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One thing I observe a great deal are posts
from people saying: “I can teach you how to
sell more books!” I read these and continue
to be amazed that none of them say the most
important thing: “Write a good damn book!”
Let’s go on a journey…back to a time
before cable TV. Some of you might not
remember that time, others will know the
definition of rabbit ears. Back then, we only
had four stations, including PBS, and TV was
great. Even with the rules, such as, you actually had to watch the show at the time it was on,
otherwise you missed it. Now we have 400+ stations that include Netflix, Hulu, Amazon
Prime, YouTube Red and more. We have so many options we can’t watch everything. We
rely on binge watching.
Now, let’s look at this from a book perspective. Back when you had to go to a
bookstore and buy a book, you would walk through the aisles reading the back covers to
find one you wanted. You’d go home, read it and, hopefully, enjoy your purchase. These
were the days of four channel TV, and bookstores could only hold a certain amount of
titles on their shelves. If you waited too long to purchase a certain book, you missed it.
You could go to the library and try to find it, or be put on a waiting list for when one of
the library’s two copies was finally returned—by the reader who always went over the two
week limit they were given to read it. Bookstores could also order the book, but waiting
isn’t something we like to do and we would just find another book to read.
At this point you’re saying: “Okay, John, but what does this mean?” I’m so glad you
asked, because it’s time to tie our lesson together. Take a great TV show like M.A.S.H. It
still has the highest rated finale of all time. Today, however, you will never see ratings like
that because we don’t watch live TV as often. We watch On Demand or wait until it gets
to a streaming service. There is no longer a “have to” when it comes to jumping on the
bandwagon of a TV show ASAP. But, oddly enough, M.A.S.H. is still being aired. Even
new generations pick up on it and become fans.
Books are the same way. No longer do books die in the bookstore, nor are they simply
placed out of print. With EBooks they are always alive and, yes, now it takes people a little
longer to discover your work. If you are an author, think about that. You must remember
that we need to let books marinate for a while now.
You need to keep writing and stop worrying about
sales all the time. We still watch certain TV shows
made ten years ago, so why can’t books be the same?
No longer can we measure the “success” of a book
in such a short time. You must take into account
the longevity of the book or series in order to gauge
success. Not every book will sell a million copies,
but it doesn’t need to in order to be a great book that
provides the author with a good living.
I only have so much space to write my letter, but
my hope is that you got my point. If not, as always,
please email me at editor@suspensemagazine.com if
you have any questions.
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, J.M. LeDuc, Leslie Borghini, Susan Santangelo, Jeff Ayers, and Amy Lignor.”
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WHEN REAL LIFE EVENTS
FORM THE BASIS FOR FICTION

By Joseph Badal
Photo Credit: Provided by Author

“What do you want to study in college?”
“Creative writing. I want to be an author.”
“You’re only 16 years old and have no life experiences. What can you write
about that anyone would want to read?”
“I have a good imagination.”
“That’s wonderful; but life experiences are what make for great writing.”
I had the above conversation with my father when I was a junior in high
school. The upshot of that conversation was that I became a finance major and
didn’t author my first novel until I was 56 years old.
In a sense, my father was correct. A fertile imagination can be a wonderful
foundation for a writing career but, when complemented by real life experiences,
that foundation can be broader and deeper than it would otherwise be.
The 40 years between that conversation with my father and the release of
my first novel were replete with experiences that ran the emotional gamut, from
gut-wrenching fear and profound sorrow to the positive highs that accompany
successes and Olympian joy that comes with falling in love and with the births
of children and grandchildren. Many of those experiences have become integral
parts of the 10 books I have already published and of other stories that are

currently in process.
The back story in my first novel, “The Pythagorean Solution,” was borrowed from personal experiences I had while
serving in Vietnam with the U.S. Army. The book’s plot was heavily influenced by time I spent on the Island of Samos.
Without the experiences I had in Vietnam and on Samos, “The Pythagorean Solution” would probably never have been
written.
Much of the content in my Danforth Saga (“Evil Deeds,” “Terror Cell,” “The Nostradamus Secret,” “The Lone Wolf
Agenda,” and “Death Ship”) is based upon life experiences I had while serving in highly classified positions in the military
in Greece and upon subsequent travel to the Aegean region. The first book in the series (“Evil Deeds”) was inspired by the
most difficult experience of my life—the attempted kidnapping of our 2 1/2-year-old son. This one event formed the basis
for the entire series. Writing about this event was a difficult task. Just mentioning it here is still difficult. But drawing on
personal experience adds authority to what an author writes and allows him to deliver to the reader a product that enhances
the reader’s experience.
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“THE CLOSER THE STORYLINE IS TO
ACTUAL EVENTS, THE MORE DIFFICULT THE
WRITING EXPERIENCE. BUT REAL LIFE ADDS
CREDIBILITY TO A STORY.”

The reader’s experience can be further enhanced by extensive author research. Other books in the Danforth Saga series,
as well as in my other novels, also draw on military and other personal experiences. When combined with information from
intelligence briefings, injection of current events, and research, these experiences become robust plot lines that boost the
validity of and the pleasure received from a novel.
“Shell Game” is another of my books that borrowed from actual events that had a profound impact on my life and on
the lives of dear friends. This novel is based on government corruption and mismanagement prior to the capital markets
meltdown of 2008, how that corruption and mismanagement contributed to the Great Recession, and how the heavy-handed
tactics of government regulators abused perfectly sound small banks. A dear friend and former employer of mine lost the
bank he owned after the capital markets meltdown. That loss was caused by abusive bank regulators. I built “Shell Game”
around those events.
My next book, “The Motive,” will be released on July 19. This is another reallife-based story that was inspired by the death of a friend’s sister in Hawaii. The
police originally ruled that her death was a suicide, but the facts soon contradicted
that first assumption. Her death was a traumatic enough event for my friend. But,
when the true story came out, the trauma ratcheted up to an even higher level. “The
Motive” is the first in a three-book series (Cycle of Violence) that will be released
over the next three years. The series borrows from the emotions associated with my
friend’s sister’s death.
It is always difficult to write fiction based on personally-experienced, real-life
events. The closer the storyline is to actual events, the more difficult the writing
experience. But real life adds credibility to a story. And, when real-life stories are
augmented with fiction, they can become immensely dramatic.
A story about an attempted child abduction becomes even tenser when the
abduction is successful and the search for the missing child extends over several
weeks. A corrupt bank regulator is bad enough. But a corrupt regulator who is also
a sexual predator becomes evil incarnate. A supposed suicide who transitions into a
murder victim, and whose boss is mob-affiliated, becomes an even more sympathetic
victim.
All of my novels have been built upon the foundations of real-life occurrences—
many of which have been personal experiences. The super-structure of those novels
has been fiction that expanded on the real-life events. But the personal experiences and real-life events are also the heart and
soul of my stories. They allow me to write about what I know and about which I am passionate. They allow me to care more
about my stories and my characters. Hopefully, that passion and caring are conveyed to my readers.
Writing stories based on personal experiences and real-life events tend to be more difficult from an emotional standpoint,
but allow me to deliver books that are grounded in “what I know” and make it easier for me to construct tales that incorporate
“how I feel.”
For more information on the ITW please visit: www.thrillerwriters.org. To subscribe to The Big Thrill newsletter please
visit: www.thebigthrill.org. ■
Joe is the author of 10 suspense novels. His latest, “The
Motive,” releases on July 19, 2016. He has been an Amazon
Top-10 writer, was recognized as “One of the 50 Best Authors
You Should Be Reading,” and won the Tony Hillerman Prize
for Best Fiction Novel with “Ultimate Betrayal.”
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WRITING A THRILLER BASED ON
YOUR DAY JOB
By Allison Leotta
Photo Credit: Johnathon Mullen Photography
“Write what you know,” they say, and so I did. I was a federal prosecutor
in Washington, D.C. for twelve years, specializing in sex crimes, domestic
violence and crimes against children. When I started writing my first novel,
my protagonist Anna Curtis was—surprise!—a D.C. sex crimes prosecutor.
Since then, Anna has starred in five books published by the Touchstone
imprint at Simon & Schuster, and I’ve learned a bit about how to write a
thriller based on your day job.
I was lucky that my profession was fascinating. But I think anyone’s
workplace can provide the setting for a good thriller.
First, consider your greatest work-related fear. What about your job
worries you? What keeps you up at night? The nagging thought that keeps
you up at night might just be the seed for your next story.
For me, it was the fear that I would lose a domestic violence case, and
the assailant would go back and kill his lover. That is an emotion that really
propels Anna in my first book, “Law of Attraction.”
Second, consider which details you want to include. What parts of your
job are funny, horrible or surprising? A novel set in a grocery store might
be fascinating if you let us in on what the butcher is putting in the sausages.
In my books, I want to highlight the most fascinating details, while
leaving out the boring. As a prosecutor, I spent hours poring over paperwork
or researching the law. Snooze! Any scene involving paperwork or filing
cabinets is a candidate for deletion. In my second novel, “Discretion,” I
compressed hours of toiling away at a search warrant into a few sentences,
then moved on to the juicy part where Anna searches the cheating congressman’s hideaway—his secret office hidden in the
bowels of the Capitol.
Third, tell us how the details of this particular workplace shape your character. We are all the products of our life
experiences, and your career is one of the most significant adult experiences we have. How does dealing with corpses affect
an undertaker’s view of how to live? How does giving pedicures shape the pedicurist’s feelings toward the women whose feet
she’s buffing?
My heroine, Anna, sees a dark side of human nature, the worst things humans can do to one another. At the same time,
she’s a young single woman trying to find love and romance in the city. What she sees in her docket certainly colors her
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“WE ARE ALL THE PRODUCTS

OF OUR LIFE EXPERIENCES, AND
YOUR CAREER IS ONE OF THE
MOST SIGNIFICANT ADULT
EXPERIENCES WE HAVE.”
view of romantic partners and her complicated love life.
Finally, find a way to convey your professional expertise in a way that is
compelling and organic to the story. Don’t just do a data dump.
My latest book, “The Last Good Girl,” is about campus sex assaults. There are
so many shocking statistics about college rapes. Did you know that 5% of the boys
commit 90% of the rapes on campus? They’re serial predators, committing the
same crime over and over. Boys who join frats are 300% more likely to rape than
boys who don’t. And rape is the most under-reported crime in America, with less
than 80% ever reported to any authority.
Crazy numbers, I think, but not a great story. The challenge was finding a way to incorporate these statistics into a
compelling narrative that would hook the reader and not make her think she’s just reading about math. So I started with a
frat boy trying to pick up a young woman in a bar. It’s a situation we’ve all been in, and one we can relate to. “The Last Good
Girl” starts:
The guy had beautiful white teeth and a dimple that appeared when she made him laugh, but all Emily
could think was, College is where romance goes to die.
They stood on prime real estate, belly-up to the bar at Lucky’s, pressed together by the swell of bodies around
them. The air was thick with sweated perfume, cheap beer, and the recycled breath of hundreds of young adults
in their sexual prime. The boy drained his Bud, set the bottle on the bar, and issued a mating call.
“Wanna do shots?”
Translation: Wanna get wasted, get laid, get out of my bed, and never talk to me again? There were no
boyfriends in college. There were only hookups.
Emily smiled at the boy, tilting her head cutely to the side. To the world, she probably looked like any other
carefree girl basking in a Friday night. It made her wonder how many of these girls were just like her. Pretending.
Maybe all of them, in one way or another.
“Sure,” she said.
My opening focuses on people, both of whom have an agenda, whom I hope are sympathetic, and who might be hiding
something that draws you in. I’ll get to my stats and details—eventually—but I’ll do it by making you care about my characters.
Every good book, wherever it’s set, comes down to that.
For more information on the ITW please visit: www.thrillerwriters.org. To subscribe to The Big Thrill newsletter please
visit: www.thebigthrill.org. ■
For twelve years, Allison Leotta was a federal prosecutor specializing in sex crimes and domestic violence in Washington, D.C. She is a
graduate of Harvard Law School and Michigan State University. She lives with her husband, Michael Leotta, and their two sons just outside
of D.C.
Allison also blogs about what TV crime dramas get
right and wrong, from her perspective as a former prosecutor.
The ABA has named her blog, The Prime-Time Crime Review,
one of the best legal blogs in America for the last three years.
Her weekly recaps of Law & Order: SVU are carried by The
Huffington Post.
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Ezekiel Boone
“Hatches” a Frightening Experience

Interview by Suspense Magazine
Press Photo Credit: Laurie Willick

W

e love getting emails from publicists
saying, “You have to read this
book, it’s incredible.” Yes, we get
them every day, and sometimes
they’re right, which is what we found in this
case. Author Ezekiel Boone penned a book
guaranteed to do to you what “Jaws” did
to millions of people. His latest book, “The
Hatching,” puts spiders in a whole new light.
You might be scratching an itch right now just
thinking about the notion of a spider crawling
on your skin. You know the saying…you are
never more than ten feet away from a spider.
What New York Times bestselling author Michael Koryta said: It’s been too long since someone reminded us that spiders are
not just to be feared, but also may well spell doom for mankind. Fortunately, Ezekiel Boone has upped the ante on arachnophobia.
This is a fresh take on classic horror, thoroughly enjoyable and guaranteed to leave your skin crawling.
In his own words, Ezekiel Boone says:
I live in upstate New York with my wife and kids. Whenever I travel and say I’m from New York, people think I mean
NYC, but we live about three hours north of New York City. Our house is five minutes outside of a university town. We’re
far enough out of town that, at night, it’s dark.
No.
Darker than that.
Dark enough that, if you’re not careful, you might fall off the small cliff at the edge of my property. If you’re lucky, the
water will be up enough to break your fall. If you’re not lucky, please sign a waiver before you come to visit.
I’ve got two unruly dogs who are mostly friendly. Well, that’s not true. The part about them being unruly is true, but
one of them is the most friendly dog you’ve ever met, and the other dog...isn’t. They are good writing partners, though
they spend a lot of their day curled up in front of the wood burning stove and ignoring me. Unless I’m making lunch.
They pay attention to me then.
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We were able to interview Ezekiel about this book and you can check that out below. First, let’s take a look inside the
book.
Deep in the jungle of Peru, where so much remains unknown, a black, skittering mass devours an American tourist
whole. Thousands of miles away, an FBI agent investigates a fatal plane crash in Minneapolis and makes a gruesome
discovery. Unusual seismic patterns register in a Kanpur, India earthquake lab, confounding the scientists there. During
the same week, the Chinese government “accidentally” drops a nuclear bomb in an isolated region of its own country.
As these incidents begin to sweep the globe, a mysterious package from South America arrives at a Washington, D.C.
laboratory. Something wants out.
The world is on the brink of an apocalyptic disaster. An ancient species, long dormant, is now very much awake.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): “The Hatching” is your latest book, give us the inside scoop into what you have going on.
Ezekiel Boone (E.B.): The second book in The Hatching series, “Skitter,” is in copyedits for publication in May, 2017, which is
good, because I started getting “when is the next book out?” emails about five months before “The Hatching” even went on sale.
The series is sold in eleven territories and nine languages so far, which is exciting. Right now, I’m just getting ready for the launch
of the first book and finishing up new work.
S. MAG.: Spiders are scary enough to most people, why did you decide to scare us more by having them as the backdrop for
the book?
E.B.: I sincerely apologize. I’m terrified of spiders, which is making me miserable, because a side-effect of “The Hatching” is that
I now get a constant stream of spider stories, gifs, and videos. My nightmare scenario is that the series does well enough so that I
end up having to do some sort of a photoshoot or video with spiders crawling on me.
S. MAG.: You take the reader to many parts of the world, how much research did you have to do to bring all this together?
E.B.: I think the trick to research is to do just enough that you aren’t boring the reader by presenting her with every single thing
you’ve ever learned. But it’s truly important to get the details right or your reader can get thrown out of a story by things that she
knows aren’t true. You want the reader to be sucked into the story and the characters, not wondering why they are sitting through
a lecture on the history of toothpicks or getting annoyed because they know that a shotgun doesn’t fire bullets. Generally, I write
until I come to a spot where I realize I don’t know the information, and then I do the research to get me through it (for example,
what the heck are those hairs on a spider called, and why on earth would a spider be hairy in the first place?).
S. MAG.: Did you have a bad experience with spiders at one time, which is why you decided to scare all of us?
E.B.: I thought, there must be a reason why a fear of spiders is so common, because mostly, spiders aren’t dangerous. So what is
that fear? Why is that fear? And then I started having nightmares. As in, waking up screaming, swatting at myself to smash the
spiders burrowing into my flesh kind of nightmares. I figured writing the book might make that go away.
S. MAG.: What does scare Ezekiel Boone?
E.B.: Spiders, for one. And the dark. Demons. Ghosts. Haunted houses. Insects of all kinds. Walking in the woods at night, when
you know you are alone, and hearing the sharp crack of a stick breaking behind you. Oh, and going by the amount of screaming
I was doing as they flew around my house, I’m evidently also afraid of bats.
S. MAG.: Who in “The Hatching” was your favorite character to explore?
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“My nightmare scenario is
that the series does well
enough so that I end up
having to do some sort of
a photoshoot or video with
spiders crawling on me.”
E.B.: I’m going to cheat and go plural. My favorite characters were probably
the survivalists. What a dilemma. Spend all of this time and energy planning
for something that you hope doesn’t happen. If the end of the world doesn’t
occur, what a waste; but if it does, uh, well, it’s the end of the world. But I like
that I made them fun and sort of off-beat, not what you’d necessarily expect.
Honestly, I loved all of the characters, partially because I tried to make all of
them fun and complex.
S. MAG.: Do you secretly hope readers will email you, cursing you for keeping them up all night and
having to check their shoes every morning before putting them on?
E.B.: Being a writer means spending a lot of time sitting alone in a room, so it’s wonderful when a reader tells you they couldn’t
put a book down. I am sorry for scaring people, but only in that fake sort of way when people say they are sorry but don’t really
mean it. What I secretly hope is that readers, instead of emailing me, will tell all of their friends that “The Hatching” is a book
that was so much fun that they have to rush out and buy it right this darn second.
S. MAG.: This is your debut book in a new series. How much can you tell us about how the series will progress in the future?
E.B.: The second book, “Skitter,” starts up about ten days after the end of “The Hatching.” And what I can tell you is that the
scariest thing is “The Hatching” was only the beginning. If you thought the spiders in the first book were terrifying, you better
buckle up.
S. MAG.: What is one thing you hope readers take away from the book, besides a higher heart rate?
E.B.: More than anything, I think “The Hatching” is fun as hell. Yes, it’s about spiders, and yes, in some ways it’s scary, but it’s
really an edge-of-your-seat thriller that you won’t want to put down because it’s such a great ride. So I hope that readers have such
a blast that when they finish, after thinking, I can’t wait to read the next one, they think, man, where did the last few hours go?
S. MAG.: What can fans expect to see from you in the future?
E.B.: Well, I’ve got this series going full-throttle, of course, but I’m also finishing up a new novel. It’s unrelated to spiders in any
way but has its own scary goodness.
We would like to thank Ezekiel for taking the time to speak with us. If you would like to know more check out www.
ezekielboone.com or www.TheHatchingBook.com. ■
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A
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SKAGLE

