you wouldn’t call me that name.”
“You’ve got a butt on you like a washtub.”
“There’s a bullet hole in the rear window of the car,” I said, looking through the binoculars again. Then I said, “My butt
doesn’t resemble a washtub. I don’t like you talking to me like that, Grandfather.”
“Wide butts and big hips run in the Holland family. That’s just something to keep in mind as you get older. It’s a family
trait, not an insult. Would you marry a girl who has a washtub for a butt? Or one who has a big butt and no sense of humor?
With age, all the Hollands start looking like sacks of potatoes. Would you sleep with a woman who favors a sack of potatoes?
Think about it.”
He pulled open a kitchen drawer and removed a holstered revolver that was wrapped with the belt, the loops stuffed with
brass shells. The revolver was the dull color of an old buffalo nickel. It had been converted long ago for cartridges, but the
black-powder tamping rod was still in place, fitted with a working hinge under the barrel. The top of the holster had been
worn smooth and yellow along the edges of the leather. Six tiny notches had been filed along the base of the revolver’s grips.
Grandfather hung the belt from his shoulder and put on his Stetson. The brim was wilted, the crown sweat-stained a dark
gray above the brim. He went out the screen door into the waning twilight.
The windmill was ginning furiously, the stanchions trembling with energy, a thread of water coming from the spout, the
tank crusted with dirt and dead insects and animal hair along the rims. “The moon looks like it was dipped in a tea cup. I
cain’t believe how we used to take the rain for granted,” he said. “I think this land must be cursed.”
The air smelled of ash and dust and creosote and horse and cow manure that feathered in your hand if you picked it up.
Dry lightning leaped through the heavens and died, like somebody removing an oil lamp from the window of a darkened
house. I thought I felt thunder course through the ground under my shoes. “Feel that?” I said, hoping to change Grandfather’s
mood and my own.
“Don’t get your hopes up. That’s the Katy blowing down the line,” he replied. “I’m sorry I made fun of your butt, Satch. I
won’t do it no more. Walk behind me till we know who’s in that car.”
As we approached the tree line, the driver of the car walked out of the headlights and stood silhouetted against the glare,
then got back in his car and started the engine and clanked the transmission into gear. The trees were so dry they made a
sound like paper rustling when the wind blew through the canopy.
“Hold up there,” Grandfather said.
I thought the driver would simply motor away. But he didn’t. He stuck his elbow out the window and stared straight into
our faces, his expression curious rather than alarmed. “You talking to us?” he asked.
“You’re on my property,” Grandfather said.
“I thought this was public woods,” the driver said. “If there’s a posted sign that says otherwise, I didn’t see it.”
The woman next to him was pretty and had strawberry-blonde hair and a beret tilted over one eye. She looked like a
happy country girl, the kind that works in a dime store or in a café where the truckers come in to make innocent talk. She
leaned forward and grinned up into Grandfather’s face. She silently mouthed the words “We’re sorry.”
“Did you know you have mud on your license tag?” Grandfather asked the driver.
“I’ll get right on that,” the driver said.
“You also have what appears to be a bullet hole in your back window.”
The driver removed a marble from the ashtray in the dashboard and held it against the light. “I found this on the back
seat. It was probably a kid with a slingshot,” he said. “I saw a kid up on the train trestle with one. You a lawman?”
“I’m a rancher. The name is Hackberry Holland. You didn’t give me yours.”
“Smith,” the driver said.
“If you’ll tell me your destination, Mr. Smith, maybe I can he’p you find your way.”
“Lubbock. Or any place there’s work. I work on automotives mostly. Is that an antique firearm?”
“A forty-four Army Colt. Most of the time I use it for a paperweight. You know automobiles, do you?”
“Yes, sir, you could say that. I see automobiles as the future of the country. Henry Ford and me.”
“Turn left at the paved road and stay due west,” Grandfather said. “If you see the Pacific Ocean, that means you passed
Lubbock.”
The man in the back seat rolled down the glass. He was short and not more than 120 pounds, and wore a suit and tie
and a short-brim hat cocked on his brow, the way a dandy might. He had a long face, like a horse’s hanging out of a stall. He
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also had the kind of lopsided grin you see on stupid people who think they’re smarter than you. His breath was as rife as a
barrel of spoiled fruit. “My name is Raymond. This here in my girlfriend, Miss Mary,” he said. “We’re pleased to make y’all’s
acquaintance.”
The woman sitting next to him had a cleft chin and a broad forehead and a small mean-spirited Irish mouth; her face was
sunken in the middle, like soft wax. She was smoking a cigarette, gazing into the smoke.
“There’s a busted spar in my cattle-guard,” Grandfather said. “Don’t pop a tire going out. I’d appreciate you not throwing
that whiskey bottle in my trees, either.”
“Tidy is as tidy does,” Raymond said.
Grandfather rested one hand on the bottom of the window. He let his eyes roam over Raymond’s face before he spoke.
“The man who kills you will rip out your throat before you ever know what hit you,” he said. “I’m not talking about myself,
just somebody you might meet up the road, the kind of fellow who turns out to be the worst misjudgment you ever made.”
“We apologize, sir,” the woman in front said, leaning across the driver so Grandfather could see her expression more
clearly. Her smile made me think of somebody opening a music box. “We didn’t mean to bother y’all. You have a mighty nice
spot here. Thank you for being so gracious and kind.”
“No harm done,” Grandfather said.
I wanted her to say something to me, but her gaze stayed fixed on Grandfather.
The driver slowly accelerated the car, a nimbus of brown dust rising from the wax job, our visitors’ silhouettes framed
against the headlights. There was a long, bright-silver scratch on the left fender. After they were gone, I could feel Grandfather’s
eyes watching me, like he was about to give me a quiz to see how dumb I was at that particular moment. “What are you
studying on, Satch?” he said.
“The car and the way they treat it don’t fit. You think they’re bank robbers?”
“If you haven’t heard, there’s no money in the bank to rob. Or in the general store. Or in the bubble gum machine at the
filling station. Where in the name of suffering Jesus have you been, son?”
I picked up a rock and threw it in a high arc and heard it clatter through the trees. “Why do you have to make light of
everything I say?”
“Because you take the world too seriously. Let’s go see what your mother is doing. I bought some peach ice cream this
afternoon. That’s always her favorite.”
“I heard you talking on the phone to the doctor,” I said. Suddenly you could hear the crickets in the dark, the whistle of
the Katy beyond the horizon. The dust clogged my nostrils and throat. “You’re fixing to send her for electroshock treatments,
aren’t you?”
“The doctor raised that possibility.”
“They use electroshock when they don’t know what else to do. I think the doctor is an ignorant man. In addition, he’s
stupid and thinks meanness and intelligence are the same thing.”
“He says electroshock is the most modern treatment for what ails her. It’s done in a hospital. She’ll have the best of care
there. It could be worse. Sometimes they push a steel probe into the brain.”
“On the subject of care, I wonder why nobody gave her any when she was a little girl and had to fend for herself.”
“You’re developing a hard edge, Weldon. It’s not in your nature. It’ll eat up your youth and rob you of the wisdom that
should come with manhood.”
I hate you, I thought.
“Tell me something,” he said.
“What?” I said.
“Do you ever think about forgiveness?”
“For you, Grandfather? No, I don’t. If you’ve ever sought forgiveness for anything, I’ve yet to see the instance.”
“I’m talking about forgiveness for all of us.”
“Are you going to call the sheriff about the people in the car?”
“They’re not our business. If they come back, that’s another matter.”
“The woman in the front seat caught your eye,” I said.
“All women do. That’s the way things work. That’s why preachers are always railing about sex. It’s here for the long haul.”
I could not take my grandfather’s proselytizing. “A stranger with a sweet smile is the light of the world, but your own
daughter doesn’t mean diddly-squat-on-a-rock.”
I instantly regretted the harshness of my words. He walked ahead of me, the holstered revolver swinging back and forth
under his arm, the windmill blades rattling in the wind. When we entered the house, my mother was eating from the carton
of ice cream Grandfather had bought, and cleaning the spoon with her hair. ■
From WAYFARING STRANGER by James Lee Burke. Copyright 2014 by James Lee Burke. Reprinted by permission of Simon
& Schuster, Inc.
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“INTENSE WITH PACING THAT WILL LEAVE YOU BREATHLESS.”
—Sandra Brannan, Author of the Liv Bergen Mystery Series

DEATH, MURDER, AND GREED IN
THE GUYANESE JUNGLE
A JACK FERRELL ADVENTURE

Marine biologist Jack Ferrell is in Guyana, South
America conducting research into an increase in
shark attacks when he witnesses a man violently
assault a beautiful woman. He rushes to her rescue
and afterwards discovers the woman is a part of
an international research team analyzing water
samples at the request of the government.
The only explanation for the woman’s attempted
Th
murder is that the person behind the attack doesn’t
want the research team to expose the source of the
deadly toxins killing the Mazaruni River.
Jack is quick to discover the shark attacks and the
water pollution are connected. And when his two
close friends join him expecting a leisure holiday,
the three of them are immediately drawn into a
deadly cat-and-mouse game as they race against
time to stop the man behind the poisonous tide.
A pursuit that takes them deep into the Guyanese
jungle
jungl where a modern-day gold rush is destroying
the rainforest and men kill for the riches buried
there.

WWW.WILLIAMNIKKEL.COM

Playing With Stories:
Talking Out the Trouble to Find
Story Direction
By Kevin Cordi, Ph.D.
Photo Credit: Provided by Author

What drives a well-written suspense story? Trouble.
A clever story crafter uses trouble or tension to make a story
work. Trouble is a sneaky device because it appears at any time,
making it a useful device in a story. It disturbs or distresses the
scene. It can be used to make a character speak in a new way.
An example of this would be to introduce a gun. This metal
communicator can make tight lips pry wide. Trouble can also
introduce more to a story. When a person believes that something
is solved, a loose brick is discovered. A housekeeper’s slip can
bring speculation to the unopened children’s room on the third
floor. Subtle inconsistencies can move the story’s direction.
As suspense writers and story crafters, we thrive on discovering
trouble. Trouble presents itself in many shapes and forms but also
degrees. A slight turn of the head can be an indicator something
more is about to occur. The change in tone or even the pace of
a character’s walk can outline or foreshadow a problem. A limp
from the rugged man who wears the torn trenchcoat may indicate
a possible predicament. Later he may need to run fast, but can not
while trying to avoid a stranger.
It takes levels of trouble to make a spine tingle, a reader gasp,
or a character to become unforgettable.
Social psychologist Jerome Bruner said, “Trouble is the engine
of narrative.” As writers, sometimes we need to explore how we
can use more playful choices to charge that engine. I would argue
that much can be achieved by “playing out loud.” Before writing
anything down, one can turn to play to find story direction. When
writers feel “stuck on a story” or become immobile, they need to
discover new ways besides writing down ideas exclusively.
Most writers use the same methods to create a story. They seek solace by proceeding to a writer’s notebook or a computer
to compose their thoughts and ideas. At this lonely station, he or she works to find the right words, moment, and details to
further the story he or she wishes to tell.
However, the operative word here is tell. In my work as a writer, my first choice was always to compose at a desk with the
company of my imagination and computer. There were days when the words did not arrive. However, after performing as a
professional storyteller for the past twenty-seven years, I have found new ways to discover story directions not only for my
telling, but my writing. The most successful is to “play out loud” with the stories.
I believe strongly in the written word, but sometimes we are not ready to start with an empty page or we feel blocked in
our writing. It is then I engage in a process I call word dancing before committing print to a page.
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Why word dancing?

When we write down words initially, we are setting a script for our story. In some sense, we feel as though the play with the
written words is derived from the script. We handcuff our imagination when we confine ourselves to a set plot development.
For example, we’re working on a story about a missing child and we write down, “The child is not missing but instead is a
runaway”. This is a tenet of the story that we use when composing the rest of the story. We explore the work with this in mind.
However, when stories are in a state of play or in the process of being created, this is the time not to settle on choices, but
instead experiment with new ones. We might explore the child faking his or her own departure or even allowing the child to
be lost to memory loss. In play, everything is possible. Oral spoken play can help us experiment with new directions in our
work.
We must first give ourselves “permission to play,” investigating the possibilities and abandoning the need to return to our
desk. Instead, explore what happens when we verbally play with our stories. We need to imagine and talk out loud with our
stories and story ideas. The writer, in this case, is no longer worried about the exact words, but focuses orally on the impact
of the words. The teller can also see how his or her body reacts to the vocal choices. These episodes become effective markers
to determine how the work will sound and eventually be felt by the reader.
In a real sense, the work is experienced out loud to decide the best direction for the printed stories.

How to play out loud with stories

1. Change the mindset about play. To be creative, we must be mindful in making a choice to break our habits. Instead

of seeing play as an activity regulated to children, one must break the mindset to invite play into our work. Play invites
novelty, creation and exploration. In play, we can try different tasks and express new ideas without ridicule.

2. Find a partner for your out-loud play. Imagine someone who helps you focus and concentrate as you create, listening
fully to your work and offering suggestions when asked. He or she alerts you to possible new directions and misdirections;
guiding and filtering the outside noise to refocus your story work.

3. Develop deep-listening skills. Deep listening invites trusting each other. A deep listener might hear something a writer
did not do because he or she focuses more on sharing the story. The listener finds new places for pauses, suggests a new
character direction, or even comments on possible alternative endings.

4. Realize or be reminded that narratives are meant to be messy. When stories are being explored in play, we can work
on material as it happens, but also explore what has not happened. We don’t have to work from a chronological narrative,
but instead are open for our play to come from choices that may develop from the play. For example, your partner may
envision a scene from a possible choice you make. Remember, you are exploring choices, not cementing them. You can
reflect on what worked and what did not work later. For now, simply play!

5. Play is a place for exploration, not evaluation. You and your partner should realize that you are exploring possible
directions, not asking your partner to evaluate them for you. Instead you might move
a conversation from the choices you make and do not make together. The time is
designated for exploration, not declaration. Make sure this is the agreement that you
work with in creating your play environments.

Examples of Playing Out Loud to Explore Trouble

Exercise 1: Explode the moment: fuse and defuse
Purpose of the exercise: To extend a specific situation in a story so as to heighten or
explode—or reduce and diffuse—moments in the story. The story crafter revisits a chosen
event in the story. Explore exploding or diffusing specific moments.
Discuss out loud: Talk out the major events in the story. Look for trouble spots. Decide on
the one or two events that could benefit with verbal play. You can do this by exploding or
diffusing a specific action. With a partner, he or she listens deeply to the story unfold but
when he or she simply raises a finger, the action is exploded.
Depending on the speed of the finger and the elevation determines the intensity the
teller shares this part of the story. When the finger is lowered (below the waist) the action
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is diffused. The listener controls the range as the teller shares the story. This intentionally makes you play with the trouble in
the story by adjusting the events based on the partner’s directions.
Here are other ways to work with the story.
Ways to explode the trouble
1. Tell the story, but when you arrive at the trouble time to explore, extend it by at least five sentences. Make it larger with
each sentence.
2. Tell the story, but when you arrive at the trouble time to explore, add a new character to the scene.
Ways to diffuse the trouble

1. Consider all the major characters in the story. Pick a character that is central and make his or her role smaller. See what
this does for the other characters and their interaction.

2. Consider the environment of the story and diffuse it. Make it smaller. If the trouble scene takes place in Chicago, change

it to a smaller Chicago neighborhood. If it occurs in the South Side, change it to a small, low-rent housing apartment….

Record your ideas so you can use them later.
Exercise 2: The Ticking Clock
Purpose of the exercise: This exercise allows the story to be played out under time restraints.
With a clock, watch, or stopwatch, tell your story, but have the trouble in the story resolved in a series of time markers. Start
with two minutes, and then go to one minute, then thirty seconds. Write down with your partner what you discovered.
Questions to discuss after play:
What did you leave out and what did you keep?
What did this sense of urgency do to your energy?
If you had thirty more seconds, what more could you do?
Here are some other ways to explore increasing and decreasing trouble in your story:
Take away something essential.
Raise the bar by increasing the danger of the story.
Place a traitor within the story.
Take away the hero’s ability to defend him or her self.

1.
2.
3.
4.

These are ways to explore building your story direction without writing. Play with them. Adjust them to fit your needs. The
next time you are stuck or you are beginning a story, try playing with the stories. After all, you want your story to live in your
mind, why not enact what you see? Play is another way you can move your work in a direction that helps the work live on
and off the page. The more you play, the better the results.
I invite you to not go quickly to that notepad or computer, but instead call a fellow story crafter and invite him or her to
play in the world of your story. Play on—the work is worth it.
Imagine the rich and collaborative work that you can do when you hear the suspense you create. After all, we all know
the value of a well-developed scene, now imagine how much the engagement increases when the scene is experienced as you
develop it.
Now, add a partner to help you focus the scene you are sharing. Play allows this imaginative work to be felt, heard, and
valued. The community of writers might just become a collaborative community of tellers. Your story is waiting to be heard. ■
*Please note: Some of this work comes from the text “Playing With Stories: Story Crafting for Storytellers, Writers, and Other Imaginative
Thinkers.” (2014, reprinted by permission, Parkhurst Brothers.)
Kevin Cordi, Ph.D., teaches storytelling and story writing as an Assistant Professor at Ohio Dominican University and serves as a
writing co-director for the Columbus Area Writing Project at The Ohio State University. He has performed and presented in over forty
states; England, Japan, Singapore, Canada, Scotland, and most recently in the Middle East, in Qatar. He is the author of the abovementioned text and the co-author of “Raising Voices: Creating Youth Storytelling Groups and Troupes.” (Libraries Unlimited, 2003)
He strongly believes in the power of play and you can find out more at his new website, www.permission2play.com, and his website
at www.kevincordi.com. Feel free to drop him a line about your work with play.
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Featured Artist

Elena Dudina
A SPLASH OF COLOR

RED SPLASH
Interview by Suspense Magazine

UNDERWATER MUSIC

Russian-born
artist
Elena Dudina came to
our attention four years
ago and was chosen to
be the featured artist in
the December “2010 Best
of” edition of Suspense
Magazine. Elena quickly
became one of our
favorites and for our 2014
“Best of” edition, we decided to take a moment to catch
up with her.
After spending her childhood moving from place
to place—Estonia to the Arctic to Siberia—Elena settled
down in Spain with her husband in 2002.
Elena has fond memories of drawing horses from
an early age of four or five. She discovered Photoshop
in 2008 and began working exclusively in electronic
mediums at that time because she enjoyed blending
fragments of reality with fantasy.
We’re excited to update you on this very talented
artist and hope you’ll enjoy her return as much as we do.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): It’s been four years since
you were featured in Suspense Magazine (December
2010). What, if anything, do you think has changed about
your artwork in that time? What has changed about you?

TENDER HANDS

Elena Dudina (E.D.): In four years, a lot can happen if you
look at things from the outside, but from day to day, you
don’t think about it much. Over all this time, I have spent
more time working for others than for me. I guess this has
enriched my vision, my spectrum, and my patience, too.
And now I have two cats!
S. MAG.: How would you describe your process? Do
you work on one piece at a time or do you have several
projects in various stages?
E.D.: Whenever possible, I prefer to start a job and not
interrupt it until I’ve finished. I dislike having to work on
two simultaneously. Every job has its own environment
and I need to immerse myself. I cannot change moods
instantly.
S. MAG.: If you could write a message to future aspiring
artists and place it in a time capsule for them to read
years from now, what would you write?

DREAMER
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E.D.: I did the best I could.
S. MAG.: Describe a day in your life.
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TRES EN LA NOCHE

THE HOOK
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E.D.: I am a night owl. I do not get up early but always
strive to start the day at the same time. I drink a
coffee, watch the news, and chat with my husband. I’m
still waking up and thinking about what I have to do
today. I check my mail, read topics that interest me on
DeviantArt, play around with the computer, and play
with the cats…
I usually work for three or four hours, then do the normal
things: dinner, watch some TV, play on the computer
and, if I’m inspired, I’ll spend another two or three hours
working and if I’m able, spend time reading mystery
books.

I GET DISTRACTED

S. MAG.: Finish this sentence: If I wasn’t an artist, I
would be ___________.
E.D.: A criminal psychologist.
S. MAG.: Money, possibility of fame, or the fun of it?
What motivates you?
E.D.: I’m not so much interested in fame than in
recognition. I started photomanipulating just as a hobby
and just for fun. If by doing what I like I can make a
living, that’s all the better, but money is an added bonus.
The first most important thing is to enjoy doing what I
do.

GOLDEN FISHES

S. MAG.: What do you think are your three best
qualities? Worst?
E.D.: I am a perfectionist, I have the ability to isolate
myself in my world when I’m working, and I’m very
stubborn. I don’t listen to advice. I’m very individualistic.
S. MAG.: Tell us something about your home country
that we wouldn’t find in a travel brochure.
E.D.: I was born in Russia and have been living in Spain
(Madrid) for thirteen or fourteen years. I love both
places. The people are warm, friendly, upbeat, similar
senses of humor...
S. MAG.: Where do you see yourself in five years? Ten?
E.D.: I never make plans. I have dreams but do not make
plans.

NORA
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We’d like to thank Elena for spending time with us
again. For more information on her work, follow her
at: http://elenadudina.deviantart.com. ■
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THE NEON LAWYER
By Victor Methos

Brigham Theodore will steal
your breath away with his bold
courtroom risk, and if you aren’t
careful, he might steal your heart
too.
Set against the conservative
background of Utah, and based on
true events, Brigham is an eager and
idealistic young man fresh out of
law school. Having passed the Bar,
he finds work is hard to come by
and ends up working for the rather
dubious Tommy and his firm. The
first minor case he gets, he loses
and expects to be fired. Instead, he
is handed a murder case with the
death penalty attached to it.
Amanda is a military veteran
who lost a limb in the war, but
stateside she loses a lot more than
that. Her precious six-year-old
daughter was killed and Amanda
kills the man responsible in what
looks like a case of vigilante justice.
Brigham has never tried a case—
period, much less a murder case
with a woman’s life on the line.
I waited anxiously for Brigham
to experience that first deep cut
as a lawyer. He knew the odds
were astronomical, but he was
determined to give his client the
best defense possible. This pits him
against a jaded DA and a rigged
system. Brigham experiences a
few hard knocks, of course, but he
stands his ground and does what
his conscience tells him is the right
thing to do. As a result, they manage
a David against Goliath win that left
me cheering. This is a realistic look
at the politics of law, the cynical
attorneys who gave up fighting
the good fight long ago, and the
ever-present double standard of
money vs. poverty when it comes
to getting a fair trial. I loved this
story, and Brigham and his sidekick
Molly were a perfect team. It was so
refreshing to read a story where a
man stuck to his principles, refusing
to sell out. And despite all the
naysayers, he managed to wrangle
the best possible outcome for his
client. 5 stars!
Reviewed by Julie Whiteley ■
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GROOMED FOR MURDER

By Annie Knox
Izzy owns the upscale pet boutique, Trendy Tails. At the moment, her focus is on the two upcoming
weddings. First is her friend and mentor’s wedding; then, two four legged friends tie the knot. Problems arise
when a man is murdered and Aunt Dolly is literally found holding the murder weapon.
No one knew why Daniel was in town, nor why someone wanted him dead. The police are investigating
but Izzy just can’t leave the mystery alone. Besides pets, sleuthing is her second passion and this mystery calls
to her. With help from her friends, both two and four legged, she finds clues.
Izzy has also caught the eye of two separate men who would be happy to help her move past her ended
relationship. They aren’t new to her life but the relationships are definitely changing. Now, to find the killer
before another wedding can be interrupted, Izzy will have to juggle her boutique, animals, men, and murder
investigation!
I completely enjoyed this cozy mystery with its unique set of characters. The author does a great job with
the intricate and amusing cast.
Reviewed by Ashley Dawn, author of “Shadows of Pain” published by Suspense Publishing an imprint of
Suspense Magazine ■

FOR THE DEAD

By Timothy Hallinan
Poke Rafferty is a travel writer living in Bangkok with his wife, Rose, and their adopted daughter, Miaow.
In this new Rafferty thriller, his daughter has a friend named Andrew who has lost his iPhone for the second
time in only a couple of weeks. Because of his inability to hold onto the pricey item, Andrew is afraid that his
father will stop all his iPhone privileges once and for all.
This, as all parents know, will bring about a meltdown for any young person who loves to look at that
phone all day. So it comes as no surprise that Miaow and Andrew go to a vendor to replace his phone with a
used one. Surprisingly, they find that the second-hand phone has some gruesome pictures of a murder taking
place, and it doesn’t take long before someone is hot on their trail to get the phone back.
The hideous crime involves two dead police officers who were out of favor with their other police
buddies, leading to the violent killing. The murder investigation that follows will be an intricate game that
will reach high up in the Bangkok police department. But Poke works hard to discover the criminals, as well
as to keep his own child safe from the person who will do anything to get that phone back and destroy it.
With the help of a friend on the police force, Thai officer Arthit, Poke discovers some pretty dirty corruption
that includes a frightening gang acting as a murder-for-hire group that operates inside police headquarters.
Familiar characters that fans will remember from other books in the series arrive, yet it is important to
note that this can be read as a stand-alone quite easily for readers who have not yet partaken of Poke’s other
journeys. But if you are a lover of crime fiction, once you meet Poke, you will most definitely go back to the
beginning and have a whole lot of fun.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

DEAD FOR A SPELL

By Raymond Buckland
It’s March 1881, and London’s grand Lyceum Theatre is hosting a very important actor
from across the Atlantic—the great Edwin Booth. Booth’s been contracted to co-star with the
Lyceum’s own Shakespearean luminary, Henry Irving, affectionately known to members of
his theatrical family as the Guv’nor. It’s up to stage manager Harry Rivers and his boss, Bram
Stoker, to ensure that the production goes off without a hitch.
Then one of the theatre’s supporting players, a lovely young woman, suddenly disappears.
After a disturbing tarot card reading by another actress in the company, Stoker is convinced that something
wicked is afoot and charges Harry with the task of finding the missing actress before it is too late.
When the girl’s mutilated body is discovered, Stoker’s suspicions are proved correct. The murder scene
is filled with strange symbols that appear to be part of an occult ritual. And the police determine that the
murder weapon is an unusual dagger belonging to the Guv’nor himself. Blimey! Someone is conjuring up evil
spells, and the cast and crew of the Lyceum are the targets. But not the only targets, as Harry discovers when
he begins his unofficial investigation. A similar, ritualistic murder happened a few months before in a town
north of London, and the local police are totally stymied as to who did it and why.
In the second of the Bram Stoker mystery series, author Raymond Buckland once again successfully
transports his readers back to Victorian London. “Dead for a Spell” has great atmosphere, good plotting, and
likeable characters. A fun read.
Reviewed by Susan Santangelo, author of “Funerals Can Be Murder,” published by Suspense Publishing, an
imprint of Suspense Magazine ■
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BLACK ICE

By Becca Fitzpatrick
Beginning as a typical teenage romance this tale soon explodes, reminding readers that the
author of the story is the owner of the incredible imagination that brought the Hush, Hush saga
to the reading public.
Britt Pfeiffer is gearing up for a backpacking trip that will include hooking up with an exboyfriend she desperately wants to see again. Although Britt has never been all that adventurous,
and still isn’t, she wants to impress her ex, so she gets her best friend Korbie to join the trip
through the Grand Teton Mountains in Wyoming. However, Old Man Winter stifles any reunion
plans, as the snow begins to fall on their journey.
Britt and Korbie face the freezing cold elements and practically scream with joy when they come upon an old
cabin where they could get warm. Unfortunately, two men are in said cabin named Mason and Shawn. Shawn is a
little too friendly; Mason is most definitely not. And the idea that they have found some knights in shining armor
to help them out is soon erased.
These are truly dangerous guys, and they want nothing more than to get off the mountain as quickly as
possible. Britt must guide them through the snow, and to live through the event she soon learns that she must
pretend to be on the side of the enemy. Realizing she’s no longer in control of the situation, the danger mounts
and the initial hope of young love reuniting takes a backseat to a frightening journey.
This book will mean many different things to many people. The YA reader will like it, with the characters
being very much focused in that area. At times, however, the characters can become a bit annoying, leaving some
readers to hope that Old Man Winter will actually win.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

EDGAR ALLAN POE: THE FEVER CALLED LIVING

By Paul Collins
After reading this tale regarding one of the world’s most intriguing writers, I must say the word ‘icon’
describes both the subject, and the incredibly talented author who wrote it.
There are many tomes about Poe. They speak of the works that generations continue to know by heart. But
after this historical view, no matter what your feelings regarding Poe, you’ll have a far deeper understanding of the
‘man’ and not just the man who penned The Raven.
Collins begins with a tale of reality. It’s known that for years after Poe was placed in a wooden box (then
finally relocated to a Baltimore graveyard), that every January 9th a person dressed in black came to the grave and
offered up a toast, leaving a bottle of cognac and three roses behind. There have been many “Poe Toasters” since
then, but the original was never identified.
Some say Poe was insane; others believe he was a rude drunk. What this author presents, however, is the
truth—allowing you to decide. He tells of a boy who lost his ‘theatrical’ parents and was left alone; his siblings
were adopted and he was taken by the Allan family (a father who would not adopt him legally). Edgar tried his
best to be the stellar child and make his uncaring ‘fake’ father proud. Creating a slew of debts, Poe changed his
name. He joined the service and made friends with military brothers. He worked for publishers he despised.
And, yes, he did marry a thirteen-year-old girl; his only soulmate lost to consumption. Poe needed cash, yet he
wouldn’t sell out. He wanted more than anything to have his own magazine: a dream that never left him.
As this author lays out all sides of Poe’s character, the poet’s sanity will no longer be in question. This is a
stunning, unforgettable look into the life and mind of a true artist! Bravo!
Reviewed by Amy Lignor, author of “The Charlatan’s Crown,” published by Suspense Publishing,
an imprint of Suspense Magazine ■

CATNAPPED

By Elaine Viets
It looks like Lady Luck has finally smiled on Helen Hawthorne, the protagonist in Elaine
Viets’ Dead-End Job mystery series. In book 13 of the series, “Catnapped,” Helen is finally married
to her hunky neighbor, Phil, and they’re now partners in his successful PI business. Which
certainly beats some of the other jobs Helen had to take in order to stay afloat financially.
Their latest case involves finding Justine, a missing show cat who’s the subject of a bitter
custody battle—part of an equally bitter divorce—between Florida socialite Trish Barrymore and her noaccount accountant husband, Mort. Trish is certain Mort has kidnapped the cat, and demands Helen and Phil
confront him and get her “baby” back. When Helen and Phil pay a visit to Mort’s home, they discover Mort is
dead, apparently bashed in the head by one of Justine’s hefty cat toys. And there’s no sign of the missing show cat.
The police are convinced that Trish is responsible for her soon-to-be ex’s death, and could care less about
finding a missing cat. In fact, they see no connection at all between the two events. While Trish languishes in jail,
a ransom note from the catnapper arrives. Trish begs Helen and Phil to follow up and find Justine.
Discovering that Mort had some shady dealings within cat show circles, Helen goes undercover as an
assistant for a woman who shows prize-winning Persians. As she and Phil get deeper into the high-stakes world of
cat shows, they discover there’s a lot more involved than keeping the litter box tidy.
“Catnapped” is a purr-fectly wonderful mystery from start to surprising finish!
Reviewed by Susan Santangelo, author of “Funerals Can Be Murder,” published by Suspense Publishing, an
imprint of Suspense Magazine ■
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THE HIDDEN GIRL
By Louise Millar

Hannah Riley and her
husband Will have recently
bought a Victorian home
in rural Suffolk, outside of
London. While the house
is a big fixer-upper, Hannah
hopes living in the country will
revitalize her marriage and be a
perfect place to adopt a child.
Hannah is determined to
begin a family, and the worst
snowstorm to hit Suffolk can’t
stop her from remodeling
the manor alone while Will
is snowed in at work in
London. As snow fiercely falls
throughout the week, isolating
Hannah from the outside
world, Tornley Hall grows
less perfect and downright
unsettling. Mysterious figures
roam the night; unexplainable
creaks and thumps in the
manor abound; and Tornley’s
residents are a downright
unusual bunch. Once she meets
Elvie, the eerily quiet daughter
of her neighbors next door,
Hannah begins to unravel the
deadly dark secrets and crimeridden past of her new home.
Her prior journalism career
proves lifesaving as she realizes
the next victim of Tornley
could very well be herself.
English author Louise
Millar has written a piercing
psychological thriller in “The
Hidden Girl.” Millar’s nuanced
character development of
Hannah and Will is stellar;
when the suspense heats up, it
is difficult not having a visceral
response to the chaos unfolding
in Tornley. Readers intimately
feel and understand Hannah
and Will’s personalities when
they conflict and complement
each other as their new home
unravels. The unfolding secrets
and conclusion of Tornley Hall
are wonderfully realistic and
add a haunting pulse to this
thriller. “The Hidden Girl” is
greatly recommended for those
looking for a contemporary,
emotion-filled psychological
thriller—its only caveat is that
it leaves you wanting more!
Reviewed by Sara Giusti ■
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HURRICANE FEVER
By Tobias S. Buckell

It would seem to the
observer that Prudence “Roo”
Jones has a wonderful, peaceful
life. Although he used to be
an operative of the Caribbean
Intelligence Group, Roo is
now enjoying retirement. He
owns a boat that is docked at a
Caribbean port, and is basically
living a quiet life, until a nephew
shows up on his doorstep.
Roo immediately becomes a
caregiver, even though his main
job is watching for hurricanes.
At the moment, Roo is
tracking a hurricane that is fast
approaching; he’s preparing to
sail to a safe harbor when he
receives an urgent message from
a former colleague of his. Seems
that Zee, his old friend and
colleague, has been murdered.
Yet before he died, he sent
this message asking for Roo to
finish his mission. This mission
will send Roo out into a dicey
situation with far more danger
than the approaching hurricane
could ever create. Complicating
the situation even more is a
woman who claims to be Zee’s
sister, although this stranger may
have other motives that Roo
knows nothing about.
Not being able to turn
down a dead friend’s plea, Roo
gears up and reboots his former
agency savvy to create a plan.
The tricks of his former trade
must be put into motion if Roo
has any chance to investigate
Zee’s sister, understand and stop
a conspiracy, and find a way to
bring justice to his murdered pal.
Set in the Caribbean, there
is a very ‘James Bond’ type of
feel to this story. Extremely
fast paced, jumping from one
‘island’ to another, the author
has brought together the perfect
blueprint of spies, danger, bad
guys and cunning women, that
all come together to form a
scintillating mystery. With a plot
that may involve the end of the
world, it will be a thrill to sit in
your own bomb shelter and read
this unforgettable book, while
holding a martini…shaken not
stirred.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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THE MYSTERY OF THE MILTON MANUSCRIPT

By Barry M. Libin
Why would someone commit a murder because of the manuscript of a four-hundred-yearold poem that most of us have never read? This is exactly what happens in Barry M. Libin’s new
novel, “The Mystery of the Milton Manuscript.”
Keith Jessup, a graduate student at Oxford who is studying Milton’s epic poem, Paradise
Lost, is caught up in a dangerous game when his professor is brutally murdered just before he is
due to give a talk in which he will reveal the secret meaning hidden in Paradise Lost, along with
the existence of another Milton manuscript that changes the entire meaning of the poem. Jessup not only wants
to find whoever murdered his professor, he wants to discover the lost Milton manuscript and prove the truth of
his professor’s findings. But someone wants the findings to remain a secret, so much so that they will kill again
and again. Jessup’s only alternative is to disappear from the life of the woman he loves and become someone else
until he can solve the mystery.
It had long been assumed that Paradise Lost was the ultimate Christian poem and was based on sound
Christian theology. But was it? Did Milton’s beliefs, as he expressed them so beautifully, come from beliefs that
predated Christianity? And was this why the truth was kept hidden for so long, and still made men want to kill
because of it?
This first novel from Barry M. Libin explores a fascinating link between the past and present, between what
is easily accepted and what is not, but may be the truth. The story is a breathtaking journey from Oxford to New
York, Boston and Hong Kong, and a journey into the most basic beliefs of humankind.
Reviewed by Kathleen Heady, author of “Hotel Saint Clare” ■

DESTROYER ANGEL

By Nevada Barr
Anna Pigeon is back in a terrific read that not only offers up suspense and mystery, but also
gifts readers with the beauty of the wilderness.
The backdrop of wooded areas and cool, clean rivers in Northern Minnesota frame Anna
Pigeon, a ranger working for the U.S. Park Services. Headed out on a camping trip with Anna are
her friend Heath, a paraplegic, and her teenage daughter, Elizabeth. Leah, an engineer who wants
to test out special camping equipment that her company is working on for the handicapped is
also along for the ride, as well as her teenage daughter, Katie.
Anna decides to get some alone time and goes out on the river solo to enjoy the quiet. But while Anna is
out soaking up nature, four armed men take her friends hostage and head for the woods toward a small airfield.
The main hostage is the high-tech designer, Leah, who apparently is their target. And a large amount of money
will be the ultimate motive when it comes to her release.
When Anna gets back from her boat ride, she hears voices in the woods and sees her friends being pulled
by their captors. Tracking them from a distance, Anna most definitely has a leg up on the bad guys, since the
gangsters don’t know anything about the wilderness and can’t seem to get used to the harshness of the natural
wonders all around them. Anna thrives on this fact, adding a few wolf howls to keep them constantly paranoid
and looking over their shoulders. When the leader of the group, a man called ‘The Dude,’ decides to keep Leah
and her daughter and kill the others, Anna uses their fears of the wilderness to stop him from taking action.
A game of cat-and-mouse ensues as Anna begins picking the kidnappers off one by one. And Barr, yet again,
delivers a fantastic build-up culminating with an unforgettable surprise ending.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

PERFIDIA

By James Ellroy
This book is an intensive tome that will have reader’s hooked on every word. Beginning on the eve of the
attack on Pearl Harbor, December 7, 1941, everyone knows the war is coming even though they’re awaiting a
horrendous event that will bring the United States to the front lines.
As the veil of fear covers the world, in Los Angeles Americans and Japanese have lived side-by-side just fine.
Unfortunately, that’s all about to change. When the bombing comes, the once affable relations with Japanese
neighbors quickly turn to hatred. No longer can you have a Japanese friend; they are now, officially, your enemy.
When a Japanese family of four is murdered in a brutal, hideous manner, the killings bring about a new
relationship that simply doesn’t work. Captain William H. Parker of the Los Angeles police force, who is a very
skilled, intelligent and extremely ambitious officer, must work with Sergeant Dudley Smith. Not only is Smith
an Irishman, but he is also an ex-IRA killer. With each page new clues appear and emotions turn painful when
co-workers are suddenly seen as monsters. Hideo Ashida, a police chemist who is the only Japanese person on
the Los Angeles police force; and, Kay Lake, a gal who is just looking for adventure and is about to find it, are
colorful characters that are also added into the already explosive mix.
These four are linked in various ways. But as the politics of the country at that time turn dark and rivalries
increase, this is one quartet that may have to come together for support, love, and to find the ultimate justice.
This is a unique, mindboggling tale. Many readers are very excited with literature that covers WWII, but this
author makes sure to keep his attention on the daily grind of Los Angeles, as the police attempt to keep the peace
and stop prejudice while living under the constant cloud of war.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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DEAD, WHITE, AND BLUE

By Carolyn Hart
The unbelievably cool Death on Demand series featuring Annie and Max Darling is now up
to number twenty-three, and it just keeps getting better.
Annie is the owner of a very successful mystery bookstore; her husband, Max, runs a
business called Confidential Commissions, which helps people find lost items. This time around,
it is coming up on the Fourth of July, and Annie has been up to her proverbial neck in customers
at the store. So on this well-deserved holiday, Annie and Max decide to enjoy some time off at
the local country club’s ‘Fourth of July’ dance, which turns out to be an event to remember.
Fireworks light up the night, as one of the attendees, Shell Hurst, does her best to embarrass a few of the
dancers. Shell is a former Hollywood starlet who never quite made the grade as an actress; she is also a woman
after every man in sight. A definite ‘other woman,’ Shell has already broken up one marriage, and after she’s made
everyone feel uncomfortable, she leaves the festivities and vanishes in her Porsche.
Shell’s stepdaughter seems to be the only one who’s looking for her, with everyone else in town not caring
one iota where Shell went. Finally, it’s Max and Annie to the rescue, asking questions and rounding up suspects
who could definitely have had a hand in Shell’s disappearance. Lots of bitterness crops up, as they discover
secrets regarding Shell—from her illicit affairs, to her own husband who will do anything for a divorce so he can
remarry his first wife.
With the assistance of Max’s mother, Laurel, the Darling’s stick their noses into everyone’s business, and
unearth clues and suspects that seem never-ending. And much like the famous detecting of Poirot, the culprit
is not revealed until the very last page. The plot is fun, fast, and intriguing. And when the reveal comes, readers
will applaud yet another book in this series that is unforgettable.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

THE DAY OF ATONEMENT

By David Liss
The new historical thriller from David Liss transports the reader back to 1770s Lisbon at a time when
Portugal was still reaping the benefits of its earlier exploration and trade, before their world came crashing down
around them.
It’s still the time of the Inquisition, which held on longer in Portugal than in Spain or any other Catholic
land. Sebastiao Raposa has good cause to know about it. His family is “New Christian,” the term for Jewish
families who converted to Catholicism, often generations earlier. But they’re still not accepted. Sebastiao’s
world is destroyed when the priests come for his parents. He is saved from sharing their fate by an English trader
who spirits him away to England.
A decade later, Sebastiao has become Sebastian Foxx, who makes his way in the world as a prototypical
bounty hunter. Inside, Sebastian burns for revenge against the inquisitor who took his family to prison where
they died, and against the unknown informant who denounced his father. He returns to Portugal under the
guise of an English trader seeking his fortune in Lisbon. He also must play a dangerous game with the priests
by pretending to be a hidden Catholic from Protestant England, while in secret he has actually returned to his
Jewish roots.
Lisbon is a dangerous town where only the brave or the foolhardy venture out after dark. It’s even more of a
maze for Foxx, who must weave his way through old friends who may or may not still be allies. He finds his way
to revenge becomes more complicated by the day, and will likely come at the cost of his own life.
Liss wonderfully recreates Lisbon at that time, so you feel you’re walking its streets. The characterizations
are rich and complex, and the action turns on the all-too-human foibles of those surrounding Foxx. Liss keeps
the action building until a sharp and unexpected climax that is completely satisfying for the reader.
Reviewed by David Ingram ■

BLOOD LINE

By John J. Davis
John J. Davis has written a thriller that is special in many ways, but for me the one that
stands out among all the superlatives is that it crosses many genres. It can be read by adults, YA,
and teens alike and all will love this book.
“Blood Line” is the first of the Granger Spy novels. From page one, we are introduced to
an ordinary family with an extraordinary past. Ron and Valerie Granger are woken up by an
apparent home invasion only to find that someone is trying to kidnap their teenage daughter,
Leecy. With quick moves and thinking not known by “ordinary” parents, Ron and Val subdue the assailants.
By the end of chapter one, I knew I was in for one heck of a ride.
What followed was a fast-paced, well-written espionage thriller. The past lives of Ron and Valerie—CIA
and Mossad—are soon brought to light and we find that the apple didn’t fall far from the tree. Leecy’s cognitive
skills are a true blend of both parents.
I don’t want to give the plot of “Blood Line” away because it’s that good. If you are a fan of spy novels,
espionage, and/or suspense thrillers, you will love this book. If you have a teen looking for a great new series to
sink their teeth into, this is the one.
I highly recommend “Blood Line” and the Granger Spy Series for the entire family.
Reviewed by J.M. LeDuc, author of “Sin,” published by Suspense Publishing, an imprint of Suspense Magazine ■

SuspenseMagazine.com

THE GIRL IN THE
WOODS
By Gregg Olsen

In the beginning of this
frightening tale, a group of
young girls are on a nature hike
in Banner Forest, a 600-acre
woodland park. One of the girls,
Tracy Montgomery, discovers
a severed foot on the path,
decorated with pink nail polish.
This is the only limb found, and
the horror sets the town of Port
Orchard, Washington on its ear.
Forensic pathologist Birdy
Waterman, and Sheriff ’s Detective Kendall Stark, are the clue
finders when it comes to this
tragedy. The police department
in town has started a new system,
where two people who have different titles must work as partners in order to learn what that
specific team would do better
when it comes to solving crimes.
In this case, Birdy and Kendall
are the ones called out. As they
head down a path that will lead
these two women to some very
gruesome crimes, a frightening
killer is on a mission, ready to kill
anyone that gets in his/her way.
A delightful family has
moved to Washington from the
dry, warm weather of Arizona.
This family unit consists of Mom,
Dad, Ted and wife Jennifer,
as well as their two children;
Micah and Ruby. The next-door
neighbor who once had a crush
on Ted before Jennifer showed
up in his life, is concerned.
Ted is not in very good health
and she expresses her worry to
Jennifer—a wife who responds
quite coldly as if there are far
worse things than her husband’s
death. The neighbor is right,
of course. Ted is not long for
this world, and Waterman and
Stark end up having yet another
murder to solve while trying to
uncover the ‘bigger picture’ no
one can see.
A goosebump read by a very
talented author, the characters
are incredibly real, causing each
page to become a nail-biter, as
reader’s wonder who the killer
could possibly be. And as the
last pages come to pass, the final
revelation is truly outstanding.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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DEADLY OBSESSION
By Maggie Shayne

For readers who wish to feel
their skin crawl on their bones,
this tale of a strange woman
working as a home health aide
with a few odd ideas on how to
do her job correctly, is just the
thing.
Rachel de Luca is a
writer who is just a little shy of
commitment when it comes to
her very good friend, Detective
Mason Brown. He has just told
her that he loves her, and she
hasn’t yet replied. However,
Mason refuses to give up and feels
that one day the magic words, ‘I
love you, too’ will be said.
On their way home from
dinner the couple sees a house
on fire and Mason rushes into the
building to save the inhabitants.
A woman comes out alive, but
Mason sustains injury, as well as
the two boys he’s saved. Rachel is
beyond worried and begs Mason
to stay at her house with the
nephews he cares for until he’s
able to work again. Declining,
Mason hires a nurse to come into
his home for a couple of weeks.
Sadly…the nurse is a nut case.
Meanwhile, Mason’s sisterin-law, Marie, is confined to a
psychiatric hospital and meets
the odd nurse, realizing quite
quickly that the woman is
obsessed over Mason. Marie,
choosing to escape from the
hospital, does everything she can
to hunt down the woman before
it’s too late. With both the nurse
and Marie on the run, Mason’s
house is burned down and the
boys go missing. Everyone
knows that the healthcare aide is
only interested in Mason’s care,
and will kill anyone who gets
between her and her man. As
Rachel and Mason do everything
to find the kids they, along with
Marie, struggle to catch the
psycho before it’s too late.
When reading this story
make sure all the lights are
on. And if you feel ill, head to
the hospital. Because a home
healthcare aide after this plot will
have you racing from your house
in fear.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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FORBIDDEN GROUND

By Karen Harper
‘Let the dead stay dead!’ These words are announced on the cover of this exhilarating
novel, but although readers might think that the phrase announces a zombie tribe within, keep
reading…
In the town of Cold Creek, Ohio, the Lockwood family is gathering to attend a wedding.
Tess, the youngest Lockwood, is marrying Town Sheriff Gabe McCord. Maid of Honor, Kate
Lockwood, seems to be far more interested in looking into the prehistoric Adena civilization that
once made their home in the Cold Creek region. You can’t blame her; being an anthropologist,
Kate is always excited about studying the dead. And the large burial mound located on land that belongs to Best
Man, Grant Mason, is too much for her to ignore.
Asking him if she might dig, Kate is heartbroken when he refuses her permission. It seems his grandfather’s
staunch belief about the area was that the dead should never be disturbed. If you did, bad things would happen.
With Kate’s wild imagination and, being a tad bit obnoxious and pushy, she will not give up the battle. She
and Grant become friends…and more, as they wait for the newlyweds to get back, and Kate suddenly gets the
idea that Grant is hiding something from her—perhaps even artifacts that she wants to get her hands on.
Tragedy strikes when one of Grant’s friends from childhood is killed; and with the sheriff away on his
honeymoon, Grant and Kate help the deputy in the investigation. Kate is attacked by someone and becomes
certain that it has to do with the burial mound. And the more she talks to him, the more Kate begins to think
that Grant’s concern is anything but genuine.
This is a thrilling book that is extremely well researched. Every subject, from anthropology to operating
a lumber mill and making beautiful furniture, is told in exquisite detail. And readers will never forget their
quickening heartbeat, as the secret of the ‘mound’ unfolds. Bravo!
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

A STAKE IN MURDER

By Donald Allen Kirch
Kirch is once again entertaining the masses with his latest release.
Anton Gerrold is the mortal name for a vampire (Aswang) who wants to feed. He’s been ‘killed’ before
and is unfortunately, still around. When Special Agent Napoleon Hill finds out that Anton is still ‘alive’ he is
shocked, but immediately jumps into action. He procures the help of Captain Darren Matheson—a nonbeliever
of vampires—and mandates that reporter Sebastian Hemlock come to Los Angeles and help with the case
before Anton can kill again.
Both Hill and Hemlock fought, found, and ‘killed’ Anton in Phoenix years prior and therefore, have
experience in dealing with Aswang. Hill’s career as a reporter was ruined in Phoenix—thanks to Governor
Lester Bach and his battle with Anton—and he has no desire to aid Hill now in another Anton debacle.
But desire for revenge is strong and Hemlock agrees to help. He goes to Los Angeles to face not only Anton
but his ex-girlfriend, Karon Ramiko, who he is still in love with. Together with Matheson and Karon, Hemlock
faces Anton again. Will any of them live to tell the story? And if they do, will the past repeat itself and will no
one believe?
Kirch weaves a story that will leave you spellbound as you flip the pages. Great book! I can’t wait to see
what Kirch does next!
Reviewed by Starr Gardinier Reina, author of “The Other Side: Melinda’s Story” ■

SUMMER OF THE DEAD

By Julia Keller
Acker’s Gap is one of those small, forgotten mining colonies in West Virginia. All that’s left
there is an old bar, crummy jobs, and men with curved spines from working underground all
their lives. They resemble the Hunchback of Notre Dame, and when a string of strange murders
begin in town, a ‘bell’ is rung…in the form of Belfa “Bell” Elkins.
This county prosecutor has her own troubles to deal with. Shirley, her older sister, has just
been released from prison and is now under Bell’s roof trying to ‘clean up her act.’ She wants Bell
to give her a chance. Bell can’t exactly turn down helping her sister; after all, Shirley was the one who stood up
to their abusive past and saved Bell from having to live through her own nightmare.
As Bell and Shirley work through their issues, an old man is found brutally murdered in his own driveway.
No witnesses. No motive. No suspect. In fact, the murderer seems to disappear into the woods as if he was
nothing more than a nasty ghost playing tricks on the town. A man is stabbed in a bar full of people, yet no one
sees the crime. And a lonely, strong girl by the name of Lindy is living her own torture because of the ‘crazy’
father hibernating in her basement.
As always with the journey of Bell Elkins, the author has made a magnificent leap into another part of the
prosecutor’s life. Opening up even more doors, Keller reveals the nightmarish beauty that the Appalachian
Mountains provide. She also proves, yet again, that she’s a master of description; her words are as creative
on paper as Monet’s brush was on canvas. Readers will be locked in from word one as they not only read but
actually feel the stifling heat of a humid summer, and smell the blood rising from the roads. Incredible!
Reviewed by Amy Lignor, author of “The Charlatan’s Crown,” published by Suspense Publishing, an imprint of
Suspense Magazine ■

Suspense Magazine December 2014 / Vol. 061

A SONG FOR THE DYING

WITHOUT

WARNING
By Stuart MacBride
By David Rosenfelt
Suspense fans will remember ‘The Inside Man’ as being one of those monstrous serial killers
who bore into the memory, never to go away.
Jake Robbins, touted as
This is a killer who, eight years ago, sliced their victims’ stomachs open, placed a small plastic
doll inside, and then sewed them back up. Four women met their deaths at the hands of this psycho, a hero and currently acting
and three more ended up in critical condition. Now it seems the person has returned, and Ash Chief of Police, has no idea
Henderson, the detective investigator who went up against this creature once before, must do it all what the opening of the
town’s time capsule is going
over again.
Ash is in prison. He was placed there for a crime he didn’t do; yet, there’s a woman behind his continuous to do to him and how it’s
incarceration who uses muscle within the prison to attack Ash right before he comes up for parole. That way, the going to turn his life upside
parole board believes that Ash is a violent man who should not be let out…ever. But the government suddenly needs down.
Katie Sanford is the
Ash back on the streets, and he’s pulled out to catch a killer whose work looks very much like the ‘man that once got
editor of the local paper in
away’ from Ash and disappeared.
Ash has nothing. All he can think about is destroying the woman who has made sure he was kept off the streets Wilton, Maine. This small
all this time. But, for Ash to stay out of a cell, he needs to keep his eye on the ball and solve this investigation. As the town has a tradition of
chase goes into high gear, Ash must interview past survivors of the ‘The Inside Man’ in order to figure out what the burying a time capsule every
heck is going on, and whether or not they’re dealing with the real thing, or a copycat who has decided to make their fifty years. After a hurricane
comes through, they fear the
own headlines.
The intensity is set on the highest level at all times in this tale. MacBride continues to spin webs of deceit, worst for the soundness of
the capsule and decide it will
revenge, and trickery; bringing back one of the most cruel and frightening killers ever written. 5 stars!
Reviewed by Amy Lignor, author of “The Charlatan’s Crown,” published by Suspense Publishing, an imprint of be opened early to make sure
its contents are intact.
Suspense Magazine ■
Jake, Katie, and many
FIRST IMPRESSIONS
others are there when the
By Charlie Lovett
capsule is unearthed and
“First Impressions” by Charlie Lovett is a book about books. It is a novel about writers, readers, printers, and
opened. What they find
booksellers thrown together in a mystery involving Jane Austen and the authorship of “Pride and Prejudice.”
is not what they expect…
I couldn’t help comparing Jane Austen and Sophie Collingwood, the protagonist of the novel. Both are young
well, they expect some of
women with a passion—one for writing, the other for reading and treasuring books. Jane, however, came from a the items, but something
family that admired and praised her stories. Sophie’s father inherited a large library of old and valuable books for else is included. It’s a list of
which he has no appreciation, but cannot sell due to the terms of the inheritance. His brother, Bertram, is allowed to predictions…murderous
choose one book from the library each year to take as his own. This was the agreement made after their father’s death. predictions. Jake needs
It is up to Sophie’s Uncle Bertram to nurture her love of books and teach her to value their history.
to figure out who put it
When Bertram dies in a fall down the stairs at his London flat, Sophie becomes entangled in a search for a book there, why, and what the
he owned that could be a link to Jane Austen. In fact, the book could be the basis for “Pride and Prejudice,” and predictions mean…and fast.
someone else may have written it.
He’s able to figure out
As Sophie sets out to find the second edition of “Little Book of Allegories” by Richard Mansfield, she finds the first few, but before
that her life may be in danger. Two men have approached her at the bookshop where she is now employed. One is anything can be done, the
an attractive young publisher who pursues Sophie romantically while she searches for the book. The other makes ‘Predictor,’ as he is called,
threatening phone calls.
brings about the occurrence
“First Impressions” tells the story of Sophie Collingwood’s search alternately with the fictional story of Jane of the next prediction. One
Austen and her friend and mentor Richard Mansfield. The stories come together as the family histories of the event after the other is
characters connect over the years since Austen’s death. It is an intriguing story of an author whose stories have not supposed to happen; victim
lost their romantic appeal in two hundred years.
after victim is supposed
Reviewed by Kathleen Heady, author of “Hotel Saint Clare” ■
to fall. And Jake figures
out quickly that it all has
OF MERLOT AND MURDER
something to do with him.
By Joni Folger
Unfortunately for Katie, it
This is the second amazing novel in the Tangled Vines Mystery series, which is a tale that begins
may be too late. She is taken
several months after the first book, “Grapes of Death,” concluded.
and it’s up to Jake not only
The Beckett family is the proud owner of River Bend Winery, and they are getting set for the
to stop further murders, but
Lost Pines Food and Wine Festival coming up. Their booth happens to be placed immediately across
to also save Katie and bring
from the Third Coast Winery booth, run by Divia Larson.
It is safe to say that Divia and the Beckett’s do not get along very well, as Divia’s husband was once the high down the man responsible
school sweetheart of Abigail Beckett, the grandmother of the family. Divia is also a ‘two-faced’ individual, who has for all the havoc.
A tense novel, which
not one good thing to say about anyone, and is not exactly liked by people in the small food and wine community.
had
a grip on me that I
So…when she turns up dead due to poisoning, there are very few tears shed, but the list of suspects are many. First
couldn’t shake until the last
on the list? Grandma Beckett, who was the last person to see her alive.
Elise Beckett will do anything to protect her family, and it just so happens that her boyfriend is Deputy Jackson page. Quick-paced, riveting,
Landry, who is in charge of investigating the murder. It’s no surprise that Elise gets under his skin in a hurry, trying and completely thrilling.
to help Jackson do his job. The interrogations begin, with the victim’s family bringing forth secrets that range from Rosenfelt just made one of
my top faves list. Completely
illicit affairs to accounting ‘errors’ (AKA: stealing) found in the books of the Third Coast Winery.
As Elise ignores Jackson’s pleas to butt out, she pulls in her brother, sister, and best friend to help her look for the recommended!
killer. This is a fun read with a little bit of everything. All readers will be rooting for Grandma to get out of this mess, Reviewed by Starr Gardinier
Reina, author of “The Other
and enjoy the suspense that is truly riveting as it builds up to an ending that’s a real surprise!
Side: Melinda’s Story” ■
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
SuspenseMagazine.com

25

A SONG TO DIE FOR
By Mike Blakely

Here we have Creed
Mason, who is a past ‘one hit
wonder,’ as they say in the music
world; and past country music
star, Luster Burnett. This duo
is in the process of planning an
album and going out on tour
together. Mason hasn’t been
around for a while as he was
invited to Vietnam where he
served, and Burnett is coming
out of retirement after fifteen
years in order to pay off a large
debt to Uncle Sam. Let’s just
say that both ex-stars want
and need to work again, and
Creed is happy to be chosen to
be Luster’s new guitarist and
manager of the band.
But country music is not all
that comes about. Mobsters and
Texas Rangers are also a part
of this terrific crime plot. Rosa
Martini, who is a lovely looking
mob princess from Las Vegas, is
found dead in Austin, Texas. She
is a relative of Franco Martini,
who was unhappy that Rosa had
some information that might
mess up the ‘family’ business.
The investigator assigned to the
case is Texas Ranger, Hooley
Johnson, who soon discovers
another murdered girl who just
happens to have been a friend
of Rosa’s, and has seen Franco
sneaking around the city.
As the Ranger continues to
unravel the Vegas crimes, Creed
and Luster assemble their band
and start rehearsals. As fate
would have it, the duo land a job
to play in Las Vegas. They meet
up with Johnson as he’s looking
into the mob murders, and soon
the band and the killings are
linked together. As a promised
record deal becomes something
that may or may not be mob
related, the country stars must
deal with the fact that someone
may ‘own’ them, and Uncle Sam
is not the only debt to be paid.
Win or lose. Hold ‘em
or fold ‘em, this is a great plot
that combines two completely
separate worlds into a wonderful
mystery.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion
■
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FRENCH PASTRY MURDER

By Leslie Meier
I love the Lucy Stone Mystery series penned by Cape Cod author Leslie Meier. The books
are a perfect example of the cozy genre—fun reads with characters who could be your neighbors
and friends. Except, of course, for the murderer.
Most of the series takes place in the fictional Maine town of Tinker’s Cove. But in “French
Pastry Murder,” which is number twenty-three in the series—a remarkable achievement—Meier
sets most of the story in Paris. That would be France, not Texas.
Lucy and her circle of three close friends, plus spouses, are thrilled to win an all-expense-paid trip to Paris
from a national television show. Especially since Lucy’s eldest daughter, Elizabeth, is now working in Paris as a
concierge at the swishy Cavendish Hotel. Also included in the trip are lessons in the art of making French pastry
from renowned Parisian chef Larry Bruneau.
Lucy and the gang barely have time to unpack their bags and take their first cooking lesson when Lucy
discovers Chef Larry stabbed in his kitchen. He’s not dead yet, but close. Lucy and her friends are detained for
questioning by the French police, who confiscate all their passports. An appeal to the American Embassy gets
them nowhere, and suddenly getting home to Tinker’s Clove, Maine seems impossible.
The stakes are raised even higher when Elizabeth’s French roommate, Sylvie, is found tortured and
murdered. Something’s definitely rotten in the City of Light, and it’s up to Lucy to protect her daughter and
unmask a clever killer before it’s too late.
“French Pastry Murder” is a delight from start to finish. No passports are required, and it’s non-fattening,
too!
Reviewed by Susan Santangelo, author of “Funerals Can Be Murder,” published by Suspense Publishing, an
imprint of Suspense Magazine ■

MOONLIGHT WEEPS

By Vincent Zandri
Dick Moonlight has a new client and an old heartache in this newest installment of Vincent
Zandri’s Moonlight series, published through Down & Out Books.
Moonlight is a private investigator with a bullet in his brain that threatens to end him at any
minute. His new client is a brain surgeon, whose son is accused of ‘reckless murder’ in the suicide
of a young woman… the daughter of a State Senator. But, the good doctor has secrets of his own,
and Moonlight is left to his own devices as to how to clear the boy, while stopping the doctor’s
devious and dangerous plans.
With an Elvis impersonator for a sidekick, Russian Mafia bad guys, and double plays from all sides,
Moonlight just wants to find the truth.
Zandri has hammered out another solid link in the Moonlight chain. Characters that smack of authenticity,
and a story line that will kick the reader’s backside with humor and bullets, this installment in Zandri’s series
is the best yet. Stunning realism and full of action, “Moonlight Weeps” is an awesome addition to the already
acclaimed works of Vincent Zandri.
If you are a Dick Moonlight follower, you are in for a treat.
And then there is Lola…
Reviewed by DJ Weaver (WebbWeaver Reviews) co-author of “Collecting Innocents” published by Suspense
Publishing, an imprint of Suspense Magazine ■

MISDIRECTION

By Austin Williams
A brand new protagonist is unleashed on the literary scene in this first book of The Rusty
Diamond Trilogy. To really nab readers, book one always has to be engaging and memorable,
which is exactly how this book can be described.
Rusty Diamond is more unique than just his name. He is a magician who left his hometown
to go to Las Vegas in order to discover fame and fortune. After a few years of chasing that dream
and failing, Rusty has come to the conclusion that heading back home away from Sin City is the
next step to getting his life back.
Arriving home to Ocean City, Rusty is lucky to find a very nice lady willing to rent him a house on the shore.
She has a good heart and rents it to him for considerably less than she could have gotten from someone else. But
one day when the landlady fails to show up to collect that rent, Rusty goes to her home to check on her. Sadly,
he finds her murdered.
Being a good citizen he calls the police. But in the age of judging a book by its cover, the police arrive and
see a man dressed like a Vegas performer, tattoos and all, and take him in as suspect number one. Lucky for him
one of the policemen is an old high school buddy who is now the Lieutenant in charge. Rusty is not too thrilled
with the investigation of his friend’s death, so he decides to investigate himself. Becoming an amateur detective,
Rusty works to clear his own name and bring justice for the landlady who was so kind to him.
The author has done a fine job making sure to offer up a character who has more than a few tricks up
his sleeve, and by putting together a plotline that is quick and interesting so that readers will be waiting in
anticipation to see Rusty again.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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GEARED FOR THE GRAVE

By Duffy Brown
The first in a new series, The Cycle Path Mysteries, this novel is one terrific read.
Mackinac Island is a small, serene land mass located in Lake Huron, off the coast of the Upper Peninsula
of Michigan. This is a very peaceful summer tourist trap. No automobiles are allowed; transportation is by
bicycle with the occasional horse thrown in for good measure. If one of the two can’t be rented or found, foot
traffic is the only way to go. All the buildings on the island look like they were built in the 1800s. Normally, a
few hundred folks inhabit the island, yet with the summer tourist season that number blows up over 10,000.
It’s a wonder the island doesn’t sink.
Evie Bloomfield is on her way to the island to help her boss’s father. Rudy owns a local bike shop in town
and has broken his leg. Soon after Evie’s arrival, a very wealthy senior citizen named Bunny Harrington is killed
in an accident on her bike. Although originally seen as an accident, it is discovered that the brake cable was cut
at Bunny’s house; a house that sits on a very high hill. The business owners on the island are afraid that if the
tourists find out there was a murder their numbers will diminish, so they immediately beg the Chief of Police
to store Bunny’s corpse in the grocery’s walk-in freezer until the weekend is over. After all, no one in town liked
her very much, but for a kindly gesture, they decide to refer to the weekend as the Bunny Festival.
Rudy turns out to be suspect number one, which means Evie takes on more than one job. Investigating
the killing, Evie knows that if she doesn’t solve the crime she might just lose her full-time position working for
Rudy’s daughter back in Chicago.
A well-written plot with great characters, readers will want to run to Mackinac Island and set up house.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

FATAL BRUSHSTROKE

By Sybil Johnson
Rory Anderson works as a computer programmer. She’s also into tole painting, and loves
to delve into that popular form of folk art. Rory lives a quiet life, yet this one day her painting
isn’t pleasant for the simple fact that a dog is constantly barking outside. The noise becomes
unbearable, and feeling as if the poor pooch hasn’t stopped to take a breath, Rory decides to
check out the commotion and goes outdoors to investigate. It’s more than frightening when
she discovers a dead body in her flowerbed that turns out to be an actual acquaintance of hers.
Hester Bouquet, Rory’s tole painting teacher, is the victim. When the police show up, the homicide
detective in charge, Detective Green, immediately puts her on his ‘person of interest’ list. It seems there is a little
background between Rory and the victim. It was just a few weeks ago that Rory had attended one of Hester’s
weekend painting seminars. While at the seminar, she had received a call from one of her programming clients
who needed her to check into a computer problem ASAP. Because she was away at the time, it was Hester who
let her borrow her computer. Following this occurrence, Hester accused Rory of sabotaging the computer, but
wouldn’t tell her what the problem was. As the anxiety grew between them, Rory just stopped taking her calls,
which is an action that added more than a little bit of guilt in Detective Green’s eyes.
When Rory begins to get scared that she might actually be charged with the murder, she and a friend, Liz,
take it upon themselves to unearth Hester’s real killer and clear Rory’s name before it’s too late.
Rory is definitely a quirky character; she has the ability to draw readers in so that they want to follow her
through her adventures. Which is a good thing, because this is the first in a brand new series featuring Rory
Anderson, so there’s even more fun to come!
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

DEAL KILLER

By Vicki Doudera
Miles Porter, a British investigative journalist, is in New York teaching a journalism class at Columbia
University. One day, Miles discovers his office has been trashed and he has company in the form of a wealthy
Russian. Alec Rodin, who may be a member of the Russian Federal Security Service, has come to his office
to obtain a paper written by Natalia Kazakova, one of Porter’s students. Rodin introduces himself as the girl’s
fiancé, and wants the paper destroyed in order to protect her. During the altercation, Rodin is shown the door
and Miles decides to read the paper to discover what the big deal is.
Shortly after, Rodin’s body is discovered in an alley—stabbed with an antique Russian sword. As Miles is
one of the last people to have seen the victim, he becomes suspect number one. Darby Farr, Miles’s girlfriend,
has flown into New York to spend some quality time with her beau. Just as they are about to take some time to
explore the city, their entertaining plans are thwarted by the investigation.
Several people involved in the case are living in the same Central Park West apartment building, including,
Natalia, who is living in an apartment belonging to her father, along with a very protective bodyguard. This is
the girl who is heir to a huge Soviet fortune and seems not at all devastated by the death of her fiancé. In fact,
she is oddly relieved. Add in a real estate agent who lost a commission on Natalia’s penthouse, and an elderly
lady living in the building with her French maid, and a cast of characters bloom.
With Darby and Miles hip-deep in the investigation, they utilize gossip from the doorman, as well as a
nanny working for one of the tenants. And as suspects begin to pile up, this tale of a penthouse apartment soon
turns into a fun afternoon mystery read.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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DOG BEACH
By John Fusco

A strange, yet fulfilling
mixture of suspense, a little bit of
humor (think Elmore Leonard),
and a little of the dark side (AKA:
Quentin Tarantino) all thrown in
for good measure. Asian gangsters,
Hollywood movie making, and a
stuntman named Louie Mo, who
ended up on the wrong end of
the Chinese Mafia in Hong Kong,
make up the buffet that Fusco has
provided for fans.
Louie leaves Hong Kong
behind and heads for California,
taking up work in L.A. as an
enforcer for some criminal types,
much like the people he left
behind. Louie is now addicted to
painkillers because of his former
job as a stuntman, and his latest
assignment takes him to the home
of Troy Raskin, who is a movie
maker, along with a group of his
friends.
The house is located in
Malibu on a stretch of sand
called, Dog Beach. It seems that
Troy and his cohorts are behind
in payments to the producer on
the movie he’s working on; not a
surprise to many in the industry,
since Troy is known for not
finishing anything he begins. But
this time he’s playing with fire. The
producer is Avi Ghazaryan, who’s
also a gangster and not one to
cross. Avi has hired Louie to scare
Troy into finishing the film no
matter what. But being that Troy
is a movie buff, he recognizes the
former stuntman and wants to
hire Louie for the lead in the film.
Decisions…decisions.
Louie agrees to be in the
film believing that he needs to
do something besides work for
gangsters. Unfortunately, he’s
not in as good a shape as he once
was. Finish the film and backstab
a gangster…this is the stuff
Hollywood dreams are made of.
A very quick plot with
characters that are dead on
accurate, Fusco brings his
talents for screenwriting and
the Hollywood machine to
the forefront creating a funny,
sometimes sad, novel that readers
will love.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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FEAR CITY

By F. Paul Wilson
Readers have been waiting
for this particular book, as Wilson
wraps up the trilogy, ‘The Early
Years,’ concentrating on his
character, Repairman Jack.
The introduction to Jack’s
early years came in “Cold City.”
Set in 1991, a young Jack is told
that his pal, Julio, is about to lose
his place of business. Meeting up
with the villian of this tale, Jack
deals with a con artist and a group
of terrorists who get on Jack’s bad
side…only to wish later on that
they hadn’t. “Dark City” was next,
opening up in 1992 when Desert
Storm first made the headlines.
Jack was desperately working to
keep Julio in business and his
emotions grew deeper as he grew
older. The edge of meanness
entered into Jack’s world, as he
began to look at life and humanity
differently, choosing to settle a few
scores.
And now…Jack is going
to make sure that all past debts
will be paid. It’s New York City
in 1993, when a group of people
are gearing up for an attack on the
World Trade Center; the horrific
event that did actually come to
fruition with an unforgettable
explosion in the garage that killed
six and wounded many more.
The prelude, so to speak, to the
horrendous act that would come.
Jack is still the Repairman;
the helper of others, who now
finds himself helpless as he, along
with many, realizes that no matter
how much security is available
in the world, there will never be
enough to stop the mysterious
doors from opening and letting
terrorists into the United States.
Harm is the only thing on their
minds, and Jack experiences losses
that harden his heart.
Being a prequel series to
the other Repairman Jack stories,
readers will have to stop and think
about what’s coming up next for
their favorite ‘ordinary guy’ who
will do everything in his power
to help the innocent, and stop
the criminal element from getting
exactly what they want.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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REVENANT

By Kat Richardson
Everyone’s favorite Greywalker is back and this supernatural, action-packed realm just
keeps getting better and better.
When it comes to a protagonist, Harper Blaine is a star. This time around, Harper and
Quinton (the man she loves) are out to stop the horror that is taking out Europe. Illnesses,
destruction, wars, battles, any kind of creepiness you can imagine, Europe is experiencing it.
However, all the nightmares have crept into the United States.
James Purlis is a crazy man who is head of a group called the Ghost Division. He is also Quinton’s father.
Harper truly believes that Purlis is at the center of the hideous things that are happening in the world they live
in, and she and Quinton will do anything they can to stop him.
Here’s the extra problem (as if Harper needed more of them to deal with); this is not just a man who’s
trying to take over, Purlis and his Ghost Division are actually in trouble. Unbeknownst to Purlis, he has
combined forces with an ancient group that is seriously in love with the dark forces of the occult. Harper and
Quinton work to reach Purlis, but when they figure out this new issue of having to fight a necromancer of
powerful proportions, the duo must reach out and call every one of their friends (and sometimes enemies) to
join them in their fight.
This particular paranormal realm is always thrilling, always refreshing, and always filled with surprises.
With bizarre history that would make Indiana Jones proud and keep the reader on pins and needles, Kat
Richardson offers up a ton of fun and Harper Blaine rises to the challenge of being one of the best in suspense/
paranormal fiction yet again. I said it before and I’ll say it again: “The Hunger Games” may be on the tip of your
tongue when speaking about the ‘best’ in this category, but Richardson’s extraordinary Greywalker world beats
the others hands-down.
Reviewed by Amy Lignor, author of “The Charlatan’s Crown,” published by Suspense Publishing, an imprint
of Suspense Magazine ■

MURDER OF A NEEDLED KNITTER

By Denise Swanson
School psychologist Skye Denison has been waiting forever for her honeymoon with her man, Police
Chief Wally Boyd. They leave for their long awaited cruise and, to her horror, she discovers that her parents
have booked the same cruise! Her mother claims that she came with her knitting group and booked before
Skye did, but Skye doesn’t believe her.
Despite her parents being on the cruise, honeymoon ardor reigns as Skye and Wally avoid Skye’s mom at
every possible turn. Finally, she agrees to meet for a meal, but when Skye goes to meet her mom, she discovers
Guinevere Stallings, knitting expert extraordinaire, dying from a stab wound. Since Skye found the body, she is
considered a suspect. Her mother exchanged angry words with the victim, so she is also a suspect. Skye and her
mom start asking questions and discover that Guinevere had a habit of offending everyone wherever she went.
Can they find out who killed her before one of them is arrested?
I have not read a book from this series before and I enjoyed this one enough to cause me to look for
other titles in the group. It’s a cozy read with an interesting plot and likable characters (except for the victim,
of course). Ms. Swanson has created a winning series with interesting characters and enough plot twists to
keep the reader intrigued. I recommend this series for a great beach read, or just to curl up with. Excellent, Ms.
Swanson!
Reviewed by Holly Price, author of “At Death’s Door” (releasing soon) ■

ASYLUM CITY

By Liad Shoham
An amazing thriller, these incredible pages begin with Michal Poleg, riding home on a bus
in the city of Tel Aviv. Poleg has been at work as a volunteer for the Organization for Migrant
Aid. This organization is unable to keep normal working hours, since they are in the business of
trying to find a solution for the many, many refugees who don’t have homes. Pulling up in front
of the bus as Poleg disembarks, a man gets out of his car and looks in her direction. Five minutes
away from home, Poleg is followed by this man and another joins, making sure that this young
woman doesn’t have a chance.
Michal Poleg’s work as a social activist caused her up-front personality to be disliked by many. She wasn’t
known for changing her mind on any issue, and recently she’d come up against some enemies in very high
places, and had been warned away by her co-workers. Found dead in her apartment, it seems to Detective Anat
Nachmias that Poleg did not heed the warnings given.
Anat’s boss, David, calls her from his vacation and tells her to hold on to the case until he returns. It seems
that another detective arriving at the scene is David’s enemy, and he does not want Anat to allow him access to
the murder. Moving from place to place, unearthing the truth and playing hardball with some heavyweights,
Detective Nachmias shows constantly that she is a lot like the victim when it comes to hard-headedness. And
even though a man appears and confesses to the crime, Anat still does not believe his words. All she wants is the
truth. To bring Poleg’s real murderer to justice, Anat finds herself diving into the dangerous underworld of Tel
Aviv that has more criminals, deceit, and wicked minds than she possibly could have imagined.
Extremely well-written, this plot is one that will stay in the memory for a good, long time to come.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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IRENE