By J. Allen Whitt

he cemetery had been a garden of memories and a protector of treasures: pioneering ancestors, beloved relatives,
and children taken too soon. Yet with the progression of decades, the cemetery began to grow poisonous fruit.
Inexplicable occurrences and suggestions of danger overwhelmed its comfortable familiarity. Like a good friend
seized by madness, it became a feared presence on the edge of town, avoided by most.
Located among the cotton fields and indolent creeks of the Mississippi Delta in the town of New Sligo, the cemetery
began in the 1840s as a family burial plot. Over time, it was expanded to include members other than the Skagles, and was
transferred to the county. Although officially named the Falkirk County Cemetery, most locals continued to call it the Skagle
Cemetery.
In the early weeks of the Civil War, a mob from New Sligo had captured three men who were hiding in the cemetery. The
three were rumored to be “Yankee spies,” and were hanged from a walnut tree inside the cemetery. Their bodies were burned
and dumped into an unmarked grave. At the time, the Falkirk County Tattler reported that the grave was dug outside the
cemetery wall in order to avoid “desecrating the sacred ground in which our forebears are lying.” A local preacher proclaimed
that the cemetery would “forever be remembered as a place of retribution for those who dare to commit treason against
the South, or defy the Will of Almighty God.” After the war, many regarded the cemetery and the hanging tree as somber
reminders of the death and destruction of war, unleashed human barbarity, and the South’s bitter defeat.
Encircled by a decrepit river-stone wall covered by wisteria vines, the cemetery was ministered over by gray-bearded live
oaks. It brooded under deep shade by day. At night, it breathed out dank smells suggestive of mortality and decay.
In 1893, in a corner of Skagle Cemetery mostly overgrown by brush and pierced by rocky ledges, there was a subdued
burial ceremony. A flat headstone was set in place. The inscription read:
Travis Kimble
Born July 8, 1855
Died October 18, 1893
When Travis, the son of a local Pentecostal minister, was fifteen years old, he selected a short-handled axe from the
smokehouse, and carried it out toward the woodpile. Ellen-May Burton, who at the time lived next to the Kimbles, claimed to
have witnessed the event. The Tattler reported that Ellen-May said, “Travis waved at me with that blamed axe—one of them
with a little handle, you know—in his hand, and just as calm as can be walked up behind his daddy and whacked him in the
head with it.” The boy then ran into the surrounding woods. When the sheriff ’s search party found him later that day, he did
not have the axe. It was never found.
Superstitions such as, water-witching, predicting the harshness of coming winters by thickness of caterpillar fur, and
the belief that a broken mirror brought seven years of bad luck, ran down to the solid bedrock in Falkirk County. Long after
Travis Kimble died in an insane asylum, some residents believed that his ghost could be heard in the cemetery on certain
nights sharpening his axe on a grindstone.
The saga of the Kimble murder and the alleged “restless spirit” of Travis Kimble was told many times in New Sligo,
passed from one generation to the next, and subjected to elaborations required for dramatic effect. It became an integral and
unquestioned component of local history. As the evening sun touched the treetops, children would tease their playmates
with cries of “Watch out, Travis is coming!” Few children or adults were willing to go near Skagle Cemetery after sundown.
With the arrival of the Depression of the 1930s, Skagle fell into neglect. It was maintained only infrequently by grieving
family members and volunteers. Weeds encroached on grave sites, and monuments and headstones registered the assaults of
both time and seasons.
Even so, the greatest tragedy and mystery was yet to be. Up until that time, outside of New Sligo and Falkirk County,
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Skagle had been known mostly to collectors of folktales, spiritualists, and enthusiasts of Southern graveyards. However, the
events of October 16 and 17, 1934, roiled the town and the county, and accounts reached as far as Charleston and Chicago.
Many theories about what happened briefly saw the light of day, and formal investigations were launched. But after some
weeks the story was filed away in newspaper morgues with others labeled “under investigation,” and, in time, as “unexplained.”
#
s the evening sun touched the treetops on October 16, 1934, a man turned off the state road that ran by New Sligo,
crossed Moss Creek Bridge, and entered town. He was no casual traveler. Driven by high-stakes necessity, he was
charged with lightning.
He pulled up in the long shadow of Zeb’s Esso Gas Station, and the gray-haired station owner came out, hobbling on a
cane, led by an ample belly beneath his overalls.
“What can I do for ya, young man?”
“Gimme seven gallons.”
“Yes sir.”
The traveler stood by the car’s front bumper for a moment and looked in the direction from which he had come, then
walked to the side of the station. He leaned against the corner of the building and shielded the match as he lit a cigarette. The
glow transformed his face into a disembodied red mask, bold in the dusk. As a pickup rattled by on the road and raised a
cloud of pink dust, he stepped back into the shadow of the building. He surveyed the ancient gas pump with the glass cylinder
on top, the faded NEHI sign, and the rusted harrow in a nearby field. The smell of manure permeated the air.
Christ. How does anyone live in a place like this?
The owner pumped the gas up into the cylinder to the seven-gallon mark. He studied the stranger as the gas drained into
the car’s tank. The man looked like someone from a big city. He was tall and lean with a pale, angular face, and wore a dark
gray suit, a dark blue sweater, an open-collar white shirt, and a gray fedora with a black band. Like a businessman on the
road. He had a green Packard hardtop.
The owner called out to him. “New car, huh? A thirty-five?”
“Yeah.” He dropped the cigarette and crushed it into the gravel under his polished shoe.
“Real nice. Want me to clean that windshield for ya? Lotsa bugs on it.”
“No.”
“Well, okay. Let’s see, that’s seven gallons at twenty-four cents.” He mumbled as he calculated. “One-dollar and sixty-eight
cents will do ‘er.”
The man walked over, took out a clip of bills, and peeled off two dollars.
The owner shuffled into the station; the man followed.
The old man stepped behind the counter, opened the cash register then hesitated, as if trying to remember something.
“I guess you look kinda familiar to me.” He squinted at the stranger through his thick lenses. “You from around here?”
“No…from out of town.”
“Yeah? Where’s that?”
With a tone of impatience, he responded, “Look, I need to get back on the road.” He extended his hand across the counter.
“Okay, sure.” He counted the change into the traveler’s palm, and added, “Ya need a road map or—” He stopped midsentence.
The traveler noticed the old man looking at something on the counter. A newspaper. The front page photo, partly hidden
by the register, showed a man’s face. The first word of the headline: BANK.
The old man raised his head. He looked stricken as their eyes met, and he snatched the newspaper from the counter.
“Say, you need some cigarettes? Or anything, at all…just let me know, see.” He clutched the newspaper with both hands, and
folded it.
In a tone both weary and deprecating, the traveler said, “You know how to read, don’t you?”
“Well, sure I do.”
“And you’re a smart fellow, aren’t you?”
“I guess…tolerable.”
“You understand.” The traveler spoke softly, as if imparting a secret. “If a man’s not smart, he can do the wrong thing and
get into trouble.”
“Well, yeah, I can see that.”
“You know how to crank up that telephone too, don’t you?” He indicated the telephone on the wall behind the counter.
“Yeah…”
“Well, that’s a shame, isn’t it?”
The old man laughed, but there was no truth in it. He tried to fold the newspaper once more, but it slipped out of his
hands. He awkwardly hooked his thumbs over the side pockets of his overalls; his fingers trembled.
The traveler took a deep breath, and shook his head slightly, as if in disappointment. He reached his right hand inside the
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left side of his coat, and brought out a pistol. The old man backed away from the counter. The stuttering sound of an engine
began nearby. The traveler glanced toward the road. It was a farm tractor coming toward the station. He put the pistol back
into his coat, let his hand fall to his side, and hunched his shoulders. “Just don’t like anybody sneaking up behind me.” He
smiled, showing his perfectly shaped white teeth. “Nothing to worry about here though. Right?”
The tractor roared into a higher gear. As the traveler watched it lumber by, the old man darted his eyes around the station,
then bent down and grabbed something from under the counter. The traveler quickly placed his hand on the counter, vaulted
over to the other side, and grabbed the old man’s overall bib. When the old man raised his arm, the traveler wrenched the jack
handle out of his hand. He threw the old man against the wall, dragged him to the floor, and locked his right arm around his
neck from behind. The old man wheezed and gurgled, clawed at the traveler’s arm, and kicked his legs, shattering the glass
doors of the candy case, and knocking over a stack of Essolube cans. After a few seconds, he became limp, yet the traveler
held the chokehold for another minute before letting go.
He got up and studied the body on the floor. Good, he’s out of sight from the door. Hearing another vehicle coming down
the road, the traveler stepped around to the other side of the counter, and leaned on it as if waiting for something, hoping the
vehicle would not stop. It passed by.
He thought about the cash register. No—leave it clean. Small shit anyway. He sprinted out to his car. He accelerated onto
the road, scattering gravel, and turned left—away from the highway.
As he sped past a stone wall to his right, he noticed a dim pair of headlights ahead. He slowed, and encountered a pickup
truck going in the opposite direction. The elderly woman looked directly at him as her headlights illuminated his face. He
turned away from her. Goddammit.
He sped up once more and watched the pickup in the rearview mirror. Well, maybe she can’t see good. When he looked
ahead again, he saw a row of red reflectors and a yellow sign with a black arrow pointing to the left. He rammed his foot
against the brake pedal, but the car splintered the sign and warning barrier, skidded down a slope, and came to a jarring halt,
throwing him into the windshield and steering wheel.
Dazed, he lost focus. After a moment, he raised his head and saw swirling, murky, glowing cones. Headlights…through…
water! As the car settled, he tried to open the door, but could not. He rolled down the window, letting water pour in. When
the water rose to his waist, he was able to push open the door. He felt around on the passenger seat for his satchel, got it,
and started to get out, but his coat caught on something. He put the satchel on the dashboard, wiggled out of the coat, and
grabbed the satchel again. He stepped out into the chest-deep water, waded to the bank, and labored up the muddy slope to
the road. The satchel was heavy with water. He unbuckled the satchel’s strap, poured the water out, and checked inside by
touch.
As he tried to re-buckle the satchel, a stab of pain shot through his left shoulder, and he dropped it. He felt his shoulder
with his hand and discovered a sharp bulge under his shirt. Shit. The weight of the pistol in his shoulder holster had become
excruciating. He tucked the pistol under his belt, slipped off the holster, and threw it into the water. He picked up the satchel
and made his way toward the wall ahead to his left. Tossing the satchel over the wall, he struggled to crawl over after it, unable
to use his left arm. He rolled across the wall to the other side, fell to the ground, and cried out in agony. He recovered for a
moment, then got up and made his way through tall grass and weeds.
After a few steps through the darkness, he heard a sound and halted. Like a yawn or sigh, at a distance. A damned wild
animal of some kind? He kept still and listened. Nothing more. Moving again, his toe struck something hard. Through the
sepulchral gloom he could discern a light gray rectangle next to his feet. He bent down and felt it with his hand. Smooth, flat
surface with sharp, straight grooves. An inscription. A goddamned tombstone.
The traveler felt his way past the tombstone and kept moving, trying to get an idea of where he was, find a place to rest,
and plan what to do next. Through the trees, off in the distance, he glimpsed a streetlight…and began walking toward it.
#
azel Curtis had seen the strange car speed away from Zeb’s. Concerned, she stopped at the station. Zeb did not come
out. Strange. She went in.
“Zeb! You here?” No answer. Maybe he’s in the outhouse.
As she turned, she noticed the shattered doors of the candy case, and a pair of feet sticking out from behind the counter.
She glanced behind the counter, gasped, rushed to the phone, and cranked. The operator connected her to the sheriff ’s office
in Caddo. Sheriff Rouzier was working late, and answered the ring.
“I tell ya Sheriff, Zeb Martin’s just lyin’ here in the station. Looks like he might be dead! His eyes is open. Things a real
mess, too. I don’t know—”
“Dead? What happened?”
“I don’t know, but I seen a stranger tearin’ outa here like he was on fire. The feller was speeding down Chester Street,
toward the lake, right by Skagle.”
The sheriff asked her about the man’s appearance.
“Well, I couldn’t see very well and I just got a real little look, but…he wasn’t black, ya know. White as far as I could tell,
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and he had a hat. Looked real mean too.”
“Could you tell anything about his vehicle? Car? Truck?”
“I don’t know much about cars, but it looked dark. That is, its color was kinda dark, I think. What should I do, Sheriff?
Oh, Lord!”
“Just wait there. Try to calm down, Hazel. We’re coming over.”
The sheriff called his deputy Phil, dispatched him to check on Zeb and Hazel, and headed to Chester Street, knowing
that the guy was likely long gone. However, at the hard left turn on the street, his headlights revealed the shattered barrier.
He grabbed a flashlight, got out, took his pistol from its holster, and walked to the edge of the embankment. The car was in
the lake, its tail-lights making blood-red smears through the murky water. He glanced around the area, then worked his way
down closer. There was a hat floating near the shore. About an inch or two of the car’s rear window was visible, but the car
was filled to the overhead with muddy water. Well, if he’s in there, he’s dead.
He searched the area for a few minutes and found footprints headed up the bank. So the guy got out. Could be anywhere
now.
He heard a vehicle coming down the road. Jake Curtis, Hazel’s husband, and two other men arrived in a pickup, carrying
rifles and lanterns. The four of them separated and searched the surrounding area and the cemetery.
#
he traveler, having made his way to a wall closer to the streetlight, heard a branch break off to his right. Unable to run,
he flattened himself between two clumps of bushes near the wall, knowing his dark sweater and suit trousers would
help camouflage him. The pain made it hard to lie still, and his wet clothes were cold. He gritted his teeth, and watched
through the leaves of the bushes. Soon he saw the illuminated face of a man with a lantern walking toward his hiding place.
He reached for his pistol. Pain shot through his left shoulder, and he drew in a sharp breath. He kept still, hoping the man did
not hear his gasp. He slowly pulled the pistol from his belt.
As the man parted the bushes and raised his lantern, the silhouette of a rifle barrel appeared above the traveler, and
shadows passed over his body. The damned fool’s wearing a white shirt. The traveler angled his pistol up at the man’s chest,
and tightened his finger on the trigger. But the man failed to notice him, turned, and trotted away.
As he lay thinking how he might escape, a screech cut through the night. A train. Slowing down. He struggled to his feet
and looked over the wall. He could see the locomotive’s headlamp as it came to a stop about a hundred yards away. He saw
what appeared to be an opening in the cemetery wall, outlined by the headlamp. His shoulder throbbed. He felt weak. He
pulled up the front of his sweater, undid the bottom button of his shirt, and put his left arm inside, creating a sling. Picking
up the satchel, he began to stagger toward the opening.
After a few steps, he heard something once more. Not a sound exactly. A disturbance in the air, like someone jerking
open a door into a small room. He put down the satchel, pulled the pistol out of his belt, and looked around. He saw nothing.
He stayed still for a moment. All quiet. He stuck the pistol back under his belt, and continued making his way toward the
gap in the wall.
Reaching the wall, maybe fifty yards from the tracks, he could hear the hissing of steam from the locomotive. A section
of the wall had collapsed. Stones were strung along the ground like a spine—bone-white in the glow of the locomotive’s
headlamp. He leaned forward, and laid the satchel on the tumble of stones in front of him. Steadying himself by holding onto
the handle of the satchel with his right hand, he carefully stepped—
A sudden detonation of purest white blinded him. A thunderous concussion split his head. He felt…tasted…and smelled
all of it.
#
fter an hour, Sheriff Rouzier and the others had found nothing other than a skunk, assorted pieces of junk, and the
remains of an old campfire. The sheriff drummed his fingers on the top of his car, and debated their next move. Then
he heard the 9:35 train to Memphis. Of course, the train. As usual, it had stopped for water, and was chugging as it
pulled away from the water tank. Before he could drive around the cemetery to reach the tracks, the train had gained speed,
and its red tail-light reflected off the rails as it receded into the distance.
He sped to the bank, bounded up the outside stairs, and roused the New Sligo night telephone switchboard operator in
his second floor office. The operator rang the home of Jefferson County Sheriff Cecil Smith in Heber, thirty-seven miles down
the track from New Sligo.
“Say, Cecil,” Sheriff Rouzier said, “sorry to bother you during your down time, but it’s important.”
He explained the situation. Knowing that the train would not stop in Heber, he asked if Cecil could place a torpedo on
the rails to halt the train, and search for the man.
“Well, that’s in my line of work.” Cecil laughed. “No problem. Let’s see…the train should be passing through in about
forty or forty-five minutes. What’s the guy look like?”
“Don’t know a lot. Haven’t had much time yet, and my witness was kinda shook up, but she said he was white, and looked
like he had on a hat of some kind, but that hat’s here in the lake. The guy might be banged up.”
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“Okay, I’ll call the boys together and get on it right quick. We’ll find the guy. Talk to ya later.”
After the County Medical Examiner was roused to come and collect Zeb’s body, the sheriff tied up loose ends, and went
home. Late that evening, a ringing phone got him out of bed. It was Cecil in Heber.
“Well, Bob, I’m returnin’ the favor on getting you at home. But I wanted to let you know we got your man.”
“Yeah? Well done. I owe you a big one.”
“Naw, just doing my duty. Yeah, we caught him as he got off a hopper when the train came to a stop. He’s white, like you
said. Ratty looking. Filthy clothes—like he had a fight or something.”
“Well, being in a wreck—”
“Says he was never even in New Sligo. I’ll bet. No IDs on him. You think your lady will be able to identify him?”
“Don’t know, but she can try. And once we pull his car out, we’ll maybe know more.”
“We’ll bring him over tomorrow. No, wait…it’ll have to be the day after. That ok?”
“Sure. No one’s going anywhere.”
#
arly the next morning, relieved that the man was in custody, the sheriff made his usual daily patrol through Skagle.
After that, he would get Billy at the garage to pull the man’s car out of the lake. The Great Depression had caused some
of the thousands of unemployed to ride the rails from town to town looking for work. A few discovered that Skagle
was a good place to lay over for a night or two. New Sligo did not welcome outsiders, particularly transients who built fires
and left litter. Some alleged that they stole chickens and eggs. In 1933, the Falkirk County commissioners had passed an
ordinance forbidding “loitering” in or around Skagle. A retired detective from St. Louis, Sheriff Rouzier was methodical and
conscientious, took his responsibilities seriously, and regularly patrolled the cemetery.
He drove through a back corner of the cemetery. The corner that held the grave of Travis Kimble. That part of the
cemetery was depressing, and reminded him of lost souls, hollowed out by neglect. The air was heavy, smelled moldy and
humid, like a swamp. Transients seemed to sense it, too. He had never found one in that area.
Nearby was the old walnut tree, the hanging tree, with limbs that extended out horizontally for many yards in all
directions, like a monstrous spider. As the sheriff drove by, he noticed an owl perched on a limb. It was a large bird, likely
a Great Horned owl, well camouflaged, seemingly a part of the tree. As the sheriff stopped to watch, the owl turned its
searchlight eyes toward his vehicle. An old superstition held that an owl out after sunup meant that a catastrophe was coming.
But it was easy to understand how such a myth might have arisen. The tufts of feathers on the owl’s head were like horns, and
gave it an evil appearance. And the ridges of feathers above its eyes, made it seem to stare with piercing intensity, even fury.
The owl bobbed its head a couple of times, then spread its wings, and glided off in the opposite direction.
As he watched the owl depart, Sheriff Rouzier noticed the glint of something beyond the tree, in the tall grass next to the
wall. Maybe a tin can or some other trash left by a vagrant. He put on his hat, got out, and walked toward the spot.
There was a vagrant, sprawled in the grass. “Just too damn near the railroad tracks,” he mumbled. “Too handy for them.
This one’s probably drunk.”
But as he got closer, he realized that something did not look right. The man had no blanket or bedroll.
As he got closer, the sheriff saw that the man’s eyes were open—looking right at him, like he had been expecting his
arrival. But the eyes did not move, did not blink.
The sheriff shook his head, and said to himself, “I’ll be damned. Cecil got the wrong guy.”
A stream of dried blood extended from the man’s hairline, over his forehead, and down the side of his nose to his slightly
open mouth. No doubt from injuries caused by the wreck.
The sheriff had seen dead bodies at the Battle of the Somme, but there was something especially chilling about this one.
A trickle of crimson from the corner of the man’s mouth had painted a wide, unnerving smile.
The sheriff took a step back, looked away from those eyes, and examined the rest of the scene. The man’s left hand was
hidden underneath the bottom of his sweater. About three feet from the man, lying in the grass at the base of a stack of stones,
was a leather satchel. Upside-down and open, it seemed to have fallen from higher up. The sparkle he had seen came from
its latch. He moved closer. A banded stack of fifty-dollar bills, and another of one-hundreds had slipped out of the case. Lots
more banded currency inside—thousands of bucks. Serious business. He circled around the body to get a different view. The
sheriff could tell where the man had walked through the weeds and grass, and he seemed to have been alone. His hand was
clutching a pistol. The guy was ready to play for keeps.
The sheriff stepped closer, and bent down by the body. The right side of the man’s head was almost hidden by grass, but
he could see that it was covered with blood.
Then he noticed something.
Something that changed everything.
Behind the man’s ear, embedded in his skull amid blood-matted hair and fragments of bone, was an axe. A time-worn,
short-handled axe, with a rusty head. ■
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SHE’S YOUR AGENT,
Not Your Mother

By Dennis Palumbo
Press Photo Credit: Provided by Author

There’s an old joke about the relationship between Hollywood writers and their agents: a veteran
screenwriter comes home to find police and fire trucks crowding the street. As he scrambles out of his
car, he sees that there’s nothing left of his house but a pile of black dust and smoking embers.
Stricken, he asks the officer in charge what happened. The cop shakes his head, and says, “Well, it
looks like your agent came to your house, murdered your entire family, took all your valuables, then
burned the place to the ground.”
To which the writer responds, with an astonished smile, “My agent came to my house?”
A telling joke. As a former Hollywood screenwriter myself, and now a psychotherapist who works
with creative people, I’m very familiar with the complicated, symbiotic connection between writers and
their agents.
After all, there are few relationships as shrouded in myth, half-truths and just plain misconceptions
as that between a writer and his or her agent. Moreover, what makes any discussion of agents so difficult
is that, in my view, the most important aspects of that relationship have almost nothing to do with the agent, and everything
to do with the writer.
So, before talking about what every writer needs to recognize as his or her own contribution to the sometimes puzzling,
often painful relationship between author and agent, let’s list some sobering facts:
First, your agent is not your parent. It’s not the agent’s job to encourage, support or validate your creative ambitions,
insofar as they reflect your inner need to be loved and cherished. Such needs were your birthright, and, hopefully, were given
to you in your childhood. If, however, they were not, it’s not your agent’s job to pick up the slack.
Second, your agent is in business to make money. This is not a crime against humanity, an affront to the arts, nor a
personal repudiation of your aesthetic dreams. It’s just a fact.
And, lastly, while your agent may indeed admire your talent, and share with you lofty creative and financial goals, he or
she is not obligated to care about them as much as you do. In fact, no one cares about your career as much as you do. Which
means the burden of worrying about your artistic aspirations, income, reputation in the field, and level of personal and
professional satisfaction rests entirely on your shoulders.
These three points aside, what every writer needs to understand is that the very nature of the writer’s position in society
contributes to the asymmetry of the relationship between artist and agent. The moment an author offers his or her work for
evaluation to the commercial marketplace, that artist is instantly placed in a vulnerable position, similar to that of child to
caregiver. Since the marketplace is often experienced as holding the power to validate one’s work, it has the ability to mirror
back to the writer either affirming or debilitating messages about that writer’s worth.
When dealing with an agent—a person equally embedded in the machinery of the marketplace—the writer’s vulnerabilities
often lead him or her to exaggerate the agent’s opinion; to place an unrealistic burden on the relationship with an agent, in
terms of its providing solace and support; or to use, as a child does, the agent’s responses as a mechanism for emotional selfregulation.
The reality is, the writer-agent relationship can’t handle such burdens. The writer might expect too much in the way of
esteem-building, validation and empathy. Which means that every unreturned phone call by the agent, every less-than-ecstatic
response to a new piece of work or proposed project, every real or imagined shift in vocal tonality during a conversation is
experienced by the writer as an injury to his or her self-worth.
The wise writer understands this, if only theoretically, and should at least strive to keep his or her relationship with an
agent in context. Hopefully it will lessen the blows, whatever they are and whenever they come.
Because, to be candid, there’s something I’ve come to believe after 27 years in practice working with writers: consciously
or otherwise, most people sign on with a literary agency in search of an approving parent. And it’s the worst place to find
one. ■
Formerly a Hollywood screenwriter (My Favorite Year; Welcome Back, Kotter, etc.), Dennis Palumbo is now a licensed psychotherapist and
author. His mystery fiction has appeared in Ellery Queen’s Mystery Magazine, The Strand and elsewhere, and is collected in “From Crime
to Crime” (Tallfellow Press). His acclaimed series of crime novels (“Mirror Image,” “Fever Dream,” “Night Terrors” and the latest, “Phantom
Limb”) feature psychologist Daniel Rinaldi, a trauma expert who consults with the Pittsburgh Police. All are from Poisoned Pen Press.
For more info, please visit www.dennispalumbo.com.
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INSIDE THE PAGES

OUT OF THE
DYING PAN
By Linda Reilly

Get ready for this second
book in the fun Deep Fried
Mystery series. This installment
is just as good, if not even better
than the first, unforgettable,
“Fillet of Murder.”
Set in the town of
Wrensdale located in the
Berkshire Hills of small town
New England, the characters
and setting are going to pull the
reader into a memorable place,
spending a lot of time dining in
a small eatery called, Fry Me a
Sliver. A brilliantly written story
that moves at a perfect pace,
readers will be trying to guess
who the killer is the whole time.
Talia Marby, the owner
of the eatery, once again finds
herself in heaps of trouble when
she discovers a dead body at a
Christmas fair and the murder
weapon just happens to be
a scarf that once belonged
to her own grandmother.
Talia has taken over the fish
and chips restaurant that she
always loved as a kid and is
getting ready for the Wrensdale
Community Center Fundraiser.
Unfortunately, as she is setting
up her booth, she gets into
a loud argument with the
boutique owner beside her.
Talia can’t imagine why this
woman is so upset until she
remembers that the lady in the
next booth once had a serious
resentment toward Talia years
ago and, wouldn’t you know
it…the lady in question, Ria, is
found dead and Talia becomes
suspect number one.
A terrific cozy for those
who have a fondness for both
food and cats. Author Linda
Reilly has again given readers a
good mystery along with some
very tasty recipes. Hopefully
she is already more than halfway
through with Book #3.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion
■
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BLOOD ORANGE

By Susan Wittig Albert
This is the newest in the fantastic China Bayles series by Susan Wittig Albert, and is powerful
from the very beginning to the very last page.
China has rented out her cottage to young nurse Kelly Kaufman. Kelly had told China that
she was going through a very difficult divorce and needed a place to stay while she was dealing with
the situation. Now, it seems as if Kelly has been kidnapped and China heads to the police for help.
Soon, however, she gets a call from Kelly saying that she is okay and decided to leave on her
own because she felt she was in danger. Kelly wanted to see and speak to China about the fact that she thinks she
has knowledge about a murder that has to do with Medicare fraud at her former job, a local hospice. China tells
Kelly to come to her house but, sadly, on her way to China’s, Kelly is forced off the road and seriously injured.
Taken to the hospital, she’s put on life support.
China is now in the hot seat as there is no way to speak to Kelly and find out about this so-called murder
and who would want her out of the picture. There are a few people whose lives would be better without Kelly in
it, including her soon to be ex-husband along with his new girlfriend, who just happens to be the sister of China’s
best friend.
The author, as usual, writes a fascinating story, all the while teaching readers about herbs and how to insert
them into daily life and diets safely. Susan Wittig Albert is also responsible for a bevy of exciting mysteries that
include, The Darling Dahlias Mysteries and the Cottage Tales of Beatrix Potter Mysteries. Time after time, she writes
some of the most finely-polished plots available in suspense today.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