By Pierre Lemaitre
A new twisted realm began with the international bestseller “Alex” from this author. And
for anyone who waits for that ultimate, diabolical tale filled with grisly scenes and characters
that defy explanation, this Verhoeven Trilogy is the one to catch up with.
Irene is the wife of main character, Commandant Camille Verhoeven, a member of the
police force. The Commandant is definitely what you would call a man enjoying a very good
life; he is happily married to Irene, and their first child is on the way. But no cloud retains a
silver lining for long in the Commandant’s world. And soon a murderer springs forth; a vile killer who has a
deep-seated hatred of women.
As the Commandant and his men begin to investigate the horrible killings, the print media makes him
and his crew into headline newsmakers. It seems that he will never get away from the hounds who have hooked
onto this story with as much savagery for getting the information, as the killer has for getting his victims.
When the Commandant begins to see the murderer in a new light, understanding that the mind in charge
has a very specific way of taking these women’s lives, his search becomes even more fast and furious. Each
abomination gets worse, calling up the most famous books in crime fiction, which allows the media to label
this new horror show, ‘The Novelist.’ It is not enough to say that the perpetrator is more than a bit paranoid,
and even has a way of copying Caravaggio, a well-known painter in Italy. Trying to solve the case while in the
public eye at all times, the Commandant gets angry and frustrated as he watches this murderer stay just one
step ahead of the law.
With a narrative that jumps back and forth between past and present, allowing for the suspense to
continuously build, the author has done a magnificent job of placing smoke and mirrors in all the right places
that create a fabulous read.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

STIRRING THE PLOT

By Daryl Wood Gerber
It’s Halloween and all the witches are out, or at least the Winsome Witches of Crystal Grove, CA, a fundraising group made of local businesswomen who are sponsoring their annual luncheon. An evening of fun
frolicking with party magicians, fortunetellers, and herbalists is planned until the body of the Head Priestess of
the Winsome Witches is discovered, and murder is declared.
In this food-based cozy (all recipes the characters use are printed for the reader in the back of the book),
Jenna Hart, the owner of Cookbook Nook, is playing amateur sleuth, as well as being mistaken, in this storyline,
for a potential killer.
Everyone is under suspicion, from the deceased’s degenerate daughter to the English housekeeper with
a mysterious past to the second-in-command of the fund-raising group, and even Jenna’s boyfriend, once
mistakenly accused of a crime by the current chief of police, Cinnamon Pritchett. Test your detective skills as
false leads and red herrings are sprinkled liberally through the novel, like a game of Clue, only where the whole
town rather than just a house becomes the play-board.
A tightly woven whodunit, with a labyrinth of suspects to keep you on your game.
Reviewed by Mark P. Sadler, author of “Blood on His Hands” published by Suspense Publishing an imprint of
Suspense Magazine ■

BLIND MOON ALLEY

By John Florio
This is second in a series featuring main character, Jersey Leo, who works in Philadelphia
tending bar in a speakeasy known as the Ink Well.
The year is 1931; Prohibition is in full swing. But things are going smoothly for both Jersey
and the speakeasy until Aaron Garvey, a childhood friend, calls Jersey and asks him to come
for a visit. Growing up, Aaron was a real friend to him. Now he’s on death row for killing a
policeman. So the visit is scheduled for the night before Aaron will be executed for murder.
Aaron claims he’s innocent and was framed, and Jersey agrees to be the one visitor allowed to share a prisoner’s
last meal.
Jersey has some good memories of his childhood in Philadelphia, including those of his dad, a boxing
champion who raised him; Aaron, who protected him because Jersey had trouble being a mixed race albino who
was always fodder for bullies; and his friend, Myra, who suffered the same fools being that she has a clubfoot
and took a lot of ribbing for it. But in this tale, Jersey goes to the aid of both Aaron and Myra, finding himself
knee-deep in the crooked ways of an extremely sadistic police detective.
The place where Aaron is accused of committing the murder is a bar he owns called the Red Canary,
currently being run by Myra. The dead cop’s partner is Jack Reeger, a man who is out for blood. Because of this
situation, Aaron fears for Myra’s safety and asks Jersey to kill the cop. Although saying no to this last request,
Jersey does check things out for Myra and ends up as a target for Reeger’s revenge.
Full of surprises, this fast-paced story keeps readers guessing the entire time. The location is vivid, and the
backdrop of hard-hitting mobsters, a speakeasy during Prohibition, and the laughter and fear that came from it
all, make for a fascinating read.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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ONE TO GO
By Mike Pace

Fast-paced and extremely
interesting, readers are introduced
to a young attorney in Washington,
DC. Breaking the law while
texting as he’s driving, he soon
finds himself in the center of a
nightmare of biblical proportions.
Tom Hooker, a single
dad, is on his way to his former
household to pick up his daughter
for a museum visit. It’s been a
stressful day, and Tom is running
late because of a long-winded
conversation with one of his law
partners. Finally getting away, Tom
knows his ex-wife will be angry
with him, but while Tom is racing
to get there, he spots his daughter
in her Aunt’s car going in the other
direction. Changing course as he
approaches a bridge, Tom sends
a text to his ex to tell her. But
suddenly…a horrific crash occurs.
As he looks at the car holding his
daughter, time is frozen. The car
is hanging off the bridge and his
daughter’s frightened, innocent
face is pressed against the window.
All alone, except for a young
couple, the tale turns from sad to
haunting.
This odd couple tell Tom
that the crash can be averted and
all persons saved. There is one
condition, however. In order for
Tom to save them, he has to take
the lives of others. He must kill
someone every two weeks as
replacements for the people who
would have died in the car crash.
In other words, sacrifice a life for
a life.
A very strange, dark, intense
tale that actually spotlights (in an
odd way) the risks and horrors
that come on a daily basis from
someone texting while driving.
Even though this is a fictional tale,
it really brings the point home.
The angels/demons, whichever
title these two people claim, are
keeping a tally so Tom can’t cheat,
and readers won’t be able to look
away. This is a completely unique
suspense novel; while you hold
your breath waiting for the next
shoe to drop, the reality sets in.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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THE MARCO EFFECT
By Jussi Adler-Olsen

Department Q is back!
A banking scam is taking place in Copenhagen, Denmark, involving a top manager of the
institution. Said manager has embezzled funds that were intended for the relief of an African
village, but Department Q’s Detective Carl Morck is on the case.
Morck meets up with a young Gypsy boy named Marco, who is under the brutal thumb of
his Uncle Zola—the head of the local gypsy clan. Marco is desperate. This is a young man who
only wants to be a normal child living in Denmark, yet he ends up on the run and discovers a buried corpse.
Uncle Zola is a trifle upset by this, seeing as that the police are now involved with his dealings and does not
want them to know the extent of what he’s up to.
Marco must do his best to hide from Zola, who spurns fear in everyone he knows. Marco understands
that his uncle will do anything to find him, and his discovery of death is made when he ends up hiding out in
a grave that holds the body of William Stark. Stark is the man who was sent to look into the banking issue, so
now the criminal picture expands even more.
All of the players end up engrossed in a major financial scam that produces murder and mayhem left and
right. Morck, who is already not having a great time in his personal life because his girlfriend has turned down
his proposal of marriage, must do his best to help Marco, while also dealing with a new partner. Add in the fact
that Department Q’s own expenses are being looked into, and Morck ends up with a case to solve that may just
bring his own world crashing down around his ears.
This is simple: Pick it up and you won’t put it down. There are enough twists and turns in this one to keep
any reader busy.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

CAUGHT DEAD HANDED

By Carol J. Perry
Ten years have passed in the life of Lee Barrett since she left her home in Salem, Massachusetts, intent on
being a TV star. She has been living in Florida with her husband, NASCAR driver, Johnny; but after a tragic
accident, she finds herself back in Salem living with her beloved Aunt Ibby. Applying for a job as a reporter for
WICH-TV, Lee finds when she arrives that the job has been filled and learns that the star of ‘Nightshades’ has
just quit, and Lee is asked to take over as psychic host of the show.
Before the job is offered to Lee, however, she heads out to pick up her car and discovers a dead body,
which authorities chalk up as an accidental drowning. The body just happens to be the hostess who walked
off the set. Lee is already confused, and begins to look over the props of the show she will have to use, which
include, tarot cards and an ebony crystal ball. The first time looking into the ball, Lee thinks she sees a murder
committed…and the surprises just keep on coming.
Aunt Ibby informs her that as a child Lee could see into the future until her parents’ death, when the
premonitions stopped. Or, did they? Things get more than antsy when Lee discovers her oddities and tries to
help a handsome policeman solve the murder.
A very good story to start a brand new mystery series. The author gives each character a distinct
personality; from Scott, the new reporter, to Mr. Doan, the not very nice owner of the TV station. Aunt Ibby
is a part-time librarian who believes in that oldie but goodie Dewey Decimal System. And adding in a dash of
Wiccans and a beautiful orange cat called, Orion, makes for a whole lot of mystery…and a whole lot of fun.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

PHANTOM LIMB

By Dennis Palumbo
This is the fourth Daniel Rinaldi mystery, and the well-known psychologist/police
consultant is about to have his life turned upside down by a brand new patient.
Walking into his office is Lisa Harland, a Pittsburgh girl who was once a Playboy model
and a B-list movie star. Now married to an extremely rich businessman that she only married
for money, she tells Rinaldi that she’s all set to kill herself by 7:00 PM—if he can’t talk her out
of it. Rinaldi is up to the challenge and tries to help Lisa. Asking her to lie down on the floor, the
doctor arranges journals and bits of furniture in an oblong pattern around her, letting her know
that she is sitting in her coffin. This eerie game continues when the doctor questions her about the people who
would attend her funeral. Lisa opens up, telling Rinaldi of her parents, who don’t want anything to do with her;
her daughter, who only wants money; and, her husband, who just wanted a trophy wife. As the session ends,
he tells her to come back and she agrees. In other words, Lisa will live another day.
Then Rinaldi’s day turns extremely bad. Exiting the office, he’s hit over the head and found by Detective
Harry Polk of the Pittsburgh Police, letting Rinaldi know that Lisa has been kidnapped. Rinaldi’s invited to
the Harland’s home to help out with the ransom that has been asked for, and to stay as close to the case as he
can. On top of Lisa’s disappearance, Rinaldi is also trying to help the brother of a friend, who has come home
from the war in Afghanistan minus a limb, and is in very poor shape. Yet another life that may be in jeopardy.
Palumbo is a psychotherapist who was once a Hollywood screenwriter, which allows him to write novels
that are extremely intense, intriguing, and highly entertaining. The Daniel Rinaldi Mystery series will thrill
readers for years to come!
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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THE LEGEND OF
SLEEPY HARLOW
By Kylie Logan

Yet another terrific plot is
offered up in the League of Literary
Ladies Mysteries.
This time around, the ladies
have chosen “The Legend of Sleepy
Hollow” to read for the extra special
October/Halloween
reading
assignment. An added bonus of
history for the ladies comes in the
form of a Prohibition bootlegger
named, Charlie ‘Sleepy’ Harlow,
who once lived on South Bass
Island where they dwell—a man
who was decapitated. Apparently,
he is also a man who shows up on
Halloween to find what was taken
from him so viciously.
Bea Cartwright owns the
local B&B, and is gearing up for
the Elkhart Ghost Getters group
that’s about to arrive in order to
get even more film footage of the
apparition. Most of the residents
are not looking forward to EGG’s
arrival, seeing as how the last time
they were there they trashed some
new grapevines owned by Kate
Wilder. The head of EGG, Noreen
Turner, will not take no for an
answer; EGG is coming!
Kate is called for an interview
by the head reporter of Wine
Magazine. Not knowing that
Noreen set the whole thing up just
to get Kate away from the island,
Noreen proceeds to take her crew
back into the winery to film.
As Bea and the men of the
village set up for a Halloween
event, attempting to put a plywood
coffin in place, the box drops and
out comes Noreen, dead as a
doornail. Of course, because of
the past trouble, Kate is suspect
number one, and Bea begins her
investigation—nosing
around
to solve the crime while the real
Legend of Sleepy Hollow fills her
mind.
The author has done a
magnificent job; Bea and her
friends are a great deal of fun. And
considering how popular ‘Sleepy
Hollow’ has once again become,
with the TV series gathering fans
as fast as the Horseman lost his
head, this is one tale that will draw
many readers to its intriguing
pages.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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THE CITY

By Stella Gemmell
An odd plot and exhilarating
book by this debut author,
readers who are desperately into
the realm of King Arthur will
have an absolute ball. However,
it is good to know ahead of time
that the blood and gore that will
commence in the City could
even make the men of the Round
Table look a little less warrioresque.
This is a puzzle, even for
people who live in the City,
itself. The location is ancient and
because of this, the walls have
expanded over time as the City
has been built up again and again
over itself. Having neighbors at
one time, this particular City has
gone to war with most of them,
making all enemies and no allies.
In the center of the City
dwells the Emperor. Although
he may be an immortal figure,
he may also be something
other than a human being. His
enemies, as well as the citizens
of the City, have come to the
decision that they are sick and
tired of the constant wars and
death, so they must find a way to
get rid of the one person pushing
for death at all times.
People want desperately to
turn to Shuskara, the Emperor’s
former general, hoping he has the
power to help them. However,
the man is believed to be dead,
betrayed by his own Emperor
a long time ago. When he
miraculously reappears, having
survived in hiding all this time,
he decides to help the citizens on
their quest. Although Shuskara
has his own revenge he wishes to
distribute.
Turning quickly into a plot
of extremely cool espionage,
the medieval times open up
a stunning world for readers
to get lost in. A true plot of
suspense, the characters are very
entertaining, and all fans will be
yearning to see if the Emperor
will, or even can, be taken out.
This is an epic tale with a Roman
feel that has been missed for far
too long.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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PROOF POSITIVE

By Archer Mayor
This is the twenty-fifth novel featuring Joe Gunther, head of the Vermont Bureau of
Investigation, and the stories, if possible, seem to be getting better every time. This particular
suspense focuses on Gunther’s friend Beverly Hillstrom, the State Medical Examiner, who asks
Joe to look into the death of her cousin, Ben Kendall. Although the death looks accidental at first
glance, Beverly’s suspicions are weighing on her mind.
Ben Kendall is a Vietnam War veteran who came back from Nam after suffering a brain
injury. With Beverly’s help, he bought a house in the town of Dummerston in order to settle in and find some
peace. Soon becoming a loner and a hoarder, Ben filled his house with piles of junk—one such pile grew so high
and heavy that it fell, creating the avalanche of junk that took Ben’s life.
Joe begins to investigate the odd death and discovers that recently the victim had gone back to his original
work as a photographer, taking pictures of the junk in his own house. Even some of the photographs have
been placed in the local art gallery. Beverly’s daughter Rachel, a college student, had become interested in this
photography and had been taping a video for a documentary she wanted to put together on Ben and his work.
Eventually concluding that some of Ben’s photographs had become interesting to a particular hit man and
his cohort, Joe gets frightened, suddenly thinking that Rachel may own more info than she knows and could
possibly be next on the hit man’s list. The killers move forward, looking for something that was photographed
during the war, and soon Joe must trace Ben’s past in order to uncover possible war crimes that have led to
murder.
Mayor, as always, owns in-depth knowledge of the inner-workings of police departments, making this
next Gunther story completely believable. Readers are kept on the edge of their seats, not knowing where the
responsibility lies until the ultimate surprise is revealed.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

THE LYNCHPIN

By Jeffrey B. Burton
Jeffrey B. Burton follows up “The Chessman” with another stellar thriller starring FBI Agent Drew Cady.
Cady, coming off an injury reprieve after his battle with “The Chessman,” is asked to help the Duluth, Minnesota
police department with the unusual killing of a young woman. In a separate investigation, his friend, Assistant
Director of the bureau, Roland Jund, is framed for murder and treason.
With the help of Duluth Lieutenant Deb Rohr, Cady follows a string of lookalike murders to the most
bizarre of conclusions. All the while trying to prove his friend’s innocence and find the Lynchpin, the real
treasonous person deep within the United States Justice Department.
The trail of the Lynchpin will drag Cady into the bowels and boardrooms of the FBI and CIA where he is
both despised and admired for his take no prisoners attitude.
Burton weaves an intricate plot of espionage, murder, and greed that is a great combination of Grisham
and Baldacci. “The Lynchpin” will keep you spellbound late into the night while you follow Agent Cady as he
attempts to unearth the true mole.
Burton has raised his game with “The Lynchpin.” The Agent Drew Cady series is one you will want to follow.
Reviewed by J.M. LeDuc, author of “Sin,” published by Suspense Publishing, an imprint of Suspense Magazine ■

THE ESCAPE

By David Baldacci
A favorite author of many, Baldacci has once again written an incredible adventure, with
more suspense than you can possibly imagine.
Leavenworth. This prison is the military’s most secure. No prisoner has any hope of
escaping. Yet, John Puller—combat veteran and special agent in the U.S. Army—discovers that
this belief is dead wrong. Robert, his younger brother who is in Leavenworth for the crime of
treason, escapes. A storm was raging, shutting down the main generators and, disabling all the
lights and surveillance cameras located in and around the facility. Backup generators didn’t respond, and when
the world went dark, every cell door unlocked.
Army trucks arrive immediately; MP’s and SWAT teams gather to stop the hideous scenario from going
any further. Prisoners are herded back to their cells, but when the head count is complete, Robert Puller’s cell
does not contain the prisoner—it contains a dead man. Puller is now public enemy number one.
The powers that be are convinced John is the only person that can capture Robert alive, and he is asked
to bring him back. John takes the job, afraid that anyone else would just kill Robert without giving his brother
a chance. But as he digs deeper into the escape, he soon realizes that there are others on the hunt for Robert
that have no intention of being stopped. Teamed up with investigator Veronica Knox, John is more than a
little unsure whether he can trust the woman. And, as more dirty details are unearthed regarding his brother’s
conviction, John’s skills as an investigator put him on a manhunt where not only must he capture his brother,
but he must also find out whose life was lost in the Leavenworth cell, and why.
A masterfully written plot with more military jargon and initials representing almost every secret
organization in the world, Baldacci creates this out-of-the-box, action-packed tale and runs with it perfectly.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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THE RED QUEEN'S RUN

By Bourne Morris
As the story opens, Dr. Meredith “Red” Solaris—a professor at a small liberal arts
college in Nevada—is attending a faculty meeting where everyone is in fighting mode. Dr.
Solaris is thinking back on a story regarding a faculty meeting held at the U. of Alabama,
where Dr. Amy Bishop stood up and fired a gun at her friends and colleagues, killing three
and wounding others. After which, she calmly packed up and went home to her family. As
Red continues in her own meeting, she begins to see people she’s known for a long time
become frightening; the screaming and name-calling cause her more than a bit of panic.
Shortly after the meeting concludes, Red gets the news that the dean of the Journalism School has
fallen down a flight of stairs. Although his demise could be blamed on a heart attack, it soon becomes
quite clear that he was helped to his death by someone giving him a little push at the top of the stairs.
Meredith is appointed by the head of the university to work as interim dean and the faculty, as you might
imagine, is up in arms. If Red’s smart, she’ll watch out for dark staircases in the near future.
Doing okay in the job, Red is a feisty woman with more than a few issues to monitor. In addition to a
faculty that can’t get along, there’s a sexual relationship between a professor and a student on campus, as
well as a bout of cheating, plagiarism, and a budding romance between Red and the detective investigating
the case.
Touching upon a very real subject, this author offers the perfect formula of suspects, mystery, and a
handsome police detective to heat up Red’s fire. The frightening part, however, is that the foundation of
school violence has become just as angry and backstabbing as the political realm. This is a great read about
what goes on behind those academic doors.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

WELL READ, THEN DEAD

By Terrie Farley Moran
This is the first book in a new series and I am looking forward to more!
Sassy Cabot and Bridget Mayfield own a bookstore/café called Read ‘Em and Eat.
They are located in the barrier islands of Florida’s Gulf Coast and love living in a beach
community. Their restaurant is known for its delicious food and colorful clientele. Miss
Augusta Maddox and her cousin Delia Batson are two of the regulars and they roundly
chastise treasure hunters who come to the area searching for sunken ships. When Delia is
found murdered, Miss Augusta enlists Sassy and Bridget to ask questions and to find out
who killed Delia.
Sassy begins asking her questions, and soon finds that somebody wants her silenced, permanently.
This book is engaging and well written, with likable characters and a compelling plot. I enjoyed the
read, and am looking forward to the next installment in the series. Whether you’re reading it on the beach,
or curled up in a porch swing some lazy afternoon, “Well Read, Then Dead” holds your interest and offers
a great way to spend your time. Bravo, Ms. Moran!
Reviewed by Holly Price author of “At Death’s Door” (releasing soon) ■

RAIN ON THE DEAD

By Jack Higgins
Higgins is an author with the creative power to hook the reader and keep them
forever because of his terrific tales. There are many villains out there, but Higgins is by far
the greatest at bringing to life the best and the worst of them all.
Main character, ex-IRA hit man now working for the British Government, Sean
Dillon, is back. Although not always in the leading role, Sean is part of the story
throughout. And a new villain joins the cast of Higgins’ characters: a man who refers to
himself as the Master. Claiming to be the voice of Osama bin Laden, the man controls
a group of international terrorist factions. One such group is given the task to assassinate a former U.S.
President, Jake Cazalet, who now resides on Nantucket Island.
The Master sends two brothers to the island to carry out this killing, but General Charles Ferguson,
the commander of a British antiterrorist group, is about to land on the island for a visit. Along with him
come two of his agents, Sean Dillon and Captain Sara Gideon. Of course, they take care of the so-called
attack in a jiffy before anyone even knows there was one.
As the story progresses, Cazalet is aimed at more than once and a few of the good and bad guys
meet their makers, as new recruits are quickly called up to take their places. Dillon becomes curious as to
how these bandits are even able to get as close to an ex-President as they have, and begins to investigate.
Unearthing the name of an old friend that seems to turn up all the time, Dillon starts to think that a
comrade has decided to change sides, and is bound and determined to do some serious damage if they’re
not stopped in time.
Avid Higgins readers will enjoy the new package of thrills and chills, because this iconic suspense/
thriller writer has most definitely done it again!
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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MURDER AT MARBLE
HOUSE
By Alyssa Maxwell

For readers who always have fun
viewing how the other half lived, this
new Gilded Newport mystery will be a
heck of a lot of fun.
When readers first met Emma
Cross in Newport, RI, they walked
into the gilded age of America.
Emma is second cousin to the famous
millionaire Cornelius Vanderbilt, and
was attending the Grand Ball held
at The Breakers—the Vanderbilt’s
summer home. Emma was on the
job as a reporter for the society page
of the Newport Observer. But when
she witnessed Vanderbilt’s financial
secretary take a header off a balcony,
and watched her own brother arrested
for murder, Emma became a stellar
detective.
Now, before the blood even
dries, Emma is summoned to Marble
House in order to meet up with her
cousin, Consuelo. Consuelo is being
held like a prisoner in the home. Her
mother, Alva Vanderbilt, is beyond
upset because her daughter doesn’t
want to marry the ninth Duke of
Marlborough. Instead, Consuelo’s
heart belongs to another gentleman—
pleasant enough, but not rich enough
for Mama.
As all historians know, Alva
Vanderbilt was knee-deep in
spiritualism, and in this tale, to bring
Consuelo around and understand
what she should be doing for the
family, Alva plans to host a séance
with medium, Eleanora Devereaux.
Believing that this is the path to
convince Consuelo to do as she
wishes, Alva is excited. But when
the lights go down, not only does a
murder occur with the victim being
strangled, but Consuelo has also up
and disappeared.
Making a deal with her
newspaper, Emma and her friend
Derrick move forward to uncover the
killer, and the list of suspects makes
the world of champagne and caviar
turn into the realm of murder and
deceit.
A good read with lots of romance
and mystery, Emma is a great heroine
and readers will be looking forward to
reading more about Newport. After
all, there are a lot of ‘gilded’ mansions
left to explore.
Reviewed
by
Mary
Lignor,
Professional Librarian and Co-Owner
of The Write Companion ■
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THE ANTHOLOGY
OF COZY-NOIR
Edited by Andrew MacRae

Although at first glance
readers may be a bit confused
by the title of this anthology
because cozy and noir are not
a usual recipe, they’ll soon find
out that the editor and these fun,
interesting writers did a fantastic
job. Being the first project
from this new house, building
a new sub-genre may be seen
as courageous. Yet the stories
certainly fit both categories. To
give just a small taste:
The Roseville Way by Robert
Lopresti offers a nice, community
location. A tale of a couple living
on the east coast who decide to
move to the Midwest in order to
open a pizza place in the wife’s
hometown. The folks there are not
really big on New York style pizza,
yet soon familiar gentlemen from
‘noir’ days arrive in Roseville who
are all about the Italian ‘ways.’
In The Ferry Tail Murder by
Percy Spurlark Parker, one of the
most prominent citizens in Oliver
Heights, Mississippi, Millicent
Hopewell, charters a ferry for her
masquerade charity ball. Fairy tale
characters are the theme of the
gala and Millicent is, of course,
the Queen. When Rapunzel is
found in a storage room strangled
by her six-foot-long wig, a very
successful true crime novelist and
her husband, attending the ball,
are asked to solve the less than
Happily Ever After ending.
Writer John Haas provides
The Last Dinner that tells the story
of a man who is very ill and is
holding what will most likely be
his last big dinner for employees,
friends, and relatives. Knowing
he’s on his way out, so to speak,
by the hands of an angry human
and not by the grace of God, the
man creates his own twisted little
scheme to make sure he does not
go in vain.
Many authors supply the
prose for this one, and readers
will be interested to see how the
snug and comfy cozy links with
the dark crime fiction that defines
noir.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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THROUGH THE EVIL DAYS

By Julia Spencer-Fleming
This is the next fantastic offering in this author’s series featuring Chief of Police Russ Van
Alstyne and Reverend Clare Fergusson. Set in the small town of Miller’s Kill in upstate New
York, these two main characters are now married and looking forward to becoming parents.
They enjoy themselves on a much belated honeymoon at a lakeside cabin, learning how
to adjust to their newly married state. But their time is limited when a call comes in the middle
of the night sending the police chief flying out the door, along with his divine wife, to a local
farmhouse that has burst into flames. Unfortunately, the couple that were trapped inside the house don’t make
it out. This is the worst kind of tragedy, but life grows even more sinister in the blink of an eye.
Soon learning that the victims in the house of flames had not been alone, new terror builds when it’s
discovered that their eight-year-old foster child, Mikayla, has disappeared without a trace. It also seems that
Mikayla is the recent recipient of a transplant and will die if she doesn’t receive the medication she needs.
As the police force in this small village become burdened with the missing child’s health and whereabouts,
they learn that the clock is definitely ticking—they have only eight days before the child dies. On top of all this,
an ice storm is brewing and there’s an arsonist on the loose looking for Clare and Russ. As the duo hunt for a
killer, they immediately turn into his prey.
Miller’s Kill is an extremely small town in the mountains and as such is a frightening, eerie backdrop for
this story. Readers will find their knuckles turning white while gripping the book in their hands as they wonder
if the chief and the reverend will escape this new horror alive.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

THE MURDER FARM

By Andrea Maria Schenkel
Talk about packing a serious punch in a short amount of time! Although this book
may be small in page number, it most definitely is the Technicolor and emotional tale of an
unforgettable and horrific crime.
The reader is taken back in time to a German community that is pierced by a vicious
mind. There could be no more peaceful place than the Danner’s family farm located out in
the country. But it is on this tranquil property that the Danner family lives are taken—a true
slaughter of the parents, their daughter, two young grandchildren, and a maid/servant.
Accounts of the killings are given by unknown persons; people in the town who tell of their various
relationships with the Danner clan. And although it does not seem exactly clear as to what happened, the
reasons for this horrible crime unfold in a meticulous monologue fashion, given by an unseen and unknown
party, making it feel as if a reporter or policeman is stating the facts.
Slowly, the Danner’s story is brought to light. From the father’s tyrannical attitude against his family, to
valuables in the house that this man could not help but brag about, motives for the crime spree come from all
corners. An added chilling testament is to find out that the locals—the supposed friendly neighbors—chose
to ignore certain things that led to this powerful, vile end.
The author states that, “This is a picture of a type of post-war German life, with the shadow of the war and
the life these people led during the war years.” With the time frame being 1922, set in Bavaria, it is certainly a
historical look at a completely other world. But take heed: the vividness and creative storytelling this author
offers up is a combination that will scare, surprise, and perhaps even keep sleep at bay.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

WHOSE BODY?

By Dorothy L. Sayers
Although it looks like a very small book, Sayers was a very large, rich voice in the suspense community.
This particular tale, written in 1923, came about when her character, Lord Peter Wimsey, first came to the
attention of the reading public—destined to become one of the most popular fictional characters in history.
This mystery is so fantastic, in fact, that it will send readers back to the library for more.
The tale begins with a telephone call to Wimsey from his mother telling him that Thipps, an architect
who was working on the local church, has discovered a dead body in the bathroom of his London flat. At first,
Inspector Sugg suspects that Thipps has done the deed, but Lord Peter will have something to say about that.
As Wimsey begins his own investigation, he finds that Sir Reuben Levy, a famous moneyman, has
disappeared from his own bedroom, and there has been a lot of trading in oil shares recently that Levy would
be involved with. Although Wimsey finds that the corpse in the bathroom is not Levy, he is sure that the two
men are linked somehow.
Following a trail that leads to a teaching hospital near Thipps’s flat, Wimsey is soon meeting up with a
surgeon who has had a bone to pick with the missing man for years. And as the mystery unfolds, Wimsey must
not only watch his own back but also find a way to stop a suicidal killer from leaving the earth before justice
can be served.
Sadly, Dorothy Sayers is no longer with us. Born in 1893, she passed on in 1957. It is a truth to say that the
suspense realm was beyond lucky to have her as a part of it, and when it comes to her books and the character
of Wimsey, this is a great lead-in to her work and should be enjoyed by every generation.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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SCENE OF THE CLIMB

By Kate Dyer-Seeley
Mary Margaret ‘Meg’ Reed is a little short of cash. Needing a job, her friend Jill gives her the
couch in her apartment, allowing her to stay until she can get acclimated.
Meg is beyond happy, especially considering the fact that she has a meeting with an adventure
magazine called Northwest Extreme to land a writing job. If the job goes through, Meg’s life may go
from difficult to both hunky and dory quickly.
So…what’s the catch? ‘Extreme’ in the title of this magazine is right on the money: any
reporter who’s hired is expected to be an expert in climbing, running, and any other difficult
and sometimes dangerous sport. They must have that experience so they not only can write an article about an
event, but they can live the excitement and write it from a player’s perspective. Unfortunately for Meg, Mother
Nature and being the ‘outdoorsy’ type of girl is simply not her thing. But she needs this job, she needs a shot, and
convinces herself that whatever the sport may be, she’ll wing it.
Her very first writing assignment is in regards to a contest called “Race the States,” which allows contestants
throughout various states to enter so they can then perform some extreme sport in order to win a million dollar
prize. Going along, Meg does wing it, but when only three contestants remain and one is suddenly murdered,
going to the ‘extreme’ takes on a whole new meaning.
Witnessing the killing, Meg must dodge everything from bullets to cougars hiding up in the trees in order to
survive. Tenacious, much like a dog with a bone, Meg vows to not give up until she finds a solution to this killing
that will bring the predator to justice.
A fun, terrific adventure. Meg—who can be a trial at times—is a great character that hopefully will make
many appearances in the suspense world.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

THE GOLDEN HOUR

By Todd Moss
This thriller plays out against the intensity of West Africa and their fight for freedom, bringing readers into a
world filled with darkness and schemes they never even knew about.
Judd Ryker, a former Amherst college professor and presently, the director of the newly formed State
Department Crisis Reaction Unit, is the main player in this intricate plot. Judd is as new to the government position
as the position is, and dealing with cohorts up the ladder in everything from the Department of Defense to the CIA
to the White House, is giving him more than a bit of a migraine. A crisis can occur at any time. And before Judd has
time to sit down in the chair at his new job, a fight blows up in Mali.
Ryker is now facing the ‘Golden Hour.’ What this refers to is the ‘one hundred hours immediately after a coup,
when there is still a chance that diplomats, military action or something, may reverse the chain of events.’ But
once the coup begins in Mali, Judd already starts to believe he’s alone in solving this issue. He cannot risk putting
his faith or trust in anyone, as he races to West Africa to find peace. Moving forward, butting up against CIA
agents, infighting, and people he has never known, Judd attempts to do what must be done and quickly misses the
mundane life of a college professor.
As readers watch for the next surprise around every corner and every secret to be revealed, Judd becomes
flooded with the wrong information, and finds himself uncovering the real reason for the crisis that far outweighs
the country’s wish for freedom. With this cast of unique characters, Moss utilizes his work as Deputy Assistant
Secretary of State in the Bureau of African Affairs, where he handles U.S. relations between sixteen African
countries, to very good use. It will be interesting to see what ‘Golden Hour’ Judd Ryker faces next.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

THE CORSICAN CAPER

By Peter Mayle
This latest novel from Peter Mayle, the author of “A Year in Provence,” is a light frolic of suspense with the
local billionaires along the Mediterranean coast near Marseilles. The author tells the readers from the onset who
the victim is and who wants to kill him, but this knowledge doesn’t lessen the tension.
Billionaire Francis Reboul is enjoying his palatial coastal estate, Le Pharo, and entertaining his guests, Sam
Levitt and Elena Morales from Los Angeles. The tranquility of their quiet lunch and pleasure in Reboul’s fine wine
cellar is interrupted when a helicopter flies overhead and swoops low enough for them to see the binoculars that
are trained on the estate and its occupants. Reboul soon discovers through his contacts in the Marseilles police that
a Russian billionaire with a less than savory past has sailed into harbor on his yacht, The Caspian Queen, and has his
eye on Le Pharo. He has made up his mind to own Reboul’s estate, whether Reboul wants to sell or not.
When Reboul refuses the offer to sell at any price, Oleg Vronsky makes plans to eliminate Reboul, as he has
done before when some person stood in the way of something he wanted. Sam and Elena discover that Vronsky is
smart as well as ruthless. He always manages to be far away when a rival is killed.
The action moves to the island of Corsica, where loyalties are strong and people know who their friends and
enemies are. While Vronsky has taken off to Paris, he has left behind a couple of Russian thugs, but they are no
match for the Corsican mafia types who protect their own.
I read this novel in a day and a half, and enjoyed every moment of an escape into the world of champagne for
lunch and a snack of escargot and caviar. It was a very pleasant diversion from reality.
Reviewed by Kathleen Heady, author of “Hotel Saint Clare” ■
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THE GREEN GOD
By L. Ron Hubbard

Sam Spade is still a
legend in the literary world.
And in this story, L. Ron
touches upon that gritty P.I. by
creating his own investigative
character that heads out in
Spade-‘style’ to solve the
mystery of ‘The Green God.’
Lieutenant Bill Mahone
is the main character, and has
had to deal with more than
his fair share of bad guys with
guns, knives, and anything else
you can think of, during his
career with Naval Intelligence.
Right now, Mahone’s mission
is to figure out who stole the
Green God—a deity made of
jade, pearls, and diamonds—
that someone has disappeared
with. But this is no ordinary
missing sculpture. This is a
sacred object the people of
Tientsin, China, need in order
to keep harmony. And when it
goes missing, everything from
riots to arson begins to unfold.
Mahone believes he
can recover and return the
missing ‘God,’ but far more
than undercover work will be
needed. This is one of those
cases where Mahone will
have to disappear, and get lost
in a world he’s never before
understood or been a part of.
War and Peace. Heaven and
Hell. The location Mahone
seeks to retrieve the Green
God from is absolutely
terrifying, making the famous
Sam Spade ‘Maltese’ hunt
look like nothing more than a
day at the beach.
Hubbard
definitely
earned his ‘niche’ with pulp
authors,
like
Lovecraft,
Bradbury, and Gardner back
in the 30s and 40s; and this
is one short tale that will
transport readers back to a
black-and-white world where
dames were dames, men were
men, and the adventure was
non-stop.
Reviewed by Amy Lignor,
author of “The Charlatan’s
Crown,”
published
by
Suspense Publishing, an
imprint of Suspense Magazine
■
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SILENT VOICES
By Ann Cleeves

Anyone who knows the
incredible TV series Vera will
tell you that Vera Stanhope,
Police Inspector, is a woman
who doesn’t play by anyone else’s
‘expected rules.’ She is larger than
life, a bit shabby and not chic, and
can solve cases better and faster
than most.
Vera has to deal with the
fact that her doctor has told her
to exercise; join a health club
and swim each day. Vera is not
prone to swimming, so she joins
a club away from her home so
she won’t have to run into people
she knows. One day, as she
completes her swim and heads to
the sauna to relax, she stumbles
across a dead body. So much for
relaxation.
Calling in her investigative
team run by Sergeant Joe
Ashworth, the victim is
discovered to be a social worker
who lived in the area. Vera has
been told by her superiors that
she should not take an active part
in questioning guests or staff,
being that she’s the Inspector and
should delegate work, but Vera
doesn’t agree.
Taking the case in hand, she
visits the victim’s home and meets
the woman’s daughter, Hannah,
who has a gentleman friend
named Simon. Simon’s mother,
Veronica, is a social butterfly, and
also oversees the local play group.
In the process of running the play
group, Veronica finds out that
one of the single mothers who
has a child in the group, was a
social worker that got involved in
a crime. This mom, Connie, has
come to town to get away from
reporters who have hounded her
for months, but when Veronica
finds out her past, she makes
the mother miserable. Is there a
connection between crimes? Vera
won’t stop until she finds out.
This is a very good story,
with characters that are extremely
interesting. Vera likes to take fullcharge over her own life, and her
excellence in investigation makes
her a suspense character that will
definitely be around for a long
time.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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THE GOOD GIRL

By Mary Kubica
What a twisted little book this turned out to be! A psychological thriller, an emotional study of a woman
let down by her family and finding solace in the most unlikely place.
The set-up: Mia, the daughter of a prominent and wealthy judge, has gone missing. Gabe Hoffman is
assigned to the case. Meanwhile the reader is being clued in on where Mia is and with whom. A low level thug
hired to kidnap her named Colin Thatcher seduces her in a bar then abducts her, taking her to an out of the way
cabin. What ensues from there is incredible.
The narrative flips back and forth between first person perspectives. Mia’s mother, Eve, offers thoughts
that explain much of Mia’s unhappy childhood, while Gabe begins to find himself drawn to Eve making this
case become a focal point for him. Meanwhile an unusual relationship begins to form between Mia and her
kidnapper.
This is quite an ambitious undertaking by the author. Multiple first person narratives, and a slow
psychological profile of the various players adding layers of tension and mystery work for the most part. At times
it got confusing due to the sudden switch in gears between Eve’s profound thoughts and worry over Mia and
then to Colin or Mia, or to Gabe and his investigation. My mind was deeply buried on one person’s thoughts,
then I was yanked away from that suddenly and it was difficult to adjust at times.
Overall, this is an interesting character study on all counts. I wanted to feel empathy for Eve but often failed
because of her inability to stand up for her daughter. The judge of course was easy to dislike, Gabe will grow on
you, and Mia and Colin? Well, I will leave that up to you.
A complex and deeply absorbing psychological thriller and novel of suspense with a real stunner of a
conclusion! This one is four stars.
Reviewed by Julie Whiteley ■

PROTOTYPE

By M.D. Waters
This is the long-awaited sequel of “Archetype,” and is a thriller that just about blows the mind when it
comes to the futuristic world.
Emma has lived two pasts. She is a Resistance fighter who was fatally shot by people working for her former
husband, Declan Burke. But she was cloned by Declan in order to come back to him. Emma’s original escape
from Declan, and her return to the Resistance, brought about a happier life for Emma. In the Resistance, she
is married to Noah and has a baby daughter, but when Declan got too close, Emma ran from Noah and left her
baby behind, hoping to keep them safe and avoid Declan’s capture. But her first husband has proven he will not
stop the chase; he will do anything to have Emma back. And with his wealth and power, there is most likely
nothing that can stop him.
Emma is on the run looking for her parents and comes across clues that lead her back to the Resistance.
There, she will face her past mistakes. But what Emma finds is something that literally breaks her heart: Noah
has taken up with an old girlfriend and the woman has taken Emma’s place, becoming a mother to her daughter.
Having lived two separate lives, Emma is all by herself now that both have turned to horror. And the worst part
is that Declan is fully aware of Emma’s desires to live a life with Noah Tucker, so he has a definite place to begin
his search.
Remembering her former life and current identity, Emma finds herself in danger. And as two pasts come
together with a bang, Emma ends up in the battle of her life…to attain the life she truly wants.
“Archetype” was a smash-hit, and this author has most definitely used her incredible talent and imagination
to bring Emma’s dual pasts to life in “Prototype.” Fans who have waited for this one will not be disappointed!
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

TREACHEROUS TART

By Ellie Grant
In this author’s second novel, Maggie Grady and her Aunt Clara have formed a partnership in a pie shop,
which was a family owned business that had baked the best pies in the entire South for over forty years.
It’s Christmastime at Pie in the Sky, and Aunt Clara has a new beau, Donald Wickerson, who loves her
Marvelous Mince Pies. It seems that on this holiday, Donald has become suspect. According to Maggie’s beau,
Ryan, who’s the owner of the local newspaper, Donald seems to be far more interested in Aunt Clara for her
money…and not her cooking. Ryan and Maggie look up his background on good old Google, as well as on
senior dating sites, and discover that Donald has actually had several wives. Worse than that, these wives met
with accidents that left Donald even wealthier than before. Sadly, now that they have the ‘scoop’ they don’t quite
know how to tell Aunt Clara that her swain is after more than her recipes.
One fine morning, Donald stumbles into Pie in the Sky and collapses on the floor, killed from a gunshot
wound. This is certainly a surprise and Aunt Clara is devastated. She also becomes a prime suspect in his murder,
as soon as everyone in the town of Durham knows about Donald’s past after reading the morning paper. Maggie
and Ryan, armed with the names of all the previous families that Donald ruined over time, as well as some of
the ladies in Clara’s own circle that he’s been buzzing around ever since he turned up in Durham, decide to
investigate. In order to clear Clara’s name, Maggie must discover who finally exacted their revenge upon a true
Black Widower.
The mystery is intense, the stray cat and her little family that Maggie and Clara own is adorable and, perhaps
most importantly, the pages of recipes this author gifts to the reader makes for the perfect explanation of why
everyone should read and enjoy cozy mysteries.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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THE PERFECT MOTHER

By Nina Darnton
Bringing real events to a suspenseful story, this book will fascinate readers. With a plot hinging on the
relationship between a mother and daughter, and exactly how much of a child’s accomplishments a mother can
and will take credit for, the twists and turns of the tale are memorable.
Jennifer has always been, according to her, the perfect mother to daughter, Emma. Emma has always
been one of those amazing children who do nothing wrong. After earning good grades, she even made it into
prestigious Princeton. Now, in her junior year, Emma is studying abroad. One night, she calls her mother to tell
her that she’s been attacked; but claims that after she screamed out, a stranger appeared, killed her attacker and
ran away. The downside is, the police don’t see Emma as a victim.
Immediately flying to Spain, Jennifer is sure the whole thing is a misunderstanding and is adamant about
bringing Emma back home. But she becomes dumbfounded by the attitude of her ‘perfect’ daughter regarding
the heinous crime, and hires both a lawyer and a private detective who tell Jennifer that Emma needs to change
her attitude…and quick. Because the police do not believe a word.
Released into her mother’s custody, Emma must remain in Spain until the crime is solved. In addition,
Emma’s father, who is an attorney, is having a difficult time believing his daughter’s story. After a while, both
parents start to question the ‘stranger to the rescue’ killer. The more Emma speaks, almost dismissively about
the murder, Jennifer’s belief in her daughter’s perfection fades. Leaving her to wonder if, perhaps, her ‘perfect’
daughter is capable of murder.
A fictionalized tale reminding one quickly of the Amanda Knox case, this is a fast-paced thriller. The
emotions run deep between this mother and daughter, as the woman who has always supported her ‘champion’
tries to distance herself from the little girl who is proving that perfection may just be a myth after all.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

RUN

By Andrew Grant
Marc Bowman, a consultant for AmeriTel, is living the American dream. He’s respected in
his field, has a great job, and a beautiful wife. What’s not to love?
It’s funny how life can change in a split second.
Marc is let go from his job, escorted out of the company by armed guard, and accused of
industrial theft by his wife. In a matter of hours, Marc’s life will go from one of calm luxury to
one of chaotic insanity. He finds himself on the run from hired killers, FBI agents, and police
detectives. Everyone he thinks he can trust—he can’t. He has no choice but to run.
Andrew Grant has written an adrenaline-rich, techno-thriller that is wrought with the truths of today’s
technology dependent world. In Marc Bowman, he has created not so much a hero, but an ordinary man.
Someone who reacts the way we all would to the circumstances put in front of him, and someone who runs and
fights for his life.
With every new twist to the plot, your pulse will race and your mind will spin. Just when you’ve caught
up to the frazzled pace, Grant will have you off and running once again. Everything about “Run” shatters the
preconceptions of the modern thriller. It’s as much a psychological and intellectual battle as it is a physical one,
and when it ends, your mind will still be running.
Reviewed by J.M. LeDuc, author of “Sin,” published by Suspense Publishing, an imprint of Suspense Magazine ■

SUSPICION

By Alexandra Monir
In a fascinating beginning, readers are first introduced to Lady Imogen Rockford, who has
just been named the new Duchess of Wickersham. The entirety of her family has passed away,
which leaves this seventeen-year-old facing a job that is more frightening than she ever imagined.
Taking us back to 2007, Imogen and her parents are on their summer vacation, going to visit
relatives who live at Rockford Manor. Imogen and her parents live in the U.S. where her parents
decided to raise her, but visiting the English contingent each year is a must. Imogen loves her
British relations, especially her cousin, Duchess Lucia. But this summer Imogen discovers a myth
regarding a woman who could supposedly touch dead land and bring it back to life. Although nothing but an old
wives’ tale, Imogen soon learns that the fantastical power is something that may just run in her family.
On the property is a magical maze that she’s not old enough to enter as of yet. Sadly, before she can, Imogen
and Lucia are having a sleepover in the Rockford boathouse when the maze suddenly goes up in flames, and
claims the lives of Imogen’s entire family. Going back to New York, Imogen is assigned guardians to watch over
her. Life is quiet for a time, until Imogen is informed that her grandfather has passed, and Lucia was involved in a
freak accident; falling, breaking her neck.
Taking over the responsibilities of Rockford Manor, Imogen must accept being Duchess or the estate will
revert to the British government. Although her guardians try to talk her out of it, Imogen heads to England…
where her unusual powers that were once scoffed at become the one and only thing that can help her solve the
tragedies of the past, and the mystery of the maze.
A terrific read that will keep you looking out for Imogen as she goes through her trials and tribulations. And
the ending…WOW! The ending is a huge surprise that no reader should miss.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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BETRAYED

By Lisa Scottoline
Mary DiNunzio, headstrong Philly attorney, has
finally made partner, and fellow
attorney, Judy Carrier, feels a
little left out; her best friend is
now her boss. Not sure where
she’s going to fit in with the new
pecking order, and overloaded
with asbestos damage cases
sent over by a New York law
firm, Judy jumps at the chance
to visit her favorite Aunt Barb,
even though she’ll have to gear
up for some family drama since
her mother, who’s had a frosty
relationship with Barb at the
best of times, will be there too.
Little does she suspect what
she will discover. Along with
the shocking revelation of Aunt
Barbara’s diagnosis with breast
cancer and impending surgery,
there is the matter of Barbara’s
close friend and housekeeper,
Iris,
an
undocumented
immigrant who is found dead in
her car later that evening of an
apparent heart attack.
Judy, with her nose for
investigation, suspects foul play.
When things take a dark and
violent turn as she digs deeper,
it looks less and less like a heart
attack was the cause of death.
Most of the area’s immigrant
workers are in the county
illegally: the police know it and
are looking the other way . . .
perhaps, Judy suspects, because
they are paid to. When Judy
unearths a connection between
Iris’s best friend going missing
and more questionable financial
dealings at the business where
she worked, she is lucky to get
out alive.
Determined not to let the
grass grow under her feet and
fall back into the mundane
happenings once she’s able to
return to her practice, Judy
makes some life decisions that
have repercussions for everyone
at Rosato & Associates, thus
setting up an interesting start
for the next novel in this
exhilarating series.
Reviewed by Mark P. Sadler,
author of “Blood on His
Hands” published by Suspense
Publishing an imprint of
Suspense Magazine ■
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THE MISSING ONE
By Lucy Atkins

Kal McKenzie has always
had a difficult relationship
with her mother. But now
that her mother, Elena, has
just passed away, Kal and her
sister attempt to tie up her
affairs.
Seeing as that their
relationship was beyond
cold and distant, Kal doesn’t
know very much about what
her mother’s last few months
have been like. When she
begins sorting through
some of her belongings, Kal
discovers a strange pile of
postcards that all have the
same message: ‘Thinking of
you, Susannah.’ Kal wonders
if this woman may have some
answers about Elena’s past,
so the girl decides to travel
to British Columbia where
Susannah lives, and brings her
young son with her. It’s not
only an excursion to perhaps
understand her mother more,
it is also a break for Kal. She is
having a rough time at home,
and feels that taking a few
days away from her husband
can’t hurt.
Kal arrives in the middle
of a storm; trying to turn back,
the weather refuses to let her
go, and she ends up accepting
Susannah’s invitation to stay
a few days. But even though
it seems like a good idea at
the time, Kal is soon let in on
her mother’s odd past, and
sees Elena’s early life and old
stomping grounds that reveal
clues as to why her mother
was not a person Kal could
ever be close to.
Although the narrative
is slow at times, the deeply
emotional story is worth
keeping up with. A few
surprises are revealed in the
lives of the sisters that show
why their parents had trouble
relating to them. But mystery
does come about as Kal
searches and exposes secrets,
unveiling some that would’ve
been better off left buried.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and
Co-Owner of The Write
Companion ■
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WHITE TIGER ON SNOW MOUNTAIN

By David Gordon
A myriad of thoughts, plots, and ideas are offered up by David Gordon in this collection. The
subjects of each vary, although the main characters spotlighted are those people who write, people
with devil-may-care attitudes, and many folks who are merely just down on their luck.
Not to divulge too many of these stories, each reader will find tales that are both charming and
terrifying. Man-Boob Summer, for instance, follows a grad student who wishes to waste his whole
summer chasing after a lifeguard. The story is funny, unique, and stimulating in a way that showcases
the attitude of freedom and having a summer vacation with only one thing on the mind.
Toward the middle of the collection, three stories stand out with narratives that bring readers back in time,
listening to characters as they look over the past, see the faults of childhood and the joys of being with former
friends, both good and bad. From Vampires of Queens to Matinee to I Think of Demons, each tale will find a fit for
each reader.
And when heading into the title story of White Tiger on Snow Mountain, readers will be gripped by the odd
story of a man trying to change his life by chatting and flirting with women on sexual websites. Not only covering
the emotion of loneliness, this tale also shows the steps taken to rebuild or transform a person’s outlook on life. The
Amateur closes out the collection, with a young man running away from home, and meeting up with an expatriate
at a small café in Paris. Confessions are fearful, their gangster talk is sometimes hysterical and will have readers
thinking of the old mobster films that alert one and all to the fact that people are not always what they seem to be.
Thirteen tales that are a whole lot of fun, with the narrator’s writing their own stories and making a book filled
with a rainbow of emotions.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

FLESH AND BLOOD

By Patricia Cornwell
A well-deserved vacation is here for the much-overworked Dr. Kay Scarpetta. Her life is on the
calm side, and she is enjoying sitting in the backyard with her love and husband, Benton Wesley—
the best FBI profiler in the business. It’s her birthday celebration and they are packing up and
heading off to Miami.
Well…fun in the sun has to wait, of course, as a series of crimes begin to occur. Scarpetta
recently disregarded an email she received from a person known only as ‘Copperhead.’ Getting
strange and threatening emails is the norm for her; but when she finds a row of copper pennies that
are brilliantly shined, sitting side-by-side on her backyard wall, her gut instinct kicks in.
The phone rings and Marino tells her that a neighbor of hers down the block has been killed, and he believes
there’s a link to other crimes. When Scarpetta heads to the scene, she finds something very peculiar; a sniper must
be the killer, seeing as how the long distance shots caused instantaneous death and, the bullets were made of copper.
Although this crime could be linked to others, Marino has no evidence, and he and his own partner are fighting
about it. While Kay tries to sort everything out, she finds herself knee-deep in a brilliant killer’s scheme. Add in a
visit from President Obama to the neighborhood, and everyone gets involved to stop this sniper with his copper
fixation before he ends any chance Scarpetta has of ever taking a vacation.
Lucy’s back with her fire; and the Scarpetta/Benton/Marino ‘dance’ of egos and jealousy continues brilliantly.
Everyone knows Scarpetta; she has the wit, intelligence, and strength that any forensic sleuth should own. This
never-stop action plot is yet another gift to readers from Patricia Cornwell—a literary artist that is never going to
stop writing some of the best and most memorable thrillers out there.
Reviewed by Amy Lignor, author of “The Charlatan’s Crown,” published by Suspense Publishing, an imprint of
Suspense Magazine ■

SAVAGE GIRL

By Jean Zimmerman
This fantastic mystery is set in the time of the Gilded Age, which is the perfect backdrop for one of the most
dramatic and thrilling tales this year.
Two men sit down to listen to an outrageous story told by their client, Mr. Hugo Delegate. This is a man who
comes from money, and just happens to be confused as to whether or not he has committed a crime.
The Delegate family is what most people would refer to as filthy rich. Dwelling in an Upper East Side mansion
near Central Park, they also own an incredibly swank twelve-car private train that’s used to transport the family
from New York City to Nevada. The senior Mr. Delegate is into the financial game; his passion is to make money
off any current scheme. Other family interests include high-fashion clothing imported from France for the female
members of the clan, and enough opium to not only get high but stay that way.
However, their world changes when a mysterious ‘wild child’ is found in a sideshow act in a silver-rush town in
Nevada. The gossip is that the young girl was raised by wolves in the desert. She really doesn’t know much about her
origins; all she does know is that her name was once Bronwyn, and she was transported to New York and adopted
by the Delegate family to become the next big name in the debutante world.
A small snag crops up during Bronwyn’s time in the upper echelon of the social season. It seems that whenever
she becomes interested in a man—whether it be waiter, dancer, or a gentleman of society—it is a good bet he will
end up dead as a doornail soon after meeting her, brutally murdered as if a pack of wolves have torn them apart.
A riveting, creative and unforgettable plot, readers will love the perfect combination of fear and greed set in a
gilded world where a prowler roams.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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FIFTY MICE

By Daniel Pyne
This book is a unique thrill ride that will make readers sit up and take notice of the very
frightening things that can happen to an average individual. A normal person with a boring job,
a few friends, and a devoted girlfriend who he can’t seem to commit to, finds himself being
placed in the Federal Witness Protection Program against his will without even knowing what
he supposedly must ‘know’ that would merit a completely new identity.
Jay Johnson is that normal guy. Kidnapped at a Los Angeles subway station, Jay is informed
by Deputy U.S. Marshal Public that he is now officially in witness protection. All they tell Jay is
that they have some type of proof that he is involved in a murder investigation. Jay doesn’t know what they’re
talking about, but even his ignorance cannot stop the events from happening. Soon Jay is living a new life, given
a fake family as a cover, and taken to Santa Catalina Island which reminds him of a movie set, since the place is
packed full of federal agents and others in witness protection.
A real cat-and-mouse story, the agents continue to say that Jay knows something as he continues to deny
having any knowledge of what they’re talking about. Frustrated, Jay decides to escape. Unfortunately, he has
come to care for his federally-provided family, which tosses a wrench into his plans for freedom. Choosing to
investigate the situation himself, Jay throws himself into the hero role, goes back into his past, and tries to find
anything that will help him answer the questions the agents are putting to him.
An extremely fun book, this plot is both gripping and suspenseful, as the author offers up a secret that will
make all ‘normal’ people out there think long and hard about the people powerful enough to change lives in an
instant. Pyne is an extremely clever writer.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

TRANSPLANT

By John A. Elefteriades, MD
It takes one to deliver a great one; in other words, by being a cardiac surgeon this author most definitely
knows the subject of which he speaks.
Dr. Athan Carras is one of those great doctors who puts his patients first; the health and well-being of each
and every one of them is on the top of this surgeon’s list. In one recent case, he bent the rules to keep the patient
alive. Moving ahead with an open-heart surgery procedure on his colleague and friend, Dr. Cory Goldenberg,
Carras failed to obtain permission from the Human Investigations Committee in getting the heart to transplant
into him. But, although he’s in a bit of a bind where regulations are concerned, seeing as the operation was a
success, there were no repercussions.
Soon, Dr. Carras is approached by a minion working for a very wealthy man by the name of Terry Flynnt.
Flynnt is one of those ‘big men’ who makes sure he always gets his own way. And now, he is faced with a true
tragedy. Flynnt’s son is on his deathbed and needs a donor heart in order to live, and the father is bound and
determined to find a heart for his boy even if he has to harvest one himself. He heads to Dr. Carras for help.
Considering the past faux pas, Carras says no, but Mr. Flynnt will not take no for an answer.
Unfortunately, fate comes back at Dr. Carras when his friend passes away. Because of his failure to get
permission, the hospital blames Carras quickly, suspending him so they can be free of scandal. Now, not only
does Carras not want to help Flynnt by performing the transplant, but operating on the man’s son is illegal.
However, when Carras’s family is threatened, he must decide who, exactly, he will sacrifice.
A very fast-moving book, the plot will be extremely interesting to the reader who loves the intrigue medical
thrillers consistently provide.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

TWO FRONTS: THE WAR THAT CAME EARLY

By Harry Turtledove
The ‘Master of Alternate History’ is back, and this time he sends two nations into a ‘what if ’ situation by
having them switch sides and turn WWII in an entirely different direction.
During the reality of the years leading up to and during WWII, England and France all but gave Hitler the
power in 1938 to invade anybody he wanted to. And when he was through with the small stuff, Hitler was ready
to invade Poland and kick off the War a year later. However, this time out, these two nations are standing up to
the Nazis, changing the way the world looked at them.
The Spanish Civil War is never-ending. The United States, which are still neutral in Europe, are fighting the
Japanese in the Pacific. Russia and Germany are after each other, and Hitler is a little miffed that things aren’t
going as well as he wants them to. In fact, with Russia’s strength, Hitler has a real fear of losing the battle, and
the power he craves. The Germans focus on building new war machines; tanks and planes that will help them in
their fight. New weapons are also being brought to the war table by the Japanese in order to fight against China,
while the U.S., England, and France, work day and night to strengthen their technology because they can feel
the danger approaching.
It is truly amazing to watch the allies trust each other because they feel they should, and not because it’ll
work in the long run. And as the pot of enemies and allies combine into an unrecognizable stew, the Nazi death
camps remain closed, and new powers rise up to claim fame.
Absolutely all scenes give the reader a thrill. Submarine battles are also thrown in with the conflicts, and
the spider web of politics is fascinating to read. This imaginative mixture is what would make all the Turtledove
books extremely thrilling movies.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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YOU

By Zoran Drvenkar
A true psychological ride,
this translation from the German
language is one of those tales that
can either be craved or hated,
depending on the reader. But no
matter the emotion, the word
‘thrilling’ can most definitely be
used.
Beginning with a person
known only as ‘The Traveler,’
readers watch the murder
and mayhem play out as the
character uses the excuse of a
bad snowstorm to kill twentysix drivers who have been stuck
on a German highway, some
drivers that were forced to spend
the night in their cars because of
Mother Nature’s wrath. As dawn
breaks, many people are found
dead, yet no one knows why. And
time is of the essence, as the killer
fades easily into the woodwork.
Another story begins. Main
character, Ragnar Desche, is a
career criminal who is searching
for drugs that were taken from
him and his gang. The drugs
are worth at least three million
Euros, and the cash is so grand
that the cache needs to found
ASAP so someone can go down
for the crime. Ragnar has already
done away with his own brother,
Oskar, who was holding the drugs
for him in Berlin. Ragnar is one
man who has no qualms about
taking everyone out in order to
get back what he rightfully owns.
Taja is Ragnar’s teenage
niece who, apparently, has
possession of what he’s looking
for. This is no princess, and with
the help of her girlfriends she
works hard to sell the contraband
to help achieve her own goal;
Taja is desperate to find her
mother. What the girls find
instead is the unforgiving Ragnar
and his gang coming up behind
them in a frightening chase.
Yes…the Traveler is not done
either, making his way across the
land looking for his next victim,
or a cache all his own.
A slightly difficult read,
the author does do a good job
of wrapping the plots together,
and creating the psychological
puzzles certain readers will sink
their teeth into.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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WOMAN WITH A
GUN
By Phillip Margolin

Sometimes an image,
maybe a photograph, can take
on a life of its own. Or in the
case of Phillip Margolin’s novel
“Woman with a Gun,” the
story behind the photograph
is more fantastic than any
fiction. The title might belong
to a typical crime novel with
a glamorous heroine as the
villain, but this soon proves to
be a misconception.
Stacy Kim is an aspiring
novelist who sees the
photograph entitled “Woman
with a Gun” in an exhibit of
photographer, Kathy Moran.
Determined to learn the
background of the photo in
order to use it as the basis for
a novel, Stacy travels from
New York to the West Coast to
research the story. She learns
that the woman in the photo,
Megan Cahill, was suspected
of killing her husband on
their wedding night, the night
the photograph was taken,
but she was not convicted
and the murder was never
solved. Over the years, Kathy
Moran has become more and
more reclusive, and she is not
interested in talking with Stacy.
But everyone else in Palisade
Heights, Oregon, including
the police, attorneys who
were involved in the case, and
reporters at the local newspaper
are willing to help her out. As
more shady characters from
both Kathy’s and Megan’s pasts
appear to be connected to the
crime, and Stacy moves nearer
to the truth, she is becoming
involved in a relationship with
Glen Kraft, who had defended
Megan Cahill in her trial years
before.
It is a story of relationships
that last, those that don’t
last, and those that should
never have been. “Woman
with a Gun” is an unrelenting
story of suspense, as it moves
back and forth between the
past and the present. Author
Margolin skillfully links the
art of photography with fiction
writing to create a masterful
story of his own.
Reviewed by Kathleen Heady,
author of “Hotel Saint Clare” ■

40

PANDEMIC

By Scott Sigler
The Infected trilogy ends with this incredible book that offers up a conclusion readers will not soon forget. As
always, this is a unique horror story even more terrifying than the other books before it.
A very short prologue brings readers up to speed regarding the basic subject: an alien race known as the
‘Creators’ sent a machine to the planet Earth that sent out probes containing seeds. These seeds entered the
bodies of humans and changed them into violent, zombie-type creatures.
As this book begins, most of the probes have been destroyed except one, which is currently residing at the
bottom of Lake Michigan. The alien race is depending on this device to finally finish off the remaining humans.
As the number of infected and/or dead humans increase there are some scientists, led by Dr. Margaret Montoya,
who are doing their best to stop the end of mankind. Struggling to manufacture an antidote, their diligence and
fear grow hand-in-hand as the news gets more and more horrible. People around the world are dying off in huge
numbers, and very soon, the human race will be as extinct as the dinosaurs that preceded us.
The apocalypse is certain, and this is the book that pushes Montoya to her final achievement or failure. As a
woman who has taken the blame for killing millions, Montoya is nothing but a shell of her former brilliant self.
Yet even with all the guilt she feels, choosing to stand up and face the horror allows her to become the heroine of
many lives.
This is a trilogy that should be completely read; all books need to be taken in so that the author’s extensive
ideas and thrilling action can be completely understood by the reader. And it may come as a surprise to learn that
these supernatural, out-there ideas seem very close to what reality could become. This is an incredible body of
work from start to finish.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

THE PATH OF THE CROOKED

By Ellery Adams
This book is the first in the Hope Street Church series.
Sometimes, after reading really dark tales filled with detailed forensics and violence I need
a little break. Still want to read a good whodunit without the darker elements? A cozy mystery is
perfect for those times.
In this case, we are introduced to Cooper Lee who is nursing not only a broken heart but
also a complete upheaval from all her plans after the break up of a five-year relationship. Having
removed herself from social situations, she is now working as a repair person, which is mostly a
solitary position. But on one stop, Cooper finds herself opening up about her troubles to a woman named Brooke
Hughes, who in turn invites Cooper to visit her church. Thinking that might be just what she needs, Cooper
decides to go. But, things go awry when on Cooper’s first visit it is discovered that Brooke has been murdered.
When it looks like an innocent man could wind up in prison, the Bible study group, along with Cooper,
decide to conduct their own investigation.
Now, I will confess, I did not realize this was a Christian-based cozy mystery. In all honesty, I have never
found Christian themes to go well with a murder mystery. Despite my personal views on that subject, I found the
book was not too preachy and had some very funny moments, with a zany cast of characters. I especially loved
Nathan and I think Cooper may finally be able to start living her life to its full potential again. The murder mystery
makes for a good guessing game and had a rather madcap feel to it toward the end. So, although the premise was
not what I was expecting, I found it to be an enjoyable read. Four stars.
Reviewed by Julie Whiteley ■

NIGHT OF THE JAGUAR

By Joe Gannon
A riveting suspense, this tale whisks readers away to the largest country in the isthmus of Central America in
the late 1980’s; a country involved in a horrendous civil war during an American intervention, dealing with many
executions and…a serial killer that must be stopped.
The Nicaraguan Sandinista Revolution is the war at hand, and Sandinista Police Captain Alex Montoya leads
the cast of characters. Because of Montoya’s presence in the investigation of the assassination of Jorge Salazar, a
Contra leader, he has been sent back in the ranks to investigate homicides in order to appease the present regime
who is not satisfied with the way he handled that particular case.
A victim shows up dead in a sewage system located in a poor neighborhood, and Montoya starts an
investigation into the claim of robbery/homicide. Soon realizing the crime scene is a set-up and the wound
patterns on the victim look far more like the work of a CIA/Contra execution, Montoya turns his sights away
from the claim of robbery. Not trusted by the Sandinistas, Montoya is paired up with Gladys Dario, a spy who just
happens to be reporting to the Commander of State Security.
Similar corpses mount up, and Montoya knows that he must work alone. He’s out for justice, and in a world
where no one can possibly be his ‘friend,’ Montoya faces the twisted mind of a killer in order to be the good and
faithful cop to the very end.
The author has told a deep and emotional story about the heinous crimes that the Nicaraguan people had to
suffer, doled out from both their own government officials as well as the Cold War powers who were working on
the ‘evils’ of Nicaragua from far different angles. Pulling no punches, Gannon brings to the page his background
as a reporter in this country at the time, illuminating a subject many people will be both amazed and troubled to
learn about.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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WE PUBLISH THE BEST
CRIME NOVELS IN EXISTENCE.
HERE’S THE PROOF

BOOKS

STORME WARNING
by W.L RIPLEY
THE STUNNING NEW THRILLER
Ex-NFL player Wyatt Storme just wants to be left alone – but violence and trouble
have a knack for finding him. And when it does, he doesn’t back down. This time,
Chick Easton, a hard-drinking, shockingly lethal ex-CIA agent, asks his buddy
Storme for back-up when he’s hired by the director of a big budget western to
protect a bad-boy movie star who is getting well-deserved death threats.

“Storme is one of my all-time favorite series characters, up there with Spenser and Dave
Robicheaux,” Ace Atkins, author of Robert B. Parker’s Lullaby and The Ranger

THE DEATH OF THE DETECTIVE
by MARK SMITH
THE RUNAWAY BESTSELLER AND NATIONAL BOOK AWARD FINALIST
A killer calling himself The Deathmaker is on the loose, pursued by Arnold
Magnuson, a grief-stricken detective on the verge of a mental breakdown. It’s
a sprawling, utterly compelling story, widely regarded as a stunning literary
achievement and perhaps the best detective novel ever written.
“Remarkable for both its ambition and its accomplishment, it reads as though it
were written by a resurrected Charles Dickens,” The New York Times
“An encyclopedic urban crime panorama that embraces tragedy, melodrama and
farce, putting it in the very exclusive company of Thomas Berger, Thomas Pynchon,
and The Wire.” Jonathan Lethem, author of Motherless Brooklyn and Fortress of Solitude.

BLANCHE AMONG
THE TALENTED TENTH
BARBARA NEELY
ANTHONY, MACAVITY, AND
AGATHA AWARD WINNER

HIT & RUN
MAXINE O’CALLAGHAN

PRIVATE EYE WRITERS OF AMERICA LIFETIME
ACHIEVEMENT AWARD WINNER

TOTALLY DEAD
MICHAEL STONE

SHAMUS AWARD NOMINEE

POOR POOR OPHELIA
CAROLYN WESTON

THE BASIS FOR THE HIT TV SERIES
“THE STREETS OF SAN FRANCISCO”

That’s just the beginning. Discover many more award-winning, highly acclaimed thrillers, mysteries and spy novels at
www.Brash-books.com and download a FREE BOOK.

PADDINGTON

Movies

2015 (U.S.)

Genre – Comedy/Family (G)
Paddington Bear has never made his way into my household via books, films, or toys.
So the movie didn’t rank highly on my expectation list. What a delightful surprise it was
then to experience this utterly charming film.
Paddington books have been translated into 30 languages across 70 titles and sold
more than 30 million copies worldwide, so that alone should guarantee this film’s success.
Even if there wasn’t a huge fan base, the clever script, extraordinary animation, and
energetic, on-note performances in Paddington will still put it up there with the top films
of the year.
Paddington (voiced by Ben Whishaw) arrives in London from “darkest Peru,” sent by
his Aunt Lucy to find a better home after she moves to the Home for Retired Bears. His
expectation of the welcoming he will receive from Londoners is based on his Aunt Lucy
(Imelda Staunton) and Uncle Pastuzo’s (Michael Gambon) encounter decades earlier with
an explorer from London who told them they would always be welcome. This explorer
also introduced the bears to marmalade and gave Pastuzo his hat, which Paddington
inherits.
Bustling London, though, is not welcoming to Paddington until he is found by the
Brown family and taken home—just for the night. Mr. Brown (Hugh Bonneville), a risk analyst, insists a bear in the house
will increase the risk of disaster by too high a factor, so Paddington must leave. The family decides that if they can find the
original explorer he may be willing to take in Paddington, so they begin a search with limited clues. Mr. Brown is correct on
the risk factor as Paddington immediately creates much mayhem, and also attracts the attention of a sadistic museum worker,
Millicent (Nicole Kidman), who wants to capture and stuff him.
Paddington will do for bears what Stuart Little did for mice. It’s whimsical, wonderful,
and a joy to experience. Rating: five out of five marmalade jars.
Reviewed by Susan May, author of “Back Again” ■

EXODUS: GODS AND KINGS
2014

Genre – Action/Adventure (PG-13)
Exodus: Gods and Kings has a cast of thousands. The lead roles are played by household
name actors, and the director, Ridley Scott’s (Alien, Blade Runner, Hannibal, Prometheus)
films are always greatly anticipated, but, sadly, Exodus falls short of its clearly ambitious
mark.
Occasionally you almost see its epic vision realized, but it’s dogged by a plodding
script, periodically lifted up by spectacular special effects, only to come crashing down
again like the wave in the parting of the Red Sea scene.
The film tells the biblical story of Moses (Christian Bale) leading the Hebrews out
of Egypt, but focuses initially on the sibling rivalry between Egyptian Pharaoh Ramses
(Joel Edgerton), and foster child, Moses. When Moses is banished from the kingdom, he
assimilates into a new tribe, meets his wife, and fathers his children while hiding his identity. After being commanded by
God to free the Israelites, he falls in with the rebellion’s leaders as they plot to rescue the slaves from Ramses’ tyrannical rule.
It’s the depiction of the plagues and the conflict between the two factions where the film finally begins to build some
momentum—a good hour into the story. Exodus could have been so much more with a tighter script. The story is grand, the
cast, including, Sigourney Weaver, Ben Kingsley, Aaron Paul, John Turturro, Ben Mendelsohn and many more, are hugely
talented, but the impressive, epic scenes combined with the slow interlinking expositional scenes do not add up to absorbing
storytelling. In the end, Scott’s helming of Exodus feels about as self-indulgent as Ramses’s desire to build great monoliths to
honor himself. It’s simply an okay epic, if that isn’t an oxymoron.
Reviewed by Susan May, author of “Back Again” ■
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Here it is everyone: December 2014. For those of you who have followed the magazine for the past few years, you
know that this is where we announce our “Best of 2014” and this year, we’re excited to announce the third recipient
of “The Crimson Scribe” award.
Two years ago, Tess Gerritsen won for “Last to Die.” As 2013 came to a close, the second “Crimson Scribe”
award was bestowed upon M.J. Rose for “Seduction.” This time around, a debut author has taken the prize.
We didn’t expand our categories this year, and have winners within each of the categories—books we consider
a must for all suspense/thriller fans to read and enjoy. Thousands of entries came in this year and, as always,
choosing the finalists was much like having a slugfest in the middle of a championship ring, but we think we have
a list that is so incredible I can’t wait until you see it.
We contacted each author on the list and asked him or her a few questions. If you follow them on Facebook
or Twitter, you might already have an idea of who is on the list, something we encourage. Authors should pat
themselves on the back for putting out some wonderful work. Leaving books off the list is always a supremely
tough call, but we consider this list the number one place to find outstanding books.
We only have a small window left until Christmas to buy these fantastic authors—not only the titles we’ve
highlighted but also their backlists—and put some joy in someone’s life, or be selfish and keep them for yourself,
either way is fine with us. I could go on and on talking about how tremendous they are, but I won’t bore you with
any more details. I will simply let the “Best of 2014 List” as presented by Suspense Magazine and “The Crimson
Scribe” award winner speak for themselves. Now on with the show!
John Raab
CEO/Publisher
Suspense Magazine ■
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“THE SILENCE OF THE LIBRARY”

by Miranda James (Penguin Group
(USA): January 2014): Everyone in Athena,
Mississippi knows Charlie Harris, the
librarian with a rescued Maine coon cat
named Diesel. He’s returned to his hometown
to immerse himself in books, but a celebrated
author’s visit draws an unruly swarm of
fanatic mystery buffs—and one devious
killer.
It’s National Library Week, and the Athena Public
Library is planning an exhibit to honor the centenary of
famous novelist Electra Barnes Cartwright, creator of the
beloved Veronica Thane series.
Charlie has a soft spot for Cartwright’s girl detective
stories (not to mention an extensive collection of her books!).
When the author agrees to make a rare public appearance,
the news of her whereabouts goes viral overnight, and series
devotees and book collectors converge on Athena.
After all, it’s rumored that Cartwright penned Veronica
Thane stories that remain under wraps, and one rabid fan
will stop at nothing—not even murder—to get hold of the
rare books. ■

“HANGING BY A HAIR” by Nancy

J. Cohen (Gale Group: April 2014):
Hairstylist Marla Vail and her detective
husband Dalton are delighted by every
aspect of their new home, until their next
door neighbor illegally erects a
fence on their mutual property
line. Marla’s hopes for making
friends are ruined by a resultant
argument between Dalton and
the man, who happens to be
the Homeowners’ Association
president. Things grow worse
when their neighbor is found
dead in his home the next day.
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Despite a suicide note, Dalton suspects foul play, but he’s
removed from the case due to a conflict of interest. At her
husband’s suggestion, Marla works to know her neighbors
better. One of them might have had a reason to want their
president dead. Is it another board member? Or a local
woman he’d spurned? Perhaps the guy’s nephew wants his
inheritance? And what about the protesters who disrupt
the community rummage sale? As Marla learns more about
the guy next door, she discovers ugly truths that a murderer
wants to keep hidden.
Can a sharp-witted salon owner untangle the web of
secrets before the killer strikes again?
With a cast of eccentric characters, a sassy hairdresser
sleuth married to a sexy detective, South Florida scenery, and
a suspenseful story mixed with humor, ”Hanging by a Hair”
is a fun, fast-paced mystery that will make you observe your
neighbors more closely.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack
what would be its signature song?
Nancy J. Cohen (N.J.C.): The tone of “Hanging By a Hair” is
best depicted by the music I selected for the book trailer: http://
youtu.be/gv5ldn9uw7I. It’s lighthearted and fun, yet with an
increasing element of suspense. As for my heroine, hairstylist
Marla Shore, she likely listens to an easy listening station same
as me. I prefer 101.5 when driving in the Fort Lauderdale
area. My preferences also include Mozart and Caribbean-style
music that reminds me of cruising and tropical islands. While
writing, however, I require the music of silence.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live
there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character
would you be?
N.J.C.: I’d have to go into “Pride and Prejudice” and be Lizzy.
One of my favorite genres to read is historical romance and
you can’t beat Jane Austen. Or, if I could choose one of my
own books, I would be Sarina from my first published novel,
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“Circle of Light.” She has the special ability to heal people. If
I could have one superpower, that would be it. This shouldn’t
be surprising, considering my former career as a registered
nurse. Plus Sarina got to travel on a spaceship, and I’m a Star
Trek fan. I wouldn’t need to be Marla, the sleuth of my mystery
series, because we already share many traits and experiences.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
N.J.C.: I can’t name just one. In this past year, I’ve read
historical mysteries by Rhys Bowen, Susan Elia Macneal, Kate
Parker, and Alyssa Maxwell; romantic suspense by Terry Odell
and Maggie Toussaint; sci/fi fantasy by Terry Goodkind and
Mike Shepherd; and historical romance by Eloisa James and
Jane Feather. I like to vary the genres of my reading selections. ■