DECANTING A MURDER

By Nadine Nettmann
This is the debut Sommelier Mystery, written by a Certified Sommelier, Ms. Nettmann. I
learned that term on the first page, and learned lots more about the wine business from the rest of
the book.
Katie Stillwell belongs to a weekly tasting group where she is known as “The Palate” for her
extraordinary ability to sip a wine and then pinpoint its origin. However, as the book opens, she
is just learning that she failed the exam for certification. Specifically, she failed the tasting portion.
Her boss at Trentino Restaurant, Bill Andrews, isn’t worried. He knows she’ll pass next time. Katie wonders if
there will be a next time, though, as the story progresses.
She has a best friend, Tessa (a Merlot—sometimes smooth, sometimes with a bite), who had been in
trouble a few years ago but now has a job at Frontier Winery. The author uses her own knowledge as Katie sees,
knows, and understands people through wonderful wine analogies. Mark and Vanessa are the owners of Frontier.
They’re just as passionate about wine as Katie and Tessa, but something is not right there, or maybe with Garrett
who owns the winery next door (and puts ice cubes in his wine), or with Jeff, Tessa’s new friend. After Mark is
found dead in a huge vat of his own wine, the detective, Dean, focuses on Tessa. Katie owes Tessa a huge debt and
must use every skill that she has to clear her friend.
This book is best read with a glass of your favorite at your elbow as you traipse through Napa Valley with
Katie, who finds out things about her friends, and herself, that make her re-evaluate her goals and her life.
Disclosure: I put ice cubes in my own wine. But I learned a lot here!
Reviewed by Kaye George, author of “Requiem in Red” ■

FRIENDLY FIRE

By John Gilstrap
John Gilstrap is back with his latest book, “Friendly Fire,” the next in his Jonathan Grave series.
When Ethan Falk is working as a barista he sees a very familiar person. He follows them into the
mall parking lot and kills them. When the police arrive he tells them he was acting in self-defense;
seems that the man he just put in his grave had actually kidnapped Ethan years earlier. There is just
one problem; there is no record of his supposed kidnapping because he was saved by Jonathan
Grave and his elite team.
Ethan is now in jail trying to get anybody to believe his story. When Jonathan hears what has happened, he
also realizes that the man who kidnapped Ethan was part of a much larger cell, one that is planning a major attack
somewhere in the United States. Jonathan must not only find out who is behind this, but also save Ethan from a
life behind bars, all while keeping himself deeply hidden in the shadows.
Gilstrap does an excellent job of putting the reader in the “front row” of his books. Taking sharp turns at
a high rate of speed adds to the already tension-filled story; a story that never slows down to give the reader a
chance to catch their breath. It’s difficult to say that “Friendly Fire” is Gilstrap’s best Jonathan Grave book, because
all his books are top notch. However, if you only read one book this summer, make sure it’s “Friendly Fire,” and
be ready to strap yourself in for the ride of your life.
Reviewed by John Raab ■
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FORGIVE ME

By Daniel Palmer
This book is really two tales in one. First off we have Angie DeRose of DeRose & Associates
Private Investigators; this is a P.I. who finds and rescues endangered and runaway children. Angie
has just taken on the job of finding a runaway girl named Nadine who has taken all she can of her
alcoholic mother and a father who never had time for her.
In a shoot-off tale, Angie’s own mother has passed on and, while going through her dearly
departed mom’s things, Angie comes across something strange. She finds a picture of a little girl
with a coded message on the back, plus a hand-written message in her mom’s writing stating: “May God forgive
me.”
Searching for the missing Nadine, a diary of Nadine’s is found with journal entries that truly delve into her
thoughts and absolute despair, making Angie and her associates try desperately to find the girl and help her put
her life back together. This becomes an even harder task for Angie considering she is confused and desperate to
try and discover why on earth her mother needed to be forgiven, and who the picture of the girl in her mother’s
possessions had been. Asking her father, who states that he has no idea, Angie starts to believe that there is a
sibling she’s never met. As her search grows, U.S. Marshal Bryce Taggart, working for DeRose & Associates,
agrees to help her learn who the girl in the photograph is and what may have happened to her.
As both stories move forward, the plethora of lies that have been told throughout the years will bring
Angie’s own past and present together; everything she knew to be true will be threatened by one choice made
long ago that she will have to pay the price for.
Once again, Daniel Palmer produces a great tale! This is a definite thrill fest with not one, but two fantastic
endings.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

BLOOD FLAG

By Steve Martini
This is a new novel featuring the very cool Attorney Paul Madriani, so get ready for a great
read.
Paul has been hired to defend Emma Brauer on charges of assisting in a suicide. It is the
suicide of her father, World War II veteran Robert Brauer, who died in a rest home under
mysterious circumstances. While investigating the death, Paul and his partner, Harry Hinds,
discover that other members of Brauer’s Army unit have met the same fate. Soon after Brauer’s
death Madriani’s young assistant, Sofia, is killed and the two lawyers find themselves in the center of an old plot
involving a Nazi relic called the “Blood Flag.”
It seems that the lawyers, the US government and the Israeli intelligence agency, Mossad, are also in pursuit
of the flag that, supposedly, was a part of Hitler’s life before he became Fuhrer and attempted to take over
Munich’s city hall in the year 1923. There are a lot of people out there that want to take possession of the flag for
many reasons. The Mossad will take extreme measures to get their hands on it, but they are not the only ones in
the race. The trail to the flag leads Madriani and Hinds to a rich and powerful married man that Sofia was having
an affair with when she died. And even more foreign operatives turn up to add to the already unbelievable cast.
This is the fourteenth Paul Madriani thriller, a character who readers are always waiting impatiently for.
And this is one story that will still draw readers in and make them want to delve further into yet another piece
of Hitler’s evil heritage. If 10 stars could be given, Martini rates them all.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

BEYOND THE ICE LIMIT

By Douglas Preston and Lincoln Child
This tale is the latest and most dangerous assignment Gideon Crew has ever taken on. Don’t
believe me? Well…let’s just say that if Crew fails, the end of humanity may come hand-in-hand
with the failure. Authors Preston & Child never do things on a “small scale,” and this newest
Gideon Crew journey is definitely no exception.
Readers will be taken back five years when the “odd” head of Effective Engineering Solutions,
Eli Glinn, led a mission. This mission of his was to recover the largest meteorite ever discovered;
find it and take it off a remote island located off the coast of South America. Five years ago, this mission became
an utter disaster. Glinn’s ship sunk after fighting a storm in the Antarctic. Ripped apart, the boat and all its cargo
disappeared under the water where it’s been sitting on the ocean floor. And while over a hundred crew members
were killed, Eli Glinn, although paralyzed, survived.
Now, after his agent, Gideon, discovered a “restorative, health-giving lotus” on his last journey (“The
Lost Island”) the man behind the disaster is out of his wheelchair and ready to begin again. Seems the sunken
meteorite has grown into a treelike form, nicknamed “the Baobab” because of its shape. Glinn believes that this
is an extraterrestrial life form of some kind that is bent on destroying the world, and wants Crew to destroy it
with a nuclear bomb. When Crew checks out the Baobab and cuts a piece from the strange form, it morphs into
its own “crew” of evil beings that will not stop until an unknown someone or something destroys everything
in its path.
Douglas Preston and Lincoln Child take a break from the beloved Agent Pendergast to bring readers
this fourth title featuring Gideon Crew. The always sensational duo is back with a work that is as exciting and
intriguing as it is fast-paced, leaving readers wanting more.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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KILLER COCKTAIL
By Tracy Kiely

A terrific mystery featuring
Nicole and Nigel Martini, the
tale begins as they are standing
in line at the Academy Awards,
all dressed up in their glamorous
outfits. Beside them is their dog,
Skippy, a Bull Mastiff who’s all
dolled up and sporting a bow-tie.
Recently, Nic and Nigel
purchased a home where they
found some videos that were shot
during the making of a famous
movie where the leading actress
committed suicide. These movies
were taken over twenty years ago
during the filming of a classic
called, “A Winter’s Night.”
So, as they arrive on the
Oscar red carpet, they almost get
mobbed by television reporters.
It seems that Nigel’s company
restores old films thought to
be lost, but the home movies
that they found are the very real
(reel) thing. After sending Skippy
home with an employee, they
settle down to enjoy the show
and the party that follows when
they’re asked by a man to sell the
movies. He tells the duo that he
is a representative of someone
wanting to buy the tapes. They
refuse, but they are unable to get
over the troubling relationships
among some of the actors who
appeared in “A Winter’s Night,”
along with the fact that the star
of the movie, Melanie Summers,
was found dead on-set.
When they return home in
the early hours, Nic and Nigel
see that their house is a mess and
their employee has been beaten.
(Don’t worry about Skippy; he
was put in an upstairs room and
did not get hurt.) But some of the
old tapes are missing.
The
author
moves
seamlessly between stories of
past and present; from the days
when the film footage was taken
on the set of “A Winter’s Night” to
the present day mystery that Nic
and Nigel are embroiled in. The
plot, as well as the conversations
between the couple, and their
relationship with their gigantic
dog, are all a plus where this
outstanding story is concerned.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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MISERY BAY
By Chris Angus

Misery Bay is located in
Nova Scotia on the Eastern shore.
Outwardly this seems to be a
very peaceful place, yet readers
will soon learn that the coves and
small islands that dot this area
hide some extremely disturbing
things.
Illegal immigrants and drugs
are being brought into the area for
the use of the escort services in
Halifax. Main character, Special
Constable Garrett Barkhouse, has
spent the last twenty years of his
life fighting these crimes, yet now
he’s at the point where he’s had
enough. Looking at retirement,
Deputy Commissioner Alton
Tuttle, Garrett’s boss, tries to
tempt Garrett to stay with the
service just long enough to
return to his old hometown,
Misery Bay, to establish a police
presence on the Eastern Shore.
Garrett thinks that this will be a
very “light” duty to serve while
waiting for his retirement. But
things are not going to be quite
that easy. The first thing that he
comes up against is the murder
of four young girls that leads
him into a mess of drug pushers
and prostitution. And while he’s
trying to solve this horrific crime,
Garrett is brought back to some of
his own childhood relationships.
Characters come out of
the woodwork, including a
not so nice fisherman, an old
man taking on his fifth wife, a
stunning reporter, and Garrett’s
own cousin, Lonnie, an enforcer
for the longshoremen. Add in an
offshore oil rig outside territorial
waters being used for some very
immoral purposes, and Garrett
has his hands full.
When a series of hurricanes
come in from the North Atlantic,
Garrett and Lonnie must do
battle with hideous people
while fighting the elements that
threaten to bring down the oil rig
and kill everyone on board.
Not one second is peaceful
in “Misery Bay.” Angus has done
a truly amazing job at keeping
the pace at top-speed while
producing characters that are
unforgettable!
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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STEALING FIRE

By Win Blevins and Meredith Blevins
Yazzie Goldman, Navajo detective, witnesses a hoodlum taunting an old man. Intervening,
Yazzie has no idea the trouble that will come from such a visually “simplistic” event.
You see, this is not your average homeless man being shaken down, this is an old man with
a very “big” name. Frank Lloyd Wright, the famous architect, is the one under the hoodlum’s
persecutions. Unfortunately, this is also the day Mr. Wright is carrying the plans with him for
what will become a national landmark: The Guggenheim Museum located on Fifth Avenue in
Manhattan.
Seems that Wright borrowed some money a while back from a Chicago gangster who has sent some of his
goons to make Wright pay up. On top of that, there is an apprentice of Wright’s who wants nothing more than
to pocket the Guggenheim plans and sell them to the highest bidder. But he’s not the only one. The gangster’s
own son knows about the drawings and is also willing to do anything he can to attain them. (Who knew the
Guggenheim would be such a draw, aye?)
Yazzie protects Wright by bringing him to his home in Santa Fe, not really understanding that he has put
himself and his own family in danger. And now, another famous name—director John Ford—steps into the
picture. Making a movie nearby, Yazzie comes across a great cowboy star, John Wayne, who decides to help
Yazzie by tormenting the bad guys. (Get that, pilgrim?)
This is a really fun read that ends in an extremely interesting conflict. Old Hollywood meets up with
Navajo mysticism and murder, set against the stunning backdrop of the southwest. History and thrills run
rampant on every page, and readers will have a blast!
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

ANNABEL LEE

By Mike Nappa
Everything about “Annabel Lee” appealed to me, from the cover design to the three
sentence summary: “On a farm fourteen miles east of Peachtree, Alabama, a secret is hidden—a
secret named Annabel Lee. Her uncle’s last words before he hid her away: Don’t open that door
for anybody, you got it? Not even me.”
Mike Nappa has written a gripping nail-biter with this installment of the Coffey & Hill
series. “Annabel Lee” is written in multiple points of view, which allows the reader to form
an attachment to many of the characters. First there’s Coffey and Hill. Trudi Coffey and Samuel Hill are expartners in a private eye firm, and also happen to be ex-husband and wife. Their relationship and the reason
for their recoupling will have you yearning to know more about each of them. They are sassy, sarcastic and
brilliant. What’s not to like? The character of Truck is more of an enigma. Mike Nappa slowly pulls the layers off
this character, revealing just a little bit at a time, leaving the reader constantly wanting more. The title character
of Annabel Lee is heart-warming, yet heart-wrenching at the same time. She defies explanation, and just needs
to be read.
Mike Nappa has done multiple things with “Annabel Lee” that will appeal to readers. He has written a
thriller that moves at a blistering pace, yet slows down just enough at strategic spots to allow us to savor each
character. He has also written an incredible novel which ultimately revolves around trust and relationships.
“Annabel Lee” is a must read, but let me warn you, start it early, because once you read the first page, you
won’t put it down until you’ve read the last.
Reviewed by J.M. LeDuc, author of “Painted Beauty,” published by Suspense Publishing, an imprint of Suspense
Magazine ■

CHARCOAL JOE

By Walter Mosley
Things are looking good for Ezekiel ‘Easy’ Rawlins in the year 1968. Easy is running a
licensed detective agency called WRENS-L, the name being a combination of his initials
and those of his partners, Saul Lynx and Whisper Natly, and he is about to ask his longtime
girlfriend, Bonnie, to marry him.
As always…trouble seems to happen. Bonnie is with another guy at the moment, tribal
prince Joguye Cham. So instead of sending wedding invites, Easy grudgingly takes a job from
his boyhood friend, Mouse Alexander’s, more than dangerous friend Rufus Tyler: AKA Charcoal Joe. It seems
that Dr. Seymour Brathwaite, a twenty-two-year-old physicist whose father is one of Joe’s associates, has been
found at the scene of a double murder and the LAPD has taken him into custody. Joe is already having a stay
in the county’s hospitality suite on unrelated charges and needs Easy to find evidence that will get Seymour
released. It’s not long before Jasmine Palmas-Hardy, once Seymour’s foster mother, offers to bail Seymour out
by giving $18,000 to Easy.
Readers would think that this problem of Seymour’s would be a slam dunk as Seymour is not very
frightening and getting him out on bail should be easy for Easy. But…there will be three more killings and
enough other felonies to send the entire cast of characters to jail for a very long time.
Along with the new detective agency and a heart that should be just a little bit broken by the shunning of
a girlfriend, and many bad guys on his back, Easy has his hands full.
The Easy Rawlins books are much like Raymond Chandler’s when it comes to attitude, making this a fastmoving story that every reader of suspense will love!
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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AUNT DIMITY & THE BURIED TREASURE

By Nancy Atherton
In this latest Aunt Dimity mystery, the 21st in the series, Lori Shepherd is found exploring
the attic in her cottage in the English village of Finch. During her exploration, she discovers a
gold and garnet bracelet that once belonged to Aunt Dimity. Lori decides to show the piece to
her Aunt which brings back some very heart-wrenching memories of a romance that occurred
during Dimity’s youth that was simply not to be.
Unhappily, Aunt Dimity asks Lori to try and return the bracelet to her once upon a time
gentleman friend, which sends Lori out on a quest through London, and history, that will put a little of Dimity’s
past to rest for all time. Lori has to decide whether this bracelet is priceless or just a piece of costume jewelry and
who Aunt Dimity’s gentleman friend actually was at his core; the real romance or just a menial thief.
In the meantime, a new family has come to the village of Finch. The villagers are overjoyed as their new
neighbors are keen on metal detectors, and soon metal detectors become all the rage. Villagers discover a great
deal of junk…right before one of them finds a trinket that just may hold information regarding the bracelet Lori
found. As Lori continues to look for answers, she finds a surprising link between the buried treasures found by
the villagers’ metal detectors and the treasure that is still buried in Aunt Dimity’s heart.
This new cozy featuring Aunt Dimity is another fine story in a long line. A great cozy that is well written in
every scene. Even if you’ve not read them all, you will definitely enjoy the plot. Nancy Atherton and her beloved
subject, Aunt Dimity, will always remind readers why they love books so much.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

MING TEA MURDER

By Laura Childs
October is beautiful in the genteel city of Charleston, South Carolina. For Theodosia
Browning, October also means an uptick in special events at the Indigo Tea Shop, the charming
eatery Theo owns. Her able staff—tea master Drayton and culinary genius Haley—are always
cooking up elegant soirees that delight Charleston natives and visiting tourists alike.
Fall is also a time of more formal events, such as a ritzy black tie affair at the Gibbes Museum
to introduce the museum’s latest acquisition, a charming 200-year-old Japanese tea house. Theo’s
current beau, Max, is public relations director for the Gibbes Museum, and is the guiding spirit behind the
amazing gala opening, which is attended by the cream of Charleston society. Under normal circumstances, Theo
would rather be home, relaxing with a nice cup of tea, a good book, and her canine companion, Earl Grey. But
she can’t say no when Max asks her to attend. He’s really gone all out to make the event memorable, even renting
a photo booth so guests can have fun snapping candid pictures of themselves.
Unfortunately, the evening becomes memorable for a dire reason. Theo discovers the body of museum
donor Edgar Webster, stabbed to death in the photo booth. And even worse, Max was observed in a public
argument with the donor by many of the guests just moments before Theo discovers Webster’s body.
Poor Max. He immediately loses his job, and is cast by the Charleston police as Suspect Number One.
Theo is positive Max is innocent, despite the mounting evidence against him. As she begins to investigate on
her own, she discovers so many motives from a dizzying number of other folks that it’s hard for her to sift out
the true culprit.
“Ming Tea Murder” is the 16th in the Tea Shop Mystery series, and does not disappoint. Childs (Gerry
Schmitt) pens a fast-paced plot with delightful characters, not the least of which is the city of Charleston, itself.
Reviewed by Susan Santangelo, author of “Second Honeymoons Can Be Murder,” published by Suspense
Publishing, an imprint of Suspense Magazine ■

THE WOLF OF SARAJEVO

By Matthew Palmer
It’s been twenty years since the Bosnian War and Eric Petrosian is working for the U.S. State
Department, assigned to advise the Ambassador to Bosnia. Sadly, nothing seems to help Eric
get over the fact that he couldn’t stop the murders of his friend, Meho, and thousands of others
during the Bosnian battle. He still suffers a great deal of guilt at being alive when all his friends
have perished. But now that another war is about to erupt, Eric may just find a way to shed some
of that guilt.
Annika Sondergaard, a European Union Diplomat, has a plan to stop this new war before it begins and
Eric is working to help her. Eric and Annika are both smart, caring and intensely aware of the murders that have
already taken place in the Balkans and are working desperately on finding a way to stop the craziness.
On the other side, working against Annika and Eric are sociopathic men who are in love with money and
power. The Bosnian/Serb leader who had been trying for a time to seek a stable peace has turned to the other
side and is threatening to pull Bosnia apart in a struggle for control. And, if that’s not bad enough, there is a
shady mafia man pulling the strings. Eric is being pulled deeper and deeper into the political whirlpool and
uncovers a plot of blackmail and ruthless goals that leave him faced with an impossible choice: either use the
information he knows to achieve reparation for the past, or use it to shape the future.
Author Matthew Palmer is a veteran of the U.S. Foreign Service and currently director for multilateral
affairs in the State Department’s Bureau of Asian and Pacific Affairs. Mr. Palmer’s first-hand knowledge of the
Bosnian War means that this plot is spot on!
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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ALWAYS WATCHING
By Lynette Eason

This is the first installment
in a new series, Elite Guardians.
The Guardians are an all-female
security team made up of exmilitary and ex-police personnel.
In this book, the ladies are
introduced and readers find that
each member of the Guardians
has her own particular skill set
which make them a perfect,
cohesive team.
To begin, the agency has
been employed by Bruce Savage
to guard his son Wade, a radio
psychiatrist, from a stalker. When
Wade finds out about this he says
that he doesn’t need a Guardian
and can take care of himself.
This doesn’t work out well as he
is shot in the arm with a very
small arrow filled with poison.
Wade’s bodyguard, Maddy, had
already been attacked in her
car with the same type of arrow
before the attacker cut her throat.
Maddy does survive, but she’s in
no position to resume her work
until she spends a little time in
the hospital, so Olivia Edwards,
owner of the Guardians, takes
over the security of Wade Savage
along with other members of her
team.
This is not your usual
mystery as the bodyguards
and owner of the agency are all
female, with only the occasional
male employee. The reader will
meet Olivia, the owner, and
get embroiled in the lives of
Guardian members, Katie, Haley
and Maddy. These women truly
have some awesome skills and
talents to perform. And while
the Guardians do what they were
born to do, readers will also meet
Wade’s daughter, Amy. Watching
over her father, Amy intends to
give the Guardians a run for their
money.
This is definitely about girl
power, and the action starts very
early in the book. Readers will
be looking forward to book #2
with a great deal of anticipation,
which is exactly what happens
when #1 is as good as this was.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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SENT TO THE DEVIL
By Laura Lebow

This is the second book
featuring Venetian Priest Lorenzo
Da Ponte, a man now working
as an opera librettist and poet in
Vienna. When the opera, “Don
Giovanni,” became a smash hit
in Prague, capital of the Czech
Republic, you would think that
it would have been enough.
But Lorenzo Da Ponte, poet
of Vienna’s Court Theater, and
composer Wolfgang Mozart,
have decided that they want
to improve the opera for the
more refined audiences living in
Vienna, Austria.
The new production is slated
to be a command performance
for Emperor Joseph II, who has
recently declared war against the
Ottoman Empire—a decision
that has left the Austrian capital
divided politically. Now, even
though the Emperor is off fighting
a war against the Turks, he has
ordered a performance of the
opera and Da Ponte thinks that he
has no time to waste and begins
improvements immediately.
He is, however, stopped in
his tracks when a friend of his,
ex-priest Alois Bayer, is killed and
the murder is much like the recent
one of an elderly general. The
general’s daughter, Christiane,
has demanded that her fiancé,
Count Benda, avenge her father’s
death. It is no surprise, seeing as
that he has been very successful
as a detective, that the Ministry
of Police order Da Ponte to help
Benda find the killer. The Minister
believes that the two dead men,
who represented the military and
the church, were killed because
they represented “symbols of
Austrian greatness.”
As Da Ponte continues to
work at the opera house during
the investigation, Mozart and a
group of singers enter the story.
A tale woven inside the mystery,
it seems Da Ponte’s two lives are
kept separate at all times.
Very enjoyable, this main
character with his music and
politics shows he is extremely
adept at both, offering a very
good read.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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BLOOD DEFENSE

By Marcia Clark
Samantha Brinkman is a very ambitious criminal defense attorney in Los Angeles. Under
pressure to make a name for herself, she is desperate to bring her law practice into the big time.
To shine the spotlight on her skill and determination, Samantha takes on a double-murder case
in which the fatalities are beloved TV star, Chloe Monahan, and her roommate, Paige Avner.
The defendant is veteran LAPD Detective Dale Pearson, decorated many times for his bravery.
This case, Samantha thinks, will be her ticket to the ‘big boys’ table.
Even though Samantha has a difficult time thinking this guy is innocent, she and her associates (her
childhood friend and a very bright ex-con) take the case. As Samantha has always been one that lives by her
own set of laws and breaks the rules set by anyone else, she tries everything she can to gather evidence that will
clear her client. But, and there is always a ‘but,’ she also finds a scandalous secret at the heart of the case. This
new fact is one that may destroy both her corporate and private lives when she learns that her client has played
her, and may just be one of the most dangerous people on the planet.
As the story comes to a close there are a few surprises in store, especially the big one: the real murderer.
And when the story ends, Marcia Clark fans will be begging for the Brinkman crew to gear up for their next
case.
Clark certainly uses her background to make readers believe that Brinkman definitely knows what she’s
doing in a courtroom. Ms. Clark has written many books, each one being better than the last.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