Rita Mae Brown (R.M.B.): Ouverture: La Chasse du Jeune
Henri by Etienne Méhul.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live
there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character
would you be?
R.M.B.: I would want to be Prince Andrew Bolkonsky from
“War and Peace.”
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
R.M.B.: For non-fiction, “The Swerve” by Stephen Greenblatt;
and for fiction, “The Fortune Hunter” by Daisy Goodwin. ■

“NINE LIVES TO DIE” by Rita Mae “GATOR BAIT” A Miss Fortune Mystery

Brown (Random House Publishing Group:
June 2014): Winter has come to Crozet,
Virginia, bringing with it a fresh blanket
of snow. Harry and her husband, Fair, are
hip deep in their usual end-of-the-year
activities:
distributing
food to needy residents,
and shopping for outfits
for the Silver Linings
youth
organization’s
annual fundraising gala.
But buried beneath the
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secrets from Crozet’s
past—and Harry and her posse of pet detectives are
determined to sniff them out.
Two Silver Linings mentors have been found dead in
suspicious circumstances. If that weren’t enough to chill
the bones of the locals, a pair of severed human fingers
has turned up in a pencil jar in the bookkeeper’s office at
St. Cyril’s church. What does this grisly display have to do
with the mysterious disappearance of Harry’s voluptuous
high school Latin teacher a quarter of a century ago? Maybe
nothing.
But when the animals make another gruesome discovery
in the woods behind Harry’s farm, it becomes clear that
terrible crimes have been committed in Crozet—and
somebody’s gone to great lengths to cover them up. It’s time
to stop shoveling snow and start digging for clues.
The truth will be revealed. A cold case will be solved.
And a twenty-five-year-old love triangle is about to get
untangled. The weather outside may be frightful, but Harry
and her four-legged friends refuse to be spooked off the case.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack
what would be its signature song?
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by Jana DeLeon (Jana DeLeon: October
2014): Things are starting to look up for
Fortune Redding. Even though her life was
at stake, the CIA assassin had
balked at taking on a new
identity in Sinful, Louisiana.
But instead of hating it like
she’d thought she would,
Fortune now has friends she
cares about and just finished
up an incredible first date
with the sexiest deputy in
the state. Sure, there’s been a murder or two that she’s gotten
mixed up in since she arrived in town, but she’s hoping all of
that is behind her.
But when someone almost kills Deputy Carter LeBlanc,
Fortune tosses her dreams of peace and quiet into the
muddy bayou and shifts back into being the deadly trained
professional that she is. With the help of Ida Belle and Gertie,
Fortune launches a manhunt, intending to find a killer before
he tries again.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack
what would be its signature song?
Jana DeLeon (J.D.): “Runnin’ With the Devil” by Van Halen.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live
there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character
would you be?
J.D.: “The Lord of the Rings,” and I would be Gandalf.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
J.D.: “Gone Girl” by Gillian Flynn. ■
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“BOOTY BONES” by Carolyn Haines (St. Martin’s Press: May 2014): Sarah
Booth Delaney’s fiancé, Graf Milieu, has become depressed while recovering
from a severe leg injury, but Sarah Booth knows just how to help him
heal. She’s arranged a romantic getaway for the two of them at a lovely
beach cottage on Dauphin Island off the Gulf Coast.
On the first day of their island adventure, they take a historical
tour led by Angela Trotter, a young woman well-versed in local lore,
including rumors of pirate treasure hidden somewhere on the island.
In fact, Angela confides to Sarah Booth and Graf that her father, a
sailor and treasure hunter, was murdered just when he thought he was
closing in on the treasure. Angela’s convinced that the wrong man was
imprisoned for her father’s murder, and she manages to persuade Sarah
Booth to take the case.
And Sarah Booth soon realizes that there’s much more going on than meets the eye. With untold amounts of treasure
offering plenty of motive for murder and a fiancé falling deeper into depression, Sarah Booth’s peaceful island vacation is
quickly spinning out of control.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature song?
Carolyn Haines (C.H.): I had a hard time with the music. So...I have two signature songs (because I write both dark and light
and my therapist says my two halves can be merged—with a lot of work). Jimmy Buffett’s “Son of a Son of a Sailor” and Leon
Russell’s “Back to the Island.” Buffett is a native son of Alabama and a great lover of the Alabama beaches. The song captures
the feel of Dauphin Island (the setting for the book) so well. The Leon Russell song hits the bittersweet note that is part of “Booty
Bones.”
S. MAG.: If you could go “into” a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character
would you be?
C.H.: This is going to sound so silly, but “Robin Hood.” And of course I would want to be Robin—punishing the evildoers, stealing
from the rich to give back to the poor. Bringing a little justice to an out-of-balance world.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
C.H.: “Wayfaring Stranger” by James Lee Burke. He is a master storyteller and I am captured by his language, imagery, and the
desire his characters have to be noble, despite the often terrible consequences. ■

“ALONE” by Kendra Elliot (Montlake Romance: January 2014): One rainy night in

the woods outside of Portland, Dr. Victoria Peres is called to the site of a strange and
haunting crime scene. Six beautiful young girls—all in white dresses and arranged
in a perfect circle—have been left for dead. Only one girl, fighting for her life at a
nearby hospital, has survived the carnage. Stranger still, the crime is an exact replica
of a decades-old cold case.
Things only get more complicated when Medical Examiner Seth Rutledge, Victoria’s
first love, arrives on the scene. The timing couldn’t be worse for Victoria, who faces the case of her life
and a killer determined to destroy her.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature song?
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Kendra Elliot (K.E.): I’ll pick Whitesnake’s “Here I Go Again” as “Alone’s” signature song. It’s about loneliness and starting over.
S. MAG.: If you could go “into” a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character
would you be?
K.E.: I would love to live in Diana Gabaldon’s “Outlander” in the 1700s as Claire for a few days. After a short stay I’d be ready to
return to our current era for running hot water and good dental care.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
K.E.: Karin Slaughter’s “Cop Town.” ■

“BETRAYED” by Lisa Scottoline (St. Martin’s Press: November 2014): Blockbuster author Lisa

Scottoline returns to the Rosato & Associates law firm with ”Betrayed,” and maverick lawyer Judy
Carrier takes the lead in a case that’s more personal than ever.
Judy has always championed the underdog, so when Iris, the housekeeper and best friend of Judy’s
beloved Aunt Barb, is found dead of an apparent heart attack, Judy begins to suspect foul play. The
circumstances of the death leave Judy with more questions than answers, and never before has murder
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struck so close to home.
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In the meantime, Judy’s own life roils with emotional and professional upheaval. She doesn’t play
well with her boss, Bennie Rosato, which jeopardizes her making partner at the firm. Not only that, her best friend Mary
DiNunzio is planning a wedding, leaving Judy feeling left behind, as well as newly unhappy in her relationship with her livein boyfriend Frank.
Judy sets her own drama aside and begins an investigation of Iris’s murder, then discovers a shocking truth that confounds
her expectations and leads her in a completely different direction. She finds herself plunged into a shadowy world of people
who are so desperate that they cannot go to the police, and where others are so ruthless that they prey on vulnerability. Judy
finds strength within herself to try to get justice for Iris and her aunt— but it comes at a terrible price. ■

“SHATTERED SECRETS” by Karen Harper (Harlequin: August 2014): Every town has its secrets.
Returning to Cold Creek, Ohio, is an act of courage for Tess Lockwood. Abducted and held captive as a
young girl, she is unable to remember anything about the crime that destroyed her childhood and tore
her family apart. Now a grown woman with a bright future, she is certain she has put the past
behind her. But when she inherits the family home, Tess must confront the demons that still
haunt her and the town of Cold Creek.
Gabe McCord has always blamed himself for what happened to Tess. He had been a
teenager when she was snatched from the group of children he was responsible for watching.
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Jeffrey A.
Tess isn’t ready to recall what happened to her, and she has no intention of digging up any
Rycus
details that might remind her of the truth. But when another child in the town goes missing,
she’s certain it’s related to her return to Cold Creek. Together, Tess and Gabe will have to work to
unlock their painful memories in order to save another child and heal their damaged souls, for good.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature song?
Karen Harper (K.H.): The signature song for the book would be Barbra Streisand’s “The Way We Were.”
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
K.H.: It would be a novel about Queen Elizabeth I, because I’ve always wanted to meet her. I would be Kat Ashley, her governess
and foster mother, because I wrote a book, “The Queen’s Governess,” about Kat.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
K.H.: Hard to choose. Probably “Hour of Peril: The Secret Plot to Murder Lincoln” by Dan Shashower. ■
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“THE LIFE WE BURY” by Allen
Eskins (Prometheus Books: October
2014): College student Joe Talbert has
the modest goal of completing a writing
assignment for an English class.
His task is to interview a stranger
and write a brief biography of the
person. With deadlines looming,
Joe heads to a nearby nursing
home to find a willing subject.
There he meets Carl Iverson, and
soon nothing in Joe’s life is ever the same.
Iverson is a dying Vietnam veteran—and a convicted
murderer. With only a few months to live, he has been
medically paroled to a nursing home, after spending thirty
years in prison for the crimes of rape and murder.
As Joe writes about Carl’s life, especially Carl’s valor
in Vietnam, he cannot reconcile the heroism of the soldier
with the despicable acts of the convict. Joe, along with his
skeptical female neighbor, throws himself into uncovering
the truth, but he is hamstrung in his efforts by having to
deal with his dangerously dysfunctional mother, the guilt
of leaving his autistic brother vulnerable, and a haunting
childhood memory.
Thread by thread, Joe unravels the tapestry of
Carl’s conviction. But as he and Lila dig deeper into the
circumstances of the crime, the stakes grow higher. Will Joe
discover the truth before it’s too late to escape the fallout?
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack
what would be its signature song?
Allen Eskins (A.E.): It’s hard to find a single song that
encapsulates the various aspects of “The Life We Bury,” but I’d
probably go with “Brothers in Arms” by Dire Straits. To begin
with, it’s a great song. It also encompasses themes of loyalty
in the face of extreme hardship and facing death with grace,
themes that are important to “The Life We Bury.” The song also
has, at its heart, the bond of brotherhood, which is also at the
heart of the novel.
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S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live
there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character
would you be?
A.E.: I would be Atticus Finch from “To Kill a Mockingbird.”
There is no greater example of a strong, stoic hero than
Atticus—and for guys my age, strength comes from wisdom,
intelligence and self-assurance, not muscles. Who wouldn’t
want to be Atticus?
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
A.E.: The best book I’ve read this year is a book I’ve been
wanting to read for a long time and finally got around to. It’s
“The Body” by Stephen King. Years ago I heard an MFA student
speaking ill of genre fiction and putting down Stephen King in
particular. I doubt that she ever read “The Body.” I also doubt
that she has yet published a novel of her own. ■

“YOU” by Caroline Kepnes (Atria/Emily

Bestler Books: September 2014): Love
hurts: When aspiring writer Guinevere
Beck strides into the East Village
bookstore where Joe works, he’s instantly
smitten. Beck is everything Joe
has ever wanted: She’s gorgeous,
tough, razor-smart, and as sexy as
his wildest dreams.
Beck doesn’t know it yet, but
she’s perfect for him, and soon she
can’t resist her feelings for a guy
who seems custom made for her.
But there’s more to Joe than Beck realizes, and much more to
Beck than her oh-so-perfect façade. Their mutual obsession
quickly spirals into a whirlwind of deadly consequences.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack
what would be its signature song?
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Caroline Kepnes (C.K.): “You” is so full of lyrics, so I’m going
to go with a song that I didn’t mention in the book: Radiohead’s
live, haunting cover of “Nobody Does It Better.” I get chills every
time I hear it.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live
there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character
would you be?
C.K.: Alice Sebold’s “The Lovely Bones.” Susie Salmon. Imagine
knowing what it’s like to be murdered and conscious. I love that
book. It’s a masterpiece and it’s incredibly creative.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
C.K.: “To Rise Again at a Decent Hour” by Joshua Ferris. I was
hooked and I laughed a lot and there was something so unique
about it. It stayed with me. ■

“THE GOOD GIRL” by Mary Kubica (Harlequin: July

2014): Born to a prominent Chicago judge and his stifled
socialite wife, Mia Dennett moves against the grain as a
young inner-city art teacher. One night, Mia enters a bar to
meet her on-again, off-again boyfriend. But when he doesn’t
show, she unwisely leaves with an enigmatic stranger. With
his smooth moves and modest wit, at first Colin Thatcher
seems like a safe one-night stand. But following Colin home
will turn out to be the worst mistake of Mia’s life.
Colin’s job was to abduct Mia as part of a wild extortion
plot and deliver her to his employers. But the plan takes an
unexpected turn when Colin suddenly decides to hide Mia in
a secluded cabin in rural Minnesota, evading the police and
his deadly superiors. Mia’s mother, Eve, and detective Gabe
Hoffman will stop at nothing to find them, but no one could
have predicted the emotional entanglements that eventually
cause this family’s world to shatter.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack
what would be its signature song?
Mary Kubica (M.K.): “It’s OK” by Tom Rosenthal.
S. MAG.: If you could go
‘into’ a book (any book)
and live there for a bit,
which book would it be?
And which character
would you be?
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M.K.: This would easily
be my childhood favorite,
“Tuck Everlasting” by
Natalie Babbitt, and I
would be Winnie Foster. I would love to
meet the Tuck family, especially Jesse, and
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explore the realities of eternal life with them.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
M.K.: “The Obituary Writer” by Ann Hood (published 2013). ■

“MURDERING LAWYERS” by Larry
Fine (Grey Swan Press: July 2014): A
young lawyer is caught
up with an ancient cabal
committed to bringing the
most unspeakable evil into
the world, and he must
defeat these forces or face
his own demise and that
of his friends and loved
ones. Lawyers start ending
up dead and innocents are
subjected to monstrously vile acts before this heart-pounding
thriller reaches an ending crescendo of lethal violence.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack
what would be its signature song?
Larry Fine (L.F.): Actually, my book DOES have a soundtrack
already! I wrote and performed the music for my video
promotional trailer and for the “Murdering Lawyers” (TM)
mobile app game. Links for them and other incidental music
appear on my website, www.larryfineauthor.com.
But if I had to pick a pre-existing song (not written by me),
it would definitely be the Stones classic “Sympathy for the
Devil,” which was featured in the Halloween Party scene in
“Murdering Lawyers.”
S. MAG.: If you could go “into” a book (any book) and live
there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character
would you be?
L.F.: I would like to go “into” Tolkien’s “Return of the King,”
at the end of the Lord of the Rings trilogy after Sauron and
the orcs have been defeated. I would be Samwise the hobbit,
returning victorious to my family in our cozy hobbit-hole in
the Shire. By the way, I’ve been to the Shire (Matamata, on
the North Island of New Zealand) and even in real life it’s very
nice!
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
L.F.: “Kindred” by the late great Octavia Butler. This twentyfive-year-old novel, about a modern black woman transported
back to the antebellum South to accomplish a dangerous
mission, has everything: love, adventure, history, time travel,
and thought-provoking social commentary. ■
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“THE VINES” by Christopher Rice (Amazon Publishing: October 2014): The dark history of

Spring House, a beautifully restored plantation mansion on the outskirts of New Orleans, has long
been forgotten. But something sinister lurks beneath the soil of the old estate.
After heiress and current owner Caitlin Chaisson is witness to her husband’s stunning betrayal
at her birthday party, she tries to take her own life in the mansion’s cherished gazebo. Instead, the
blood she spills awakens dark forces in the ground below. Chaos ensues and by
morning her husband has vanished without a trace and his mistress has gone
mad.
Nova, daughter to Spring House’s groundskeeper, has always suspected
that something malevolent haunts the old place, and in the aftermath of the
birthday party she enlists Caitlin’s estranged best friend, Blake, to help her get to
the bottom of it. The pair soon realize that the vengeance enacted by this sinister
and otherworldly force comes at a terrible price.
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Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its
signature song?

Christopher Rice (C.R.): I can’t actually listen to music with lyrics while I’m writing, so I download a lot of “trailer music,” which
there’s now a wealth of on iTunes. It’s bombastic and dramatic and I love it. But I also listen to orchestral film soundtracks while
I write, usually from movies I didn’t like very much or don’t have strong associations with. That way I can score my own book to
them. In this instance, the Prometheus score fit that criteria to a tee.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would
it be? And which character would you be?
C.R.: Interesting question. Typically I go for dark books, so I wouldn’t want to live in any of
them. I mean, I love the Wayward Pines trilogy by Blake Crouch, but no way would I want to
live in Wayward Pines.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
C.R.: A dark, angsty romance novel called “When All the World Sleeps” by Lisa
Henry and J.A. Rock. ■

“THE DEVIL’S WORKSHOP” by Alex Grecian (Penguin Group (USA): May
2014): London, 1890. A small group of the city’s elite, fed up with the murder
rate, have made it their business to capture violent criminals and mete out their
own terrible brand of retribution. Now they are taking it a step further: They
50
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have arranged for four murderers to escape from prison, and into the group’s hands.
But the plan goes wrong. The killers elude them, and now it is up to Walter Day, Nevil Hammersmith, and the rest of
Scotland Yard’s Murder Squad to hunt the convicts down before they can resume their bloody spree. But the Murder Squad
may already be too late. The killers have retribution in mind, and one of them is heading straight toward a member of the
Murder Squad, and his family.
And that isn’t even the worst of it. During the escape, one of the killers has stumbled upon the location of another
notorious murderer, one thought gone for good, but who is now prepared to join forces with them.
And Saucy Jack has learned some new tricks while he’s been away.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature song?
Alex Grecian (A.G.): I always put together a playlist when I start writing a new book. It helps me keep the mood I want
throughout the process. For “The Devil’s Workshop” I had a mix of fairly melancholy music including whole albums from Richard
Walters, Wye Oak, Lost in the Trees, and The National, some of it sent to me by the artists. I started each morning with The
National’s “About Today,” so that would probably be my pick for signature song. But if Jack the Ripper had a theme song, I’m
guessing it would be “We’re All Mad Here” by Tom Waits.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
A.G.: If I have to live in a crime or suspense novel, I’d want to be Archie Goodwin in any Nero Wolfe book. But if I can pick
outside the genre, I’d definitely spend a lazy afternoon on the river with Ratty in “The Wind in the Willows.”
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
A.G.: I have trouble picking between books. I read lots of great stuff, including “Silkworm” by Robert Galbraith (JK Rowling), a
biography of Robert Mitchum, the new Michael Connelly novel, Donald Westlake’s nonfiction collection (“The Getaway Car”).
And I reread “The Quiet American” and “Our Man in Havana” by Graham Greene (my favorite author). I’m probably going to
say, though, that Jess Walter’s “Beautiful Ruins” was my favorite of the year. ■

“CODE ZERO” by Jonathan Maberry (St. Martin’s Press: March 2014): For years
the Department of Military Sciences has fought to stop terrorists from using radical
bioweapons—designer plagues, weaponized pathogens, genetically modified viruses,
and even the zombie plague that first brought Ledger into the DMS. These terrible
weapons have been locked away in the world’s most secure facility. Until
now.
Joe Ledger and Echo Team are scrambled when a highly elite team
of killers break the unbreakable security and steal the world’s most
dangerous weapons. Within days there are outbreaks of mass slaughter
and murderous insanity across the American heartland. Can Joe Ledger
stop a brilliant and devious master criminal from turning the Land of
the Free into a land of the dead?
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what
would be its signature song?
Jonathan Maberry (J.M.): Funnily enough I always build a playlist for my
novels. “Code Zero” had Tom Waits, the Pogues, Nick Cave, The Clash, Leonard Cohen, and Pearl Jam in heavy rotation, along
with dollops of punk and post-punk stuff. Not a playlist for a quiet life.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
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J.M.: I’d love to be Mr. Fezziwig from “A Christmas Carol,” but
I’d demand a longer scene and maybe a guest appearance later
in the book. Yeah, despite the dark stuff I write, at heart I’m
an affable goof.
Second choice would be aboard the Busted Flush with Travis
McGee (in the brilliant series by the much-missed John D.
MacDonald). Probably as the Alabama Tiger, because I could
see myself hosting a permanent floating house party.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
J.M.: This was a damn good year for books, with far more
hits than misses. The one that stands out for me, though,
was “Deadout” by Jon McGoran (Forge). It’s the second in
his Doyle Carrick series. A biotech thriller that’s pretty much
torn from the headlines—GMOs, bee colony collapse disorder,
and corporate dirty dealings that ring with chilling clarity.
This is the kind of book that everyone who loves a nail-biting
mystery-thriller should be reading. ■

“BROKEN MONSTERS” by Lauren Beukes (Little,
Brown and Company: September 2014): Detective Gabriella
Versado has seen a lot of bodies. But this one is unique
even by Detroit’s standards: half boy, half deer, somehow
fused together. As stranger and more disturbing bodies
are discovered, how can the city hold on to a reality that is
already tearing at its seams?
If you’re Detective Versado’s geeky teenage daughter,
Layla, you commence a dangerous flirtation with a potential predator online. If you’re
desperate freelance journalist, Jonno, you do whatever it takes to get
the exclusive on a horrific story. If you’re Thomas Keen, known on the
street as TK, you’ll do what you can to keep your homeless family safe—
and find the monster possessed by the dream of violently remaking the
world.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack, what
would be its signature song?
Lauren Beukes (L.B.): My book’s soundtrack would be the Marilyn Manson
cover of The Eurthymics’ “Sweet Dreams (Are Made of These”).
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit,
which book would it be? And which character would you be?
L.B.: I would want to be Cayce Pollard in William Gibson’s “Pattern Recognition,” tapped into the strange and amazing, secret
fashion, crazy Russian digs, and mysterious found footage.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
L.B.: “Tigerman” by Nick Harkaway, scarily close to the bone on the weirdness in the world, full of high adventure and the kind
of idealism that makes it worth living in anyway. ■
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“M & K TRACKING” by Kate Danley (CreateSpace Publishing: March 2014): M&K Tracking is
finally up and running, but business has been the pits for Maggie and Killian...that is until someone
tries to open a portal to the pits of the Dark Dimension via Father Killarney’s church. When it comes
to vanquishing evil, who are you going to call? M&K Tracking. It is a hell of a job, but somebody’s
gotta do it. WARNING: This book contains cussing, brawling, and unladylike behavior. Proceed at
your own risk.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature
song?
Kate Danley (K.D.): “Sail” by AWOL Nation. It is my favorite “get angry and set fire to things”
song.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would
it be? And which character would you be?
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K.D.: Ooo...My favorite book is “The Count of Monte Cristo,” but that would be a rather lousy world to live in. Maybe “Under
the Tuscan Sun,” with endless Italian food and sun-soaked villas? I feel like that answer is cheating. There was an old children’s
book called “Ballet Shoes” which captivated me as a kid. It was about these three orphans who go to this theater school and do
Shakespeare and ballet all day (in my non-writing life, I am an actress.) I think I may have made every important decision in my
adult life trying to step into the pages of that book.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
K.D.: “World War Z” (yes, I realize I was the last person on the planet to read that book). ■

“DEEPLY ODD” by Dean Koontz (Random House Publishing Group: May

2014): How do you make sure a crime that hasn’t happened yet, never
does? That’s the critical question facing Odd Thomas, the young man
with a unique ability to commune with restless spirits and help them find
justice and peace. But this time, it’s the living who desperately need Odd
on their side. Three helpless innocents will be brutally executed unless
Odd can intervene in time. Who the potential victims are and where they
can be found remain a mystery.
The only thing Odd knows for sure is who the killer will be: the
homicidal stranger who tried to shoot him dead in a small-town parking
lot.
With the ghost of Alfred Hitchcock riding shotgun and a network of
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unlikely allies providing help along the way, Odd embarks on an interstate game of cat and mouse with his sinister quarry.
He will soon learn that his adversary possesses abilities that may surpass his own and operates in service to infinitely more
formidable foes, with murder a mere prelude to much deeper designs. Traveling across a landscape haunted by portents of
impending catastrophe, Odd will do what he must and go where his path leads him, drawing ever closer to the dark heart of
his long journey—and, perhaps, to the bright light beyond.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature song?
Dean Koontz (D.K.): With an eye toward irony, the signature song for “Deeply Odd” would be from the album Facing Future by
Israel Kamakawiwo’ole, his singular two-tune medley of “Somewhere Over the Rainbow/What a Wonderful World.”
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
D.K.: This is the only question that has ever stumped me. After hours of consideration, I'd have to say there is no work of fiction
that I would prefer to real life, though I think it might be great fun to be the squirrel, Ulysses, in Kate DiCamillo’s “Flora &
Ulysses.”
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
D.K.: “In the Garden of Beasts” by Erik Larson, a chilling depiction of how a sane society, persuaded to seek revenge disguised as
social justice and to pursue an unattainable utopian future, can descend swiftly into madness, depravity, and violence. ■

“THE WITCH WITH NO NAME” by Kim Harrison (HarperCollins Publishers: September

2014): Rachel Morgan’s come a long way from the klutzy runner fleeing a bad job. She’s faced
vampires and werewolves, banshees, witches, and soul-eating demons. She’s crossed worlds,
channeled gods, and accepted her place as a day-walking demon. She’s lost friends and lovers
and family, and an old enemy has become something much more.
But power demands responsibility, and world-changers must always pay a price.
That time is now.
To save her best friend Ivy’s soul and the rest of the living vampires, to keep
the demonic ever-after and our own world from utter destruction at the hands of
fanatics, Rachel Morgan will risk everything.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its
signature song?
Kim Harrison (K.H.): I don’t really have a soundtrack anymore for the Hollows since
“The Witch With No Name” was the last in the series, and to be honest, I’ve not worked
on it for over a year. However, my latest work is starting to be soundtrack-rich. Right now, I’m fixated on Banks, “Before I Ever
Met You.”
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
K.H.: If I could go into a book and live there for a while, I’d go to Ray Bradbury’s Green Town as Douglas Spaulding. “Dandelion
Wine” connected with me when I was fourteen, and it connected with me when I was forty. I’d be at home there where the
dangerous and magical lay cheek-to-jowl with reality.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
K.H.: The book I enjoyed the most this last year was “Red Rising” by Pierce Brown. ■
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“THE NINTH CIRCLE” by Brendan Deneen (Permuted Platinum: June 2014): When Dan, sixteen, runs away from a
terrible home life to join a circus, he has no idea what he’s getting himself into. Based on Dante’s Inferno, “The Ninth Circle”
follows a young man’s coming of age as he travels with the circus through nine states. With the Ringmaster as his guide, Dan
finds himself falling in love with the Bearded Lady but hated by almost everyone else, including; the Strong Man, the Lion
Tamers, and the Sword Swallower. Meanwhile, he discovers that the performers have uncanny abilities and dark secrets,
especially the person who’s looking to destroy the circus from within.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature song?
Brendan Deneen (B.D.): “A Forest” by The Cure. It is the perfect song for my novel.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
B.D.: Oh man, that is SO hard. I was pretty obsessed with the Oz books as a kid, so I kind of have to say
those, any of them. And I always really liked Jack Pumpkinhead. Not sure what that says about me!
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
B.D.: Over the summer, I read “Nothing Lasts Forever” by Roderick Thorp, which is the novel Die Hard is
based on. It wasn’t necessarily the best book I read all year, but it was one of the best reading experiences I’ve
ever had. It was very cool to see where the movie came from, and what was left on the “editing room floor.” ■
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“THE KILLING OF KAREN viewers—both as beautiful works of art and as practical tools
SILKWOOD” by Richard Rashke to navigate the world. But to those who collect them, the

(Delphinium Books, Incorporated:
August 2014): On November 13,
1974,
Karen
Silkwood
was driving on a deserted
Oklahoma highway when
her car crashed into a cement
wall and she was killed. On
the seat next to her were
doctored
quality-control
negatives showing that her
employer, Kerr-McGee, was
manufacturing defective fuel rods filled with plutonium.
She had recently discovered that more than forty pounds of
plutonium were missing from the Kerr-McGee plant.
Forty years later, her death is still steeped in mystery. Did
she fall asleep before the accident, or did someone force her
off the road? And what happened to the missing plutonium?
“The Killing of Karen Silkwood” meticulously lays out the
facts and encourages the readers to decide. Updated with
the author’s chilling new introduction that discusses the
similarities with Edward Snowden’s recent revelations,
Silkwood’s story is as relevant today as it was forty years ago.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack
what would be its signature song?
Richard Rashke (R.R.): My signature song would be called,
“Why Didn’t You Listen?”
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live
there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character
would you be?
R.R.: I would choose Louise Penny’s “The Long Way Home.” I
would be Chief Inspector Armand Gamache.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
R.R.: “Gone Girl.” ■

“THE MAP THIEF” by Michael Blanding (Gotham:
May 2014): Maps have long exerted a special fascination on
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map trade can be a cutthroat business, inhabited by quirky
and sometimes disreputable characters in search of a finite
number of extremely rare objects.
Once considered a respectable antiquarian map dealer,
E. Forbes Smiley spent years doubling as a map thief—until
he was finally arrested slipping maps out of books in the Yale
University library. “The Map Thief ” delves into the untold
history of this fascinating high-stakes criminal and the inside
story of the industry that consumed him.
Acclaimed reporter Michael Blanding has interviewed
all the key players in this stranger-than-fiction story, and
shares the fascinating histories of maps that charted the New
World, and how they went from being practical instruments
to quirky heirlooms to highly coveted objects. Though pieces
of the map theft story have been written before, Blanding is
the first reporter to explore the story in full—and had the
rare privilege of having access to Smiley himself after he’d
gone silent in the wake of his crimes.
Moreover, although Smiley swears he has admitted to all
of the maps he stole, libraries claim he stole hundreds more—
and offer intriguing clues to prove it. Now, through a series of
exclusive interviews with Smiley and other key individuals,
Blanding teases out an astonishing tale of destruction and
redemption.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If you could go ‘into’ a book
(any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be?
And which character would you be?
Michael Blanding (M.B.): I just read
“Devil in the White City” by Erik
Larson, and I would love to be able to
go back and experience the Chicago
World’s Fair of 1893—it seems like it
was really an amazing time and an
incredible event. Of course, I’d steer
clear of the serial killer who
was stalking fairgoers—or
maybe I’d be able to turn
him into authorities and
help solve his crimes!
Press Photo Credit: Kevin Day Photography
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S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
M.B.: An absolutely fantastic book from last year is called
“Trapped Under the Sea” by Neil Swidey, a longtime reporter
for the Boston Globe magazine. He writes about a massive
engineering project to build a tunnel under Boston Harbor,
during which two divers died, and explains all of the factors—
miscalculations, ego, and wishful thinking that caused the
tragedy to occur. I got caught up in the characters from the
beginning and couldn’t turn the pages fast enough to figure out
what was going to happen. ■

“LYING IN WAIT” by Ann Rule (Pocket

Books: November 2014): Three decades ago,
Jackie Schut was considered one of the most
prolific “baby sellers” in the country. She
traveled all over the U.S., murdered women
who had just borne babies, and then stole their
infants. She is still imprisoned in the South.
A lovely, vibrant woman in San Antonio
was found dead in a vacant lot. Her mother, a popular local
realtor, never stopped looking for her killer. Just months ago,
a truly unlikely suspect was found many states away. At last,
the seemingly impossible-to-solve crime had answers no one
ever considered.
On Christmas Day three years ago, two grandparents,
their son, his wife, their two small boys, their daughter, and
her boyfriend gathered to celebrate the holiday. For reasons
that are still almost impossible to contemplate, the sister and
her boyfriend shot and killed everyone in the room.
In these chilling true stories, Ann Rule reveals the dark
underside of the American family unit—together and torn
apart. ■

“DOCTOR, DOCTOR” by Merry

Freer (Amazon Digital Services, Inc:
September 2014): As much a wellcrafted mystery as a memoir, “Doctor,
Doctor” is a detailed study in
the ways we fool ourselves
while in the pursuit of
something we want—or
think we want.
Raised in a dysfunctional
1950s family and restrained
for years by a marriage of
convenience, Susan takes a
big leap into the world as a single woman. Although smart
and successful in a controlled and stable workplace, her lack
of life experience makes her naïve, gullible, and ill-prepared.
When Susan meets Mark, a charismatic and charming
doctor, she thinks she has found the kind of love and passion
she has longed for. But things are not as they appear with
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Mark, and slowly she becomes aware of his deceptions.
Seeking counsel and solace in a trusted therapist, she
encourages Mark to accompany her to a session.
The three-year odyssey begins with intense therapy—
appointments orchestrated by a psychiatrist who develops a
personal stake in the couple’s progress. Secrets, lies, and silent
pacts draw Susan, inexperienced and trusting, deeply into
Mark’s treatment plan. The shrewd therapist’s unorthodox
and manipulative schemes break all the rules, taking Susan
into a world of drama, deceit, betrayal, and an excruciatingly
close encounter with the law—an encounter that forces her
to choose between saving Mark or saving herself.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack
what would be its signature song?
Merry Freer (M.F.): Perhaps my choice seems a little corny,
but the words to “I Won’t Give Up” by Jason Mraz are spot
on in describing the book’s main character’s obsessive need to
“fix” her lover, and her refusal to lay down her cards, insisting
on staying in the game regardless of the cost to her personally.
That is at the core of “Doctor, Doctor”—a love story that goes
awry and morphs into a heart-pounding story of surprises and
suspense.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live
there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character
would you be?
M.F.: I have always had an interest in the connection between
science and religion. Carl Sagan’s “Contact” brings the
intersection of the two studies to a truly human level. How
exciting and frustrating it would be to discover a life form from
another planet light years away, visit and make contact with
it, and yet come back with no proof. I would want to be Dr.
Ellie Arroway, who led the group that made that trip. Ellie, a
scientist and an atheist, left on that journey seeking proof of life
beyond our planet and returned with the ironic task of asking
the world to take the story of her experience on faith. I would
want to experience the feeling of knowing, as she did, what the
rest of us have to believe on faith.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
M.F.: My favorite book of 2014 is “Bodies of Water” by T.
Greenwood. While the story of forbidden love in an era of
intolerance is stunning, and the turn of events surprising, it is
the writing that mesmerized me. Greenwood effortlessly pulls
the reader back and forth between the present and events that
occurred decades ago. The characters are exquisitely drawn and
their story is told with such fine detail, I had to keep reminding
myself that it was fiction. She takes the art of storytelling to a
new level. ■
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“MAZIE BABY” by Julie Frayn (Julie Frayn: July 2014): When Mazie Reynolds was a young girl, she
believed monsters lived under her bed. Now a grown, married woman, she discovers one sleeps in her bed.
Mazie schemes to save herself and her daughter. Her plan will work, if she can out-maneuver the
monster, who is a master of manipulation and control. She’s got one thing going for her, the one thing she
truly owns. Mazie has moxie to the bone. But will it be enough?
When his attentions shift to their twelve-year-old daughter, Mazie knows it’s time to get the
hell out. She hatches a plan to escape. But can she outwit the man she vowed to obey until death do
they part?
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature song?
Julie Frayn (J.F.): This is a hard question. I didn’t hear music when I wrote this story. The mood of it
fits well with “Clumsy” by Our Lady Peace, and also “Everybody Hurts” by R.E.M. So I guess it has co-signature songs.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
J.F.: I would be Marco in “And to Think That I Saw It on Mulberry Street.” That book started my imagination racing and had me
making up stories. No, I didn’t lie to my parents, but I did draw and write silly poems. All that eventually led to the stories I write
now. And now that I’ve BEEN to Mulberry Street (NY, NY), I can tell you there definitely are interesting things to see, and you
don’t have to make them up.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
J.F.: “Don’t Tell Anyone” by Laurie Boris. It is an intimate portrayal of a family that could be your own, and the struggles they
face when a long-kept secret is revealed. ■

“GOING GRAY” by Brian Spangler (Brian Spangler: November 2014): When Emily heard the first scream, she became
concerned.
When she heard a second scream, she grew scared.
When she heard the third scream, she was struck with terror.
But it was what Emily could not hear that frightened her the most.
Emily wakes to find that her world has plummeted into darkness—the clouds have spilled out of the
sky and taken the sun.
And there is more to the mist than just the dangers of being blind—the fog is poison, killing everything
in its path. Their home is no match for the caustic fog, and her family is suddenly running for their
lives.
But when she learns that the machines built to save the world could be the cause of the accident,
Emily turns to her father—the original architect—with the hope that they can stop the environmental
catastrophe.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature song?
Brian Spangler (B.S.): Fleetwood Mac’s “The Chain.” The lyrics that are most fitting: “Break the silence,
damn the dark, damn the light—Chain keep us together, running in the shadow.”
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
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you be?
B.S.: Stiles from Piers Anthony’s Apprentice Adept series. That is the first sci-fi series that I ever read, and I was absolutely
fascinated with the game champion serf, Stiles, and his ability to enter into the fantasy world of Phaze. After all, who wouldn’t
want to be able to disappear into an alternate world?
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
B.S.: Too many to choose from. One of my favorites for this year is a revisit to an older book: “Of Mice and Men.” On the list of
newer books, “Gone Girl” is at the top. Having never read anything from Gillian Flynn, I was drawn in by the writing and then
completely sucked into the story. ■

“SLEEP TIGHT” by Rachel Abbott (Black Dot Publishing Limited: February 2014): How far would you

go to hold on to the people you love?
When Olivia Brookes calls the police to report that her husband and children are missing, she believes
she will never see them again. She has reason to fear the worst; this isn’t the first tragedy that Olivia has
experienced. Now, two years later, Detective Chief Inspector Tom Douglas is called in to
investigate this family again, but this time it’s Olivia who has disappeared. All the evidence
suggests that she was here, in the family home, that morning.
But her car is in the garage, and her purse is in her handbag—on the kitchen table. The police
want to issue an appeal, but for some reason every single picture of this family has been removed
from albums, from phones, from computers.
And then they find the blood…
Has the past caught up with Olivia?
Sleep tight—if you can. You never know who’s watching.

Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature song?
Rachel Abbott (R.A.): This was a difficult question for “Sleep Tight,” but on balance I think my choice would be “Closer” by Kings
of Leon. It’s certainly got the right level of threatening feel to it, even though the words aren’t perfect. The idea of somebody getting
closer, though, fits the book perfectly.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
R.A.: It would have to be “Rebecca” by Daphne du Maurier. I would be Max de Winter’s unnamed wife. I know she didn’t have
such a great time, as she was convinced that her husband was in deep mourning for his dead wife, Rebecca, but I would like to
try to solve the problem and understand his misery. The location always sounds wonderful, and I live right by the sea now—so I
can see myself going for long walks on the beach as I try to get to the bottom of the mystery.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
R.A.: I’ve read a lot of good books this year, but I particularly enjoyed “The Hidden Girl” by Louise Millar. Plenty of intrigue all
the way through the book, and an unexpected outcome. It certainly kept me guessing. ■

“THE SHROUD KEY” by Vincent Zandri (Vincent Zandri: January 2014): Chase Baker is not only a true

Renaissance Man, he’s a man who knows how to find trouble. A part-time resident of Florence, Italy, his
resume reads like a modern-day Da Vinci or Casanova. Writer, private investigator, tour guide, historian,
treasure hunter, adventurer, and even archaeological sandhog, Chase is also a prolific lover. Unfortunately for
him, his dangerous liaisons all too often make him the target of a jealous husband.
Now, at the direct request of the Florence police, he finds himself on the trail of an archaeologist by
the name of Dr. Andre Manion who’s gone missing from his teaching post at the American University. But
having worked for the archaeologist several years ago as a sandhog on a secret but failed dig just outside the
Great Pyramids in the Giza Plateau, Chase smells a renewed opportunity to uncover what just might be the most prized
archaeological treasure in the world: the mortal remains of Jesus.
But how will Chase Baker go about finding both the archaeologist and the Jesus Remains? With the help of Manion’s
beautiful ex-wife, Chase will manage to secure an up-close and personal examination of the Shroud of Turin, not only to view
the famous image of the crucified Christ, but to unlock the relic’s greatest secret which is none other than a map, or a key,
detailing the precise location of Jesus’s body. ■
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“WRITTEN IN MY OWN HEART’S
BLOOD” by Diana Gabaldon (Random

House Publishing Group: June 2014): 1778:
France declares war on Great Britain, the
British army leaves Philadelphia, and George
Washington’s troops leave Valley Forge in
pursuit. At this moment, Jamie Fraser returns
from a presumed watery grave to discover
that his best friend has married his wife, his illegitimate son
has discovered (to his horror) who his father really is, and his
beloved nephew, Ian, wants to marry a Quaker. Meanwhile,
Jamie’s wife, Claire, and his sister, Jenny, are busy picking up
the pieces.
The Frasers can only be thankful that their daughter,
Brianna, and her family are safe in twentieth-century
Scotland. Or not. In fact, Brianna is searching for her own
son, who was kidnapped by a man determined to learn her
family’s secrets. Her husband, Roger, has ventured into the
past in search of the missing boy...never suspecting that the
object of his quest has not left the present. Now, with Roger
out of the way, the kidnapper can focus on his true target:
Brianna herself. ■

“THE SECRET OF MAGIC” by

Deborah Johnson (Amy Einhorn
Books/Putnam: January 2014): Regina
Robichard works for Thurgood
Marshall, who receives an
unusual letter asking the
NAACP to investigate the
murder of a returning black
Press Photo
war hero. It is signed by M. P.
Credit:
Calhoun, the most reclusive
Birney Imes
author in the country.
As a child, Regina was captivated by Calhoun’s ”The
Secret of Magic,” a novel in which white and black children
played together in a magical forest. The book was a sensation,
featured on the cover of Time magazine, and banned more
than any other book in the South. And then M.P. Calhoun
disappeared.
With Thurgood’s permission, Regina heads down to
Mississippi to find Calhoun and investigate the case. But as
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she navigates the muddy waters of racism, relationships, and
her own tragic past, she finds that nothing in the South is as
it seems.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack
what would be its signature song?
Deborah Johnson (D.J.): I don’t know exactly what song I’d
have as the soundtrack to “The Secret of Magic,” but it would
definitely have been written by John Lee Hooker. I love the way
he looks! I love the way he sings! I always think of Delta Blues
as the soundtrack for the state of Mississippi.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live
there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character
would you be?
D.J.: I don’t know of one particular book I’d like to live in but
I do know which two series: Either in one of Tana French’s
Dublin Murder Squad books; or in either of Robert Galbraith’s
(J.K. Rowling’s) novels about private detective, Cormoran
Strike. I’d settle down happily in any of them.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
D.J.: What is my all-time favorite book? The list of my favorite
books is a long one, but I’d have to say “The Custom of the
Country” by Edith Wharton tops it—I reread it this year, as I
do most years. Undine Spragg is so deliciously awful. I actually
know of fan clubs devoted to her. Recently I fell in love with
Richard Flanagan’s “The Narrow Road to the Deep North,”
which won the 2014 Man Booker Prize—it’s a wonderful book,
if a bit dark. Also, “All the Light We Cannot See”—a terrific
novel, beautiful from the first sentence. ■

“THE LINCOLN MYTH” by Steve Berry (Random House

Publishing Group: May 2014): September 1861: All is not as
it seems. With these cryptic words, a shocking secret passed
down from president to president comes to rest in the hands
of Abraham Lincoln. And as the first bloody clashes of the
Civil War unfold, Lincoln alone must decide how best to use
this volatile knowledge: save thousands of American lives,

Suspense Magazine December 2014 / Vol. 061

or keep the young nation from
being torn apart forever?
In present-day Utah, the
fabled remains of Mormon
pioneers whose nineteenthcentury expedition across the
desert met with a murderous
end, have been uncovered. In
Washington, D.C., the official
investigation of an international
entrepreneur, an elder in the
Mormon church, has sparked a
Press Photo Credit:
political battle between the White
Kelly Campbell
House and a powerful United
States senator. In Denmark, a Justice Department agent,
missing in action, has fallen into the hands of a dangerous
zealot—a man driven by divine visions to make a prophet’s
words reality. And in a matter of a few short hours, Cotton
Malone has gone from quietly selling books at his shop in
Denmark to dodging bullets in a high-speed boat chase.
All it takes is a phone call from his former boss in
Washington, and suddenly the ex-agent is racing to rescue
an informant carrying critical intelligence. It’s just the kind
of perilous business that Malone has been trying to leave
behind, ever since he retired from the Justice Department.
But once he draws enemy blood, Malone is plunged into a
deadly conflict—a constitutional war secretly set in motion
more than two hundred years ago by America’s Founding
Fathers.
From the streets of Copenhagen to the catacombs of
Salzburg to the rugged mountains of Utah, the grim specter
of the Civil War looms as a dangerous conspiracy gathers
power. Malone risks life, liberty, and his greatest love in a
race for the truth about Abraham Lincoln—while the fate of
the United States of America hangs in the balance.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack
what would be its signature song?
Steve Berry (S.B.): “The Way We Were.” There are a lot of
bittersweet moments in “The Lincoln Myth,” with Cotton
experiencing emotions he never thought himself capable of
feeling.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live
there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character
would you be?
S.B.: “The Lost World of James Smithson” by Heather Ewing.
It’s a fascinating look at the man who gave birth to the
Smithsonian Institution, so I’d like to be Smithson, himself.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
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S.B.: “The American Senate” by Neil MacNeil and Richard
Baker. ■

“THE COUNTERFEIT HEIRESS”

by Tasha Alexander (St. Martin’s Press:
October 2014): In Tasha Alexander’s
novel ”The Counterfeit Heiress,”
after an odd encounter at a grand
masquerade ball, Lady Emily
becomes embroiled in the murder
investigation of one of the guests,
a sometime actress trying to pass
herself off as the mysterious heiress
Press Photo Credit:
and world traveler, Estella Lamar.
Charles Osgood
Each small discovery, however, leads
to more questions. Was the intended victim Miss Lamar or
the imposter? And who would want either of them dead?
As Emily and Colin try to make sense of all this, a larger
puzzle begins to emerge: No one has actually seen Estella
Lamar in years, since her only contact has been through
letters and the occasional blurry news photograph. Is she
even alive? Emily and Colin’s investigation of this double
mystery takes them from London to Paris where, along with
their friend Cécile, they must scour the darkest corners of
the city in search of the truth.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack
what would be its signature song?
Tasha Alexander (T.A.): Given that it’s set in Paris, maybe
something by Edith Piaf, even if she isn’t of the period. Estella
Lamar would, no doubt, have liked the songs “Non, Je Ne
Regrette Rien” and “Sous le Ciel de Paris…”
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live
there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character
would you be?
T.A.: This is hard; there are so many! First, I would have to
say “On the Banks of Plum Creek” by Laura Ingalls Wilder,
because I have wanted to disappear into that book since I was
about four years old (and I would like to be Laura, even though
my friends always insisted I couldn’t be her because I don’t have
the right color hair). I would also love to be Lizzie in “Pride and
Prejudice.” Cliché? Maybe, but I would love to roam the halls of
Pemberley. Furthermore, I’d gladly slip into Margaret George’s
“The Memoirs of Cleopatra.” What I wouldn’t give to see the
palace in ancient Alexandria! Hard to choose a character,
though, as they all come to rather tragic ends...
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
T.A.: “The Bone Clocks” by David Mitchell. ■
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“FACEOFF” by ITW Authors and Edited by David Baldacci (Simon & Schuster: June 2014): Edited by #1 New

York Times bestselling author David Baldacci and including stories by; Michael Connelly, Lee Child, Jeffery
Deaver, and more, this one-of-a-kind anthology pulls together the most beloved characters from the best and
most popular thriller series today. Worlds collide! ■

“ONE WINTER’S NIGHT: A REGENCY YULETIDE” Sharon Sobel, Karen Frisch, Jo Ann

Ferguson and Shereen Vedam (BelleBooks: October 2014). Yule Be Mine by Jo Ann Ferguson:
Priscilla Flanders Hathaway and her new husband Neville are intending to spend Christmas together at their
country estate with family until a group of friends alight on their doorstep. The more the merrier...until they
discover that one of their guests is about to commit murder.
No Room at the Inn by Karen Frisch: All the widow Rosemary Boughman wants for Christmas is to spend
a joyous holiday with her young son in the small inn she’s inherited. And if business picked up—or even
started—that would be even better. What she gets, however, is a visit from her late husband’s commanding officer…intent
on keeping a promise.
In the Season of Light and Love by Sharon Sobel: When her sister and brother-in-law are lost at sea, Miss Violet
Makepeace vows to do anything she can to give her young niece and nephews a Christmas to remember. Unfortunately, she
hadn’t anticipated having to share them—and the holidays—with the rakish, absolutely irresistible James Hanford, Earl of
Greenlough.
A Season for Giving by Shereen Vedam: After one unsuccessful season, Miss Honoria Gilbert knows just what she wants
in a husband. And she’s finally found him. But Christopher de Wynter isn’t your typical English gentleman. He’s living a
double life, doing undercover work for the crown, and has no intention of letting anyone get too close. But then again, he’s
never been up against the power of a young lady’s Christmas wish. ■

“WALKING AFTER MIDNIGHT: TALES FOR HALLOWEEN” by Evan Camby (Evan Camby:
October 2014): “Walking After Midnight: Tales for Halloween” is a collection of six short horror stories
guaranteed to send chills up your spine. Read them by a bonfire on a chilly autumn night, or under a blanket
by candlelight.
Whatever you do, don’t look behind you.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature song?
Evan Camby (E.C.): “Highway to Hell” by AC/DC. For better or worse, I think the characters in my book
would agree with me.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
E.C.: I would go into “The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn,” as Huck Finn, and travel down the Mississippi.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
E.C.: I really enjoyed “Doctor Sleep” by Stephen King. A sequel to “The Shining,” it was like catching up with an old friend. I
recommend it to anyone who is curious about whatever happened to Danny Torrance. ■
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“FATAL RHYTHM” by Ron O’Gorman (Inmaculada Books: September 2014): In the pre-dawn hours of the
graveyard shift, the ICU at the Houston Heart Institute is quiet, and quietly, patients are dying. Surgery resident
Joe Morales must survive a two-month stint in an ICU rife with land mines—unexplained patient deaths, rival
faculty, fellow-resident saboteurs, a cost-slashing administrator, a ruthless insurance executive, a seductive
head nurse, a jealous wife, a critically ill son, an overprotective mother, and an orderly distraught over his
daughter’s death.
Joe knows that an outstanding performance will secure a coveted cardiovascular fellowship. He must
determine the cause of the suspicious deaths to salvage the career he’s always wanted.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature song?
Ron O’Gorman (R.O.): “¡Escucha! Put It In Your Heart” by Steve Warner and Jaime Cortez, sung by the Notre Dame Folk Choir.
It is based on the translation of the Nican Mopohua—written in Nahuatl, the Aztec’s native language—the story of Juan Diego
and his encounter with Our Lady of Guadalupe.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
R.O.: Jitty, from Carolyn Haines’s Bones series. She’s Sarah Booth Delaney’s personal saint, the sassy, irrepressible ghost with
advice on everything from romance to fashion, or even how to solve a murder. Jitty the Ghost offers the perspective of a Civil War
slave on the New South, making Haines’s readers pause every now and then to examine their prejudices.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
R.O.: “The Cana Mystery” by David Beckett, an adventure across continents and time. It’s a wonderful debut novel, an ambitious
work that never disappoints, weaving a tale that connects the jars from the wedding feast at Cana to the election of a new pope
and the threat of the Antichrist. ■

“SUPREME JUSTICE” by Max Allan Collins (Amazon Publishing: July 2014): After taking a bullet for his commander-

in-chief, Secret Service agent Joseph Reeder is a hero. But his outspoken criticism of the president he saved—who had
stacked the Supreme Court with hard-right justices to overturn Roe v. Wade, amp up the Patriot Act, and shred the First
Amendment—put Reeder at odds with the Service’s apolitical nature, making him an outcast.
FBI agent Patti Rogers finds herself paired with the unpopular former agent on a task force investigating the killing of
Supreme Court Justice Henry Venter. Reeder—nicknamed “Peep” for his unparalleled skills at reading body language—
makes a startling discovery while reviewing a security tape: the shooting was premeditated, not a botched robbery. Even
more chilling, the controversial Venter may not be the only justice targeted for death…
Is a mastermind mounting an unprecedented judicial coup aimed at replacing ultra-conservative justices
with a new liberal majority? To crack the conspiracy and save the lives of not just the justices but also Reeder’s
own family, rising star Rogers and legendary investigator Reeder must push their skills—and themselves—to
the limit.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature song?
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Max Allan Collins (M.A.C.): “America the Beautiful,” sung by Ray Charles.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
M.A.C.: I’d like to be Archie Goodwin in just about any Nero Wolfe mystery by Rex Stout.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
M.A.C.: Fiction: “Jack Carter’s Law” by Ted Lewis (I did the introduction for this American edition of the prequel to the classic
British crime novel, “Get Carter”). Nonfiction: “Masters of Sex” by Thomas Meier. ■

“JUDGMENT” by Carey Baldwin (HarperCollins Publishers: November 2014): When a coed falls prey to
a sadistic murderer, forensic psychiatrist Dr. Caitlin “Caity” Cassidy and Special Agent Atticus Spenser are
called in to testify—one for the defense, one for the prosecution. With warring approaches to justice, these
two rivals have been butting heads for years—both inside the courtroom and out. And at first, this case
appears to be no different.
But when a brutal attack leaves the accused man dead and Caity in critical condition, petty differences
take a backseat to saving lives. As the lone survivor, Caity knows too much, and the killer—a madman
calling himself the Man in the Maze—is coming back for round two. Now Caity and Spense must join
forces to uncover the killer’s identity before Caity’s time—and luck—runs out.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature song?
Carey Baldwin (C.B.): First, let me say how excited I am that “Judgment” was selected as a best book of 2014. I’m truly honored
and want to say thank you to Suspense Magazine and its readers. If “Judgment” had a soundtrack, I believe its anthem might be
“Fighter” by Christina Aguilera. After all my protagonist, Caitlin Cassidy, has been through, I think she wants the world to know
it didn’t break her; it made her a fighter.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
C.B.: Since I’m obsessed with “To Kill a Mockingbird” by Harper Lee, I’ll go with that. I’d love to get inside Boo Radley’s head and
watch events unfold from his point of view. That would make an awesome psychological thriller…maybe I should get on that.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
C.B.: So many books are outstanding in their own way, but I think I’ll choose “Fear Nothing” by Lisa Gardner. She has the ability
to put you deep into the mind of some very disturbing people, and I absolutely love that. “Fear Nothing” is a fantastic, chilling
read. Gave me the shivers and kept me up all night. ■

“IN DOUBT” by Drusilla Campbell (Grand Central Publishing: August 2014): Defense Attorney Sophie

Giraudo is about to open a new legal practice in her hometown of San Sebastian, California, when the beloved
governor is shot and seriously wounded during a celebration in the town park. The only thing more shocking
than the crime itself is the identity of the would-be assassin: a seemingly gentle teenager named Donny.
Driven by her desire to understand what could make a person with no history of violence suddenly commit
such a terrible act, Sophie reluctantly agrees to take him on as a client, knowing that, at least, it will bring her
some income. But soon she realizes that she also has personal motivations for taking the case: a desire to prove to
her overbearing mother that she is not the reckless and self-destructive teenager she used to be, to prove to her ex-husband,
who happens to be the prosecuting attorney, that she can win her case, and to prove to herself that the traumatic events of her
adolescence no longer define her.
As she digs deeper into Donny’s past, Sophie begins to suspect that he might not be the cold-blooded killer everyone
thinks he is. Does Donny’s narcissistic mother really have her son’s best interest in mind? Is Donny’s mentor—who runs
Boys Into Men, a program for disadvantaged youths—the altruistic man he claims to be? Is Donny a deranged murderer, or
a victim of his circumstances acting out of desperation? As Sophie races to uncover the truth, she is forced to come to terms
with her past and to fight for what she knows is right...even if it means risking her reputation and possibly her life. ■
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“THE LUTHIER’S APPRENTICE” by Mayra Calvani (Paladin Timeless Books: December 2014):

Niccolò Paganini (1782-1840), one of the greatest violinists who ever lived—and rumored to have
made a pact with the devil—has somehow transferred unique powers to another...
When violinists around the world mysteriously vanish, sixteen-year-old Emma Braun takes notice.
But when her beloved violin teacher disappears…Emma takes charge. With Sherlock Holmes fanatic,
not to mention gorgeous Corey Fletcher, Emma discovers a parallel world ruled by an ex-violinist
turned evil sorceress who wants to rule the music world on her own terms.
But why are only men violinists captured and not women? What is the connection
between Emma’s family, the sorceress, and the infamous Niccolò Paganini?
Emma must unravel the mystery in order to save her teacher from the fatal destiny that
awaits him.
And undo the curse that torments her family before evil wins and she becomes the next
luthier’s apprentice...

“As writers, we are artists, and the artist’s soul is an interesting, compulsive animal. Writing
is our vocation, our drug, and we must have a regular fix or go insane.” ~Mayra Calvani ■

“BLACK ICE” by Becca Fitzpatrick (Simon & Schuster Books for Young Readers: October 2014):

Britt Pheiffer has trained to backpack the Teton Range, but she isn’t prepared when her ex-boyfriend,
who still haunts her every thought, wants to join her. Before Britt can explore her feelings for Calvin,
an unexpected blizzard forces her to seek shelter in a remote cabin, accepting the hospitality of its two
very handsome occupants—but these men are fugitives, and they take her hostage.
Britt is forced to guide the men off the mountain, and knows she must stay alive long
enough for Calvin to find her. The task is made even more complicated when Britt finds
chilling evidence of a series of murders that have taken place there…and in uncovering this,
she may become the killer’s next target.
But nothing is as it seems, and everyone is keeping secrets, including Mason, one of her
kidnappers. His kindness is confusing Britt. Is he an enemy? Or an ally?
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature
song?
Becca Fitzpatrick (B.F.): “Sweater Weather” by The Neighbourhood.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
B.F.: “Outlander” by Diana Gabaldon. I’d be Claire, of course!
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
B.F.: “Belzhar” by Meg Wolitzer. ■

“PANIC” by Lauren Oliver (HarperCollins Publishers: March 2014): How far would you go to escape your life?
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Heather never thought she would compete in Panic, a legendary game played by graduating
seniors, where the stakes are high and the payoff is even higher. She’d never thought of herself
as fearless, the kind of person who would fight to stand out. But when she finds something, and
someone, to fight for, she will discover that she is braver than she ever thought.
Dodge has never been afraid of Panic. His secret will fuel him and get him all the way
through the game; he’s sure of it. But what he doesn’t know is that he’s not the only one with
a secret. Everyone has something to play for.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature
song?
Lauren Oliver (L.O.): “Born to Run” by Bruce Springsteen.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would
it be? And which character would you be?
L.O.: Definitely Harry Potter. I’d love to be Hermione, of course—and probably would be, since we share many similar tendencies—
but I’d also love to be an animagus.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
L.O.: There are so many good ones! “The Humans” by Matt Haig; “Broken Monsters” by Lauren Beukes; “I’ll Give You The Sun”
by Jandy Nelson. ■

“DON’T LET GO (DON’T TURN AROUND)” by Michelle Gagnon (HarperCollins Publishers:
August 2014): After a devastating loss, Noa Torson is out of options. On the run with a few other
survivors, Noa is up against immeasurable obstacles. Not only is her failing health becoming more of
a problem, but the corporation’s insidious plans are quickly coming to fruition. And no matter where
Peter and Noa try to hide, they are inevitably found.
The group is outnumbered, outsmarted, and outrun.
But they are not giving up.
As they make their way across the country, desperately trying to crack Project
Persephone’s code, Noa and Peter realize they can’t run anymore. They must return to where
it all began and face the man who started it all. But the question is, can they win?
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature
song?
Michelle Gagnon (M.G.): I’m afraid this one is painfully obvious, thanks to En Vogue’s R&B
classic with the same title (“Don’t Let Go”). But if I can deviate from that, I love the song “On My Way Back Home” by Band of
Horses. At its heart, this trilogy is about a group of foster kids making a future for themselves, so that has particular resonance.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
M.G.: This is always a tough one, because anything historical has great clothing, but as a woman my life would probably be pretty
terrible. I’m a huge Tolkien fan, but Middle Earth also seems fairly bleak. And sci-fi is too weird and scary. So I’m going to have
to go with Hogwarts in the early days, pre-full return of Lord Voldemort, as Hermione.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
M.G.: Hands down it was “The Goldfinch” by Donna Tartt. It turned out to be much more of a thriller than I was anticipating,
and wow, that ending! ■
Press Photo Credit: Peter Ellenby
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“THE LEWIS MAN” by Peter May (Quercus: September 2014): In “The

Lewis Man,” the second book of the trilogy, Fin Macleod has returned to the
Isle of Lewis, the storm-tossed, wind-scoured outer Hebridean island where
he was born and raised.
Having left behind his adult life in Edinburgh—including his wife and his
career in the police force—the former Detective Inspector is intent on repairing
past relationships and restoring his parents’ derelict cottage. His plans are
interrupted when an unidentified corpse is recovered from a Lewis peat bog.
The only clue to its identity is a DNA match to a local farmer, the now-senile
Tormod Macdonald—the father of Fin’s childhood sweetheart, Marsaili—a man
who has claimed throughout his life to be an only child, practically an orphan.
Reluctantly drawn into the investigation, Fin uncovers deep family secrets even
as he draws closer to the killer who wishes to keep them hidden.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature song?
Peter May (P.M.): The song would be “Gleann Baile Chaoil” by the wonderful Gaelic singer, Karen Matheson, from her CD
Downriver. In fact I have already set the book to this music in a short video of images taken during my research on the islands
and in Edinburgh. It can be seen here: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=itDX1Z3TpqI.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
P.M.: It would be “11/22/63” by Stephen King. I would be Jake Epping, and I wouldn’t try to change history, just stay in the sixties
and be with Sadie.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
P.M.: That’s an easy one. It was, by a mile, William Kent Krueger’s “Ordinary Grace.” ■

“RUIN FALLS” by Jenny Milchman (Random House Publishing Group: April 2014): Liz

Daniels has every reason to be happy about setting off on a rare family vacation, leaving
behind her remote home in the Adirondack Mountains for a while. Instead, she feels
uneasy. Her children, eight-year-old Reid and six-year-old Ally, have met their paternal
grandparents only a handful of times.
But Liz’s husband, Paul, has decided that, despite a strained relationship with his
mother and father, they should visit the farm in western New York where he spent his
childhood.
On their way to the farm, the family stops at a hotel for the night. In the morning,
when Liz goes to check on her sleeping children, all her anxiety comes roaring back: Ally
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and Reed are nowhere to be found. Blind panic slides into ice-cold terror as the hours tick by without anyone finding a trace
of the kids. Soon, Paul and Liz are being interviewed by police, an Amber Alert is issued, and detectives are called in.
In a sudden, gut-wrenching instant, Liz realizes that it was no stranger who slipped into the hotel room that night.
Someone she trusted completely has betrayed her. Though she knows that Ally and Reid are safe, Liz will stop at nothing to
find them and get them back. From her guarded in-laws’ unwelcoming farmhouse to the deep woods of her own hometown,
Liz follows the threads of a terrible secret to uncover a hidden world created from dreams and haunted by nightmares.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature song?
Jenny Milchman (J.M.): If my book had a soundtrack, I would be a much hipper person. Seriously, I thought and thought about
this question, wishing I was more like, say, Harlan Coben, who introduced the world to an up-and-coming singer/songwriter
when he appeared with her on his book tour. Or another favorite of mine, Michael Koryta, who listed the coolest array of songs
and artists he was influenced by during the writing of his last book (more on that soon).
But the truth is that I don’t listen to music—or any sounds at all, if possible—while I am writing. I don’t think in terms of
music either. What I do is sink very deeply into the cavern of my novel. For some writers, music probably helps them do that. For
me, I want only the song of the story.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
J.M.: It would have to be one of the Little House on the Prairie books (arguably the best suspense series written for children, in
my opinion). I’ve always wanted to experience life as a pioneer. And the other books I could’ve named are far too scary to want
to go there. Oh...I would be Laura Ingalls, of course!
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
J.M.: Michael Koryta’s “Those Who Wish Me Dead.” His thriller is about a boy up against two of the most dead-inside-criminals
I’ve ever seen, and the adults who step in to save him. But the boy turns out to be pretty good at saving himself in the end, too. ■

“BEAUTY WITH A BOMB” by M.C. Grant (Llewellyn Worldwide, Ltd: September 2014): After

witnessing the gruesome death of an immigrant, Dixie Flynn is on a mission to tell the woman’s
story. Acting on a tip, Dixie learns that young immigrants are vanishing...and they’re not runaways.
Hooking up with a group of Polish women who are hell-bent on finding their sisters and cousins,
Dixie is all too willing to wield a gun and stalk the shadows where human traffickers ply
their trade. But crossing paths with smugglers takes its toll, especially when the desire to
rescue becomes a thirst for retribution that leaves blood on Dixie’s hands.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature
song?
Press Photo Credit:
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M.C. Grant (M.C.G.): “Meaner Than You” by The United Steelworkers
of Montreal.

S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And
which character would you be?
M.C.G.: Mike Hammer in “The Big Kill.”
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
M.C.G.: “The River of Souls” by Robert McCammon. ■

“IN THE BLOOD” by Lisa Unger (Pocket Books: July 2014): Lana Granger lives a life of
SuspenseMagazine.com
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lies. She has told so many lies about where she comes from and who she is that the truth is like a cloudy nightmare she can’t
quite recall. About to graduate from college and with her trust fund almost tapped out, she takes a job babysitting a troubled
boy named Luke. Expelled from schools all over the country, the manipulative young Luke is accustomed to controlling the
people in his life. But, in Lana, he may have met his match. Or has Lana met hers?
When Lana’s closest friend, Beck, mysteriously disappears, Lana resumes her lying ways—to friends, to the police, to
herself. The police have a lot of questions for Lana when the story about her whereabouts the night Beck disappeared doesn’t
jibe with eyewitness accounts. Lana will do anything to hide the truth, but it might not be enough to keep her ominous
secrets buried: Someone else knows about Lana’s lies. And he’s dying to tell.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature song?
Lisa Unger (L.U.): “When I Am Through With You” by The VLA. It has a propulsive, self-destructive energy and I listened to it
frequently when I was writing and thinking about “In the Blood.” There’s something about the violence and the anger of this song
that really evokes Lana for me—and her relationship to Luke.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
L.U.: I have always been drawn to big books with dark, gothic settings. And “Jane Eyre” by Charlotte Bronte is one of my all-time
favorites. I want to be Jane, even though she suffered…maybe because she did. I love her journey, the full spectrum of experience
from abandonment and abuse to heartbreak to a place of peace and finding herself, and finally true love among the ruins of the
life she thought she wanted. The drama of it all is too delicious.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
L.U.: This is usually a difficult question, and one I hate to answer because it forces me to choose. But this year it’s very easy. “The
Goldfinch” by Donna Tartt was my favorite book of 2014. It might be my favorite of the last five years, possibly longer. It was a
transcendent reading experience and I was utterly bereft when it was over. My husband is reading it now and every time I see
him with the book in his hands, I am sick with jealousy that he gets to read it for the first time. ■

“SPECTRUM” by Alan Jacobson (Open Road Integrated Media LLC: October 2014): It’s 1995, the

NYPD has just graduated a promising new patrol officer named Karen Vail—and the rookie cop is
immediately put to the test: A young woman has been murdered. There are no forensics. No witnesses.
And the manner in which she was killed is unlike any the department has seen before.
The offender shows no signs of stopping, however, and over the ensuing nineteen years,
the case that becomes known as “Hades” takes many unexpected twists and turns—as does
Vail’s career. Now a skilled FBI profiler, will she be in a better position to catch a killer who
has terrorized New York City for three decades? Or will Hades prove to be Karen Vail’s hell
on earth?
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature
song?

Alan Jacobson (A.J.): Jethro Tull’s “Living in the Past”: “Spectrum” is part historical novel
that goes back in time to 1970s New York. FBI profiler Karen Vail doesn’t know it, but everything
that’s happening in the present harkens back to what happened in the past. One line in the song,
in fact, goes, “They don’t know what they’re fighting,” which is clearly the case with Vail and her NYPD and FBI colleagues
regarding the rather unusual serial killer in “Spectrum.”
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S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
A.J.: I actually appear in “Spectrum.” I’ve never disclosed this (until now), but I appear in my own novel. It’s subtle because I
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didn’t want to detract from the story, but when I was twenty, I worked in a restaurant that appears in “Spectrum.” A waiter
named “Al” serves my character some food—that was me.
Beyond “Spectrum” there are so many I’d love to appear in—from “Inmate 1577,” because Alcatraz is way cool and to be back
in the past living on the island (as a correctional officer, not a prisoner!) is very sexy. Then there’s “No Way Out,” which is set in
England. It’s an awesome, high-octane story that takes you all around London to places that are too exciting to discuss here—but
let’s just say it’d be a blast to do some of the things Karen Vail and Hector DeSantos did in “No Way Out.” I guess I should want
to be DeSantos, but I wouldn’t be able to pass up the opportunity to actually be in Karen Vail’s skin! ■

“STAY DEAD” by Anne Frasier (Amazon Publishing: April 2014): Homicide detective Elise
Sandburg is traumatized after her run-in with a madman the press has dubbed “The Organ Thief.” As
Elise takes refuge in her deceased aunt Anastasia’s abandoned plantation to investigate and recover
from her ordeal, she begins to question everything—from her dangerous line of work to her complex
relationship with her handsome, tortured partner, David Gould.
But with a madman on the loose, and her mother’s claims to still hear from Aunt Anastasia,
she may have more immediate problems on her hands. In Elise’s world, where cold hard
crime mixes with the local Gullah culture, nothing is ever what it seems, and no one is above
suspicion—not even the dead.

■

“The idea for the Elise Sandburg series began when I read an article about a person waking up
in the morgue. I’ve just completed the third book, and I want to say thanks to that person who
wasn’t really dead, and thanks so much to Suspense Magazine. What an honor!” ~ Anne Frasier

“STRONG DARKNESS” by Jon Land (Tom Doherty Associates: September 2014): In

1883, Texas Ranger William Ray Strong teams up with Judge Roy Bean to track down the Old
West’s first serial killer, who’s stitching a trail of death along the railroad lines slicing their way
through Texas.
In the present, Texas Ranger Caitlin Strong finds herself pursuing another serial killer
whose methods are eerily similar to the one pursued by her great-grandfather almost a
century-and-a-half before.
But that’s just the beginning of her problems. The son of her boyfriend is beaten nearly to death
at Brown University. The investigation leads back to Texas and to the Chinese high-tech company
awarded the contract to build the US’s 5G network. Li Zhen, the company’s founder, counts that as
the greatest achievement of his career, but it hides his true motivations—nothing less than China’s
total domination of the United States.
His plan is backed by elements of the Chinese underworld. Up against an army at Li’s disposal,
Caitlin blazes a violent trail across country and continent in search of secrets hidden in the past, but
it’s a secret from the present that holds the key. Darkness is coming, and only Caitlin Strong can find the light before it’s too
late.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature song?
Jon Land (J.L.): Wow, that’s a tough one! “Strong Darkness” is all about finding the light, a message of hope in a dark world. So
how about “The Rising” by Bruce Springsteen. Just check out the lyrics—they could have been written about this book, right from
third line: “I make my way through this darkness.” And Bruce really is the boss!
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
J.L.: Oh boy, another tough one. Well, I’m going to surprise you and say Bastian from a classic, “The Neverending Story.” Because,
remember, he’s only reading the story when he’s suddenly drawn into it, charged with saving the characters he’s come to love, their
world, and perhaps his own. To me, that is the perfect metaphor for the power of the imagination and the experience all of us
strive to give our readers.
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S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
J.L.: No doubt about it. Even though it was published in 2013, “Doctor Sleep” by Stephen King. Who hasn’t asked themselves the
question, what did little Danny Torrance grow up to be after his shattering experience at the Overlook Hotel? Well, this book
answers that and then some, even taking us back to the grounds where “The Shining” took place for the climax. First book in a
long time to scare the hell out of me. ■

“NOTORIOUS” by Allison Brennan (St. Martin’s Press: March 2014):

Maxine Revere has dedicated her life to investigating murders that
the police have long since given up any hope of solving. A nationally
renowned, tough-as-nails investigative reporter with her own TV
show, Max tackles cold cases from across the country and every walk
of life. But the one unsolved murder that still haunts her is a case from
her own past.
When she was a high school senior, a close friend was strangled and
another, Kevin, was accused of the crime. Max stood by Kevin—until
she found out he lied about his alibi. Though his guilt was never proven,
their relationship crumbled from the strain of too many secrets. But
that was years ago…and now Max is home for Kevin’s funeral. Did he
kill himself after years of drug abuse—or did someone else do the deed? As
Max uncovers some dark secrets about Kevin’s past, she finds herself caught in a complicated web of lies that hit far too close
to home. And it’s becoming increasingly clear that someone will do whatever it takes to make sure the truth stays buried...
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would be its signature song?
Allison Brennan (A.B.): Difficult! Maybe…“Never Too Late” by Three Days Grace. Or “I Don’t Care” by Fall Out Boy.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
A.B.: I would be Eve Dallas in any of the In Death books ... ;)
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
A.B.: Very hard question! I have many I loved…but a book I thoroughly enjoyed was “The Final Cut”
by Catherine Coulter and J.T. Ellison. ■

“CHECKMATE” by Steven James (Signet: December 2014): When a
clandestine FBI facility is attacked, Special Agent Patrick Bowers is drawn
into the vicious, ruthless story that a killer from his past is bent on telling
the world.
Clues lead to long-forgotten secrets buried deep beneath Uptown
Charlotte, North Carolina. Now Bowers is caught up in trying to stop one
of the deadliest attacks ever planned on American soil.

Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what would
be its signature song?
Steven James (S.J.): Man, I’d say that ’80s tune “The Final Countdown” by Europe.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character would
you be?
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S.J.: When I was growing up one of my favorite series was
Lloyd Alexander’s fantasy trilogy The Chronicles of Prydain.
If I had the chance I’d leap into “The Book of Three.” I’d be the
hero, Taran, as he fights the relentless forces of evil. Awesome.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
S.J.: “The Circle” by Dave Eggers. Stunning. Well-written and
incisive. ■

“MY

SISTER’S

GRAVE”

by Robert Dugoni (Amazon
Publishing: November
2014):
Tracy
Crosswhite
has
spent twenty years
questioning the facts
surrounding her sister
Sarah’s disappearance
and the murder trial that
followed. She doesn’t
believe that Edmund
House—a
convicted
Press Photo Credit: C. Dugoni
rapist and the man
condemned for Sarah’s
murder—is the guilty party. Motivated by the opportunity to
obtain real justice, Tracy became a homicide detective with
the Seattle PD and dedicated her life to tracking down killers.
When Sarah’s remains are finally discovered near
their hometown in the northern Cascade Mountains of
Washington state, Tracy is determined to get the answers
she’s been seeking. As she searches for the real killer, she
unearths dark, long-kept secrets that will forever change
her relationship to her past—and open the door to deadly
danger.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack
what would be its signature song?
Robert Dugoni (R.D.): “You Can Close Your Eyes” by James
Taylor.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any book) and live
there for a bit, which book would it be? And which character
would you be?
R.D.: “Lonesome Dove” for a chance to see the Old West as it
once was. Augustus McCrae.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?
R.D.: “The Boys in the Boat” by Dan Brown. ■
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And the Winner is...
“I AM PILGRIM” by Terry Hayes (Atria/Emily Bestler Books: May 2014): A breakneck race against time…and an

implacable enemy.
An anonymous young woman murdered in a run-down hotel, all identifying characteristics dissolved by acid.
A father publicly beheaded in the blistering heat of a Saudi
Arabian public square.
A notorious Syrian biotech expert found eyeless in a Damascus
junkyard.
Smoldering human remains on a remote mountainside in
Afghanistan.
A flawless plot to commit an appalling crime against humanity.
One path links them all, and only one man can make the journey.
Pilgrim.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): If your book had a soundtrack what
would be its signature song?
Terry Hayes (T.H.): “A Hard Rain’s A-Gonna Fall” by Bob Dylan.
Given the apocalyptic nature of the plot of Pilgrim—a vaccine-evasive
virus being unleashed—it seems curiously appropriate. A hard rain,
indeed! I also think when Dylan sings the haunting, “Oh where have
you been my blue-eyed son?” about a young man who has been on
an incredible and frightening journey, it could easily apply to Scott
Murdoch or Pilgrim or whatever particular
name our covert intelligence agent is using
this week.
S. MAG.: If you could go ‘into’ a book (any
book) and live there for a bit, which book
would it be? And which character would
you be?
T.H.: “The Catcher in the Rye.” I would really
like to hang out for a while with Holden
Caulfield. Maybe even help him a bit with
all this growing up stuff, if I could. I guess I
would be the character D.B.—Holden’s older brother. You remember the
guy—he used to be just a regular writer before he went out to Hollywood
and prostituted himself! There’s a message there somewhere. The name
of the really phony prep school that Pilgrim went to in Connecticut is
called Caulfield Academy—that was no accident, just a small homage
from me to what I think is a really great book.
S. MAG.: What is the best book you read in 2014?