FIELD OF GRAVES

By J.T. Ellison
As always when it comes to author J.T. Ellison, this book is a creation of fear, suspense, with
even a little humor thrown in by some extremely exhausted main characters.
This time out, Lieutenant Taylor Jackson shows her pain. Her one night of battle against a
colleague that ended in a not so nice way is eating at her soul, yet she must go on the hunt for a
brand new serial killer who seems to be locked in his very own God complex.
Girls are disappearing, girls who attend Vanderbilt University. Unfortunately, they are also
reappearing in the strangest of places. Killed, destroyed, yet their corpses are covered in herbs and “set up” to
look like everything from a kind burial on the steps of the Parthenon in Nashville, to more evil scenes, such as
stabbed to death and coming afloat in a river.
The entire gang is back on the case with Taylor: from her witty medical examiner best friend, Sam Owens,
to a brand new profiler by the name of Dr. John Baldwin, a man who has just as many demons as Taylor does.
Together, and with the rest of the Nashville crew, they will do their best to find a killer before Taylor collapses
from the exhaustion of being constantly berated by her own inner demons.
Although the “God complex” certainly isn’t a new concept in the world of suspense fiction, Ellison shows
a skill and talent that is more than exceptional at laying out a fresh path leading to a murderer that readers will
not believe!
Reviewed by Amy Lignor, author of “The Charlatan’s Crown” and The Angel Chronicles series published by
Suspense Publishing ■

MERCY

By Michael Palmer and Daniel Palmer
In this latest medical thriller by the incredible Palmer “voice” (both past and present),
Bostonian doctor Julie Devereux takes the stage.
A divorced mother of one son, Trevor, Julie is about to marry the love of her life, Sam
Talbot until…things change drastically in the lives of these two people.
While out riding motorcycles one day, they are involved in a horrendous accident. Julie
comes away basically unscathed but Sam is left a quadriplegic and requests that Julie let him die
with dignity, and in peace. With the request breaking her heart, she asks him to be open to a support group
for the paralyzed. Sadly, just as Sam starts to be interested in the group, he dies due to a heart attack. Odd part
about this? He seems to have been scared to death.
Julie, thinking that his attitude was actually changing to a man who wanted to live, becomes puzzled and
starts to look into the reason this attack could have occurred. What she finds is a very unsettling issue at the
hospital. There’s a rumor that a doctor no one seems to know is dispensing fatal doses of medication to patients
that this apparent medical savior considers to have “no business living.”
Characters add up in this medical thriller providing a constant feeling of deceit as Julie attempts to figure
out who she can trust. In addition, the tale allows the reader to delve into the moral principles of euthanasia.
Michael Palmer, MD, was the author of many suspense stories, both medical and political. A fantastic
voice in fiction, his loss in 2013 is still felt by millions of fans. Daniel, his son, has done an amazing job taking up
the helm of the Palmer voice, writing many books including the fantastic title, “Trauma.” Daniel has definitely
got his father’s talent, and that is a true blessing to the millions of readers who wait, want and literally beg for a
fantastic thriller to come along.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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ROBERT B. PARKER’S SLOW BURN

By Ace Atkins
Boston P.I. Spenser is back, and this tale begins a year in the past when there was a fire that
demolished a South End Church, Holy Innocents. Sadly, three firefighters were trapped in the
basement of the church during the blaze and their lives were lost.
Now, a year later, fires have been cropping up all over town and Spenser’s friend, Capt. Jack
McGee, is beginning to wonder if there is a connection between the former church fire and the
ones plaguing the firefighters now. McGee suspects arson, but the police, along with McGee’s
own investigators, haven’t been able to make a case. McGee needs Spenser to keep a low profile and try to
investigate the fires quietly, because if news of McGee’s digging reaches the brass in the fire department he may
lose his pension.
A handful of folks who would like to be firefighters but can’t seem to make the grade, think that the
department isn’t getting the respect it deserves. Perhaps if more resources were needed, more fires created, then
more firefighters would be seen.
Spenser takes the case and immediately makes significant progress in antagonizing members of the police
department, the arson squad and the Sparks Association, whose members are the folks who provide aid and
comfort to Boston’s firefighters. This is definitely classic Spenser, as he doesn’t seem to be scared of anything
or anyone while going after an arsonist, who is now in prison, to find out who might be behind it all. Getting
himself in a mess with a mobster to boot, one who is not in jail, just makes the story all the better.
A good, solid Spenser tale, the reader will think that they know who is starting the fires but, as always, will
turn out to be wrong. The author, Ace Atkins, has taken over the wonderful prose of the late Robert B. Parker,
and proves to be a great choice to take on the Spenser series.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

UNDER THE HARROW

By Flynn Berry
This debut thriller focuses on a woman who finds her sister viciously killed. To begin, Nora
took the train from London to visit her sister, Rachel, in the countryside. When she arrived,
she expected to find her sister waiting at the train station or at least in her home making dinner.
Neither, unfortunately, is true. When Nora walks into Rachel’s house she finds her sister has been
the victim of a brutal attack.
Nora can’t seem to return to her former life; a previous assault that’d occurred on poor
Rachel, combined with this latest tragedy, has shaken her up so badly that she has no faith in the police. And she
certainly doesn’t trust them to solve her sister’s killing.
Exploring the relationship between the two sisters, past memories are brought up as Nora uses her
thoughts to find some reason why her sister is no longer with her. She begins to unravel and finds herself ‘under
the harrow’ (distressed and in danger). She becomes more and more obsessive as she looks into her sister’s life
and decides to exit London and head to the country to either find a killer, or lose her own sanity once and for all.
This story is a page-turner that won’t let the reader forget why Rachel was killed, and if any guilt belongs to
Nora. There are in-depth, emotional searches of the angry feelings that existed between the two sisters, and the
story is definitely a debut that will have readers yearning to see what the mind of Flynn Berry has for us next.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

BONES & ALL

By Camille DeAngelis
In this third novel by Camille DeAngelis, Maren Yearly is a teenage girl determined to find
her father. Her mother, who loves her dearly, is scared for her own life and has left her behind,
along with some money and Maren’s birth certificate that includes her father’s name.
But Maren isn’t a poor, stranded child. In fact, when she was very small she started devouring
people, including a kind babysitter who showed her friendliness. Things went downhill from
there when she devoured a boy who befriended her at summer camp, and the son of her mother’s
boss who also came to a sad end during a party. This trait of eating people obviously is not going to stop and she
finally sets out on the road to find her father. But the journey won’t be easy, as she ends up meeting one of her
“own kind” along the way.
Sully is a very chatty person and also a little bit creepy. He weaves a rope from the hair of people he has
devoured. On the road, at a Walmart, she meets another cannibal who is close to her own age; Lee is his name
and she quickly connects with him. After all, his first kill was also his babysitter, so they have things in common.
Hopefully, she will be able to find her father, and maybe some acceptance and answers on her search. It
already helps to know that she’s not the only cannibal in the world which, it seems to her, means they are not
meant to be alone.
This story might not be the usual but it is a story of a young person who consumes anyone attracted to her,
and gives readers a look into an intense life of loneliness. A ghoul/girl’s coming of age tale, although occasionally
stomach-turning, this story may not be for all. But for many (especially in this Walking Dead craze), Maren’s
path will be extremely interesting to follow.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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CRIME AND
POETRY

By Amanda Flower
“Crime and Poetry” is the
beginning of a brand new series
by author Amanda Flower and,
of course, it is just a little ‘out
of this world.’ Get ready for a
magical bookstore where the
books choose the reader and
not the other way around; where
there is a very special tuxedo cat,
and a crow that likes to talk.
We begin with Violet
Waverly getting a call from her
Grandmother Daisy, who tells
her that she’s ill and wishes to
see her granddaughter. Violet
immediately takes off for her
hometown which she hasn’t
been back to in twelve years
because of her past. When
she arrives, she finds a very
healthy grandma, except for
a few surprises stored up her
sleeve. One of which is the fact
that Violet needs to be the new
“caretaker” of the bookstore.
Violet is a bit mystified when she
finds out just what her grandma’s
meaning of caretaker actually
is, and wonders what more lies
ahead.
A real surprise is finding
grandma’s boyfriend, a man who
just recently put Daisy in his Will,
dead in her driveway making
Grandma Daisy the number one
suspect. As a result, Violet starts
her own investigation to clear
Daisy’s name. Running into old
acquaintances, Violet meets up
with the boyfriend who left her
more than a bit bitter, and the
world of the police gain a brand
new amateur detective.
Charming Books bookstore
is set in the fictional town of
Cascade Springs, NY, located
near Niagara Falls. Containing a
natural spring that is in demand
by the locals, as well as the
business that wants to claim
all the rights to the spring, the
author creates her own whodunit
amid the debates over the
entitlement of the land. Flower
is an excellent storyteller with
highly believable characters.
Readers will definitely wish this
town were real in order to spend
their next vacation there.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion
■
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THE FINAL TAP

By Amanda Flower
Amanda Flower is a prolific writer who delves into many subjects and takes on each
extremely well.
In this tale, Kelsey Cambridge is Director of Barton Farm, a Living History Museum
supported by the Cherry Foundation. Kelsey is hoping to improve the museum’s coffers and
has arranged a Maple Sugar Festival featuring speaker, Dr. Conrad Beeson. Beeson has recently
published a tome called, “Maple Sugar and the Civil War,” so he’ll be the perfect person to attend.
Dr. Beeson, however, is upset at the cold weather which is preventing the sap from running, so he goes off to
another part of the farm to check the trees. It is only later that day Kelsey and her assistant discover him…a treetapping drill stuck in his chest.
The first to the murder scene is Chase Wyatt, an EMT Kelsey first met during a Civil War re-enactment
held on the farm. Chase would like their relationship to be a little more romantic but Kelsey, who was left by her
husband for a younger woman, is just as happy being with her son and not dealing with the love department.
Chase’s former fiancé is a homicide detective on the case who doesn’t want Kelsey butting into the investigation
just because one of her employees is accused of the crime.
Gavin Elliott, an expert on maple sugar, is the farm’s Director of Education and had previously threatened
Dr. Beeson when he stole the rights to tap in a local park from Gavin’s own family. The more that’s found out, the
more it seems that Beeson was a self-important individual disliked by everybody, from his wife to his colleagues
at the college to the local maple sugar gang. With such a big herd of suspects and motives, the law has lots of
people to talk to.
This story is a very entertaining murder mystery that also allows the reader a little education about the
maple sugar/syrup industry.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

THE CURIOUS CHARMS OF ARTHUR PEPPER

By Phaedra Patrick
“The Curious Charms of Arthur Pepper” is the perfect book for a rainy afternoon, or any time
when you just want to escape into a world of imagination and joyful mystery. “Joyful mystery,”
you say? Truthfully, that’s the best way I can describe this book because that’s the way it made me
feel . . . joyous.
Arthur Pepper is a widower who lost his wife one year earlier. He is a man of modest means
who spends his days doing chores and repeating the things he has done every day since losing his
wife. You would not use the word adventurous to describe him.
On the anniversary of his wife’s death, he decides to clean out her closet, and there he finds a charm bracelet.
A bracelet full of expensive charms that he had no knowledge of. A bracelet that goes against everything he knew
his wife to be. He starts to doubt who she was and her love for him. Arthur is so perplexed that he decides to
trace the origin of the charms.
His adventures take him to India and France, just to name a couple, and what he finds is truly eye opening.
But more important than what he discovers about his wife, is what he discovers about himself.
Phaedra Patrick has beautifully written a story of love, family, and personal triumph.
Reviewed by J.M. LeDuc, author of “Sin,” published by Suspense Publishing, an imprint of Suspense Magazine ■

ICE CHEST

By J.D. Rhoades
A so-so British comedian who hasn’t had a job of any consequence for quite a while is asked
to be Master of Ceremonies at the “Enigma Presents: The Birds of Paradise Collection” being
held in Georgia. Enigma is a company selling very expensive undergarments. In fact, the Enigma
Bra is a five million dollar diamond studded undergarment that has been aptly named, “The Ice
Chest.”
The model who gets to show off Enigma’s pride and joy is Enigma’s Model of the Year,
Clarissa Cartwright. Clarissa is the girlfriend of mobster Mario Allegretti. He and his cohorts are out to steal the
valuable prize and snatch Clarissa at the same time.
But all will not be easy seeing as some local thieves, Rufe Valentino and his partner in crime B.D. Gordon,
have their own plan for stealing “The Ice Chest.” Rufe has a relative, Branson Suggs, who is a waiter at the event
and also has his own girlfriend scheduled to model. Rafe and B.D. have even hired some extra muscle to help
them out: Elihu and Japeth, twins who are not too bright.
From secondary characters galore to guns, girls, diamonds, bombs and competing robbers, you ask, what
could possibly go wrong? The answer is: plenty. Even poor Clarissa has had enough. Sick of being just another
pretty face, she puts her own plan in action to turn on the crooks and the fashion world at the same time.
Author J.D. Rhoades is the writer of some fabulous crime novels, full of humor and giving readers a new
account of the local bad guys. This book is no different. Readers will love this extremely funny tale about a crew
of dimly-lit thieves who are out to steal the world’s most valuable jewels (that could hurt any woman’s back if
she wore them too long).
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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DEATH IN THE OLD
RECTORY
By Kathie Deviny

In this second Grace
Church Mystery, Father Robert
is moving away from Grace
Church. He was living in the old
rectory up until the point when
a very energetic volunteer came
up with a great idea to help fill
the church’s coffers—turning
the old rectory into a thrift
shop. As a result, Father Robert
was voted out of his home. Of
course, that’s not really too
bad considering the Father will
soon be marrying Mrs. Molly
Ferguson, a widow that he fell in
love with and proposed to in the
previous tale.
As the thrift store is closing
for the day, a church volunteer
by the name of Nick is killed.
Another
volunteer,
Mae,
discovers the young man’s body
and the mystery begins….
Nick was not his real
name. The corpse was actually
Dominic Francis Monte. He
had a history of working with
bad guys who liked to steal,
and was actually trying to run
away when he was sent to his
maker instead. For Detective
Joyce Hitchcock, this case could
build her career in the police
department if she can just solve
the crime and bring the killer
to justice. Other incidents soon
follow, including vandalism as
well as an explosion. The more
evil that appears the more the
congregation is being scared
away. If the crime can’t be solved
soon, Grace Church may be
boarded up for good.
A great cast of characters.
Even though the book is set in
a large section of Seattle, the
people still feel, act and speak
very much like they are in a small
area surrounding a quaint local
community church. From Father
Robert to Lester the sexton to
the organist and a slew of others,
this is one “congregation” that
will work day and night to unveil
the murderer.
This series may be in its
infancy stage, but thus far the
plots have been perfect, leading
readers to want more.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion
■
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A LOVELY WAY TO
BURN
By Louise Welsh

What do you get when
you add a murder mystery
with a plague? The epic story
of a pandemic in London,
referred to as, “The Sweats.”
Although set in England,
this strange sickness has
broken out all over the world;
hospitals are breaking apart at
the seams as millions of people
are falling to their deaths.
Stevie Flint, a presenter
of various products on
television, such as; Christmas
ornaments, cookware and
jewelry, is our main character.
She’d wanted to become a
journalist at one point, but this
particular “sales” job showed
up first and she seems content
with it. What is troubling is
that her doctor boyfriend, Dr.
Simon Sharkey, is first listed
among the “missing” because
of this illness; however, Stevie
soon finds him dead and “The
Sweats” is not to blame. This
wasn’t an accident or Mother
Nature. In fact, Stevie believes
that he was murdered. And
instead of running out of the
city away from this horror
show, she stays in order to find
Simon’s killer.
Stevie and Simon were
not together very long, so
many folks ask her why she’s
making the effort to find out
what happened to him when,
day by day, it looks like the
whole city of London will
disappear. But the plague
doesn’t worry her too much.
Stevie had gotten sick but
was one of the few who had
recovered, rendering her now
immune to the atrocity that’s
taking out the city. But being
immune to illness does not
mean you’re immune to a
killer with a need.
Difficult to get into at
first, this dystopian mystery is
the beginning of a series, so it
will be interesting to see what
happens to Stevie next.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and
Co-Owner of The Write
Companion ■
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WARNING ORDER

By Joshua Hood
“Warning Order” is a sequel to Joshua Hood’s incredible thriller, “Clear by Fire,” bringing back
all of the main characters from the previous Search and Destroy novel that readers loved. Characters
that include Renee Hart who, cross your fingers, might be getting her own series in the future.
This time around, Renee Hart of the DOD is fierce in her search for the truth. Mason Kane,
a legend talked about when it comes to special ops and whose name is still prominently displayed
on the government’s blacklist, is by her side. In order to clear his name and finally find some peace,
Mason strikes a deal, yet ends up going off the grid when a horrendous attack aimed directly at the United States
military falls in his path.
Mason and Renee are fast and furious, their mission leading them to Syria and Iraq to stop a series of ISIS
attacks, while being immersed in a world where political power drums up even more violence.
The dialogue, as before, is extremely entertaining as the cast simply works well off one another and keeps
the readers interest throughout. It is almost strange that this particular author only has one book in his portfolio
considering that this sequel is one of the best I’ve ever had the luck to read. The action never lets up and fans will
get details about Mason’s history from other people’s viewpoints; from his skills as a special ops leader to his
talents as a gunfighter, Hood offers up a slew of data. If you haven’t read “Clear by Fire,” it might be a smart thing to
do before tackling “Warning Order.” That way, you won’t miss a minute of this incredible series.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

A FATAL CHAPTER

By Lorna Barrett
Main character, Tricia Miles, is volunteering at the Stoneham Chamber of Commerce while
she waits for insurance money to come through so she can rebuild her mystery bookstore, Haven’t
Got a Clue.
Tricia’s sister, Angelica, President of the Chamber, is involved with some businesses who are
trying to make Stoneham into a tourist destination. This plan has been approved by most of the
residents, but not all. For instance, Selectman Earl Winkler will do anything in his power to prevent
the town from becoming a lowly, noisy tourist trap.
Unfortunately, Tricia has a habit of finding murder victims, and this scenario is no exception. While out
walking Angelica’s dog, Sarge, she stumbles over Pete Renquist, head of the Stoneham Historical Society, in the
throes of what seems to be a heart attack. Tricia scrambles to try and prevent a tragedy but she’s too late. Pete dies
at the hospital. Marks on his flesh and his odd “final words” lead Police Chief Grant Baker to believe that his heart
attack was actually murder.
Tricia has also discovered that Angelica is working under another name. The unknown person behind Nigela
Ricita Associates, a company that has been improving the town of Stoneham by giving money to local projects, is
actually her sister. Tricia must also deal with pressure from the owner of her building who wants her to buy it at a
ridiculous price.
As the world turns into a frenzy, Tricia and Angelica set out to find who did what to who and why, as the
reader chomps at the bit to learn what, exactly, is going on in Stoneham.
A perfect blend of crime, puzzles and clues, along with some great recipes offered up in the back of the book,
readers are never left wanting when it comes to this fantastic series.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

SUNSET CITY

By Melissa Ginsburg
During their high school years, Charlotte Ford and Danielle Reeves were joined at the hip;
always buds, always together, until Danielle’s drug abuse and a short stint in prison drove them
apart for good.
Charlotte now works at a Houston coffee shop. Her own vice is smoking too many cigarettes,
but she does go out running even though she can’t figure out, with her habit, why her lungs are able
to handle it. One day, cigarettes fall to the bottom of the “bad” list when a detective shows up and
informs her that Danielle has been found bludgeoned to death.
Charlotte speculates, wondering if her recent meeting with Danielle (the first meeting they had in many
years), could somehow be connected with her death. It seems that Danielle and her wealthy mother, Sally, did not
get along, and Sally’s mother had contacted Charlotte in an effort to reach her daughter. Charlotte had sent a text
to Danielle asking her to meet for a drink, where she was told about Danielle working for a porn website named,
SweetDreamz. As a result, Charlotte passes along any information she has to the detective, especially the fact that
Sally was handling an inheritance, and as she investigates Danielle’s life on her own, she meets Danielle’s boss and
a coworker named Audrey. Charlotte knows that Danielle had a rough past and decides to follow deeper into this
world to see what, if anything, could lead her to the killer of her once best friend.
Extremely dramatic, the author guides Charlotte and the readers down the same rough path that Danielle
walked. Charlotte stumbles through Houston, looking into Danielle’s life, and checks out the adult film industry,
drug use and various characters that were Danielle’s friends/enemies. Anxiety, fear, desperation—all emotions
play out within this plot that readers may find shocking and will definitely find interesting as they root for Charlotte
to solve the crime and stay alive.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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MANHATTAN LOCKDOWN

By Paul Batista
What a night! Who wouldn’t want to attend a birthday party being held on the roof garden
of the Metropolitan Museum of Art? Especially when the guest of honor just happens to be the
Mayor of New York City, Roland Fortune.
Of course, nothing can be that cool. A stunning party turns hideous when in the blink of an
eye explosions inside the building begin. This is not an accident, of course, but a monstrous act of
terror. Mayor Fortune is injured but survives. Sadly, the woman he loves, Sarah Hewitt-Gordan,
meets her maker. As the death toll rises to 1,700, the terrorism doesn’t stop. When some of the other famous
sites come under attack, the mayor has no choice but to place Manhattan under lockdown. Confinement for
safety is necessary, and as more carnage follows, law enforcement groups unite; the FBI, Homeland Security,
the Army, the Chairman of the Joint Chiefs of Staff, as well as the President of the U.S. come to the aid of the
New York City Police.
The only law, however, that seems to be closing in on the terrorists is Police Commissioner Gina Carbone.
Her plans look to be well outside legal limits, such as having her cell phone operating in total confidentiality. But
no matter what, she intends to catch and punish the criminals all by herself.
This terrific book takes the reader into an all-out battle for the mean streets of Manhattan as some of the
worlds most treasured and recognized symbols are blown sky high by terrorists. Police Commissioner Carbone
bursts onto the scene as the most frightening and unforgettable character in modern suspense/thrillers.
Question is: will her very belligerent attitude and actions succeed or will they bury the U.S. in a far greater and
more deadly disaster? It’s hard to not tell the secrets of this one…just know that not one page of this book can
be missed!
Reviewed by Amy Lignor, author of “The Charlatan’s Crown” and The Angel Chronicles series published by
Suspense Publishing ■

YOU’LL MISS ME WHEN I’M GONE

By Kevin O’Brien
Andrea Boyle and her nephew Spencer move to Seattle to start over after the death of
Spencer’s parents. However, no matter how deep you try to bury a secret, it always seems to rise to
the surface. Now living with her boyfriend, Luke—a successful playwright—Andrea and Spencer
see the light shining brighter. But Luke’s son, Damon, is having some major problems with bullies
at school, tormenting him at every turn, as tragedy again follows right behind Andrea and Spencer.
Now the past has caught up to Spencer. Someone knows who he is and will stop at nothing
to act out his or her revenge. As the body count grows, Spencer is pushed to the edge of his sanity,
trying to save himself and the people he loves, all while fighting the demons he hoped were concealed forever.
When you see a book authored by Kevin O’Brien one-thing rings true, you will be scared to death to sleep
with the lights off. “You’ll Miss Me When I’m Gone” is a book that will have you checking the locks on your
doors and windows at night, and believing that sound coming from the closet is far more dangerous than you
think. The suspense builds from page one and ends with a climax you won’t see coming. You want a book that
makes your heart race and the hairs on the back of your neck stand up? Well…you found it.
Reviewed by John Raab for Suspense Magazine ■

WHITE BONE

ever.