T.H.: “The Goldfinch” by Donna Tartt. It’s a big book—not just in length but in scale, ambition and talent! Beyond that, though,
the characters are just terrific. Of course, I do have a weakness for long books that span many years, so it’s hardly a surprising
choice. ■
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“THE

FINAL SILENCE”

IS VERY QUIET, SAYS STUART NEVILLE.

Interview by Suspense Magazine
Press Photo Credit: Philip O'Neill
Bestselling author Stuart Neville burst onto the scene in
2009 with his debut novel “The Twelve” (published in the
U.S. under “The Ghosts of Belfast”). Stuart won the Mystery/
Thriller category of the Los Angeles Times Book Prize and
his book was picked as one of the top crime novels of 2009
by both The New York Times and the LA Times.
Now fans can sink into his latest American release,
“The Final Silence.”
With so much early success, Stuart had some big shoes
to fill with each successive release and every time he has
answered the call with books that receive rave reviews,
not just from great publications like Suspense Magazine
or Publishers Weekly, but also from fans shown by the
numerous five-star ratings on Amazon and Goodreads.
His last book, “Ratlines,” was shortlisted for the CWA Ian
Fleming Silver Dagger Award, and talks are underway to make it a television production.
A look inside “The Final Silence”:
Rea Carlisle has inherited a house from an uncle she never knew. It doesn’t take her long to clear out the dead
man’s remaining possessions, but one room remains stubbornly locked. When Rea finally forces it open she
discovers inside a chair, a table—and a leather-bound book. Inside its pages are locks of hair, fingernails: a
catalogue of victims.
Horrified, Rea wants to go straight to the police but when her family intervenes, fearing the damage it could
cause to her father’s political career, Rea turns to the only person she can think of: DI Jack Lennon. But Lennon
is facing his own problems. Suspended from the force and hounded by DCI Serena Flanagan, the toughest cop
he’s ever faced, Lennon must unlock the secrets of a dead man’s terrifying journal.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): Give us an inside look into “The Final Silence.”
Stuart Neville (S.N.): “The Final Silence” had kind of a difficult birth. It came out of the ashes of another book I was trying to
write that didn’t work out. I wound up delivering a book to my UK publisher and scrambling around for ideas, and then my aunt
passed away suddenly. We had to clear her house and as we were going through her things, I started to feel kind of creepy about
it—going through her bills and her drawers and clothes and things.
I started wondering how I would feel if something happened to me suddenly and somebody started looking through my stuff.
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“INSIDE A

Even as innocuous as most of us are, we still wouldn’t want somebody looking
through our own private lives so closely. But I was sitting at breakfast with my
wife one morning and this idea popped into my head, like, what if someone was
clearing a dead relative’s house and found something really, really awful? That’s
the idea for this book. Rea Carlisle’s uncle dies suddenly and she inherits his house
and finds one of the rooms is locked. She eventually forces it open and inside she
finds a desk and a chair. Inside a drawer in the desk she finds a journal of all the
people that he killed.
S. MAG.: Rea Carlisle and DI Jack Lennon are your two main characters. Who
are they?

DRAWER
IN THE
DESK SHE
FINDS A
JOURNAL
OF ALL
THE
PEOPLE
THAT HE
KILLED.”

S.N.: Rea Carlisle is a daughter of a well-to-do, very Christian Presbyterian couple.
Her father is an up-and-coming politician. He is a member of the Stormont, the
Parliament in Belfast, and is being groomed for Westminster in London. Her
mother sees herself very much as the great woman behind the great man. So when
Rea’s father forbids her to go to the police with this book that she’s found, because
it might ruin his career, her mother goes with that opinion as well.
Jack Lennon is Rea’s ex-boyfriend, and we’ve met Jack Lennon in two previous books, “Collusion” and “Stolen Souls.” “The
Final Silence” finds him not in good shape and (a bit of a spoiler alert) that the end of “Stolen Souls” sees him getting shot three
times and he’s not fared too well from this. He’s on suspension from the force. He’s drinking a bit too much, sponging off his
girlfriend as a bit of a thing with prescription painkillers that he doesn’t have a prescription for. When Rea comes to him for help,
he’s not really in a position to help himself, let alone help anybody else, but still, he’s going to give it a try.
S. MAG.: When you were thinking of the book, was it the characters or plot that got you to sit and write it?
S.N.: I don’t see a separation between character and plot. What got me to sit down writing was the initial idea of finding this
really terrible journal and what would somebody do about it; but to me, plot is a function of character. There’s no dividing line
between the two. A lot of people think plot is simply a series of incidents: A happens, B happens, C happens, D happens and so
on, but what plot really is are the consequences of the choices the characters make. Those characters drive the plot rather than
incident.
S. MAG.: American readers and European readers—what differences do you see between the two?
S.N.: I see differences between individual countries and kind of how my books are sold in those countries. In America, I’m pitched
at the literary end of crime fiction and I’m not sure why. In the UK, my work is seen as more straightforward commercial crime
fiction. But, say in France or Germany, they’re much more interested in the politics in the books. When I travel to France, for
example, I get a lot of questions about the state of affairs in Northern Ireland, the political parties, and the nuances of the troubles
and the aftermath; the peace process and so on. There are big differences but it’s more about how you’re sold necessarily rather
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than how you’re perceived, I think.
S. MAG.: Which character in “The Final Silence” do you think had the biggest impact outside of the main characters?
S.N.: That’s an easy question for me. That would be DCI Serena Flanagan, who is a new character in “The Final Silence.” She
started as a secondary character and wasn’t really supposed to have a particularly big function in the book but as I started to
write her, she got more and more interesting for me to the point that she almost becomes a dual protagonist with Jack Lennon.
Lennon winds up being suspected of murder and Flanagan is investigating this case. She is determined to get Lennon. So that puts
them at odds. Although they do end up coming to an understanding eventually, at the start, when they first cross paths, they are
very much at loggerheads. I enjoyed Serena Flanagan as a character so much that she’s the protagonist in the next book which
will be out around this time next year. She becomes the lead character in that.
S. MAG.: For fans just finding out about you, what type of writer would you say you are?
S.N.: Oh, that’s a tricky one to answer. I don’t try to be anything specific. All I try to set out to do is write a good story. Everything
I do is story-driven and every choice that I make as a writer is story-driven. I never try to make a point whether it be political,
moral, or whatever, and I don’t regard myself as a stylist of any kind. I’m sorry I’m giving you a fairly big answer on this one, but
I find that hard to define my own writing.
S. MAG.: What one piece of advice did you receive early on that you still use today?
S.N.: It was actually John Connolly, who the first time I met him advised me to always have a good pen for signing. I took it to
heart and always have a good pen in my pocket.
S. MAG.: If you weren’t a writer, what would you be doing?
S.N.: I had been working in web design for a long time, but my other great passion in life has been music. As a child, the first
thing it occurred to me that I ever wanted to be was a writer but as I became a teenager, I discovered guitar and girls and decided
I was going to be a rock star instead. My life plan was to be a rock star from my twenties until about thirty-five, till I got too old
to be a rock star, and then I’d be a writer instead. I got to the writer part eventually but missed the really fun part in the middle
unfortunately.
S. MAG.: With publishing changing every day, how do you stay ahead of it and continue to evolve your marketing process?
S.N.: I think there’s a lot of energy expended by writers on marketing, particularly in social media and so on, and I’m not
convinced it’s time well spent. I personally think your best bet is just to write the best stories you can. I use social media and spend
time on Facebook and Twitter, but most of the people who follow me on Twitter are other writers and aren’t really the people who
are willing to buy the books for the most part. You’re reliant on your publicists and publishers and they know what they’re doing,
and I leave them to it and do whatever I’m asked to do as a part of that.
There’s a huge amount of talk about how much time you have to spend on Facebook, Twitter, Instagram, and whatever social
media site you can think of—how many hours, blog tours, and goodness knows what else and I’m not convinced those things sell
an awful lot of books. At the end of the day, people want to read books because they like the stories and not because they like your
profile picture on Facebook.
S. MAG.: What does the future hold for you?
S.N.: Hopefully, I have a new novel coming out this time next year. I think it’s called, “Those We Left Behind,” though that’s not
set in stone. I’m working on a TV adaptation of my fourth novel, “Ratlines.” We’ve been commissioned by RTE (Ireland’s National
Television and Radio Broadcaster) for a couple of scripts for three episodes, so we’ll see how that goes. I’m going to write a sequel
to “Ratlines” as well. I’ve got a busy period ahead of me.
We would like to thank Stuart for taking some time and talking with us. For more information on Stuart, including some
very funny tweets, check out his website at www.stuartneville.com. ■
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America's Favorite
Suspense Authors
On the Rules of Fiction
ADVICE FROM TERRY HAYES

AUTHOR OF SUSPENSE’S BEST BOOK OF 2014

By Anthony J. Franze
Photo Credit: Provided by Publisher

In this series, author Anthony Franze interviews other suspense writers about their views on
“the rules” of fiction. Anthony closes out the year with Terry Hayes, author of the breakout
thriller “I Am Pilgrim” and winner of the 2014 Crimson Scribe Award.
Every once in a while a novel comes along that changes the game; a book that gets people
talking—thinking—and lights up both bestseller lists and social media. This year, that book
was Terry Hayes’s debut novel, “I Am Pilgrim.” Calling Hayes a debut author doesn’t feel
quite right since he’s had a long and successful career as a screenwriter. But with his first
novel, he’s crafted what I believe could go down as one of the best espionage thrillers in the
past two decades.
At first glance, “I Am Pilgrim” sounds like it might be just another spy thriller:
a lone-wolf hero on the hunt for a terrorist bent on destroying America. But Pilgrim
is so much more. It’s not just that the characters—an intelligence officer code-named
Pilgrim and his nemesis the Saracen—are fascinating. Or that Hayes writes with
verve. Or that the tale takes readers on a breakneck journey around the world. It’s
also that Hayes propelled the story with originality and heart.
Having interviewed so many authors for this series, what struck me about “I Am
Pilgrim” was how often Hayes broke the conventional “rules” of writing. From his
unique use of point-of-view, to the abundance of secondary characters and backstory,
to the sheer length of the novel—more than six-hundred pages!—Hayes threw out the rule book and did so with gusto.
From his home in Brisbane, Australia, Hayes and I talked about Pilgrim and his advice to writers.

WRITE THE BOOK YOU WANT TO READ

Hayes said the worst thing writers can do is to try to anticipate the market and write a book they think readers will want to
buy.
“If you write for yourself, it’s art. If you write for others, it’s commerce. Commerce is great, but whether it’s a film or book,

78

Suspense Magazine December 2014 / Vol. 061

the audience and readers can see through the cynicism quickly.” He said readers and filmgoers instinctively can tell if a book
or movie was written from the heart or for commerce. “A writer might have a success or two by just trying to please readers,”
he said. “But if you want longevity, you have to write for yourself.”
When crafting “I Am Pilgrim,” Hayes said, “I sat down and asked, ‘What do I think of this story, this character, this
world,’ and I didn’t much care what others would think of it.” He was told that the espionage genre was too crowded, that
screenwriters make terrible novelists, that readers only want books of a certain length.
“If you start to concern yourself with what others think—or what readers will want in a story—the work will lose anything
that makes it special.” The litmus test for Hayes is simple: “I ask whether this is something I’d love to read.”

DON’T WRITE WHAT YOU KNOW

We’ve all heard the conventional advice: Write what you know. Hayes’s view: “Forget all that.”
He said the advice is often misinterpreted; writers think that they can only write about things they’ve experienced. “That’s
wrong. I don’t think JRR Tolkien experienced magic rings and dragons.”
For Hayes, the better rule is: Write what you can imagine.
“Make it feel real with your imagination, your research, your knowledge of human nature and life,” he said.
Hayes joked that if he wrote only what he knew his novel would be about spending time with his wife, yelling at his kids,
and going to dinner and the movies. “It would be completely boring. I suspect that’s true with most writers; most of us have
more than a passing affection for spending hours alone in a room by ourselves.”
Kidding aside, Hayes said that he once had an interesting career as a journalist traveling the world, but he’s never written
directly about those experiences. Instead, he’s relied on his imagination, in-depth research, and drawing on things he’s learned
about life. “If I just wrote what I knew, it would be a very short book.”

GET SOME EXERCISE

Hayes conceded that this sounds like unusual advice. “But writing is a sedentary life. If it’s going well, you never want to leave
your desk and want to keep writing. If it’s going badly, you never want to leave your desk for fear you’ll never go back.”
Hayes said that writers should force themselves to get some fresh air and exercise. “I have an unbounded admiration for
anyone who starts and finishes a novel. I admire the triumph of starting with a blank page and finishing a novel. So I don’t
think there are any bad books. But words are not worth dying for and you need your health. If I didn’t force myself, I’d never
get up from staring at the screen.”
Hayes said he learned years ago that he needed to add exercise into his life. “I’m not a fitness fanatic,” he said, “but I
believe exercise is important for writers both for health reasons and because it helps clear your head.” (He’s not kidding, I
interviewed him at 7 a.m. Australia time, and he’d already returned from a long bike ride).

WRITE WITH ATTITUDE

Hayes said one of his main criticisms about many novels is that they lack “attitude”: “They are well written, well crafted, but
many seem as if the writers all went to creative writing classes since they have fine form but all the attitude and character
seems bleached out of the work.” His goal with “I Am Pilgrim” was to have a voice that was memorable.
Hayes, as he did often during our call, drew on his background in film to explain. “We’ve all seen movies that are well
written, well acted, and very competent, solid films, but nothing is memorable about them. The director could have been
anyone. But when you see a Chris Nolan or a David Fincher film, from just a few frames, you know who directed it. I wanted
my book to be like that.”
So he decided to write the book his own way—in the length of the book, in the point of view, and in the book’s embrace
of pop culture. “I wanted to stand out in the crowd; bookstores have so many books, I wanted mine to be distinct.”
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“IMPRINT” YOUR CHARACTERS

Anyone who’s read “I Am Pilgrim” knows that beyond its compelling leads, there are many incredible secondary characters.
Hayes said he consciously tried to “imprint” each of them with something that made them memorable. “When I read,
nothing drives me more crazy than when I can’t remember who’s who. So when I write secondary characters I try to imprint
them; I ask myself if I was meeting them or they were in a crowd, what would make me remember them?”
For instance, there’s a scene in “I Am Pilgrim” in which the protagonist meets with a group of Turkish police officers and
Hayes wanted a particular cop to stand out: “He was corrupt, so I thought it was funny to have people call him ‘Sponge Bob,’
which in turn helped me imagine how he looked; fat fingers with a crooked disposition.”
For another reader favorite, a Turkish hotel manager who befriends Pilgrim, “I had a chance to imprint him with the way
he talked. I could have made him bland, but I imagined a former boxer, not a very successful one, but successful enough to
buy the hotel; he’s smart but didn’t go to hotel management school and his command of English isn’t great. It was fun to write
things like ‘You’re pushing my leg’ rather than ‘You’re pulling my leg.’”
“In a good movie,” Hayes said, “all the characters—the leads, the minor characters, even the extras—have something
interesting about them.” That was his goal with “I Am Pilgrim.”

QUALITY, NOT QUANTITY

Beyond the writing advice, I wanted to know when we would see more of Pilgrim.
Hayes said he currently is adapting the novel for film, but his next book will be a standalone, “The Year of the Locust.” He
said he started the standalone out of insecurity that no one would like “I Am Pilgrim.” “Nothing would be more depressing
than working on Volume Two of a book no one read. So I thought the smart thing was to write a different kind of thriller.
After I’d started the new book, I read Pilgrim again and this time I liked it and got carried away and thought, ‘Well maybe
I should make it my great trilogy.’
“So I went from thinking no one would like it to thinking it would require three books. My wife looked at me and said,
‘You need medication.’”
Hayes said that Locust probably will release in 2015, “but I’ll wait until it is ready and I’m happy with it. The publishing
industry seems to think that a book a year is how to go about being a writer, but one hundred years from now no one is going
to say, ‘He was so good, he wrote a book a year.’ If they remember anything, it will be that the book was good.”
Hayes said he feels an obligation to himself and readers to wait until the book is ready. Pilgrim took several years to finish
after it was sold. “All interests are served by publishing a good book. No one is going to forgive a bad book because you wrote
it in nine months. People will just say it was a crappy book. And once you’ve done that, you’ve not only lost readers, you’ve
lost yourself.” ■
Anthony Franze is a writer with novels forthcoming from St. Martin’s Press/Thomas Dunne Books and a lawyer in the Appellate and
Supreme Court practice of a major Washington, D.C. law firm. He also is an adjunct professor of law and has been a commentator with
articles in Bloomberg, The New Republic, The National Law Journal, and other prominent publications. In 2014, the International
Thriller Writers association named him Managing Editor of The Big Thrill magazine. Franze lives in the Washington, D.C. area, where
he is currently finalizing his next thriller, “The Dissent.” Learn more at http://www.anthonyfranzebooks.com.
Montage Press Photo Credit: Michael Palmer (St. Martin’s Press), Tess Gerritsen (www.tessgerritsen.com), Steve Berry (Kelly Campbell), John Lescroart
(provided by author), Gayle Lynds (www.gaylelynds.com), Richard North Patterson (Miranda Lewis), Anthony J. Franze (provided by author), Douglas
Preston and Lincoln Child (provided by authors), John Gilstrap (Kensington Publishing), Catherine Coulter (provided by author), Brad Meltzer (Herman
Estevez), Heather Graham (provided by author), Andrew Gross (provided by author), Robert Dugoni (provided by author), Michael Connolly (Philippe
Matsas), Alexandra Sokoloff (Lawrence Smith), Karen Dionne (provided by author), Jamie Freveletti (provided by author), J.T. Ellison (provided by
author), James Bruno (provided by author), and David Morrell (Jennifer Esperanza).
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“Funerals Can Be Murder, Susan Santangelo’s latest Baby Boomer Mystery, will keep
you chuckling, as well as wondering whodunit, until the very end.”
—Lois Winston, Award-winning author of the critically acclaimed
Anastasia Pollack Crafting Mystery series

Every Wife Has A Story

A Carol and Jim Andrews Baby Boomer Mystery

Baby Boomer Carol Andrews is
shocked to hear that her hunky
landscaper, Will Finnegan, has died,
and feels obligated to pay her respects
to his family. But this Finnegan’s wake
is shut down before it even starts, when
Carol discovers someone has added a
pair
pai of scissors to the guest of honor’s
chest. Once again, her husband Jim
and the Fairport police forbid Carol
to get involved. But the always curious
Carol can’t help herself when one of
the most important people in her life
jumps to the top of the suspect list.

http://babyboomermysteries.com
“I love this series! With Funerals Can Be Murder, author Susan Santangelo has done
it again—successfully mixed the challenges of aging boomers into a stew with hilarious
events, winning characters and nimble storytelling. I’ve read every book in the series
and can’t wait for more.”
—Barbara Ross, Author of the Maine Clambake Mysteries

This mystery puts the FUN in funerals!

“BLUE LABYRINTH”

WHAT’S NEXT FOR PENDERGAST?

MEET PRESTON & CHILD

Interview by Jeff Ayers for Suspense Magazine
Press Photo Credit: Provided by Publicist

S

eparately they are New York Times bestselling authors. Together,
Douglas Preston and Lincoln Child are number-one New York Times
bestselling authors responsible for twenty-one novels, most of them
featuring their unique protagonist, FBI agent Aloysius Pendergast.
Their latest collaboration, “Blue Labyrinth,” continues the
Pendergast saga as he investigates the bizarre murder of his own
estranged son.
Preston and Child chatted with Suspense Magazine about
writing together and their new novel.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): How did the two of you meet and
decide to write together?
Lincoln Child (L.C.): I was an editor at St. Martin’s Press, looking for
projects to publish. I was a big fan of the American Museum of Natural
History and realized it would make a great subject for a nonfiction
title. I did some research and found out that Douglas Preston was
employed there and wrote articles about the Museum’s history for their
magazine.
I approached him with a pitch for a book, and he liked the
idea. That book was “Dinosaurs in the Attic.” The Museum is such a
fascinating place that it wasn’t much of a leap from editing that book
to working together with Doug on a thriller set in a fictitious naturalhistory museum.
S. MAG.: What is your writing process?
L.C.: It’s changed over the years, but at present we brainstorm until we have an idea for a new book that we’re both really excited
about. We then work out an outline and assign ourselves to character arcs, story threads, and other insular or internally related
sections of the novel.
Douglas Preston (D.P.): It can be a difficult process sometimes, with a lot of sniping, irritation, and defensiveness, but in the end
we have to trust each other’s judgment. That’s what a good partnership is all about.
S. MAG.: Who is Aloysius Pendergast, and how did he come about?
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L.C.: Doug had written a first draft of the opening chapters of our debut novel,
“Relic,” and I was revising them. He’d written in two New York police officers
who were very similar. I told him, “Doug, these two cops are stereotypical
NYPD officers. Can you make one of them different from the other, somehow?”
Instantly on the defensive, he replied: “What, you mean like making one of
them an albino from New Orleans?” And, thinking about it, I realized that—
while the remark had been made sarcastically—there might be the glimmer of
a possibility there.
D.P.: In about fifteen minutes of discussion Pendergast seemed to form in front
of us, fully alive, like Athena from the forehead of Zeus.
S. MAG.: How difficult is it to grow Pendergast as a character? Do you
continue to learn things about him that surprise both of you?
D.P.: Pendergast is a real person to us, more real in fact than many actual
people we know. For that reason he cannot be manipulated or made to do what
we want: he does what he wants. That can make the books easier to write in
some ways, and more difficult in others.
L.C.: Pendergast constantly surprises us. In many ways he continues to be a
cipher. As a result, rather than deliberately growing him, we let new revelations
essentially steal over us until, almost before we know it, they’re on the page.
Another way we learn more about Pendergast is to probe into his backstory,
which is a source of endless fascination for both of us.
S. MAG.: What sparked the idea for “Blue Labyrinth”?
L.C.: We wanted to top our previous Pendergast book, “White Fire,” which had
been a great success and included such things as an actual Sherlock Holmes
short story embedded directly within the novel. After some thought, however,
we realized we couldn’t top “White Fire.” What we could do, however, was
attempt to write the quintessential Pendergast novel: one that mined the rich
universe that’s grown up around him.
D.P.: We delved deep into the previous Pendergast novels, utilizing his
acquaintances, enemies, past cases, dark family history, and created a novel
that is in many ways a capstone on all that has come before. We went all the
way back to our first novel, “Relic,” to do so! But I want to emphasize that
readers don’t need to have read the earlier Pendergast books to enjoy this one,
and also that “quintessential” doesn’t mean “last”—we’re already hard at work
on another Pendergast story.
S. MAG.: What are your influences in terms of the atmosphere you create for
the Pendergast novels?

“PENDERGAST IS NOT A BRAND.
HE IS SUI GENERIS.”
SuspenseMagazine.com

BLUE LABYRINTH

By Douglas Preston & Lincoln Child
Many out there feel the adrenaline
shoot through their hearts the moment this
master duo bring forward their incredible
character—Aloysius Pendergast. And this
time around, the crime is as close to home
as it can possibly get.
As always, it does not take long before
the eyes of the reader go wide. Immediately,
Pendergast has a visit from someone fans
will certainly remember. A dead body is
thrust over the threshold of his creepy and
unusual mansion, and he takes off on a
high-speed chase, rushing after the vehicle
holding an unknown killer that has brought
Pendergast’s past back to life.
The only clue able to be drawn from
the victim is an odd piece of turquoise
found inside the person’s stomach.
Pendergast consults an expert; he needs to
find out exactly what part of the world the
turquoise came from in order to begin his
investigation. Turns out, the gem is from
a locale that has become desolate; once a
vacation spot for celebrities, it is now all but
destroyed—relegated to a pile of salt.
An intricate plan is put together by
Pendergast, but the scheme of another has
already begun. D’Agosta is back from his
honeymoon and, his new case, a dead body
found in an ignored alcove located in the
museum that was the scene for another
unforgettable book, ends up crossing paths
with Pendergast’s investigation, opening
the can of proverbial worms. Pendergast’s
family history is unveiled; and Constance,
his usually quiet ward, comes out with guns
(and acid) blazing, joining D’Agosta and
another museum heavyweight fans will
remember, in order to make a criminal pay
and help Pendergast survive.
Preston & Child once again bring
A.X.L. Pendergast to life and offer up a
host of thrills, heart-pumping action, and
an intricate plot that pits a vengeful killer
against (still) the most interesting character
in fiction.
Reviewed by Amy Lignor, author of “The
Charlatan’s Crown,” published by Suspense
Publishing, an imprint of Suspense Magazine
■
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L.C.: We like to add a touch of gothic flavor to the books, and Pendergast’s own lifestyle and outlook tend to encourage this.
As a result, writers such as, Wilkie Collins, Sheridan LeFanu, Poe, and even H. P. Lovecraft have all contributed a little to the
atmosphere of many of the Pendergast novels, particularly books like “The Cabinet of Curiosities” and “Blue Labyrinth.”
D.P.: Not to mention A. Conan Doyle and Charles Dickens. Somehow the nineteenth century seems to speak to us more loudly
than the twenty-first.
S. MAG.: Your novels often incorporate myth and the supernatural with cutting-edge science. Why?
D.P.: Most of what appears to be supernatural in our books usually turns out to have a scientific explanation. We like to take our
characters and put them into extreme situations to see how they cope.
L.C.: The world is a strange place, full of mystery and wonder. Our books reflect that.
S. MAG.: Do you have an endgame for Pendergast?
D.P.: We don’t plan too far into the future. We don’t know what will happen to him. Except that nobody in our books is safe. And
that includes Pendergast.
S. MAG.: You have another series as well starring Gideon Crew. How did that series come about?
D.P.: We decided to create a character totally different from Pendergast. We have a mortal fear of falling into a rut, as some
writers do, so we wanted to create a second series that would be more mainstream, more linear, and less gothic.
L.C.: Gideon is very different from Pendergast—a former art thief turned nuclear scientist; tall, lanky, with a weakness for
women and drink. Instead of being an intellectual or deductive genius, like Pendergast, he is all intuition and improvisation. He
is a master of social engineering. He is a trickster.
S. MAG.: Without giving too much away, the way Gideon is written indicates potential closure down the road. Do you know
how this series will end?
L.C.: As with Pendergast we don’t like to plan too far into the future.
D.P.: We really don’t know, at this point, whether Gideon is going to survive his condition or somehow overcome it.
S. MAG.: Do you assist each other with your solo novels or are those strictly individual works?
D.P.: Yes, we do assist each other with readings, ideas, and criticism. For example, Linc
suggested the very first chapter in my novel, “Tyrannosaur Canyon.”
L.C.: And Doug suggested the last chapter in my novel “Death Match,” which is truly
brilliant, a masterstroke.
D.P.: Naturally.
S. MAG.: How would you describe your “brand”?
D.P. & L.C.: Pendergast is not a brand. He is sui generis.
We would like to thank Douglas Preston and Lincoln Child for taking the time
to answer some questions. We would also like to thank Jeff Ayers, author of “Long
Overdue,” for conducting the interview for Suspense Magazine. For more information
on Preston and Child, please visit their website at www.prestonchild.com. ■
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PETER JAMES STAYS ON TOP WITH

“WANT YOU DEAD”

Interview by Suspense Magazine
Press Photo Credit: Gareth Ransome

International bestselling author Peter James’s latest U.S. release—the tenth in
his Roy Grace series—is “Want You Dead.” Peter has written more than twentyfive novels that have been published in more than thirty-six languages. The Roy
Grace series started back in 2005 with “Dead Simple,” well into a career that
began in 1981 with “Dead Letter Drop.”
Even with all of his success and writing awards—so many that if we listed
them all it would take up two pages—Peter, like many successful European
authors, has had a tough time breaking into the American marketplace.
Born in Brighton, Sussex, England, one of Peter’s first jobs at a young age
was cleaning the London house owned by Orson Welles. Peter’s first love was
in film. He jointly owned a production company, Quadrant Films. He left them
in 1979 to concentrate on being a novelist.
We were excited to catch up with Peter recently to discuss his newest
release and find out what he has planned for the future.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): Tell us a little more about “Want You Dead.”
Peter James (P.J.): Things go badly wrong when Red discovers that Bryce’s whole
past is a tissue of lies and he has previous convictions for violence. She ends the
relationship and that, sadly, is the beginning of her nightmare. Bryce begins
to stalk her obsessively, renting an apartment overlooking hers, bugging her
apartment, her phone, her car, and then starts on a campaign to destroy by fire
everything she knows and loves.
The story was inspired by a horrific true stalking story that happened in my
native Brighton only three years ago. In brief summary: In 2010, a thirty-year-old trainee doctor at Brighton’s Royal Sussex
County Hospital, joined a dating agency and through it met a handsome forty-two-year-old Canadian citizen of Asian extract,
who had recently come to London from Toronto and had a good job in the City of London as an auditor.
They began dating, and although he was more keen on her than she on him, their relationship progressed. Slowly but surely
he began moving more of his possessions into her flat, almost insinuating himself into her life. He bought her an engagement ring,
despite her telling him that she was not yet ready for a proposal.
One person who was suspicious of him was her mother, a former probation officer. Eventually, over a year into the relationship,
she hired a private detective to look into his past. He turned out to be a fantasist, deeply narcissistic, with a history of violence he
had kept concealed. Much of his entire past that he had told her was a tissue of lies. She began to realize the truth as he turned
increasingly violent towards her. She ended the relationship and that was when her troubles really began.
Unknown to her, he rented a flat overlooking hers, in Brighton’s Kemp Town, from which he could spy on her. He bought a
lethal crossbow and was stopped by police when testing it against a target in a public field. After this the police kept him under
observation, but he gave them the slip. He bought a van and kitted it out with restraints. Hating his ex’s parents obsessively,
believing them to be responsible for the breaking up of their relationship, he then set fire to their house, as well as to a police
station, for good measure.
The parents had gone on holiday to Lundy Island in the Bristol Channel, and the police then found his car, with the ferry
port for Lundy programmed into the satnav. They surmised he had gone there to find and kill her parents. In a frantic race
against time, an army helicopter airlifted the parents off the island, and the police then placed them in a safe house. Then the
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police turned their attentions to finding
him—but he had emptied out his bank
account and effectively vanished off the
face of the earth.
She had moved to the Princess
Alexandra hospital in Haywards Heath.
The police examined CCTV footage there
and spotted him, dressed as a doctor,
clearly waiting for her to arrive for work.
They set a trap, getting her to phone her
mother and tell her the time she would
be going to work the next day, and then
having her name put up on the roster. It
worked and he was captured. Inside the
back of his van, in addition to restraints,
the police found a number of torture
implements.
It was clear he had intended to
capture her, torture her, kill her, then
disappear overseas.
I met with the Governor of Lewes
Prison in Sussex, where he was held on
remand. He told me that from within
the prison the man had made serious
attempts to hire a professional hit man
to kill his ex.
In June 2012, he was jailed for
an indeterminate period. But the fear
remains with her that one day he will be
freed.
S. MAG.: For new fans to your work,
who is Roy Grace?
P.J.: Detective Superintendent Roy Grace
is a senior homicide detective working
in Brighton, Sussex, a famous city on
the south coast of England that has had
a long criminal past. Back in the 1930s,
Brighton was known as the Crime
Capital of the UK and Murder Capital
of Europe. It is a title that Brighton has
never quite lost, luckily for me! When
we first meet him in “Dead Simple,” he
is coming up to his thirty-ninth birthday
and we learn that nine years earlier, on
his thirtieth birthday, his wife, Sandy,
whom he loved and adored, vanished
without a trace.
While he has continued to function
as an effective homicide detective,
for nine years he has been looking
everywhere for her, wondering what
happened. Did she run off with a lover?
Get abducted and killed by a maniac?
Have an accident? Lose her memory?
Commit suicide somewhere? He has
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even tried mediums and clairvoyants,
without success. During the course of the
next nine novels, as Roy moves on into
a new relationship, falling in love again,
we gradually learn more and more about
Sandy, and the truth of what happened
to her...
Roy Grace is actually based on a
real-life homicide detective: Fifteen
years ago I was introduced to a young
Detective Inspector called David Gaylor,
a rising star in Sussex CID. I went into
his office and found it full of plastic crates
bulging with manila folders. I asked him
if he was moving offices and he replied
with a sardonic smile: “No, these are my
dead friends.”
I thought for some moments that
I had met a total weirdo! Then he
explained to me that in addition to his
current work, he had been tasked with
reopening cold cases and applying new
forensic developments to them. He said
something that really touched me: “Each
of these crates contains the principal case
files of an unsolved murder. I am the last
chance each of the victims has for justice,
and I am the last chance each of their
families have for closure.”
I loved the deeply human aspects of
this man. During his work he saw the
most terrible sights imaginable (and
unimaginable), yet he retained a calm,
gentle humanity—and this aspect is one
of the key characteristics of almost every

homicide detective I have met. They are
calm, kind, and very caring people. In
very many cases they develop a close
relationship with the victim’s loved ones,
and solving the crime becomes personal
to them. It is the reason why so often,
even years after they have left the force,
many detectives still continue to work
away on any case they could not solve
during their career.
FBI founder J. Edgar Hoover, said:
“No greater honor will ever be bestowed
on an officer, nor a more profound duty
imposed on him, than when he or she is
entrusted with the investigation of the
death of a human being.”
At this first encounter with DI
Gaylor, he asked me about the novel I
was then working on, and he came up
with creative suggestions involving the
policing aspects—and other aspects, too.
I realized that to be a good homicide
investigator you had to have not only
a very analytical mind, but also a very
creative one. This is because the solving
of every major crime is a massive puzzle,
usually with a key bit missing.
From that day onward, I would
discuss the plots of my next novels in
advance with him.
At the time Macmillan approached
me to create a fictional detective, David
had risen to become Detective Chief
Superintendent in Sussex Police, in
charge of Major Crime Reviews. I asked
him how he would feel about becoming
a fictional character—and he loved the
idea! He now reads every hundred pages
as I am writing, and gives me his view
on how a real detective in Roy Grace’s
position would think. It helps to give my
novels the authenticity I strive so hard
for.
S. MAG.: The next book in the series,
just released in the UK, is “A Twist of
the Knife.” What can you tell us about
that one?
P.J.: This is my first-ever print volume
of short stories. As with the majority
of my novels, many of these have been
inspired by true-life events. Some are
supernatural, but many are, in their
own dark ways, quietly disturbing—and
occasionally downright shocking. I guess
reflecting my interest in the warped side
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of humanity….
Smoking Kills—one of the shortest
stories I’ve ever written—came after I
read that a condemned man in Texas,
about to be put to death in Old Sparky,
the electric chair, was asked if he had a
last request. “I’d like a cigarette, please,”
he said. He was told, bluntly, “I’m sorry
sir, this is a no-smoking execution
chamber.”
Behind Art Class is a true story,
which occurred in 1962, told to me by
a friend whose father was a famous
Mayfair art dealer. An Italian contessa
needed to sell her family’s fabulously
valuable collection of Impressionist
paintings to pay for urgent reparations
to their palazzo, which was in danger
of collapse through lack of maintenance.
There was no possible chance of her
obtaining an export licence, so the
London dealer hatched a plan with her to
smuggle them out. It was a hair-raising
adventure as this pampered lady, from a
privileged upbringing had, temporarily,
turned into a criminal—and there was a
very unexpected twist of events.
My friend Dominic Walker was
formerly Bishop of Reading, and more
recently until he retired, Bishop of
Monmouth. But he also had another title,
which he tended to keep quiet about—he
was the chief exorcist of the Church of
England—or to give his formal title in
this role, Chief Minister of Deliverance.
Both the Anglican and Catholic
churches have exorcists—Ministers
of Deliverance—in every diocese in
the country. Their role is to intervene
and try to help when a local vicar or
priest is unable to explain a seemingly
paranormal occurrence affecting one
of his flock. I’ve always found Dominic
Walker refreshingly candid. Brought up
by medical parents—his father was a
doctor and his mother a nurse—and with
a distinguished academic background
in psychology—he told me on more
than one occasion that he struggled at
times with the Biblical notion of God.
He was also adept at finding prosaic
explanations for many seemingly
supernatural occurrences. He constantly
sought to dismiss the existence of ghosts
rather than prove them.
One specialty of his was helping
people who were deeply disturbed and
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believed they had become possessed after
playing the Ouija board. His view was
that playing with the Ouija board helped
us release our inner darkest thoughts—
our demons—which before had been
locked safely away at the backs of our
minds.
Against this background I asked
Dominic if he had ever had a supernatural
encounter he could not explain away. He
replied that it had happened twice—one
following a cot death, and one following
a fatal car accident. Both of these stories
provide the basis for Gifts In The Night
and Ghost Painting.
After living in two haunted houses
and seeing things with my own eyes, and
hearing the experiences of trusted family
members and friends that had happened
while I was absent, no one is going to tell
me that ghosts don’t exist. I know they
exist—but what I don’t know is what
they are. My first truly chilling encounter
is here in this collection, not as fiction
but as fact, in My First Ghost.
One of the darkest stories of all here,
Sun Over The Yard Arm, comes from
another true story that has stayed in my
mind for the past thirty-five years. I used
to be a keen sailor, and one trip, berthing
at the beautiful Greek island harbour of
Fiscardo in Thessalonica, we were helped
by a wizened, elderly, but spritely lady
on the shore who caught our line for us.
Clearly lonely, she invited us for a drink
on her forty-foot yacht, berthed a short
distance along the quay, and told me the
story that still chills me to this day. It was
about the dream retirement she and her
husband had planned, sailing around
the globe in this yacht. It ended up with
her, helpless, having to watch his corpse
being stripped to the bones by birds. But
that is not the end of the story…
S. MAG.: When you create a new
character, what is your thought process?
P.J.: Character is incredibly important. I
believe we read books and stories in order
to find out what happens to characters
we get to meet and engage with in the
first lines or pages. Character is by far the
most important element in storytelling.
So I spend a great deal of time trying to
understand the world of all the characters
I write, to make them as authentic as

possible. Whether it is describing a taxi
driver, a police diver, a lawyer, a plastic
surgeon, or a hairdresser. For example,
I spent an entire day last year doing a
twelve-hour shift as a garbage collector
in Brighton. Damned hard work, but
it gave me a wonderful character—
and invaluable insight into their world
for a crucial scene in my book. If I’m
writing cop characters, I will spend time
with them, almost as a fly on the wall.
The same if I’m creating a lawyer, an
advertising executive, or a doctor. And,
I find in general that people are very
welcoming in helping you portray their
work accurately.
S. MAG.: The beginning of the book or
the end, which has more impact on the
reader, but which is tougher to write for
the author?
P.J.: I’d been addicted to crime novels
from a very early age, especially Conan
Doyle and Agatha Christie, yet until I
came across Graham Greene’s “Brighton
Rock,” it seemed to me that the British
crime novel was all about the ingenious
solving of a complex puzzle but little
more.
A body would be discovered early on,
frequently in the first chapter, and the rest
of the narrative was about the detective
hero finding and ultimately confronting
and arresting the perpetrator. Graham
Greene threw the rule book out of the
window. This was the first crime thriller
I read that dealt with the inner lives of
the villains, and made them the central
characters.
It truly broke new ground, and is
a big influence on the way I write my
Roy Grace crime novels today. But most
importantly of all, what I took away
from this novel were two things above all
else. The power and crucial importance
of an opening and closing line.
“Brighton Rock” has surely one of
the most grabbing opening sentences
ever: Hale knew, before he had been in
Brighton three hours, that they meant
to kill him. I defy anyone, having read
that, to put the book down! It made me
realize just how important that first
sentence of a book is. I think of that line
every time I start a new book, and try
to come up with one that is as grabbing.
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And it is not just that first sentence,
either—“Brighton Rock” has an equally
strong last line. Devastatingly clever, and
extremely dark. It makes you put the book
down, tingling, your emotions floored, your
imagination soaring… I won’t give it away
here!
When a reader picks up your novel
they are making a huge investment of
time in it. Many hours, perhaps over days
or even weeks. You are taking them on a
journey, and at the end of that journey you
have to leave them totally satisfied. If you
have a damp squib of an ending, you will
lose readers. At the end of each of my novels
I want someone to punch their fist in the air
and shout out, “Yayyy!”
S. MAG.: Is there another genre that you
have considered writing in?
P.J.: I have in the past written spy thrillers,
horror and science thrillers. I have a big
interest in how science is impacting us and
two of my most successful novels were both
science-themed. “Host,” in 1993, about
a computer scientist who wanted to live
forever by downloading his brain into a
computer and having his body frozen, was
made into an $11 million miniseries by
ABC-TV called Virtual Obsession, and
my more recent thriller about designer
babies, “Perfect People” is currently being
developed as a miniseries and we are in
discussions with Dominic West and Hugh
Bonneville for the lead roles.
I am working, alongside my next Roy
Grace novel, on a thriller centered around
religion and a quest for proof of God’s
existence.
S. MAG.: Why do you think it’s difficult
for many UK and European writers to
crack the U.S. market?
P.J.: This is actually a two-way problem:
Very few UK and European writers get
traction in the U.S., and conversely, few
U.S. writers get traction in the UK and
Europe. There are many hugely successful
U.S. writers, such as, Steve Berry, Doug
Preston, Louise Penny, Joe Finder who are
virtually unknown in the UK. There is also
a problem with UK films in the US—for
instance, I can only think of two British
horror movies that have succeeded in the
US in the past forty years!

88

I think part of the problem with UK
writers not succeeding in America is one of
perception and of style. For decades, most
UK crime writers followed—and many
still do today—in the tradition of Agatha
Christie, Doyle, and others of that era, of
having a dead body in Chapter One, and
the rest of the novel being the puzzle to
solve the murder. Whereas in the typical
American crime thriller, the victim is alive
at the end of Chapter One and in deadly
jeopardy. The latter is the kind I write,
and I’m really pleased that US readers are
beginning to discover and really enjoy my
work in growing numbers.
S. MAG.: What piece of advice did you
receive early on in your career that you
still use today?
P.J.: The two best pieces of advice I received
were: Firstly, read, read, read the biggest
selling of the kind of books you would like
to write and deconstruct them, literally
dissect them to analyze what made them
work, what kept me hooked, what made
me want to follow the characters. The
second was: Love your characters, even
the bad guys. That was terrific advice.
If you think back on many of the most
enduring villains in literature they have
something about them that makes you care
for them. Frankenstein’s monster, telling the
doctor that he did not want to exist—the
doctor created him! Dracula, a monster,
but charismatic and charming. Hannibal
Lecter—a monster, but we like him….
S. MAG.: What can fans expect to see
from you in the future?
P.J.: I’ve just finished the 11th Roy Grace
novel, “You Are Dead,” which will be out
next year. We are working on the TV series
and that will hopefully go into production
next summer. Along with, separately, the
TV production of Perfect People. We are
also working on an interactive Roy Grace
thriller, “Dead Man’s Tracks,” that we hope
to launch next year, in which participants
can help Roy Grace solve the murder!
We would like to thank Peter for
taking time out of his busy schedule. To
find out more about Peter and all of his
works and plays, please visit his website at
www.peterjames.com. ■

WANT YOU DEAD
By Peter James

Peter James never ceases to
amaze me. Each new installment
of the Roy Grace series keeps
getting better. In “Want You
Dead,” Detective Superintendent
Roy Grace is getting ready to
walk down the aisle in holy
matrimony when a case develops.
It involves an apparent suicide of a
physician—by dousing himself in
gas and lighting himself on fire—
but not everything is as it seems.
Roy is more than happy to leave
the case to his second in charge
when he receives a call from a
frantic woman, Red Cameron,
the deceased’s girlfriend.
Roy soon finds himself in a
chase against time and a psychotic
pyromaniac who has a vendetta
against Red and everyone and
everything she loves. Roy follows
a charred path of property
and people as he hunts for the
perpetrator—a
Houdini-like
mastermind—bent on punishing
Red in every conceivable way.
James is at his best when
he matches the wits of Grace
against those of the villain. As
the reader, you get so tangled
in the chase that you can’t help
getting emotionally involved.
You become frustrated with our
hero and you cry along with him
when he loses those close to him.
As with every Roy Grace novel,
Peter James has some hidden
gems that I will not disclose, but
suffice to say, they will have you
holding your breath and sweating
bullets along with the characters.
Peter James is at his best in
“Want You Dead” as he continues
to let the world know that he is in
a league of his own when it comes
to writing a police procedural
thriller.
Reviewed by J.M. LeDuc, author
of “Sin,” published by Suspense
Publishing, an imprint of
Suspense Magazine ■
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THE ALL-AMERICAN:
How Greg Pappas Went From Football Star to
the Only American in Pablo Escobar’s Medellín Cartel
By Jon Land
Press Photo Credit: Provided by Author

Continued from the October 2014 issue of Suspense Magazine.
GREG MOVED INTO AN APARTMENT NEAR ESCOBAR’S HEADQUARTERS AND WITHIN
a year ended up buying the entire building with his cut of the drug money. He began driving a Toyota
Land Cruiser, the Rolls Royce of vehicles in the rugged Colombian terrain. In a world steeped in poverty,
Greg learned that ownership was everything—that and partying.
With the disparate forces of the Colombian underworld starting to gel, the Escobars and Ochoas
rented out a swanky underground ballroom in the Intercontinental Hotel for their familias and brought
in none other than Julio Iglesias as the entertainment. Counter to the prevailing myth, forget about the Armani suits and
the look otherwise made famous by Don Johnson on Miami Vice. On this or any night the crowd, consisting of some of the
wealthiest and most powerful men in all of Colombia, donned jeans and cowboy boots. And a good time was had by all,
maybe too good and too loud, since no one would stop talking when Iglesias began his performance.
“If you’re not quiet,” he blared into the microphone finally, “I’m not gonna sing.”
At which point one of el Patron’s men stood up and pointed a gun straight at him. “Canta, hijo de puta, canta! Sing,
motherfucker, sing!”
Iglesias sang, and sang, and sang. Then he sang some more.
A few days later, Escobar himself led a group that included
Greg to Bolivia on board a pair of Cessna Citations and a
Mitsubishi high-wing turbo prop to pick up six hundred kilos of
coca paste crucial to the manufacture of cocaine. The following
morning a hungover Greg missed his plane back to Colombia
and had to ride back along with the goods, sleeping atop the
coca-laden duffel bags.
No problem, really, until he spotted Colombian troops
surrounding the airstrip when the Cessna dropped for its
landing back home.
“Whoa, whoa, whoa!” Greg warned.
“I see them, amigo,” said the pilot. “I see them.”
They diverted to Ecuador, flying low over the treeline when
the plane sputtered. Warning lights started flashing, accompanied
by a buzzer warning they were just about out of fuel. The pilot
and copilot fled into the jungle, leaving Greg alone to safeguard
the coca paste. Turning toward the treeline, he saw an entire
indigenous Amazonian tribe, the Yanamamos, standing there,
blowguns in hand.
Their ancestors were the headhunters and head shrinkers of
lore. No lie.
Greg eased his hands into the air. The tribe’s chief moved
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ahead of the others, flanked by warriors on both sides. His eyes bulged—not toward Greg, but at the gold Rolex and chain he
was wearing. So Greg slipped the chain off and handed it over, the chief taking it like a kid on Christmas morning, hooting
and hollering as he looped the chain over his head. The rest of the tribe quickly joined in and escorted Greg, their new best
friend, into the woods with the duffel bags full of coca slung over their backs.
That night Greg joined the chief around a fire under a starry sky, drinking a native liquor made from roots called chi cha
served out of monkey skulls. Greg couldn’t understand much of what the slightly drunken chief was saying, but was able to
communicate with him well enough to ask the chief if the tribe could escort him across the river.
The next morning the tribe did just that, helping Greg load the coca paste into canoes that were actually hollowed-out
logs. They found some sort of missionary outpost made of logs and built up on stilts on the other side of the river that was
equipped with a shortwave radio.
“Gregory!” Eduardo Tata greeted joyfully on the other end. “We know about the troops. What the hell happened?”
“We crash-landed in Ecuador.”
“Tell me where you are and I’ll send a chopper.”
Later that week, before an audience of five thousand at a posh horse show, Pablo Escobar introduced Don Gringorio as
the man who’d saved him fifty million dollars. The crowd rose as one and gave him a standing ovation.
Right around that time, the Ochoas’ sister fell victim to the wave of kidnappings that had infested Colombia like a plague.
The county was riddled with petty criminals and thugs who’d turned the practice into a cottage industry. The drug lords
might have been criminals themselves, but they were also ardent nationalists who refused to turn a blind eye to the carnage.
And now that things had turned personal, the heads of the various Colombian familias called a meeting that brought
together all their various offshoots and interests to end the kidnappings once and for all.
Greg was ordered to attend that meeting held at an open-air restaurant called Kevin’s (pronounced Ke-veen’s) nestled
in the mountains amid a smattering of fincas, spreads ranging from simple to sprawling that were like second homes to
Colombians. The meeting, attended by two hundred and twenty-three other cocaine families, was run by the Ochoas,
Escobars, Rodrigo Gotcha (aka ‘The Mexican’), and Carlos Ledher, the godfathers of the Colombian drug trade.
With Don Gringorio as the one American at the table, one and only.
It was a cool evening. The sun had already set behind a mountain range and the organizers were seated up on a raised
stage normally reserved for the evening’s entertainment. The restaurant came with a thatched roof, a choza, primitive and yet
stately, thin light shed by fixtures strung from the straw-like enclosure. People sat in their respective groups, next to those
they were aligned with, on wooden benches within easy reach of the bottles of lime-scented beer and shot glasses of Agua
Diente Antioqueño on the tables before them.
That meeting spawned Muerte a Secuestradores, or MAS, meaning “Death to Kidnappers.” Where the government and
policia failed, the forces of Escobar and the Ochoas succeeded, putting their money and their men where their mouths were
in launching an all-out war against the kidnappers. Such a stand won them not only the good graces of the people, but
something else that proved far more lasting.
The Medellín drug cartel was born. And Greg was living the life, a star in a different game partying his ass off in Rio for
Carnival where the cartel rented out an entire floor of the Orthan Palace hotel. A prince among kings, until the royal times
came to a crashing end.
“It was my own fault,” Greg recalls, getting to the point in his tale where bravado and being a teso nearly caused his
undoing, or worse. “I was ordered to Sao Paulo to meet with some bankers to negotiate laundering ten million dollars a week
in profits coming out of Miami.”
He spoke perfect English, after all, a prime requisite for the assignment along with an even more valued commodity:
trust.
“So I lay out our proposal to these bankers who come back with something like, ‘We can move a million a week for
twenty points.’ ‘A million?’ I snapped at them. ‘I can put a fucking million in my underwear and fly it out of Miami myself
for twenty fucking points!’ Hey, I was still twenty-three with a bulletproof mentality. Figured nobody would dare touch me.”
He’d thought the same thing about football until a bone-rattling collision ended his career. That night the military police
came calling and arrested Greg, and he celebrated his twenty-fourth birthday amid the squalor and filth of the Torture
Palace, La Rua Pige Awie, surviving that long thanks only to a baby power bottle packed with a hundred grams of cocaine he
dispensed frugally to his guards over the month he resided there. The military policemen had actually found and sprinkled
some of its contents out for inspection. But the coke was contained in plastic packets inside amidst the talc, so he was able
to keep it on his person while living inside a long, narrow basement prison with a floor of hard-packed dirt, sleeping on a
wooden shelf that ran the entire length of the wall.
“I’ve been here eighteen months and haven’t seen a judge yet,” a Cuban, who was one of his eight fellow prisoners, told

SuspenseMagazine.com

91

him.
But inside of a month later, Eduardo Tata showed up with a million dollars in cash from el Patron to secure his return
home.
Back to Medellín. Only Greg had a two-million-dollar debt to collect back in the States, enough zeroes to warrant him
to risk at least a brief return. He flew from Medellín to Mexico City and then to Vancouver. From there, the plan was for him
to sneak onto a tour bus that ran regularly in a loop out of Seattle, and then make his way down to California, where his two
million dollars were waiting. That part went off without a hitch. The problems started at the U.S. border when the bus he’d
sneaked onto amongst a mostly elderly crowd was pulled over by Customs.
The passengers were escorted to a holding area where DEA officials joined their counterparts from Customs in checking
identifications. Worse, for reasons he can’t quite remember, Greg was traveling with his actual passport.
“As soon as they plugged in my name, the computer started going off like Pac-Man,” Greg remembers. “The guns came
out next, then the handcuffs.”
Greg’s bail was set at ten million dollars, cash only. He was indicted on fifty-six criminal counts, facing 880 years in
federal prison, as he languished for six months in a pit of an East St. Louis, Illinois jail awaiting a trial among 415 of the
country’s most violent, hardened criminals.
But all of them left Greg alone, gave him a wide berth. Word, he believed, had been passed down from someone truly
on high.
The government’s file on him was over an inch thick. But a wunderkind Miami lawyer named Larry Katz took the case,
and right from the start overwhelmed the court and the prosecution with a bevy of motions, writs, and requests for discovery.
Finally the government offered a deal where Greg would plead guilty to conspiracy charges and accept a five-year sentence.
Only the judge wasn’t buying it. He wanted Greg put away for forty-five years—the same sentence as Jimmy Lawson, who’d
given Greg up only to renege later.
The morning of his sentencing hearing in Benton, Illinois, Larry Katz eased him aside. “I’ve got a bad feeling about this,”
he said. “Things are not going to go well for you.”
Greg was scared, truly scared. This was his quarterback talking. Not good at all.
“Mr. Pappas,” the judge started, once Greg had taken the stand in the brightly lit courtroom with what felt like a spotlight
shining on him, “what do you have to say for yourself?”
“Yes, your Honor,” Greg greeted. “I apologize for taking the court’s time. All I did was introduce two people. They sold
the drugs, not me,” he said, referring to the count of the indictment to which he’d pleaded. “The only thing I’m guilty of is bad
judgment in who I hang out with.”
“We’ll see about that, young man.
I’m going to ask you three questions,
the answers to which will determine
if you spend the next forty-five years
in jail. Because I think you’re guilty
of running an enterprise that was
moving more than a hundred million
dollars of cocaine per year.”
“Yes, your Honor.”
“Now, if you claim you were such
a victim here, why did you flee to
Colombia in 1981?”
“I didn’t flee. I was actually
supposed to go two months earlier,
but my girlfriend thought she was
pregnant so the trip got delayed.
She’s here in this court today,
Judge.”
Thrown by Greg’s answer, the
judge looked toward the gallery.
“Stand, please.” And once Greg’s
girlfriend was on her feet, “Is that true, Miss?”
She nodded. “But it turned out I wasn’t pregnant, your Honor.”
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“And I,” picked up Larry Katz, “have here an unused plane
ticket from two months prior from the date in question,
attesting to the fact that my client had intended to make the
trip just as he states.”
The ticket had been fabricated by Cartel contacts in the
States.
The judge regarded the evidence, shaking his head in
apparent dismay. “All right, Mr. Pappas. Question number two:
Were you arrested in Brazil for possession of cocaine?”
“Yes, I was arrested in Brazil for cocaine possession, but
I didn’t have any on me. I was taken hostage, put in jail on
trumped-up charges, and ransomed. And I’m not alone either.
A DEA agent who interrogated me here told me the same thing
happened to her son in Peru.”
The woman in question, a high-ranking and well-respected
agent as it turned out, rose from her seat in the gallery. “He’s
telling the truth, your Honor. I’ve been trying to get my son out
of jail there for over a year now.”
The judge looked utterly flummoxed, the whole case against
Greg disintegrating around him. “Then answer me this, Mr.
Pappas,” he said, after clearing his throat. “More recently, if you
were just coming home after conducting business in Colombia,
why did you fly through Mexico City to Vancouver?”
“I was planning to visit my brother who’s enrolled in law school
in Seattle,” I told him. “And it was cheaper.”
“Is that true?” the judge asked the prosecutor.
“To the best of my knowledge, yes, your Honor.”
Larry Katz jumped to his feet. “Your Honor, have you had a chance to review the over four hundred letters submitted
attesting to my client’s character?”
“I’m afraid I haven’t,” the judge said, a bit guiltily as he located the binder in question.
“My client is an All-American athlete, your Honor. His father was a hero in World War Two.”
The judge was paging through the binder. “What do you want, Mr. Katz?”
“A five-year sentence split, suspended to time served, your Honor. Six months.”
The prosecutors leaped to their feet, only to be shooed back into their seats by the judge, pissed off to no end by their
lack of due diligence.
“I don’t believe a word of this, any of it,” he resumed, eyes boring into Greg. “But I’m going to give you what your lawyers
want, because I know you’re going to end up here before me again and I’m going to put you away for the rest of your life. I
know you’ll be back. That’s the good news, Mr. Pappas. The bad news is you still have two days left to serve of your six-month
sentence.”
Thirty-plus years have now passed since that day, and Greg never did return to Benton, Illinois. But his old life didn’t let
go easily. In the early nineties, Escobar slaughtered and killed with seeming impunity while continuing to preside over his
criminal empire from a self-imposed mountain prison. With their lives now in jeopardy, a number of Don Gringorio’s former
associates, familia to him, had no one else to turn to for help and refuge.
They flooded southern Florida like the initial horde of dealers and distributors who’d preceded them fifteen years
before. Greg would pluck them out of the waters off South Beach or Rio Nosa on the Mexican border where the Colombians
maintained an active cell. He provided them safe haven out of Escobar’s reach in any number of Miami apartments, hotels,
private residences, and even on boats.
Always the team player, right? And right now the team needed him, making Greg into one of the charter members of Los
Pepes: People Persecuted by Pablo Escobar, while turning him into one of el Patron’s primary targets stateside.
After walking out of his jungle prison in 1991, a paranoid Escobar made an example of his most trusted confidantes
who were running his entire U.S. operation, Kiko Moncada and Ray Galeano, their bodies dumped in the center of a busy
Medellín street for all to see. That eventually brought Moncada’s wife, Dolly, to the American ambassador Stephen Busby
with a request, more a demand, to meet with the U.S. Justice Department officials to help end the madness once and for all.
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In mid-1993, an entire contingent of Colombians, including
Alejandro Leon, arrived in Miami to spirit Greg off to Washington,
D.C. where he’d again be the lone American, at least on one side
of the table. Leon and Dolly Moncada barely spoke English. They
needed someone with them they could trust, someone who knew
the lay of the land and had a stake in this too. They needed Greg,
who at that point was also hiding the fourteen-year-old son of
Alejandro’s murdered brother somewhere in Miami. Familia
again, in spite of the risks to his own life.
The meeting took place not in the Justice Department, but in an
innocuous office building that smelled of cigarette smoke and stale
coffee. Greg and the Colombians took their seats and, moments
later, Janet Reno herself strode in and met privately with Kiko
Moncada’s widow in an adjoining cubicle. Turns out Reno spoke
fluent Spanish, eliminating the need for Greg to serve as translator.
Her conversation with Dolly must’ve gone well, because not
long after that the U.S. expanded its active involvement in bringing
Escobar to justice. That meant the dispatch of numerous military
and intelligence resources, including Delta Force, to the region to
lend their technological capabilities, and maybe guns, to the effort.
Greg doesn’t remember exactly where he was or what he was
doing during the infamous rooftop shootout that claimed Escobar’s
life. His beeper began going off like crazy, all the numbers originating
in Medellín. A single, terse phone call reported the news: “Buein
bueno fwayta,” meaning “Good and gone.” His next move was a drive to the airport to put two of the men he’d been hiding
for Los Pepes on planes to New York and California respectively, their lives now no longer in danger. Juan Camillo, the son of
the murdered George Leon, went home to Colombia soon after.
“I was finally done with all that shit,” Greg says.
The money is long gone, the glamorous lifestyle no longer celebrated or missed. Greg went back to school for a time. He
doesn’t own a computer, but still drives a custom chopper and always wears his helmet when he does. He enjoys surfing and
traveling, and spends lots of time with his long-time girlfriend. He ran his own landscaping business until selling it off a few
years back and is pretty much looking for the right opportunity to cover whatever comes next.
Still in fine shape and anomalously boyish, Greg looks good for mid-fifties. Kind of guy you wouldn’t want to get hit by
going over the middle. He always dresses casually; can’t remember the last time he donned a suit. His smile flashes easily and
frequently. He asked me not to use his real last name, or the real last names of most of those he dealt with during those years,
living and dead.
“Let the past be,” he says.
He spends a lot of his time in a mostly enclosed game room that includes a pool table and souvenirs from his life and
travels, including a canoe that once belonged to that pygmy tribe who helped him avoid capture down in Ecuador. The highceilinged room features a brick archway that opens up onto the pool area that includes a Jacuzzi. At night, with the pool lights
on, the water has the look of a tropical lagoon, unspoiled and serene.
Reflective enough to let Greg look at himself and see whatever he wants, except what his life might have been like if he
had to do it all over again.
“I would’ve taken my Congressional appointment and gone to West Point,” he reflects, staring out into the waters along
Cabana Beach where he’d hung out in high school. “Probably would have gone into intelligence, like my dad, into the CIA.
Maybe run a private intelligence company eventually.
“If I knew what was down that road before I turned onto it, would I still have done the same thing? Abso-fucking-lutely
not.” ■
Jon Land is the USA Today bestselling author of 36 novels, including the critically acclaimed, award-winning Caitlin Strong
series, the most recent entry of which is “Strong Darkness.” He lives in Providence, Rhode Island and can be reached on the web
at jonlandbooks.com.

94

Suspense Magazine December 2014 / Vol. 061

JAMES LEE BURKE

NO STRANGER TO PUSHING THE LIMITS
Interview by Suspense Magazine
Press Photo Credit: Frank Veronsky

When we ask different authors which character or author has inspired

them the most, more often than not, we hear: James Lee Burke and his
best-known series character, Dave Robicheaux, who dates back to 1987’s
“The Neon Rain.” In 2013, he published his twentieth in the series “Light
of the World.”
However James decided it was time to tell a story that didn’t include
Robicheaux or his other series lead, Hackberry Holland, and that is what
fans saw in his latest novel, “Wayfaring Stranger.” It was the first full-length,
non-Robicheaux novel James has written since 2002.
James started out writing in 1965 with “Half of Paradise,” twenty-two
years before Dave Robicheaux ever came out. In fact, his first series character
was Hackberry Holland, with his first book coming out in 1971, but James
didn’t publish another Holland novel until 2009 with “Rain Gods.”
Let’s take a peek inside “Wayfaring Stranger” before our exclusive
interview with James; an interview that was a long time coming for Suspense
Magazine.

It is 1934 and the Depression is bearing down when sixteen-yearold Weldon Avery Holland happens upon infamous criminals
Bonnie Parker and Clyde Barrow after one of their notorious armed
robberies. A confrontation with the outlaws ends as Weldon puts a
bullet through the rear window of Clyde’s stolen automobile.
Ten years later, Second Lieutenant Weldon Holland and his
sergeant, Hershel Pine, escape certain death in the Battle of the Bulge
and encounter a beautiful young woman named Rosita Lowenstein hiding in a deserted extermination camp.
Eventually, Weldon and Rosita fall in love and marry and, with Hershel, return to Texas to seek their fortunes.
There, they enter the domain of jackals known as the oil business. They meet Roy Wiseheart—a former
Marine aviator haunted with guilt for deserting his squadron leader over the South Pacific—and Roy’s wife,
Clara, a vicious anti-Semite who is determined to make Weldon and Rosita’s life a nightmare. It will be the
frontier justice upheld by Weldon’s grandfather, Texas lawman Hackberry Holland, and the legendary antics
of Bonnie and Clyde, that shape Weldon’s plans for saving his family from the evil forces that lurk in peacetime
America and threaten to destroy them all.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): When did you realize you had stories to tell?
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“Ms. Lyle Williams was my freshman
professor and gave me a D-minus on
every one of my weekly compositions.”
James Lee Burke (J.L.B.): I tried to write a short story for the Saturday Evening Post when I was twelve. I published my first
short story in a college magazine when I was nineteen. I’ve been at it ever since. My first cousin was Andre Dubus. We were four
months apart and often acted as each other’s pacing horse. He won first prize in the Louisiana College Short Story contest in
1954. I won an honorable mention the following year, which was a great achievement for me because I had been a poor if not
wretched student in high school.
S. MAG.: How did your freshman English professor influence you?
J.L.B.: Ms. Lyle Williams was my freshman professor and gave me a D-minus on every one of my weekly compositions. The red
ink on my notebook paper made me think of a disemboweled cow. At midterm I went to see her in her office and asked her why
I received the same grade of D-minus every week. She replied, in this lovely and lilting accent, “Mr. Burke, your handwriting is
an assault upon the eyeballs. Your spelling makes me wish the Phoenicians did not invent the alphabet. But you write with such
heart I couldn’t bring myself to give you an F.”
Then she told me she would meet me every Saturday morning in her office and we could go over my weekly theme, and if
I worked hard she would take another look at my grade. I made a B for the course and also made the dean’s honor roll. Ms.
Williams changed my life.
S. MAG.: You have won awards that mystery authors rarely win (and ones that mystery authors covet as well). What makes
your writing different and unique from the standards in the genre?
J.L.B.: I’ve never given the subject much thought. If an artist finds himself in a category, he’s probably doing something wrong.
I’ve written every kind of novel, I think, and almost all of them are in some way historical. However, they are never referred to
as such. Why? You got me. The Dave Robicheaux novels are allegorical. The center is the Garden of Gethsemane. Dave is the
Everyman voice out of the medieval morality plays. The plots, if they could be called that, have their origins in the Bible and
Greek mythology.
S. MAG.: How did life in Louisiana influence the atmosphere of your novels?
J.L.B.: For an artist of any kind, Louisiana is a gift from a divine hand. It’s an open-air mental asylum in the best possible way,
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no more related to the rest of the United States than Guatemala is. The characters, the Caribbean ambiance, the tropical days,
the roses that bloom in December are a Petrarchan sonnet.
S. MAG.: You have said in the past that Robicheaux’s defects are yours and none of the qualities. Do you still find that to be
true, and why?
J.L.B.: I’m afraid I’m stuck with myself. It’s a truly terrifying and depressing thought. On the upside, neurosis is an invaluable
asset to an artist.
S. MAG.: Two different actors have played Robicheaux (Alec Baldwin and Tommy Lee Jones) on film. Do you have a
preference or do you see another actor as a better fit?
J.L.B.: I think most actors give it their best. At the close of Jack Kerouac’s life, someone asked him which writers he liked best. He
said, “I like them all. Any writer who has put his heart and soul in his work is a good writer.” My favorite quote from Kerouac
was caught in a conversation between him and my friend Bruce Cooke in a bar in Lowell when Kerouac was at the end of the
road. Kerouac was drunk and suddenly out of nowhere he turned and pointed at Bruce and said, “Your art is the Holy Ghost
blowing through your soul.”
Not bad.
S. MAG.: Talk about how your life as a writer has influenced your family, since your daughter is now an award-winning
author as well.
J.L.B.: My family has been everything to me. They always supported and stuck by me and have always been the best people I’ve
ever known. I’m not exaggerating. Pearl and Jim and Andre and Pamala and Alafair have no peer. I’ve always learned from them
rather than the other way around.
Alafair has been writing since the first grade. She also graduated at the top at Stanford Law. Only two people in one million
have her IQ. I think that’s why people often say to me, “Your wife must be an incredibly intelligent person.”
S. MAG.: You are at an age where others might consider retiring, yet you are still going strong and better than ever. How has
your life influenced your writing today compared to when you were young and just starting?
J.L.B.: Since I published that first short story at Southwestern Louisiana Institute, I’ve never changed in my attitude toward
writing. It’s the best life in the world, and all you need to join the club is buy a notebook and pencil or a ballpoint pen. That’s a
pretty good deal.
S. MAG.: How have the changes in the publishing industry made an impact on you or your writing?
J.L.B.: No effect at all. You write or you don’t write. I’ve been blessed with great editorial and copy editors and promotional people
and CEOs who try to bring out good books. I’ve had some of the greatest editors and publishers in the business. It has been a great
honor. They were all good people, too, and I mean really good human beings. It’s been quite a party.
S. MAG.: How do you hope to have your legacy and novels remembered fifty years from now?
J.L.B.: As all writers, I hope my books have made a difference. If not, I gave it my best. That’s all a person can do. Why keep score?
The score takes care of itself.
S. MAG.: For someone unfamiliar with your work, which novel would you give them to start their journey?
J.L.B.: The best is “Wayfaring Stranger.” Nothing else I’ve written comes close to it.
We can’t thank James Lee Burke enough for taking the time to talk with us. For more information on everything he has
going on, check out his website at www.jamesleeburke.com. ■
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The Adventures of a Victorian
Lady Detective
The Frances Doughty Mysteries

By Linda Stratmann

Anyone who writes about a particular period in history needs to be a little bit in love with it.
My love affair with the Victorians started around sixteen years ago when I began researching
the 1886 chloroform murder of Edwin Bartlett. I realized very quickly that to understand the events
surrounding his death I was going to have to learn about the Victorians: not only how they lived but
how they thought and spoke, and the hidden meanings beneath their words. I had to delve below the
layers of euphemisms, subtle allusions and the need for “delicacy,” and find out what they were really
saying.
It was the start of a fascination that absorbs me to this day. It is the struggle between the instincts
of human nature and how the Victorians were schooled to behave, a struggle that many failed to
win—or only won at some cost—that interests me. The idea of scandal lurking behind the lace
curtains still excites us.
Victorians were adventurous and reckless, narrow-minded and unthinkingly cruel, yet it was
easy to arouse in them a spirit of kindhearted chivalry, a determination to be useful to society, and charitable to the less
fortunate. More than any preceding age they looked forward, and saw the achievements of society in terms
of progress, of what could be done to make life better. They built machines to do the work of men, they
looked for cures for disease, and they rationalized the law. Not all of their ideas worked, but you can’t fault
them for trying.
When I decided to turn from writing nonfiction to fiction there was really only one era I
wanted to explore, and the 1880s, when photography entered its prime, was the most accessible.
Try, as I sometimes do, getting really close up to a photo of a Victorian street scene, and you can
really imagine yourself right there!
The location I chose for my fiction essentially came ready prepared; Bayswater, the London
setting for “Whiteley’s Folly,” my biography of the great department store entrepreneur William
Whiteley. Bayswater is not only a part of London; it has the feel of a vibrant, bustling small
town with its own concerns, clubs, trades, businesses and characters. I knew that I did not want
to write about the criminal underbelly of London, nor about the privileged rich. It is the often
ignored middle classes who people the streets of Bayswater, the backbone of Victorian society,
the tradespeople and artisans and professional men, with whom I could best identify.
My heroine, Frances Doughty, is a young woman who at the start of the first book, “The Poisonous Seed” is assisting her
ailing father in his chemist’s shop. Women had only recently been admitted as full members of the Pharmaceutical Society
and that is the career for which Frances seems to be destined. Trying to juggle work, study,
manage a home and look after a sick parent is something that many contemporary women have
to face, and is a situation with which I am all too familiar.
Of course, unlike Frances I didn’t have to solve a murder as well!
The chemist’s shop setting was an obvious choice, which I drew from my
own personal experience. When I left school I trained as a chemist’s dispenser,
and I well remember the old shop with its polished wooden counters and rows
of deep drawers and dark bottles labelled with the names of medicines in Latin.
Here I learned to prepare mixtures and make up ointments and powders, and
here in a very similar and strangely scented emporium in 1880, we find Frances.
My heroine is not pretty. Men do not do her bidding at the flutter of an
eyelash. She is awkward, thin and gawky. She has no fortune either, so she will
not easily attract suitors. She does, however, have a keen mind, great energy and
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boundless determination, which is just as well, because in the path I have set for her she will need all of those qualities. She
is, I hope, a real Victorian girl, not a modern girl in a corset; although, having been brought up without the care of a mother
and very little guidance as to how she ought to think, this has given some freedom to her enquiring mind.
I am sometimes asked if there were really lady detectives in Victorian England. I am sure there were, as they are
sometimes mentioned though not named in newspapers, when giving evidence in court. Some novels were also published in
the 1860s featuring lady detectives. Frances does not, of course, set out to be a detective, but is obliged to investigate a death
for which her father is blamed. By the end of the first book she is about to embark on her unusual new career.
At her side, like a stalwart Watson to Frances’s intellectual Holmes, there is the burly and no-nonsense Sarah, once a
maid of all work, and now her valued assistant. My inspiration for Sarah came from a photograph of two Victorian women
servants, broad and capable and powerful-looking; the kind of women unlikely to be afraid of anyone.
Frances’s decision to become a detective stimulates alarm in her relatives, derision in others. They believe that her
proper profession is either marriage, or if a suitable man cannot be found willing to marry a plain but useful girl, she should
be consigned to a dull life as governess or lady’s companion. But Frances, having tasted a life of freedom and independence,
even with the dangers it brings, cannot turn back.
During her career she will acquire some unusual friends, and these other characters, moving though the rich, complex
and constantly changing framework of Bayswater society will, like Frances, grow and develop. Keeping most of the action
within Bayswater has a big advantage. It means that Frances can move quickly from place to place, either by taking a cab or
an omnibus or even on foot.
As the series has progressed, Bayswater has become a kind of Victorian Midsomer, the place where anything can happen.
I was once asked if Frances would ever meet Jack the Ripper. My reply was why should Bayswater not have its very own serial
killer? And that is what I am writing about now. The life of Bayswater never stands still.
Any characters I introduce, if not actually dead and buried by the end of the book, have a very good chance of reappearing
in a later one. Look out for them; they may turn up when you least expect it! Those who float about the periphery of the
action might well be destined for a central role in the future.
The plots are complex and twisty because that is how they develop in my mind. Things are not as they seem and nothing
should be taken at face value. Lies, concealments and evasions abound in a world where so much has to be hidden as a matter
of course.
There is an interface between accuracy and invention that I like to explore. If I mention a real place in my books then
it did exist at the time, but some of the locations—a gentleman’s club, a girl’s school, a sanitarium, and a private asylum,
although they are my inventions are all, nevertheless possible. There was for example no Bayswater Women’s Suffrage Society
in the 1880s, but there was a national society and local groups at the time, so I felt more than justified in introducing this
splendid body of women into my books.
Many Victorian attitudes that were the norm of society would outrage us now. In 1880, women had little political
influence, could not enter many major professions, and if they did, found it hard to achieve equal status with men. They
certainly could not do police work. If they married then they lost their legal identity and their property became the property
of their husbands.
Frances is often being told that she is unsuited to being a detective, as that is man’s work. People keep trying to match
her with any vaguely likely single man. Meanwhile, the poor girl constantly has her heart stirred by unsuitable or unattainable
men, but she never loses her dignity or her modesty. Will she ever marry? Well, that is the big question!
One of the biggest challenges to a writer with an ongoing series is how to keep it fresh without changing the aspects of
it that the readers enjoy. Each book in the Frances Doughty series will take her into a different area of Victorian life. Each one
invites me to read a mass of fascinating contemporary material to illuminate my book with the knowledge and attitudes of
the time.
The first book, “The Poisonous Seed,” introduces Frances and her friends (and enemies) through the medium of the
chemist’s shop. In “The Daughters of Gentlemen,” her first professional case, she investigates strange goings-on in a genteel
girls’ school. The third adventure, “A Case of Doubtful Death” involves the Victorian fear of premature burial and takes
Frances into the catacombs of Kensal Green cemetery. In “An Appetite for Murder” we look at Victorian beliefs about diet,
healthy eating and vegetarianism. The next book, which comes out in 2015 is “The Children of Silence,” and deals with
Victorian attitudes toward, and treatment of hearing disabilities, not only deafness, but also tinnitus and hyperacusis, the
latter two of which I have myself.
And now, as darkness falls and the mists swirl about the autumnal streets of London, Frances is about to meet her
greatest challenge and her greatest danger, and, just possibly, a touch of romance. ■
To read more about the author’s work, go to www.lindastratmann.com.
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