By Ridley Pearson
Rutherford Risk agents, Grace Chu and John Knox, are back on the scene and better than

Graham Winston, a British client of Rutherford Risk, sends Chu to Kenya in order to look
into the robbery of a large quantity of measle vaccines that he’d donated to a clinic. But it doesn’t
take long for John Knox to get a text from Chu indicating that she’s fallen into a great deal of
trouble.
Knox heads straight to Kenya where he comes up against out-of-control corruption lurking among local
officials; officials who focus on allowing brutal gangs of illegal poachers to smuggle elephant ivory and Rhino
horns out of the country.
Attacked and drugged, Chu is dumped into bush country where her death will be made to look accidental.
And as Knox follows Grace’s mysterious disappearance, the trail leads him to Nairobi, where he gets entangled
with authorities and finds himself being accused of killing a police officer.
As lawmen hunt Knox and poachers work to erase Grace from existence, the two will find themselves in
severe danger of never being able to see each other again. And the reader will realize just how close the two have
grown over their last four thrillers.
From the intriguing story to the knowledge of the very real issues that are causing the extinction of wildlife
in Kenya, the reader gets a great deal from this outstanding adventure.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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MURDER UNDER
THE COVERED
BRIDGE
By Elizabeth Perona

You have to love suspense
and mystery, but when you
combine it with good, old
fashioned humor you gotta love
it even more.
With the prequel, readers
are introduced to the cast of
characters: a group of women,
all in their seventies, who
believe that just because you are
up in years doesn’t mean you
have to sit down on the porch in
a rocker, with a cat on your lap,
and watch the world go by. They
all have their written “bucket
list” of things that they would
love to do. And they intend to
do each and every one.
The ladies start working
on a TV taping to advertise the
Parke County Covered Bridge
Festival and make a decision to
use their entry to cross at least
one item off Charlotte’s Bucket
List: #39, “Be a Sexy Calendar
Girl.” Unfortunately, the photo
shoot they set up is disturbed by
gunshots. Right after the noise,
they see Francine’s cousin,
William, running down the
riverbank followed by a man
wielding a gun. William sustains
life-threatening injuries, but the
power of the law doesn’t seem
to know whether to call it an
attempted homicide or not.
Francine and Charlotte
start playing detective to
uncover a secret that William
possibly knew about the
shooter. But things start getting
a little wilder as the ladies have
to survive a couple of fires, a
séance and, perhaps the worst
thing, a shortage of Mary Ruth’s
corn fritter donuts.
This story is a wonderful
cozy full of amateur detectives
who absolutely refuse to while
away the days waiting for death
to come. This is one group that,
no matter what your age, you
will want to join up with and
have a whole lot of fun.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion
■

27

THE LITTLE OLD
LADY WHO BROKE
ALL THE RULES
By Catharina IngelmanSundberg

This is the story of Martha
Andersson and her friends,
senior citizens who reside at the
Lily of the Valley Retirement
Home. When the building falls
under new management and
is renamed, Diamond House,
Martha and her cohorts soon
find their world turned upside
down; they become sufferers at
the hands of the establishment
with the rises in rates and
cutbacks in services.
The management makes
a new decision not to supply
decorations for the Christmas
tree this year which finally breaks
the final straw on the camel’s
back. Martha, after watching
a TV documentary, decides
that she and her four closest
friends, Brains, Rake, Christina
and Anna-Greta are not going
to stand for it anymore. They
believe locked up in jail would
be better than continuing to be
clients of Diamond House.
Getting away from the
home is the beginning of a
scheme that has this “League of
Pensioners” living the high life
in an elite hotel, enjoying a trip
to the national art museum, and
ending with a soothing stay in a
minimum security institution.
But to do all this, they need to
get the funds.
Their solution is to band
together and become whitecollar criminals. What begins
as a straightforward robbery
of a local hotel turns into an
incredible heist at the National
Museum. With the police at a
loss and the Mafia hot on their
trail, the League of Pensioners
have to be on their guard and
concentrate on staying one
“cane-length” ahead of the rest
at all times.
Such a great read! This
definitely proves the wisdom:
it’s not the years in your life that
count, it’s the life in your years.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion
■
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DANCING WITH THE TIGER

By Lili Wright
This book is a fantastic, yet highly odd read from time to time.
An uproar has occurred in Mexico. A meth-addict looter has dug up what might just be the
death mask of Montezuma. Anna Ramsey immediately books a flight to Mexico. She wants to
save her father who has lost his good reputation amongst all this craziness as a museum curator,
and Anna believes that this mask will help her do just that. She’ll have a hard time of it as she’s not
the only one who will stop at nothing to secure the mask for themselves. This is one of the most
priceless artifacts ever found—one that has continuously been lost, stolen, traded, hunted, wanted, killed for,
and more since the beginning of time.
The list of folks chasing the mask is long; from the looter who dug it up to a drug baron, an art dealer and,
in the middle of all of them, Anna. Anna’s life is already no bed of roses. Her less than charming fiancé has been
cheating on her, and she’s just found out that her father’s credibility is in the toilet. This all adds to the fact that
her own professional reputation is in jeopardy. She might have a chance to restore their reputations, by finding
the mask and bringing it to America to take its place in a new exhibition. But first she has to get past criminals,
butter up the powerful, and take her life into her own hands.
This plot is certainly an attention-grabbing story of artifact smuggling in Mexico. Sought by people involved
in war or deep in religious purposes, masks are used to transform as well as give people the ability to hide behind.
In other words, you never know who is who and what they actually are striving for. Wright has definitely worked
hard to put together a fresh, non-stop story that will appeal to fans of all types of suspense fiction.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion

GUILTY MINDS

By Joseph Finder
This is a dark tale of intrigue and underhanded politics. It hits the stands in June, just in time
for the height of our own political entanglements.
Nick Heller says his job is figuring out who’s lying and why, since he has a knack for detecting
lies, but there’s a lot more to it than that. He calls himself a private intelligence contractor, a
nebulous job description that gives him leeway. Gideon Parnell, a Washington DC as well as
national legend, wants Nick to look into a high powered friend of his, who’s going to be attacked
in the sleazy online Scandal Sheet for using a prostitute. Parnell is reluctant to even give Nick the name because,
it turns out, he’s the Chief Justice of the Supreme Court.
Nick starts digging and finds that the author of the exposé is Mandy Seeger, who used to be a hot shot
reporter for the Washington Post. He’s intrigued by her. She says she’ll send the story out in 48 hours unless Nick
can prove it’s false. He follows the trail, finds out who the prostitute is, and who paid for her, a wealthy casino
owner. But before he gets further, the prostitute is murdered.
Now he’s investigating a murder and the scandal. Wading through muddy waters, trying to find out which
leads are dead ends, which are false, and where the truth is, puts all of his powers to the test.
If you’re a Finder fan, this book will not disappoint you. If you’re not, you might become one after this read.
Reviewed by Kaye George, author of “Requiem in Red” ■

FALLOUT: THE HOT WAR

By Harry Turtledove
“Fallout,” written by Harry Turtledove, “King” of the alternate history books, tells the story
of a single moment in time. This is the second of a new series, the first book being called, “Bomb’s
Away.” Here, the Cold War becomes the Hot War and the United States and the Soviet Union
are launching nuclear weapons at each other. Germans are battling side by side with Americans,
Polish troops are fighting next to Russians and there’s no telling what will happen next.
At the core of this book is Harry Truman, then President of the United States, and Josef
Stalin, the powerful leader of the USSR, who are not happy with each other. Truman is planning to kill Stalin
in order to stop the Russian threat. It’s a pretty daring move but, what the heck, the Soviets are certain to have
something up their sleeves too.
In the meantime, France and Italy are hovering, hoping to choose the winning side, while China threatens
Korea. As England and America slide into ruin, the leaders of both countries are running out of things to throw
at their enemies, so the U.S. drops some bombs to slow the Russian advance causing Stalin to strike back.
As readers who have read Harry Turtledove books are aware, he is the master of taking true historic fact
and rearranging scenarios to see what would have happened “if.” This new title has a host of characters that
include everyone from a Holocaust survivor in a camp in Washington, to the wife of a pilot and her five-yearold daughter starting over, to a Soviet fighter making war by his own rules. A story highlighting the struggles of
humans, no matter where they are on the map, and what horror mankind can commit as armies and game plans
blow up in their faces.
Turtledove proves, yet again, that he is the best when it comes to rewriting history!
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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A GIRL’S GUIDE TO LANDING A GREEK GOD

By Bill Fuller
Don’t you just love that title? Here, in The Mythmakers trilogy, Angie Costianes is a twentynine-year-old Greek-American girl from Astoria, Queens. Thanks to a wonderful gift from her
grandmother, she will be spending a magical vacation in Athens, Greece, after her big, fat Greek
wedding goes south.
Angie needs to recuperate from an unfortunate run-in with a beer truck on what was to be
her happy wedding day. But can a sweet, simple girl from Astoria really find happiness traveling to
an island in Greece? Maybe not…but Angie is far from being a sweet, simple girl. This is a no-nonsense woman
who has little trouble figuring out what she deserves, what her requirements for men are, and just how to get the
one she wants. She’s also a female “MacGyer,” owning a think-on-your-feet talent where she can turn a basic can
of hairspray and a candle into a melting blowtorch, if need be.
As she goes on her vacation, it’s entertaining to watch her set her cap for a genuine Greek God by cutting
through a series of competitions flavored with colorful tasks in places reaching from New York to the Aegean
Sea. In Greece, Angie’s vacation commences with an instruction from grandma to sail on a mysterious fishing
boat. When she gets to the dock there is a man named Milos, a charming Greek who tells her that he has been in
love with her forever (even though he’s never seen her before). Milos tells Angie he’s a descendant of the original
Gods of Olympus. One catch: Milos’s elders are forcing him to marry another, and if Angie wants him she has to
talk with Zeus, who has never met a feisty girl from Queens.
This is a great story with mystery and a whole lot of fun. It’s also highly informative and entertaining if
you’re looking for your very own Greek God. (Aren’t we all?) 5-Stars!
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

EXTREME PREY

By John Sandford
We find Lucas Davenport, now retired from the Minnesota Bureau of Criminal Apprehension,
being called back into action as a consultant by Elmer Henderson, the governor of Minnesota
and one of the Democratic contenders fighting for the presidential nomination. Not the top
contender, mind you. No, the top contender is a left of center female with a “take no prisoners”
attitude. Henderson has been receiving veiled innuendos telling him to stay the course even
though his polling numbers are low. His competition, Michaela Bowden, would be taken care
of. All of the information he’s received is sketchy. He’s had a couple of warped emails from political extremists:
nothing unusual in a presidential campaign. He’s also had two meet and greets at different events that were odd:
one from a short, pudgy, elderly woman with curly white hair, and one from a young man with gray eyes, yet
their messages were the same. For whatever the reason, the emails and brief handshakes and whispered words
were enough for him to call in Lucas.
Without anything substantial, Michaela Bowden is not about to change her event schedule, give in to peer
pressure, or political crazies.
Sandford writes topical plotlines and he stays true to that ability in his latest adventure. The beauty of
“Extreme Prey” is not just the cat and mouse chase which is a nail-biting frenzy, but the Midwestern undertones
of failed farms and sixties political radicals that don’t know when to say when. You’ve heard that in small
Midwestern towns, everyone knows everyone, well the same can be said of farming communities. With this type
of grapevine, Lucas Davenport finds himself constantly one step behind those who are looking to assassinate a
presidential contender . . . and time is running out.
When a cause is more important than one’s life or the life of one’s family, justice might just be impossible to
render. With “Extreme Prey,” Sandford is at the top of his game!
Reviewed by J.M. LeDuc, author of “Painted Beauty,” published by Suspense Publishing, an imprint of Suspense
Magazine ■

IT’S A WONDERFUL KNIFE

By Christine Wenger
As we all know, almost everyone loves Christmas, except for one man named Ebenezer Scrooge, of course.
This story is about Trixie Matkowski. A woman completely unlike Scrooge seeing as how she cannot wait
for the holiday—from the decorations to the food, Trixie is a true Christmas “elf.”
Unfortunately, the gift Trixie receives is a broken leg from falling down her front steps. This accident slows
her down a little bit, but with some help from her close friends, she fulfills her holiday catering jobs and keeps her
diner, Trixie’s Silver Bullet, up and running. She even attends Christmas pageant rehearsals. When the director
of the pageant is found dead, however, with one of Trixie’s own knives wedged firmly in their back, things go
from bad to worse.
From this time forward, she sticks her nose where it definitely doesn’t belong and, with her friend Antoinette
by her side, she hobbles around looking for clues and aggravating the local police to the point that they might
arrest her just to get her out of the way.
Volunteering to take over and step up to fulfill the role of pageant director, Trixie works like crazy to aid the
police department in bringing to justice the guilty party. After all, considering the murder weapon did belong to
her, she has to clear her name.
A great mystery with some amazingly delicious recipes offered in the back, lovers of Christmas as well as
cozies will have a ball with this one.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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FATAL THUNDER
By Larry Bond

In this new story by
Larry Bond, readers become
immersed in a particular
“situation” between India and
Pakistan; a situation where it
seems no winner can be had
because neither side can take
action. This particular battle that
they are trying to get started is a
campaign to “remove the threat
of terrorism, once and for all.”
And the contest is a deadly one.
Sadly, the early successes
of India’s actions have slowed
down, and with spring right
around the corner, the tide may
turn against them. But it seems
that there is a small group of
Indian military and civilian
officials who have decided to
strike out at China, Pakistan’s
protector and India’s most recent
enemy. This strike will come
without the knowledge of the
rest of the Indian government.
The few conspirators who are
planning the attack believe that
their success will leave Pakistan
with no allies which would
allow India to end their military
campaign with a full-blown
victory.
To avoid taking blame
for the imminent attack, the
group has gotten ahold of some
Russian-made nuclear warheads
from a turncoat Russian arms
merchant. These warheads are
old leftovers from the previous
wars and are being sold by
the Soviets to anyone who is
willing to take them…for the
right price. The battle will not
only take on terrorists, but it
will cause an attack on China’s
economy, hold nuclear weapons
at its core, and place countries
on the edge of disaster.
Mr. Bond is obviously a
master when it comes to this
particular genre of thriller tales.
Not a shock, considering his
background being a former
naval intelligence officer, warfare
analyst and antisubmarine
technology
expert.
His
constantly moving, fascinating
story and characters will keep
the reader turning pages until
the very end.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion
■
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MURDER AT THE
42ND STREET LIBRARY
By Con Lehane

To all the bibliophiles
out there who love books with
librarians as the main character,
this new series by Con Lehane is
definitely for you.
A researcher by the name
of Dr. James Donnelly is shot
at the New York Public Library,
while a shot is also fired at Special
Collections head honcho, Harry
Larkin. After this horrific incident
occurs, Crime Fiction Librarian
Raymond Ambler begins to
ask questions. As a result of his
impromptu investigation, he
hears of a rivalry that was building
between Dr. Donnelly and one,
Maximillian Wagner, a biographer
of Nelson Yates. Yates is a mystery
author who has left his papers
to the library and is suffering
from the trials that come from
alcoholism and old age.
Raymond goes on to discover
disturbing connections between
Wagner, Larkin, Yates, members
of the Yates family, and Wagner’s
wife. As dead bodies start to pile
up, Raymond also uncovers some
distressing comparisons lurking
in his life as well as the life of his
homicide pal, Detective Mike
Cosgrove.
Raymond gives his cop friend
the details of all the major players
cropping up in this drama, and as
Ray continues to investigate, the
line he walks between innocence
and obstructing justice becomes
as thin as a string of thread.
This is a very convoluted
story at times, a great many
players and offshoots of the plot
call for readers to keep up in order
to understand each and every path
the author takes. The best part of
the book comes from the perfect
location. The beloved lions that
guard the entrance to the NYPL,
Patience and Fortitude, sit silently,
seemingly ghostly apparitions that
watch the web of human emotions
untangle.
The writing brings out the
City and the library to an avid
reader. A little lengthy at times,
this creative tale certainly offers
mystery to the ‘nth’ degree.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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GHOSTS OF WAR

By Brad Taylor
In this tenth book featuring Pike Logan, author Brad Taylor will have your heart pounding
and your pulse racing out of control as you follow a tale featuring artifacts hidden for many years
in a secret Nazi locale.
To begin, Pike Logan and Jennifer Cahill have found out that the secret U.S. antiterrorist
unit, Taskforce, has been disbanded. The two are immediately sent off to Poland to find a
supposed “Gold Train” that’d belonged to the Nazi regime. But when they arrive, the artifacts
are not the only things that hold their interest. In fact, they find themselves growing extremely uneasy as things
between East and West heat up.
Simon Migonuv, head of a Russian organized crime family, is called to Vladimir Putin’s estate where he
attends a meeting with the Russian President and executives of Gazprom, the world’s largest oil company.
President Putin is not happy with the oil executives; they have failed to stop the Ukrainians from working on
a gas line that would make their country a little less dependent on Russia. On the president’s side, Migonuv
agrees to use his “family’s” power to do whatever he can to incite a war in Europe, which includes shooting
down an American plane in order to kick-start hostilities between Russia and the United States.
A country, once a superpower now doing all it can to regain what was lost, mixes in with a tale of historic
artifacts stashed away during a time of blood and death, offering an exciting recipe of thrills, chills and historical
significance. The plots are completely believable, as Pike and Jennifer find more than one country’s agenda
playing out. Brad Taylor is definitely bringing about a showdown between the two countries that were, over
time, the only two that mattered when it came to firepower. Vengeance and anger dance together as shades of
WWIII start to come to fruition.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

MUG SHOT

By Caroline Fardig
In “Death by Decaf,” the first book in the Java Jive Mystery series, we met Pete, who
inherited his family’s coffee bar, The Java Jive, which he promptly handed over to his best friend,
Juliet. Managing the Jive is difficult, but when a murder takes place, Juliet discovers a talent for
detective work which puts her in danger, but she manages to help catch a killer. However, her
heart becomes collateral damage when Ryder, the undercover cop investigating the murder,
breaks her heart.
All of that is in the rearview mirror now, as Juliet has moved on. Pete has reunited with his girlfriend,
Cecilia, and Juliet is dating Stan, Cecilia’s brother. But, a mind blowing murder will put Pete behind bars and
have Juliet once more putting her amateur sleuthing skills to the test. However, she does get help from an
unlikely source…Ryder.
Yes, the whole gang is back in this second installment of the Java Jive series. This is another solid effort by
Caroline Fardig. The humorous and witty dialogue, mixed with romantic tension, and a puzzling mystery is a
fresh and unique combination.
Juliet’s first person narrative is humorous at times and poignant at others, making her a loveable character
I can’t help but cheer on. I get a kick out of her running internal monologue, which is a riot.
The mystery-suspense elements are truly tense on an emotional level this time around, with numerous
suspects, various motives, and some very surprising twists and turns that kept me guessing all the way to the
bitter end.
I think cozy mystery readers will enjoy getting to know Juliet—The Redheaded She-Devil—and all her
friends at The Java Jive. This series is delightful, well written, and wildly entertaining.
Reviewed by Julie Whiteley ■

CHEATGRASS

By Bart Paul
This is a sequel to “Under Tower Peak,” a terrific debut released in 2013. In this new
development, Sgt. Tommy Smith, a local Iraq War vet and former Eastern Sierra packer, is home
from the war in Afghanistan.
When his friend Dave Cathcart, the father of Tommy’s ex-girlfriend Sarah, comes up
missing from his ranch, Tommy is called to help find him. However, what he finds is that the
love he had for Sarah is still there, yet the country that he grew up in is changing by the day.
Cattlemen are selling off water rights to the highest bidder. The ranches are becoming barren, and the town
bitter, as drugs and a perilous new element have moved in.
Sarah tells Tommy that her husband has lost her trust and may not be all that he seems. Tommy decides
to investigate and soon another disappearance happens that leads to a very grisly discovery, taking Tommy and
Sarah to their old haunts in the high country. A place where Tommy may just have to call upon his military
sniper skills to save them and rescue her father.
The writer of this fabulous tale, Bart Paul, is the writer of TV documentaries, short stories, and has a
first-hand knowledge of the Eastern Sierra pack outfits, having worked on cattle ranches in California’s Sierras.
Using this gorgeous setting allows the reader to truly feel as if they’re right there, as Sgt. Tommy Smith goes to
work. Fast-paced, this plot will leave you begging for the next novel to be released.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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MURDER IN
MORNINGSIDE
HEIGHTS
By Victoria Thompson

In this newest Gaslight
Mystery,
author
Victoria
Thompson brings back former
Police Sergeant Frank Malloy.
Happily married to his wife
Sarah, Frank has a business called,
Confidential Inquiries. Once with
the New York Police Department,
Frank became a millionaire after
inheriting a fortune. And even
though he doesn’t need to have
a daily job, he found himself
incredibly bored without one.
Although his first few cases
as a detective were nothing more
than infidelities by married rich
men, a new case falls into his and
his wife’s laps this time around
that is far more dangerous. The
corpse is one, Abigail Northrup.
A recently hired French instructor
at a prominent women’s college in
Morningside Heights, Abigail had
recently graduated from the same
college and accepted the teaching
job there, much to the dismay of
her parents. Facing a killing that
is extremely cruel and vicious,
Frank and Sarah soon discover
that the police will not do much
of anything. Calling it a random
attack, the law actually refuses to
investigate, which brings Abigail’s
parents to hire the Malloy’s in
order to bring the killer to light.
Frank and his Mrs. are very
sharp and make a great team.
Sarah speaks to the women, while
Frank deals with infiltrating the
men’s world. The two of them
complement each other to the
maximum as they uncover the
facts behind the murder. Turns
out, Abigail is much more than
just this young, sweet teacher. In
fact, she was living in a world filled
with lies, which may just have
been the catalyst to bring about
her early demise.
The historical setting, as with
all the other Gaslight Mysteries, is
very appealing. And even though
this is part of a series, this book
could definitely stand alone. But,
with writing this good, I would
recommend not missing a single
Thompson tale.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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OLIVER TWISTED

By Cindy Brown
This new Ivy Meadows Mystery by author Cindy Brown is a whole lot of fun for those
readers who want to solve a very good crime.
Ivy Meadows is an actress who also works as a private investigator to keep food on the
table. In this tale, she and her Uncle Bob are hired by the GetLit Cruise Line. Seems the cruise
line has been bothered by thieves committing a series of crimes on their ships, and want Bob
and Ivy to find the bad guys and bring them to justice.
Formulating a plan, Ivy and Bob decide to act as if they don’t know one another on the cruise they’ll be
taking in order to stay under the radar of the crew and any guests’ suspicions. It’s hard for Ivy, seeing as that
she has a fear of water, but she moves ahead with the job and she and her uncle book a cruise on the SS David
Copperfield to Hawaii.
Doesn’t take long for her to see that they are on a road to disaster when, almost as soon as the ship
leaves the dock, a dead body appears in Ivy’s stateroom closet. Add in some mysterious Russians, disappearing
jewelry and wallets, and sabotage, and Ivy finds herself on a cruise to what most would call: h-e-double hockey
sticks.
Readers will love this, the third in this well-written series. Ivy is great to watch as she finds herself in an
acting mess, dealing with a contract that involves dancing on a rope forty feet above a stage, worrying about
her special needs brother who has gone missing, dealing with the fact that Uncle Bob has been sidetracked
by a blonde, and contending with the corpse in her closet. The plot is a great adventure, a solid mystery, and
proves that Ivy is turning into a really memorable character.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

HELL’S GATE

By Bill Schutt and J.R. Finch
In 1944, when a three hundred foot Japanese sub is found marooned and partially buried
deep in the Brazilian jungle, the U.S. Army is quick to react. A team of Army rangers is sent to
investigate the odd finding, but they are soon among the missing. The military then sends in
Captain R.J. MacCready, a brilliant scientist as well as a special-ops trained soldier, to try and
figure out why the Japanese are in Brazil and to stop whatever they have planned.
R.J. soon finds all is not what it seems. Not only does he team up with his old friend and
fellow scientist, Bob Thorne—a man he thought was dead—but he also discovers that the Axis’ forces have
gathered in the jungle. German forces and Japanese scientists are using the sub as a laboratory and building
platform for a weapon that could change the course of WWII.
Worse than that, R.J. soon discovers an ancient force alive in the jungle. A force powerful enough to cause
fear among the natives. An ancient force that has been displaced by the presence of the Japanese sub and is
feeding off of and killing everyone they feel threatened by.
R.J. MacCready’s mission has now changed.
Bill Schutt and J.R. Finch will keep your adrenaline flowing as you discover, along with MacCready, what’s
really happening on the Japanese sub and what ancient force has been awakened. Along with our protagonist,
you will try to outsmart and outrun your enemies in hopes of staying alive and saving the Allied forces from
sure defeat.
“Hell’s Gate” lives up to its name. Sometimes you must enter hell in order to defeat evil!
Reviewed by J.M. LeDuc, author of “Sin,” published by Suspense Publishing, an imprint of Suspense Magazine
■

READING UP A STORM

By Eva Gates
After having a lovely birthday bash in honor of Bertie James, Head Librarian at the Bodie
Island Lighthouse Library, Lucy Richardson and her staff are patting themselves on the back.
The party couldn’t have been a bigger success. Well…all except for the storm resting just offshore that decided to head directly at them making the group cut the party just a tad short.
Once home, Lucy cuddles up with her cat, Charles, to have a nice evening. But as the
winds grow, Lucy decides to head for bed, taking one last look outside to see how the storm is
progressing. Noticing lights on the beach and a boat coming at a fast pace toward the shore, Lucy immediately
calls the Coast Guard. A rescue is made of two people before the boat crashes onto the beach. Will Williamson
and his girlfriend, Marlene; two people who had attended the party for Bertie.
Will is a former resident of the Outer Banks of North Carolina and has said that he wants to look for a
retirement home in this, his old stomping grounds. Yet even though he was rescued, it is only a day later that
Lucy and a friend find Will’s dead body on another boat: stabbed directly through the heart.
Once again the detective/librarian Lucy finds herself looking into a killing, plotting a course through a
sea of suspects who had definite motives to kill the deceased.
This is number three in the author’s Lighthouse Library Mysteries and is a very intriguing and delightful
story. A bit of history is mixed in with these tales, as the Bodie Island Lighthouse is a genuine historic
lighthouse found on Cape Hatteras National Seashore. Eva Gates has done an excellent job with these “Jessica
Fletcher”-like tales and fans of the series will be waiting impatiently to see the next one.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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MURDER ON THE QUAI

ANCHOR IN THE

STORM
By Cara Black
By Sarah Sundin
Set in the year 1989, this book is a prequel telling the story of Aimée Leduc, the heroine of
fifteen books thus far, and her beginnings as a detective.
This book is the second
Aimée’s father, Jean-Claude, is traveling to Germany on business and leaves her behind.
in
the
Waves of Freedom series
Aimée is a medical student who finds herself temporarily left in charge of the family-owned
detective agency located in the city of Paris. And while Daddy is away, a woman by the name of by Sundin: the first being
Elise Pelletier arrives. Claiming she is a second cousin of Jean-Claude’s, she brings Aimée her very “Through Waters Deep,” and is
the perfect recipe for those who
first case.
love the drama and romance of
Elise wants to find a woman whose name and number were written on a matchbook found in the pocket a World War II tale.
of Elise’s dead father, Bruno—a man who was discovered tied up with a bullet in his head under the Pont des
As this book opens, the
Invalides.
time has crept even closer to
When Aimée begins to look into the case, she soon becomes entangled in the shadowed history of the America entering World War
murder of four German soldiers in German-occupied Vichy, France, back during WWII. Information comes to II and banding together to save
the surface regarding a truck full of Nazi gold during the war that got mired down in the mud on the wrong side the countries from the evil that
of the river. Here is where four free French farmers killed the quartet of German soldiers and stole the gold for has risen overseas. Heroine
Lillian Avery has just gotten a
themselves, letting a fifth German soldier escape.
Aimée throws herself into this, her first case, and readers follow her very first adventure as a Leduc Detective. job working as a pharmacist in
An interesting read, this book not only shines some light on the origin of the Leduc Detectives, but also provides Boston. Much to her dismay
she is being courted by her
a fantastic tale that earns its way into the great Leduc books.
brother’s best friend, Ensign
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
Archer Vandenberg, whose
APOCALYPSE MACHINE
attentions not only do not
By Jeremy Robinson
interest her, but annoy her
I wasn’t sure what to expect when I began reading “Apocalypse Machine.” In the beginning,
completely.
we meet Abraham and his team of volcanologists during their Icelandic exploration of Vatnajokull,
During some of the
darkest days of wartime, the
Europe’s largest glacier, and Baroabunga, the volcano that resides below the glacier. During their
destroyer that Archer is on has
trek, one of the scientists steps on something sharp which pierces his thick-soled shoe as well
a horrific mission. The crew
as his foot. While exploring the cause, Abraham comes in contact with what he thinks is a lava
hunts German U-boats off the
spike—a spike that is hot and about to erupt. This rather benign event begins a chain of volcanic
eruptions which usher in the end of the world as we know it and what Abraham thinks will be the next Ice Age. east coast of the United States
The main plot follows Abraham over the next 15 – 20 years as he fights a new and unknown world, while he never as they sink dozens of merchant
ships. As their horror continues,
gives up hope in finding his long, lost family.
Archer begins to notice that
The majesty of this book is not in the story (which is great), it lies in the story beneath the story and message
his men are struggling with
that it carries. Is man responsible for the end of the world? What part does the supernatural play in all of this? drowsiness and he thinks that
And finally, does man’s free will play a part in his own survival?
there might be a link to the
These questions may or may not be answered. I think one of the greatest parts of Robinson’s writing is that many prescriptions that Lillian
he allows for interpretation depending on each reader’s beliefs. Regardless of what you believe, “Apocalypse has been filling lately at her new
Machine” will leave you in a state of awe and keep you wondering about man’s existence and longevity in the job.
scheme of eternity.
Soon, a black market drug
Read “Apocalypse Machine.” You never know, it might be the last book you ever get a chance to read.
ring is uncovered by Lillian
Reviewed by J.M. LeDuc, author of “Painted Beauty,” published by Suspense Publishing, an imprint of Suspense which brings her and Archer
even closer. They must work
Magazine ■
as a team to investigate these
DRESSED FOR DEATH
oddities and as these two
By Julianna Deering
young, determined people
Drew Farthering and his wife, Madeline, are on their way to a week-long Regency-era party make an effort to stop the drug
being given at the estate of Talbot “Tal” Cummins, a classmate of Drew’s from Oxford. The ring, Lillian’s mind begins to
Farthering’s are celebrating their own six-month anniversary, and are looking forward to the visit change. The man who once
and the fact that all guests are required to wear costumes from the 1811-1820 period, a time when annoyed her is now seen
George, Prince of Wales, ruled as Regent for King George III.
differently in her eyes as she
One of the events at the house party is to introduce Alice Henly, Tal’s fiancée. Tal’s mother notes the strength and power
has made many plans for the entire week, including Regency-style dance lessons to be supplied to the guests, and he has when it comes to saving
dinner and games from the 1800’s to be enjoyed every evening. From charades to pantomime, a yacht cruise on his men.
A romance to the ‘nth’
the river, picnics, performances, concluding with the gala of the Grand Ball.
Unfortunately, the ball isn’t so grand when Alice collapses while dancing and dies from what first appears degree, the cover alone of the
to be an overdose of cocaine. The police arrive and, before everyone leaves the estate, arrest Tal’s father for Officer and a Gentleman hero
in white holding his true love,
smuggling drugs into the country for the past twenty years.
will make the hearts and minds
Tal is numb from Alice’s death. He is sure that Alice has never used cocaine before, and is amazed by the
want to know much, much
arrest of his father. Tal asks Drew to find out what is really going on, but as Drew does what his friend wishes, he more.
starts to wonder if he’s equipped enough to deal with the secrets he uncovers.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
The author has given readers a great tale with an intricate web of characters. Using a Regency-era backdrop, Professional Librarian and Cothis tale set in the 1930’s is a mystery even Agatha Christie would love to read until the final word came to pass. Owner of The Write Companion
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
■
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NANTUCKET GRAND
By Steven Axelrod

As Jared Bromley is about to
return a biology textbook to the
object of his affection, Alana, he
sees her getting into a truck with
another guy. Jared thinks that
Alana’s in trouble so he follows
the two of them to a cottage set at
the east end of Nantucket Island,
and ends up rescuing Alana from
a somewhat dangerous state of
affairs.
Apparently, Daisy DeHart,
the school psychologist, has been
recruiting girls to act in porn
movies. Alana, knowing that
this was going on, went to the
cottage to help Jill Phelan who
has gotten caught up in the latest
action. When Jill overdoses on a
new kind of drug, the NPD Chief
Henry Kennis is pulled into the
mix.
When Kennis has to leave
her bedside to attend a memorial
service, she still has her father
and her friend Oscar Graham
with her. The service that Kennis
is attending is in honor of an exMarine who was shot by a stray
bullet during hunting season, even
though he was wearing his orange
vest. His death doesn’t seem like
an accident, especially when the
policeman finds a sniper’s bullet
in the body rather than standard
hunting buckshot. Add in a
historical summer cottage set on
fire and a young Jamaican boy
found floating in the harbor, and
the list of crimes Chief Kennis
must deal with should be more
than one man can handle.
The case comes to a
devastating point when a killer
appears on a luxury yacht
inhabited by a billionaire and a
vengeful father. As Kennis puts
his own life at stake to set things
right, his own actions may just
bring Nantucket to a screeching
halt.
Axelrod writes his hero
somewhat like the late Robert
B. Parker’s Jesse Stone. Both are
former LA detectives turned
Chiefs of Police in small towns,
and both are great characters
to read. Axelrod has once again
brought Kennis to life and readers
will thoroughly enjoy it!
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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THE OUTLIERS

By Kimberly McCreight
A YA that both young and “older” adults will love, author McCreight has put together an
intense suspense.
Main character Wylie has an interesting life. Losing her mother to an accident, her scientist
father is trying his best to “fill-in.” Yet his heart is a tough nut to crack. What her father does love
is studying EI, emotional intelligence, which has become almost an obsession.
Cassie is a friend of Wylie’s. Although they had an argument recently, Wylie receives a
desperate note from her friend. Discovering that Cassie is in trouble, Wylie makes the decision to save her best
friend from herself, something she has done many times before.
What should be “just another Cassie drama” turns out to be way different his time, however, as Cassie
sends her clues by text message in regards to where she is. And when Wylie begins to hunt for her friend,
Jasper shows up. Wylie becomes even more confused by the situation, since Jasper is the one person who sent
Cassie off her rocker once before. But needing to uncover the truth and find her friend, she tags along with
him and watches her life go from difficult to dangerous. Heading deep into the Maine woods, Wylie finds
herself surrounded by the dense overgrowth, with an odd boy by her side, and her mind struggles to uncover
what on earth has happened to Cassie.
This is the first in what will be a very cool sci-fi trilogy, and has already set forth extremely interesting
characters on a fast-paced path. These two kids in the woods, awaiting text messages to be sent from a missing
friend, learn all about deception, disloyalty and secrets, as they use just their inner impulses to find the truth.
The author has collected many awards and nominations, including a Grade A from Entertainment Weekly,
and with this incredible suspense being just the first, we should all be awaiting one fantastic trilogy!
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

WHEN BUNNIES GO BAD

By Clea Simon
If you really enjoy mysteries written with a keen sense of humor, you’ll love this one! The
author’s main character, Pru Marlowe, can hear what animals are thinking, and it just so happens
that a murder has taken place where the killer can only be identified by “animal” witnesses.
Wallis, Pru’s cat, helps her out with her cases; they relate to each other perfectly. Wallis is much
more of a confidant to Pru than her boyfriend, Detective Creighton. Past experiences have
made her suspicious of becoming too close to another human, worrying what they would say if
they found out she can actually talk to animals.
This time around at Hardware, the finest dining establishment in Beauville, Massachusetts, a supposed
mobster, Teddy Rhinecrest, has pushed his girlfriend, Cheryl Ginger, around for all to see. He really gets
what’s coming to him as Pru Marlowe, animal behaviorist/pet psychic, overhears the quarrel between Teddy
and Cheryl and finds him stabbed to death in the doorway of his rented condo. Detective Creighton makes
it very clear that he doesn’t want Pru to help him work with the FBI to track down “Berkshire Forest” (aka,
“Bunny in the Snow”) which is a painting Teddy stole from an art museum before his death.
But everyone else seems to want Pru’s help: Cheryl asks her to train her spaniel, Stewie; Teddy’s widow
wants her to meet with a private detective; and, local gangster, Gregor Benazi, wants her to keep an eagle eye
out for something he can’t seem to describe very well.
Although everyone wants Pru’s help, no one seems to be leveling with her. Not the humans, Stewie, not
even Henry—the wild rabbit her client is taking care of while her vet-tech granddaughter is in Asia.
So, what’s the big secret? Not telling. But readers will absolutely love this fun, witty mystery that hits on
all points!
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

SOWEST: SO DEADLY

An Anthology From Sisters in Crime Desert Sleuths Chapter
In their latest edition anthology for 2015, Sisters in Crime present their newest collection
of twenty-two short stories of suspense, revenge, murder, and mayhem in the real southwest
state of Arizona.
Rather than review each story, all excellent in their own telling, I was especially impressed
with Shadow Prey by novelist Yvonne M. Corrigan Carr, who regales us with a story of an escaped
convict out for vengeance; The Short Happy Life of Francine M. by Hollywood screenwriter
Katherine Atwell Herbert, who takes us back to the 1950’s to a gal who unknowingly becomes a gangsters’
moll and on the lam; Case #15-4037 by veteran Tucson novelist Susan Cummins Miller, with a story of young
girls being kidnapped in broad daylight on the streets of Tucson (with an especially twisted ending that had
me gasping); and the last but superb offering, Never Left Behind by crime fiction writer Patricia Bonn, who
entertains with a story of a surprise rescue by an unusual group of people.
Each issue shows a tremendous range of ideas and craft—some from seasoned novelists, some newlyminted writers—and always provides a literary bag full of pleasurable reading.
Reviewed by Mark P. Sadler, author of “Kettle of Vultures” ■
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A FINELY KNIT MURDER

By Sally Goldenbaum
“A Finely Knit Murder,” the new Seaside Knitters mystery, is a whole lot of fun for the reader.
This installment finds Birdie Favazza, one of the knitters, jumping up and down with glee
when she hears that her eleven-year-old granddaughter, Gabby, is coming to visit for the fall term;
she’s coming to attend the Sea Harbor Community Day School in Sea Harbor, Massachusetts.
Gabby is thrilled. She loves the school and loves the Seaside Knitters, and they are teaching
knitting as part of a new school program. The class turns into a huge success as the girls knit up a
storm to benefit what they call, Hats for Charity.
Sadly, not everybody is happy with the new direction that the school is taking. Board member Blythe
Westerland is very determined to get rid of the current administration and take over. But on the evening of a very
elegant school event, The Fall Gala, Blythe’s body is found dead near the school boathouse, and the prime suspect
turns out to be Headmistress Elizabeth Hartley.
Now, with a killer on the loose, Birdie and her friends are bound and determined to keep the students safe.
The knitters have been doing their own checking up on Blythe, discovering that the murdered woman had a
very complicated life; a life that brings almost the entire faculty of the school under investigation. Birdie and the
knitters know that the school’s future depends on a quick resolution to this crime, so they decide to assist the
police chief.
As a rule, the knitters’ personal lives and loves are a part of these stories and fans will, as always, enjoy the
extended cast. This is a great read that will have mystery lovers waiting even more impatiently for Izzy, Nell, Cass,
Birdie, and the rest of the gang to return.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

REQUIEM IN RED

By Kaye George
One of the things I love best about reading is the opportunity to learn something new. And
that’s exactly what happened when I read “Requiem in Red,” the second in Kaye George’s Cressa
Carraway Musical Mystery series. I was drawn in even before I read the first chapter, because the
author includes a playlist of all the music that will be referred to in the book. What a unique way
to start a mystery!
Cressa Carraway is an aspiring orchestra conductor currently stuck in a teaching job she
dislikes at DePaul University in Chicago. She only took the position so she could be close to her boyfriend, Daryl,
an artist who is also on the university faculty. So when Cressa lands her dream job of conducting a fledgling
chamber orchestra in Minnetonka, Minnesota, she’s thrilled, even though the new job means that she and Daryl
will be separated. Despite Daryl’s objections, she accepts the job offer, makes the move to Minnesota and settles
into her new life.
Cressa becomes friendly with the chamber music orchestra’s first chair violinist, Maddy Streete, who was
also on the search committee that hired her. Her friendship with Maddy gives Cressa the opportunity to sing in a
dysfunctional church choir, and leads to an organist job in another local church. Her involvement in the musical
side of Minnetonka’s churches also leads Cressa into a world she never anticipated—drugs, suicide and murder.
“Requiem in Red” is an eye-opening, behind-the-scenes peek at small town life, peppered with musical facts
that I found fascinating.
Reviewed by Susan Santangelo, author of “Second Honeymoons Can Be Murder,” published by Suspense
Publishing, an imprint of Suspense Magazine ■

THE HIGHWAYMAN

By Craig Johnson
Now a hit drama series on Netflix, here is another great read by Craig Johnson featuring
Sheriff Longmire and Henry Standing Bear in their most recent adventure in the Longmire series.
This time out Rosey Wayman, a Wyoming highway patrolman, is transferred into the
impressive landscape of the Wind River Canyon. Said Canyon is an area that the troopers refer to
as “no-man’s-land” because radio communication is just about non-existent. However, Rosey has
been receiving “officer needs assistance” calls that seem to be coming from an Arapaho patrolman,
Bobby Womack, who actually died in the canyon many years ago. Longmire and Henry are asked to check out the
female trooper’s story and try to figure out why she’s getting phantom radio transmissions from a former officer
who is thirty years long-dead. A phantom that people refer to as “The Highwayman.”
This book is extremely emotional and sometimes a little ghostly. Best of all, perhaps, is that it is a novella
and not a full-length book, which means it is free from the endless pages that detective tomes sometimes provide
to readers. With an investigation that takes on subjects happening in this world, it is interesting to see Sheriff
Longmire and Henry Standing Bear try to solve a case that takes them into a new realm: fighting a legend.
In this story there’s a little bit for everyone and enough background to provide all information any reader will
need to enjoy the Longmire world. Along with great descriptions and great characters that fans have admired for
many moons, the ending is outstanding…and will definitely make you shiver.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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HERE TODAY,
GONE TAMALE
By Rebecca Adler

Set in the small Texas
town of Broken Boot, Josie
Callahan is a girl who used to
live in Broken Boot before she
took off for Austin to work as
a reporter. After losing her job
and her fiancé simultaneously,
Josie finds herself back in her
hometown working at the
family Tex-Mex restaurant,
Milagro, until she can figure
out what to do next.
The town is about to host
the Wild, Wild West Festival,
as they do every year for the
tourists, which helps the local
economy. During this event,
one of the attractions is a
tamale eating contest, with the
tamales supplied by Milagro.
A
very
intense
conversation takes place
between Dixie Honeycutt,
a jewelry designer, and the
committee chairperson, Elaine
Burnett, but luckily for the
town their scrap does not deter
from the activities. That is,
however, until Dixie is found
dead behind the restaurant
and Milagro’s part-time waiter
is arrested for the crime.
Josie, being a former reporter
with a nose for news, quickly
takes over the investigation
determined to find Dixie’s
killer. Will she or won’t she?
You have to read to find out.
And…you should!
This cozy is very likable
and comes with a Tex-Mex
flavor that includes great
recipes at the end of the book.
The characters are as appealing
as the very delicious food,
and this author definitely
shows she’s got a great eye
for
southern/southwestern
details.
The first in this new series,
it will not be a surprise to see
readers fall in love with the
cleverness of Broken Boot,
Texas. So, grab your cowboy
boots and Stetson, mix yourself
a margarita, create that perfect
tamale, and settle down for a
good story.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion
■
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A WHISKER OF TROUBLE

SEE ALSO

DECEPTION
By Sofie Ryan
By Larry D. Sweazy
Sarah Grayson owns the Second Chance shop; a business that takes in second hand
furniture and refurbishes the pieces for re-sale. Sarah and Elvis, her small black cat, have a
Marjorie Trumaine is an
great relationship and a circle of friends who are just like family. Sarah’s older friends—Rose,
Elizabeth, Charlotte and Mr. P.—have decided to run a so-called detective agency that the indexer which, simply put, means
seniors have named, Charlie’s Angels. Sarah has told her friends that she’s really not interested that she makes her living indexing
in helping with their investigations, but as luck would have it, she always seems to be pulled books for clients. She has just lost
her friends and neighbors, the
into the mix.
Sarah has just gotten a job to clear a house owned by Edison Hall after his death. When she enters the Knudsens, to a killer and is about
home she sees that she has taken on way more than she bargained for. Mr. Hall apparently had been a collector to lose her professional friend,
librarian Calla Eltmore, who helps
since the day he was born and the house is packed to the rafters.
To top it off, the day she begins the job, Elvis finds the body of a wine expert who had supposedly been her in her fact-checking process.
The authorities call Calla’s
evaluating Mr. Hall’s wine collection…or lack thereof. Seems that Mr. Hall had been the victim of a scam.
When Mr. Hall’s sister arrives in town, she hires the Charlie’s Angels to solve the murder of her brother, death a suicide, seeing as she
pulling Sarah and Elvis into the depths of the investigation where both will have to ‘claw’ their way to the truth. shot herself while at work at
This third installment in the Second Chance Cat Mystery series is a real gem and, hopefully, the series will the Dickinson Public Library in
continue for a good long time to come. Each book has been even better than the one before, and I already wait Dickinson, North Dakota; or, at
(with not a lot of patience) for the next installment to arrive. The characters, from Sarah the snoop to Elvis the least, it looks like she did.
Not really believing it,
lie-detecting cat to the Charlie’s Angels, are absolutely hysterical and each plot is flawlessly executed.
Marjorie goes to check, and at
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
the viewing of Calla’s body later
DEADLY JEWELS
on, Marjorie remembers that her
By Jeannette de Beauvoir
friend was right-handed. There
During one of the most brutal and bloody times in British history, the time of WWII,
would be no way possible for Calla
Britain was sure the Nazis could and would invade the country at any time. It was then that
to have shot herself in the left
Winston Churchill decided to send the wealth of Britain out of harm’s way. This cache included
temple, which just happens to be
the Crown Jewels. The King, with the help of his two daughters, removed all the gems from
the entrance point for the bullet.
their settings and put them in hat boxes which were then sent to Canada. It was there that these
She relays what she’s
precious British jewels would stay until, hopefully, the Nazi’s made a misstep and the war came
discovered to her husband Hank,
to a victorious end.
who has been paralyzed in a
Fast-forwarding to the present, a graduate student attending McGill University in Canada has discovered hunting accident. She simply can’t
that not all the jewels were returned to England at the end of the war. During an archaeological dig, a skeleton believe that the acting sheriff of
is uncovered that just so happens to be the dead “owner” of a few diamonds that most definitely came from the Stark County, Duke Parsons,
Crown Jewels. No one seems to know who the skeleton could’ve possibly been, but it is quickly sensed that a and his deputy, Guy Reinhardt,
mystery from history has arisen.
overlooked this particular fact.
As the writer switches back and forth between the days of war and today, two incredible stories are told Yet, that law duo leaves a lot to
involving the theft of the stones, who took them, and why they were taken. Readers who love suspense, thrills be desired as they stumble about
and history will delve into the subjects of the Crown Jewels, the Nazi plans, and Holocaust survivors, as each trying to do their jobs. There
subject plays its part in one of the most secretive time periods ever seen. From lies to mystic powers to a is only one who agrees with
student’s death, this author has done a fantastic job creating a story readers will not soon forget.
Marjorie in regards to Calla’s
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
death being murder. And when
another “apparent suicide” occurs,
BORROWING DEATH
Marjorie begins her hunt to
By Cathy Pegau
narrow down a list of suspects,
This is the second book set in Cordova, Alaska Territory, in the blistering winter of 1919. knowing one is most assuredly a
Against the frosty backdrop, the body of Lyle Fiske is discovered in his hardware store killer.
following a fire that was set on the premises. Charlotte Brody, journalist and suffrage supporter,
This plot is extremely
along with Deputy Marshal James Eddington, take for granted that the fire was set by an arsonist interesting,
full
of
great
who has been working in the area for the last few years. However, Charlotte’s brother Michael, descriptions and scenery of the
the coroner in Cordova, says that Lyle actually died from a stab wound. Completely different prairie and the small town of
MO, seeing as that the unknown arsonist’s former crimes have never created a corpse before.
Dickinson. Marjorie has had
Charlotte starts to look into the life of Lyle Fiske. From his open marriage with his wife Caroline to Lyle’s to endure crushing heartache
business dealings to the underhanded activities of Caroline’s lover.
and loss before, but she is also a
Opening shortly after the close of book one, “Murder on the Last Frontier,” Charlotte has decided to stay lady bound and determined to
a little longer in Cordova while working as a reporter/typesetter at the local newspaper and sending her book, discover the truth. Using her skill
a serial about frontier women, to be published back East. She has grown closer to the citizens of Cordova and when it comes to her work, and
seeing her brother on a daily basis has made the town a little more comfortable. She also has taken a particular her knowledge and ideas of the
liking to the deputy marshal, which makes the frosty scenery melt just a little.
neighbors around her, the author
Between murder solving, writing and working on an editorial that could help bring forth national creates an ending that readers will
prohibition, Charlotte has a sneaking suspicion that doors will open to the criminal element. But whether or not see coming.
not she can deal with these bad guys that walk on through is what readers will love to see.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
These new mysteries are a great mixture of history, suspense and a little bit of romance. The characters Professional Librarian and Coand setting are well-written and readers will be waiting impatiently for the next installment to come out.
Owner of The Write Companion ■
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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A SCREAM IN
SOHO
By John G. Brandon

Inspector Patrick Aloysius
McCarthy of Scotland Yard is
a hero in WWII-era London,
solving cases in mostly blackout
war conditions. Although you
can barely see your hand in
front of your face, there is no
reason to fear. Because as long
as McCarthy is doing his job all
evil doers, from spies to killers,
will be caught.
This tale begins with
a horrible scream heard by
Inspector McCarthy’s ears. As
he rushes to the scene of the
scream the only clues he finds
are a handkerchief covered in
blood and a blood-spattered
doorstep. McCarthy was born
and bred in this particular
neighborhood and quickly
brings together the local
population to search for both
a missing body and a murderer.
As the tale unfolds, more
than a little spying begins
to take shape as McCarthy’s
superiors ask him to also
investigate the theft of British
anti-aircraft plans.
Readers will meet deadly
criminals who all seem to live in
the Inspector’s neighborhood;
people who know each other
rather well. Heading back into
the 1940’s, when Britain was at
war but not yet fired upon, this
time period never seems to get
old.
A great idea has been
put in place, bringing back
the books from the “golden
age” of British Crime Fiction
and re-publishing them for
the first time in a long time.
This particular author, John
G. Brandon (born 1879died 1941) was a well-known
mystery writer in England. He
wrote more than one hundred
detective novels that brought
each well-known London
location alive, offering vivid
tales to the reading public and
mystery lovers everywhere.
This is “5-star” suspense.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion
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IRISH STEWED

By Kylie Logan
As this book opens, Laurel Inwood—once a personal chef to a Hollywood star—has decided
to go to Hubbard, Ohio, to help her Aunt Sophie run her restaurant. Sophie has to have knee
surgery and needs someone to help out until she’s well. Laurel has told a story that she is on a small
vacation, keeping the truth that she was actually fired by her Hollywood boss to herself.
After getting to Ohio, Laurel sees that the restaurant owned by Sophie is not what she
expected. Terminal at the Tracks is not the pleasant, welcoming eatery that her aunt told her it was.
In fact, it’s quite run down and located in an old, broken down railroad station. Laurel decides that she might as
well try to improve the place and begins to come up with a plan to make it successful. She even decides to feature
various ethnic food dishes as specials.
Of course…there is something that might get in the way. What is far worse than the actual upkeep is the
fact that when Laurel first gets shown the location, she finds a corpse slumped over a table in one of the booths;
a receipt spike shoved in his back. The dead person is Jack Lancer. “The Lance of Justice,” he is called in his work
as an investigative reporter for the local TV news. Apparently, he was in Sophie’s restaurant after hours. So not
only does Laurel have a huge clean-up job in front of her but, with the help of Declan Fury, the owner of The Irish
Shop, also located in the Terminal, must go on the hunt to find a killer.
This is a great read that’s the first book in a new series written by Kylie Logan. A series that looks to be a
fantastic and fun one to follow!
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

PANACEA

By F. Paul Wilson
Here’s a medical, slightly supernatural thriller from this multi-dimensional writer, and it’s a
good one. I believe this is a stand alone, but there could be more planned.
The storyline touches down in the Yucatan, Israel, and other places—usually with disastrous
results. However, Laura Fanning, medical examiner for Suffolk County, and her silent, dangerouslooking bodyguard, feel they’re drawing closer to discovering what the panacea is about with each
foray.
Laura has a daughter who is recovering from cancer and is in precarious condition. Laura is reluctant to
leave her with her father (Laura’s ex), but she receives a stupendous offer from an ailing billionaire to journey
to a Mayan village and learn about a miracle cure. She’s the perfect person for the job because of her medical
knowledge and because she’s half Mayan and speaks the local language.
It all starts amid an arson investigation with a murdered victim. It appears that the dead man has been
growing something in his house, marijuana is what law enforcement assumes. When another case pops up that
is almost identical, people take notice. Both victims have similar back tattoos and both were connected with a
startling series of seemingly miraculous recoveries from unrelated illnesses. On her journeys, Laura finds herself
entangled with two opposing groups, one called 536 and the other called the panaceans. The latter has possibly
been secretly curing people for centuries and the former has been attempting to prevent them for almost as long.
Laura not only has to deal with the warring clandestine factions with some incredible abilities, and searching
for a cure she doesn’t believe exists, but also is having problems trusting her bodyguard—while being drawn to
him against her will.
Complete with twists and turns and high adventure, this thriller will grip you to the end.
Reviewed by Kaye George, author of “Eine Kleine Murder” ■

A USEFUL WOMAN

By Darcie Wilde
Jane Austen fans, listen up! This is the first in a new series called, Regency Mysteries, written by
Darcie Wilde. The series is to be set in the Regency period and will be inspired by the great Jane
Austen and her beloved works.
Featuring Rosalind Thorne, a young person who has fallen on hard times, this is a quiet story,
a change from the grisly plots of today, even though it’s definitely a murder mystery.
Rosalind is trying to deal with the fact that she has a former beau who is still a presence in her
life. The daughter of a baronet, she started out life as a minor heiress. But she was almost ruined when her father
skipped out on the family because he had lost all their money. In order to make a living for herself, she begins
to manage the affairs of some of London society’s most influential ladies who come to rely on her to do various
chores, such as; making guest lists, recording seating plans, arranging social occasions, and acting as an all-round
social secretary before the world ever had such a thing.
When a real loser by the name of Jasper Aimesworth is found dead in London’s most exclusive ballroom,
Rosalind uses her skill and contacts to find the killer from a list of suspects that include some truly powerful
people. As her family situation means that she is no longer on the ‘A’ list, it is only the society women’s affinity for
her work that allows her to be welcomed into the homes of the elite—one of which, she is sure, houses a murderer.
An excellent beginning to a new series, Rosalind as the lead is fantastic. The book has a very colorful cast of
characters and the writing is highly intelligent and sharp. Intrigue, romance, scandal, this one has it all. It will be
interesting to see what Rosalind Thorne does next.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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AN UNHAPPY MEDIUM

By Dawn Eastman
The town of Crystal Haven, Michigan, is getting all set to hold their annual Founder’s Day
celebration. Along with the celebration is the unlikely addition of a ‘zombie fun run’ as part
of an animal shelter fundraiser. Clyde Fortune, former cop and beginner psychic, is about to
participate in the run as her nephew, Seth, and friend, Alex, have worked hard to organize it.
Clyde isn’t really into this run but the majority of the town has voted to move ahead with the
running dead.
Everything is coming along until Clyde gets a surprise; her sister Grace with her husband Paul show up out
of nowhere. Clyde and Grace are not on the best of sisterly terms, and once Grace shows up, long ago secrets
of the Fortune clan begin to rise to the surface, causing Clyde to get a nagging feeling that something is about
to go terribly wrong.
Grace is gifted with the ‘sight’ and does extremely well for herself in New York by seeking lost objects and
speaking with animals. But Grace also harbors secrets of her own that put Clyde and her boyfriend, Mac, in an
odd predicament.
Soon, Grace’s high school boyfriend is found dead after the zombie run and Grace disappears. Clyde is
now waiting for her own premonition to come true as she and Mac attempt to track down a morbid murderer.
Old family truths and resentment combine with a case of stolen diamonds, and even someone as ‘talented’
as Clyde might not be able to solve this mystery in time. A great read, this Family Fortune mystery just adds to
the author’s own inner ‘sight’ for being able to know exactly how to write an intriguing book.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

SOMEONE ALWAYS KNOWS

By Marcia Muller
As they are settling into their new home after losing their former house in a fire, Sharon
McCone and her partner in business (as well as her husband to boot), Hy Ripinsky, have gotten
their offices in order and are finally able to find a little closure. They feel comfortable once again
in both their private and business life. Of course, just when things are all rosy, someone shows up
from Hy’s former life that just has to start trouble.
Gage Renshaw is the definition of an underhanded person; a person they thought was dead.
Instead, he pops up at their offices out of the blue, yet is not quite clear on exactly what he wants from his very
wealthy, successful, former associate.
Sharon also has a new client; the Kenyon brothers, Chad and Dick. The brothers are an influential duo
but not always at home with the city, or most of the other Western states in the Union. Their standing in the
community is based on their inclination for buying and selling things with speed, snapping up anything or
anyplace that appeals to them and turning a profit in record time. Their latest venture is a dilapidated house
located in the city’s infamous Western Addition neighborhood. Currently drug users like to frequent the
property, and Chad Kenyon hires Sharon to clear out and secure the building so the brothers can sell it.
This house has many secrets and Sharon is struggling with more than just a simple eyesore. To top it off,
she also has an individual fanatic who is on her tail and wants desperately, for some reason, to end her life.
Muller has written many novels and stories featuring Sharon McCone, and each one is a journey of action
and suspense that just keep getting better and better!
Reviewed by Amy Lignor, author of “The Charlatan’s Crown” and The Angel Chronicles series published by
Suspense Publishing ■

FIXIN’ TO DIE

By Tonya Kappes
A cozy mystery, this story offers up a small touch of paranormal activity that definitely
makes for a fun read.
In the small, southern town of Cottonwood, Kentucky, Kenni Lowry works as the local
sheriff. She is sure that the crime rate in Cottonwood, which is zero, is monumentally due to her
good work. Kenni is very smart, energetic and extremely self-reliant, even though she is a bit of
a disappointment to her mother, which in southern towns can be very upsetting.
Always emulating her late grandfather, a man Kenni idolized and misses dreadfully, she is constantly
proving to the town that she is “man enough” to carry the mantle of law enforcer. But when two crimes suddenly
happen on the same day, Kenni finds her hands full. She receives help from Finn Vincent, an officer on loan
from the state police who she finds herself falling for but is unwilling to admit it. Also helping her solve the cases
is, yes…the ghost of her dead grandfather, Poppa, who has been taking care of business as much as he can from
the ‘other side.’
Cottonwood seems to be a great place to live, as it is full of the small-town busybodies and people who are
always trying to offer advice and stick their noses into Kenni’s business. And readers will have a ball watching
Poppa and a smart mouthed state policeman, put their two cents in and help Kenni solve both cases as quickly
and smartly as possible. A definite “5-star,” this is a great mystery that doesn’t give up the culprit until the last
few pages.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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THE MAP OF BONES
By Francesca Haig

A sequel to “The Fire
Sermon,” this incredible tale
brings the reader back into a postapocalyptic world torn apart by
war.
Main character, Cass, lives
in a world that was divided in
two by a nuclear explosion that
destroyed the way the world
worked and created a new one
called “twinning,” where every
pregnancy a woman has results in
twins. One child born is a perfect
Alpha, while the other arrives
as an infertile, mutated Omega.
In spite of their differences, the
twins are bound together for life;
when one dies the other must die
also. In other words, the Alphas
must keep the Omegas safe in
order to live.
In the previous book, Cass
discovered her special “mutation”
to be the ability to see the future,
and escaped her twin, Zach, who’s
now a powerful person sitting
on the ruling Alpha Council. A
council that has had special tanks
built to lock up the Omegas like
criminals in order to keep them
from harm.
As the Omega’s wise up,
however, rising up—spawning a
revolution—begins. Small rebel
groups are starting to grow and
Cass, with her gift of foresight,
sees the outcome in her dreams.
The Resistance is very strongminded and they want equality.
With a fight on the horizon the
Omegas will either be victorious
or die. Now, along with Piper,
a Resistance leader, and Piper’s
supportive Alpha twin, Zoe, Cass
has to prevent Zach and the rest
of the council from throwing the
Omegas in the tanks for life, like
trash into a landfill.
Haig is not scared to take the
reader into a very dark, and very
cool place to let her characters
struggle with some eerie choices.
And as the story moves forward,
Cass discovers a deeply buried
secret that will raise the stakes in
all this and leave fans chomping
at the bit for the next book in the
Fire Sermon Trilogy.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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THE SISTERS
By Claire Douglas

In the beginning of
this story, the reader meets
Abi, who is extremely upset
over the recent death of her
much-loved twin sister, Lucy.
Following a tragic accident
and the death of her sister,
Abi suffers a breakdown. In
order to make a fresh start, she
moves out of London to Bath
for a different place, different
scenery…anything to try and
start over. But wherever she
goes, she remains haunted by
memories of Lucy and starts
obsessively searching for her
sister’s face in others.
One day, she meets up
with another set of twins—
the glamorous and privileged
Beatrice and Ben who seem
to be ‘golden,’ with their five
story house complete with
artworks and a group of artist
lodgers. But Bea resembles
Lucy, which puts Abi into a
tailspin.
This is more than a little
difficult for Abi when Bea
invites her to live in their
townhouse, placing Abi’s
promising relationship with
Ben under some tension. Bea
is harboring a secret that she
will do anything to protect,
and as Abi falls more and more
in love with Ben, things start
to take a turn for the worse
as the situation crumbles and
Abi starts to come undone,
questioning everything she
thought she knew about Bea,
Ben, and herself.
A house without any
locks on any doors, Abi lives
in a world where people can
cross borders, and friendships
can turn to doubt. On the
exterior, the house is beautiful,
but beneath the image lies a
very disturbing world.
As the plot switches
back and forth between each
character the tale sometimes
gets a bit muddy because many
characters look alike, but the
ending is very well done.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and
Co-Owner of The Write
Companion ■
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SINCE SHE WENT AWAY

By David Bell
In the little town of Hawks Mill, Kentucky, Celia Walters has disappeared. Last seen close to
Caldwell Park, where she had arranged to meet her friend Jenna Barron one evening, Celia’s missing
status hits the headlines. A melodramatic media circus grants her the nickname, “The Diamond
Mom,” seeing as that nothing but a diamond earring is found at the scene.
As the months pass by, Jenna is burdened under the weight of guilt and loss. The pressure
from Becky McGee, a TV reporter, and Reena Huffman, host of a true crime TV show, increases
with every new development that happens in the case, especially a man’s attempt to pawn Celia’s other matching
diamond earring.
From the media that shows no mercy to a police detective in charge of the investigation who refuses to let up,
Jenna’s life is turned upside down. To top it all off, her son’s new girlfriend also comes up missing and Jenna finds
herself falling into a state of blackness that she won’t be able to surface from.
As the web untangles and the truth of Celia’s disappearance finally comes to light, Jenna soon discovers that
all it takes is a few very small, simple lies to become the catalyst to shatter lives.
This is a fascinating story. David Bell is a definite natural storyteller and a first-class writer. The bestselling
author of “Somebody I Used to Know” and “Never Come Back,” titles that this particular reviewer also had the
immense pleasure to read, Bell also has other works that I can’t wait to delve into. For anyone hoping to find a great
thriller, this is one that you most definitely will devour.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

THE BODY IN THE WARDROBE

By Katherine Hall Page
It’s not often that a mystery comes along that is pure pleasure to read from the opening paragraph
to the all-too-soon ending. Readers of Massachusetts writer Katherine Hall Page’s delightful Faith
Fairchild Mysteries have been enjoying that pleasure since the first book in the series, “The Body in
the Belfry,” debuted more than fifteen years ago, introducing us to transplanted Manhattan caterer
Faith, her minister husband Tom, and their two children, Ben and Amy.
“The Body in the Wardrobe” is the twenty-third in this series. Yes, you read that correctly.
And the characters and plots are just as fresh and entertaining today. The newest book takes readers from the
fictional Massachusetts hamlet of Aleford to the very real and beautiful city of Savannah, Georgia, where Faith’s
dear friend Sophie Maxwell is setting up housekeeping with her brand new husband, Will. Sophie is immediately
introduced to the social whirl that Savannah is famous for, including some snarky Southern belles who could use
some pointers in good manners, ya’ll. Coincidentally, Faith’s daughter Amy, now in a new middle school, is dealing
with bullying and some mean girls of her own, and the parallels are striking. The plot takes readers back and forth
between Aleford and Savannah, as Faith and Sophie share their experiences and try to help each other.
But nothing prepares either woman for the sudden appearance, then disappearance, of a dead body in Sophie’s
bedroom wardrobe. The suspense really ratchets up when a young and pretty female employee of Sophie’s law firm
inexplicably commits suicide, and Sophie’s new husband disappears.
“The Body in the Wardrobe” is one of the most satisfying mysteries I’ve read in a long time. I hated to have it
end, and I hope Katherine Hall Page pens many more!
Reviewed by Susan Santangelo, author of “Second Honeymoons Can Be Murder,” published by Suspense
Publishing, an imprint of Suspense Magazine ■

THE TOLLING OF MERCEDES BELL

By Jennifer Dwight
This very good read is set in San Francisco amid the colorful decade of the eighties, and focuses
on a single mom caught up in a love-turned-toxic relationship.
Mercedes Bell is a paralegal at the law firm of Crenshaw, Slayne & McDonough. There she
meets Jack Soutane, a lawyer who is leasing office space from the firm.
During this tumultuous time, citizens are having to live with the epidemics of crack/cocaine,
homelessness and AIDS that is just beginning to burst onto the scene. Jack’s practice, as well as the
firm, share in this horrific bounty of new crimes and new lawsuits, and Mercedes has somehow fallen for Jack’s
great personality. More than a bit naïve when it comes to Jack, Mercedes doesn’t realize that the man is interested
in her for his own benefit. Quickly starting up a romance with the single mom, Mercedes wants to do the right
thing for her daughter and offer a stable family life. So after a while she gives in and marries Jack.
Mercedes loves to love and thinks everyone is telling the truth, but her marriage goes from bad to worse during
the lawyer’s grand deception. When tragedy strikes and she finds out Jack’s dark secret, she is dumbfounded; she
cannot believe that her life has become a farce and has no one to turn to.
Author Jennifer Dwight takes us on a journey exploring honesty, lies, courage and the power of secrets when
they cause complete and utter destruction of someone’s life. Full of surprises with impressive twists, having an
insider’s knowledge of the world of law makes it even better. Much like the 80’s, this is a plot showing the world’s
subtle indifferences to some of the largest problems that, at the time, the globe had ever seen.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

Suspense Magazine June / July 2016 / Vol. 071

THE LONG GAME

By Jennifer Lynne Barnes
In the very first book in this series, “The Fixer,” readers met Tess Kendrick, a sixteen-year-old
who was living her life on her grandfather’s ranch. Her sister, Ivy, entered her life and wanted to
live and go to school in Washington, D.C. When Tess went with her, she walked into a fierce world
of power at Hardwicke Academy—the D.C. school with a little bit of everything dark going on in
its halls. From that day on Tess became the ‘fixer’ of problems for the high school kids, doing her
job the same way that Ivy ‘fixes’ adult problems.
This time out, Tess finds herself in the middle of a mystifying scandal that is rocking Hardwicke and is also
extending across the entire country. It seems that Tess has another inheritance, too, one that will involve her
power and the making of dynasties out of political families.
She is asked to run a classmate’s campaign for student council and she agrees to do it. She finds out, however,
that when the child of a politician runs for anything, even in high school, it can involve shocking secrets. Tess has
learned that not many folks on Capitol Hill can be trusted and power is definitely all about money. No matter
how well she tries to do her job, Tess will learn that power comes with a heavy price.
This terrific writer, Jennifer Lynn Barnes, paints a very believable behind the scenes picture of Washington,
our national politics, and the social scenes in schools, homes and businesses. If you have never seen the TV
show House of Cards, try this series on for size. Awesome plot and awesome dialogue by Barnes makes this YA
a one-day read.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

THE TRAP

By Melanie Raabe
In “The Trap,” a bestselling novelist by the name of Linda Conrads lives as a hermit. She is
fixated on a horrifying incident that happened long before when she found the dead body of her
sister, Anna, only catching a glimpse of the killer’s face as he got away.
Many years later, she’s still distressed by the crime that was never solved and, as a result, has
not left her own home in eleven years. While watching TV one day she sees the killer’s face again,
only the face on her screen belongs to a prestigious man and Linda takes it upon herself to set a
trap to catch him once and for all. Her brilliant idea is to write a thriller about the death of her sister and promote
the book by having one lone interview with the culprit.
Linda does the only thing that she believes will lure the man to make a move against her. When “Blood
Sisters” is published, the bait is taken and Linda agrees to give the interview at home to the one person who has
full knowledge about the case. Linda, after living in sequester for eleven years, is overwhelmed with guilt over
not being able to protect her sister. But despite being a little damaged, her determination is strong as she writes
the book to trap the killer. Even going so far as avoiding the police, regardless of her personal relationship with
the detective who worked the original scene.
This is a complex, amazingly written book that deals with the subject of walking the line between sanity and
insanity based on one dreadful night that changes a life forever. Is this man a killer or a victim? You will be the
judge. An excellent job in all facets of storytelling, from plot to characters to tone, this one definitely deserves
the full 5-stars!
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

SAGE’S EYES

By V.C. Andrews
It doesn’t matter what generation you’re from. When you see the name V.C. Andrews on
a book, the mind automatically goes back to her first series that began with the unforgettable
“Flowers in the Attic.” Although that was some time ago now, and a family member of the author
now writes the tales, V.C. Andrews and her complicated characters and strange settings are as
good today as they were when the original creator first began.
In this new tale, a young girl by the name of Sage comes front and center. Sixteen years of age,
she is an only child. Her adoptive parents are always on edge. They seem to watch her obsessively, looking at her
and listening to every sound she makes as if waiting for some invisible nightmare to escape from the girl’s soul.
They may not be all that far off, however, considering Sage is having more than a few difficulties. She hears
and sees things that she has no explanation for. She can’t make sense of why she has knowledge about certain
subjects that no one else seems to understand or have ever even heard of.
Out of the blue, a new boy enrolls at her school. Sage runs across this person who seems to have no problem
with her “gifts” and he quickly turns into her best friend and the one person she can confide in. But, as with all
V.C. Andrews’ tales, these two have far more in common than the reader first thinks.
The Logan family, the Dollanganger clan, the Casteels, the Cutlers—the list of “odd” families with deep,
dark secrets by V.C. Andrews goes on and on. This is yet another story following the same recipe of mystery,
drama, fantasy and cool characters that continues to hypnotize readers.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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THE WATER KNIFE
By Paolo Bacigalupi

As this tale begins, Mexico
and Latin America have
transformed into their own
coalition of states and, in Texas, a
cult is operating called the Merry
Perry’s. They are preparing for
the end of days, while everyone
else spends their time praying.
Companies are getting together
to operate like enemies, hiring
private armies to guard the
aqueducts (water being the most
precious asset) and keep out
refugees, especially in the Lone
Star State that suffered greatly
when their water was cut off.
Water is a revered blessing
that brings back memories or
feelings from the past, while also
bringing to mind the infamous
Dust Bowl Okies from the Great
Depression, and the terrible
failure of the St. Francis Dam
back in 1928: an incident that
killed many people and took the
builder, Mulholland, to the grave.
At one time the penalties for
stealing water added up to forced
labor and even death. Water is
also the subject bringing about
political fights, with villains in
the role of corporate owners
who play God, deciding which
regions will live or die as water
disappears, and fighting for water
rights turns to drastic action that
include the military and closing
state borders completely.
This book moves along at
a very good pace that creates
a great deal of tension in the
characters as well as the reader.
They’re all so-called “human
beings,” even the awful ones who
are sometimes too believable to
deal with while living in 2016.
The author shines his flashlight
on social and economic issues,
while still offering a very
entertaining tale.
Even just thinking about the
problems in this ‘fiction’ book
could scare readers into believing
(and rightfully so) that the pain
and horror that is this vision of
the future could happen.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■
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TRAIL OF ECHOES
By Rachel Howzell Hall

In the third installment
of the Detective Elouise “Lou”
Norton series, Detective Lou
heads back to the place where
she grew up as she and her
partner, Colin Taggert, are
placed on a case that involves
the murder of a teenage girl.
This case hits a little too
close to home for Lou as the
crime links to the apartment
complex where Lou was brought
up years ago. Sadly, there is a
serial killer on the loose and the
detectives have to get to him
before he strikes again.
Detective Lou, once a
hopeful teen waiting to get out
of the slightly dingy apartment
complex and into a job she
could call her own, is now a
homicide detective who still
has not gotten the promotion
she deserves. Just divorced
from a wealthy and unfaithful
husband, she’s also seen the long
ago murder of her sister finally
solved. Lou is now living with a
reporter buddy and beginning a
new romance with Sam Seward,
District Attorney. But before
she can take a breath, Victor
Starr, who deserted the family
when she was a child, comes
back into her life and wants to
explain why he took off.
Lou and Taggert work
tirelessly on the case of the
African American teenage girl
found in a duffel bag in a local
park, finding more victims
apparently murdered by the
same killer. They also uncover
the fact that several other
missing girls went to the same
school as the latest victim; same
school, same friends, same links.
The detective duo struggle
to find a killer who is using
coded messages and leaving
Greek statues in the detective’s
cars. But as things grow bigger,
racial tensions become part of
the investigation, and readers
will be truly surprised at the
outcome.
Author Rachel Hall has
done a magnificent job of
covering many topics in this
very memorable mystery.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion
■

42

TO CATCH A TREAT

By Linda O. Johnston
Carrie Kennersly is a veterinary technician and the owner of the Barkery & Biscuits Bake
Shop. One day, she decides to enjoy a day of hiking with her brother, Neal. Mostly, she wants to
be nosey; she wants to check out Neal’s new girlfriend, Janelle Blaystone. Carrie already feels very
bad for Janelle because the woman’s precious Black Labrador, Go, has been dog-napped.
Suspicions start to grow when Carrie sees Janelle speaking with an odd local resident. Dognapping cases are rising and Carrie becomes more and more interested in the thefts. Janelle
believes that the napper is Ada Arnist, the wealthy local resident she was talking to who was seen at the dog park
where Go was taken. But right after Janelle confronts Ada about what she believes, Ada is found dead.
Since Carrie is an avid animal lover, finding the dogs and getting them back to their families is her purpose.
After being seen talking to Ada, Janelle is quickly considered a suspect in Ada’s death; so is Neal. Carrie quickly
finds herself placed dead center in both the murder investigation and the presence of a definite dog theft ring.
This is the second book in the series, Barkery & Biscuits, and is a tale filled with fun, mystery and excitement.
An excellent afternoon read, especially for dog lovers, and in the back of the book recipes can be found for dog
treats that will certainly taste just right!
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

THE CASE OF LISANDRA P.

By Hélène Grémillion
In 1987, in Buenos Aires, psychoanalyst Vittorio
Puig’s wife, Lisandra, is found dead. Apparently
Lisandra jumped or fell down six stories, landing in
front of the building they called home. Not all that
loving of a couple it turns out, Vittorio is subsequently
arrested for murder. While the cops go one way, a
longtime patient of Vittorio’s, Eva Maria, begins her
own unofficial investigation to free him, not realizing
the danger that she’s bringing on herself.
As Eva begins, Vittorio tells her of a hidden store
of cassette tapes in his office that are recordings of all
his patients. As she listens to the sessions, Eva becomes
sure that each and every patient could be Lisandra’s
killer. Among them is a very messed-up divorcee, a wifebeater, and a pianist who was beaten during the war. All
of these people are suspects to Eva but, according to
Vittorio, he is sure that they are all innocent. In other
words…who should you trust? As the reader uncovers
even more, such as Eva turning to alcohol much of the
time for comfort, the discoveries do nothing to help
narrow down the odd and frightening pool of suspects.
The author tells us that this book is based on a
true story, one happening after the junta’s “release”
of Argentina where the characters are still scared
that things will not return to the norm. Although a
translation by Alison Anderson, both women have
done a superior job offering a book that readers across
the globe will understand.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and
Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

MURDER AT LAMBSWOOL FARM

By Sally Goldenbaum
Set in Sea Harbor, Massachusetts, this is the
eleventh tale in this author’s fabulous Seaside Knitters
Mystery series.
This time around, one of the knitters, Birdie
Favazza, fixed up Lambswool Farm with the help
of several residents. Her family farm now has crops
planted in the fields and sheep grazing in the pastures.
The farm is also now serving dinners, huge dinners, on
a huge table set outside. A great monetary idea, but on
the night of the very first meal, a long-time Sea Harbor
resident, Dr. Alan Hamilton, dies. The fault is not
with the food, but of course the Seaside Knitters must
scramble to find the truth before Lambswool Farm
gets a bad name and has to shut down.
The group consists of: Izzy, Nell, Cass and Birdie.
But, along with their spouses, significant others, kids
and friends, everyone in Sea Harbor is on the case.
There is also a new person to the group this time
around, a man who brings murder with him. Once just
passing through, he ends up looking to stay for a good
while longer.
The investigation commences and the characters
in this cast each have their own special way of helping
to uncover the murderer. The dialogue is great and the
plot is very well written. With plenty of suspects, bits of
gossip, and everyone pointing their fingers in different
directions, it is a blast to watch the knitters uncover a
killer and restore peace to Sea Harbor…until the next
crisis (of course) erupts.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and
Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

KILL AND BE KILLED

By Louis Begley
“Kill and Be Killed” is the second in a new series by Louis Begley featuring Jack Dana, a former Marine
turned novelist. And in this exciting tale, Jack comes face-to-face with Abner Brown, a Texas billionaire and thug
who killed Jack’s uncle.
A successful novelist living in Venice after the end of a relationship with an ex-lover, Kerry Black, Jack lives
a good life. But when he receives news of Kerry’s death back in the States, he is quickly on his way to New York
City, with no idea of the danger he’s walking into. In NYC, Jack learns from Heidi Krohn, a lawyer who was
Kerry’s closest friend that Kerry had evidence against Abner Brown and his crimes. Now Brown believes that
Jack may just have that evidence in his possession, which means he must be the next one taken out.
Instead of scurrying back to Venice, Jack decides to fight back. He is obsessed with rage at Kerry’s death and
wants to take revenge against her killer. Along with Heidi, Jack sets out on a mission to dig up the evil that Kerry
got herself into and find the path that will lead to justice.
Admirers of the City will love the scenes in this book! The location is fabulous and the details are perfectly
written to make the reader feel as if they’re right by Jack’s side the whole time. A continuation of book one,
“Killer, Come Hither,” the main characters are interesting, both good and evil, and the author has added some
new, menacing ones to the fire.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

Suspense Magazine June / July 2016 / Vol. 071

ROCK-A-BYE BONES

By Carolyn Haines
This brand new installment of this series brings back Mississippi detective, Sarah Booth Delaney.
This time around, Sarah is dealing with taking care of her family home, Dahlia House, located in
Zinnia, Mississippi. She’s also putting up with her resident ghost, Jitty, who has been on her case to
stop working and take time out to find a man to marry.
Thanksgiving is rapidly approaching and Sarah has decided to invite her many friends to Dahlia
House and do all the cooking herself. A great idea, but she ends up having to buy some canned
pumpkin because her attempt at baking holiday pies was a failure.
She’s stopped from running her errand, however, when she finds an infant on her doorstep. Her friend, Tinkie,
wants to keep the child for herself, seeing as she and her husband have always wanted a baby. And as Sarah tries to
find out who the child actually belongs to, she is unable to get Tinkie to drop the idea of motherhood and help her
out.
As the investigation moves forward, the search for the child’s mother becomes a search for a killer, when the
young man who delivered the baby to Sarah’s doorstep turns up murdered for an unknown reason.
This cozy never stops. As poor Sarah attempts to hold Thanksgiving, stop her friend’s heart from breaking when
the child has to go back home, and deal with a ghost who keeps reminding her of the fact that she’s “not getting any
younger,” Sarah must also track down a major criminal. Extremely well written and full of humor for the reader, this
series keeps delivering A+ plots.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

NEWLYWED DEAD

By Nancy J. Parra
This book is the third in the fun mystery series, Perfect
Proposals Mysteries by Nancy J. Parra.
This time out, Pepper Pomeroy’s sister, Felicity, has
just said “I do” to her man and the reception is about over.
Pepper, the Maid of Honor, is having a conversation with
a barmaid at the shindig named Ashley. Sadly, the same
barmaid is found dead later in the evening.
Pepper’s sister and her new husband had left the
reception before the barmaid’s demise and the few stragglers
hanging around tried to help revive Ashley, but she was
too far gone. The police come to decide that the death was
accidental, but Pepper believes they are absolutely wrong
and starts her own investigation.
Her search begins with a look into Ashley’s background
that just so happens to include secret societies and an
unsolved killing concerning some of the “high society
folks” in town. One such person is a matron who wants to
hire Pepper and her company “Perfect Proposals” for an
engagement party. (This is a very cool business that plans
unique ways for someone to propose to their significant
other with as many bells and whistles as possible). But does
this woman really want Pepper’s skill and talent, or does she
want to keep an enemy closer who is getting far too deep
into a corpse’s past?
This is a really fast-paced story, and readers will not
be disappointed by one second of the journey. Plenty of
action, drama, mayhem, and great characters, this mystery
is perfect from beginning to end.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and CoOwner of The Write Companion ■

THE LOST BOYS SYMPHONY

By Mark Andrew Ferguson
If you’re looking for a unique book offering up a
bit of time travel, this is the one to choose.
Henry, Val, and Gabe are the main characters. Val
is Henry’s high school girlfriend and is pushing her
19th year. She announces that she feels like she should
be “changing.” It’s obvious that she no longer thinks
Henry is enough, so she abandons him, and his best
friend Gabe, for NYU. Very soon after, Henry comes
up missing and Gabe is on the hunt for him.
Here inlies the time travel… Henry didn’t run
away. In fact, he was abducted by older forms of
himself—Henry at the age of 41, and Henry at the
age of 80. It seems that Henry can travel through
time and meet his older versions so they can help him
avoid making mistakes along the path of his life. What
happened to Gabe and Val, you ask? Well…they
remain in place.
This story is a true coming-of-age tale that
deals with a love triangle that’s “real” enough to keep
everyone’s feet on the ground. The relationships
between the three characters is explored as they grow
up and come to terms with life’s various decisions.
The versions of Henry at different ages are very well
written and readers will have to remember that this
isn’t your usual time travel fiction. This is fun, at times
painful, and is a good reminder of what it’s like to be
in love for the first time…and just plain confused at
life’s drama.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and
Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■

SLEEPING GIANTS

By Sylvain Neuvel
Fascinating for a debut novel, this particular tale is told to readers through conversations involving an un-named
interviewer, newspaper stories, government papers and memos, and journal entries written by various characters.
When Dr. Rose Franklin was a small child, she discovered in the woods near her home the huge hand of a robot.
A mechanical hand that was most certainly manufactured by aliens. She has since grown up and is now a scientist
who has been put in charge of secretly looking for other parts of the robot that she saw as a child. Apparently, there
are parts that have been hidden around the world for many, many years, and scientists want to put the ‘being’ back
together again and get it working.
When human pilots working on the project reveal the machine’s survival through no fault of their own, other
nations come forward and demand access to the robot, bringing the world to the brink of war once again. It’s been
thought that the big creature was placed on Earth to protect human beings, but no one seems to know what or who
he’s protecting them from.
Because of the intricate and “fresh” way of writing, it may take a bit of time for some readers to get used to the
pace and layout of the narrative. But once you do, get ready for one of the most interesting tales you’ve ever read. An
unknown person with great powers is about to enter the literary world, providing a new face to the beloved genre of
science fiction.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor, Professional Librarian and Co-Owner of The Write Companion ■
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FUNERAL
HOTDISH

By Jana Bommersbach
One day, investigative
reporter Joya Bonner spots
former mobster, Sammy
“The Bull” Gravano, strolling
into a coffee shop in Tempe,
Arizona. Joya is well aware
that the man is a federally
protected witness and she
knows this “spotting” could
be the story of the century,
if she outs Mr. Gravano and
his whereabouts in order to
beat a rival reporter to the
punch.
Police
Detective
Rob Stiller asks Joya, his
girlfriend, to wait a bit
before telling the world
about Gravano in her weekly
column because her words
would mess up a police sting
in progress. You see, the law
believes
wholeheartedly
that “The Bull” is back in
business and the police are
working undercover to catch
him in the act so he can be
sent straight to prison.
Agreeing, but asking
to help, Joya wants to bring
down the drug lord. What
she doesn’t know as she
sits in the sheriff ’s office
listening to wiretaps, is that
her parents in Northville
are agonizing over the death
of a young high school
girl named Amber; a girl
who took an ecstasy pill
that killed her and left her
boyfriend Johnny in a coma.
As the sheriff in Northville
was unable to arrest whoever
supplied Johnny with the
drug, Joya’s dad and two of
his friends have taken the
law into their own hands to
deal with the supplier.
Two very interesting
crimes,
with
definite
foundations
in
truth,
provide this story that
readers will find themselves
drawn into from beginning
to end. The author has done
a great job of instilling truth,
justice, and opening doors
to the wrong choices that are
being made every day.
Reviewed by Mary Lignor,
Professional Librarian and
Co-Owner of The Write
Companion ■
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From the author of the bestselling Detective Jackson series

A young morgue intern pursues
a ruthless military researcher.
“So packed with
page-turning action,
it’s like taking a ride
on a bullet.”
— Drew Kaufman
best-selling author

“Riveting and original,
with non-stop, heartpounding action.
I fell in love with the
characters and can say
unequivocally that this
is the best book I’ve
read this year.”
— J. Carson Black
New York Times
best-selling author

This novel is
available in print,
ebook, and audio
formats.
http://ljsellers.com

CAPTAIN AMERICA: CIVIL WAR
2016

Movies

Genre – Action/Adventure/Sci-Fi (PG-13)

I will admit I’m a huge fan of the Marvel Universe movies, and the last film where Captain America was
the focus forced him to battle his old friend Bucky (Winter Soldier). That movie is arguably the best one
in the Marvel franchise. Add in the last Avengers film, which was terrific in the first half, but fell apart after
that, and I will admit I was cautiously optimistic. Thankfully, this rocks! This is a better Avengers film than
their most recent battle against Ultron, and it is also a personal film giving almost all of the characters a
chance to shine.
After the disastrous results from the last Avengers movie, governments of the world want superheroes
to be held accountable for their actions. The Sokovia Accords creates an oversight committee run by the UN
to oversee and control the actions of superheroes. Tony Stark (Iron Man) feels guilty, and convinces others
to sign on. Captain America and some of his friends see this as nothing but a chance for the government to
meddle. He also doesn’t trust that the people making the decisions would necessarily make the right ones in a timely manner. If that
were not enough, add in a villain who sees an opportunity to take the clear division between friends and exploit them. Allies become
enemies, and friendships are destroyed.
This is a stellar entry in the series that is arguably the best Avengers movie to date. It is also a lot of fun, which is something the DC
Universe with their Batman and Superman franchises should try to emulate.
It will be interesting to see how things progress from here with the next Avengers movie coming out in 2018. ■

X-MEN: APOCALYPSE
2016

Genre – Action/Adventure/Sci-Fi (PG-13)
The last movie in this series, Days of Future Past, was awesome. When I saw the initial reviews of this one, I
was worried that I would not like it. The director, Bryan Singer, has done nothing but great films featuring these
mutants, so it was weird to hear some of the negative buzz. Thankfully, I was pleasantly surprised by how much
better the overall experience was than expected.
Apocalypse was the first mutant, and he lived in ancient Egypt. He becomes trapped for centuries, and when
he is released upon the world in the early 1980s, chaos ensues. He recruits other mutants, including a griefstricken Erik (Magneto). Charles Xavier has successfully launched his school for gifted children (mutants), and he soon learns about
Apocalypse and his growing power. Can Xavier and his students stop the end of the world?
What makes the story work this time around is familiarity with the majority of characters. The new ones are also fun, but
moviegoers who have enjoyed the previous entries will find emotional resonance with the main cast. Singer and everyone involved
also do a nice job of tying in elements from First Class and Days of Future Past to create a perfect trilogy while also leaving it open
for the next film, which looks to be the Dark Phoenix Saga. Fans of the X-Men comics know that storyline is one of the best, and
was tackled poorly in X-Men: The Last Stand film. If you have enjoyed earlier X-Men films, don’t be fooled by the poor reception. ■

NOW YOU SEE ME 2
2016

Genre – Action/Adventure/Comedy (PG-13)
I’m baffled by the bad reviews this sequel is getting. The original Now You See Me from two years ago was also a
blast. Imagine a mix of Mission: Impossible with the television show Leverage, but with magicians, and you have
an idea of how things work. What is real and what is deception? With one exception, the entire cast is back for
another go, and it’s awesome to see everyone in action again.
The four magicians known as the Horsemen have been out of the limelight for some time. They work for an
unknown person or group called The Eye, and whoever is in charge has ordered the Horsemen to stay hidden.
When they are finally called into service, things go horribly wrong as they find themselves deceived and trapped.
Seeing the original movie first is a must, though the filmmakers do a nice job of catching people up on the previous events.
Now You See Me and Now You See Me 2 are different from other summer movies where passive watching is okay. Strict attention is
necessary to fully appreciate all of the nuances and surprises. Enjoy the ride and leave the logic for another day. ■
Jeff Ayers co-hosts Beyond the Cover with John Raab, and is a freelance reviewer for the Associated Press, Library Journal, Booklist, and RT Book Reviews.
He is the author of several books in the worlds of both fiction and non-fiction, including “Voyages of Imagination: The Star Trek Fiction Companion” and the
thriller “Long Overdue.”
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Featured Artist
Interview by Suspense Magazine

Katarina Nilsson
EMBRACES LIFE

WAITING
46
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Katarina Nilsson is an artist
who uses the power of all
her senses to create stunning
photo manipulations. Since
a young age, Kat has been
a loner. Preferring to read
all kinds of books, her
other passion was to draw.
Beginning with portraits, a
particular medium she loved
doing as a child, Kat began
to realize early on that she loved to create. Educated to be
an Emergency Nurse, an accident occurred stopping that
particular future path she’d been seeking as a career and led
her down another. Art was not only inspiring, but became a
type of therapy. Kat loved sitting down and beginning to create
a work so much, that it eventually had her turning her eyes on
digital media.
Born in Sweden, Katarina is surrounded by wonderful
people, as well as her charming German shepherd Charlie,
and Nemo, her Chihuahua. Sweden is a glistening country
with amazing nature, which is just the thing Katarina utilizes
when gathering ideas for her memorable pieces.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG): Of all your pieces, which is your
favorite? Do each have their own story?

BLUE DREAM

Katarina Nilsson (K.N.): This is such a difficult question,
but I think my favorite is “Nature Love.” (http://katzaphire.
deviantart.com/art/Nature-love-536971478). The name is
truly fitting. I love nature and all that comes with being outside
amidst every facet of the natural world. I often take my dogs out
and spend hours alone in the forest, taking time to simply enjoy
all the impressions I receive within that realm. It is also a good
place to clear my mind and fill up on some brand new creative
energy. Most of my art is created after an introspective mood
such as this, and what my mind is grabbing on to after time in
the outdoors. Thus, I can say that almost all of my pieces have
their own personal story, born from things as well as scenery and
emotions that occur in my life.
S. MAG.: Angels, or at least the presence of wings, are a theme
in many of your pieces. Do you have a special connection
to angels; or, are you drawn to the difficulty of placing such
delicate, difficult items into the images you create?
K.N.: I love angels, and their ever-so beautiful wings. I have a
special relation to one angel and that inspires me quite a bit. I
feel my life is very magical and I try to always be very open to
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DETERMINED

IF YOU LOOK,
YOU WILL SEE
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“see” things with other senses too, not just my vision. I believe there is much more around us than the things we can see with our
eyes and touch with our hands. And I think this is the main inspiration behind all my works.
S. MAG.: Do you ever work in other mediums? What drew you to photo manipulation?
K.N.: Actually, no, I do not work in other mediums because photo manipulation gives me so many opportunities. From very
simple stocks it’s possible to create the most amazing art, and I love the flexibility. I have always been interested in editing photos
and doing some small changes in them, but three years ago I decided to try to learn Photoshop. When I discovered all I could do
in that program, I was totally amazed.
S. MAG.: What is more important to you when it comes to creating your art, the content or technique, and why?
K.N.: What’s most important changes from time to time; it depends on what I search for. But good image quality and large
resolution always help, and since I’m not so good with lights yet, I also look at the light in the stock image.
S. MAG.: What memorable reactions have you had to your work?
K.N.: I think the most memorable reaction for me was when I started to receive requests. I remember the first time and I was so
surprised. I never see my art as “good” art, so those requests gave me confidence and inspiration to try learning more. But also, I
receive many lovely comments on my art and each one of them are memorable to me.
S. MAG.: What artists, if any, have influenced your work, and how?
K.N.: I don’t think there is someone who has had a direct influence on me. I create mostly art from what I have in my mind at
the time and from things that happen around me, so I think that “in the moment” is my main influence. When I start to create I
don’t have a “finished” picture in my mind on how it will look like when I’m completed. It’s more that I add different things and
effects along the way. But I do have many artists I admire, of course. ElenaDudina and GeneRazART are two.
S. MAG.: Creatively, what brings you joy?
K.N.: To have worked in a chosen artistic venue for a long time, publish it and people like it. That makes me so happy.
S. MAG.: Finish this sentence: If I wasn’t an artist, I would be ___________.
K.N.: A writer.
S. MAG.: What does a day in your life look like? Tell us something about your home country that we wouldn’t find in a travel
brochure.
K.N.: A day in my life… I spend much time with my dogs, and I try to work a little every day. I’m a little bit of a workaholic and
try doing that as much as I possibly can. A few years ago I was involved in an accident which caused permanent damage to my
spine, so I cannot be active at the same speed and strength I was before. I can be a bit active most days, but am limited by pain.
So I adapt my days to how much pain I’m feeling.
I live in Sweden, north of a town called Gothenburg. Sweden is a lovely country with very noticeable seasons. In the winter
we have a lot of snow and in the days of summer we have tropical heat. And something many tourists come here to see is moose,
to mention one thing. We have a great deal of them here and tourists travel a long way to see them.
S. MAG.: What do you think are your three best qualities? Your worst?
K.N.: I think my best qualities are: I am very patient, I have much sympathy for others, and I’m helpful. I would say my worst
are: I have a terrible temper that, fortunately, not often shows, I am often insecure and a little scared to disturb anyone, and I
am overly sensitive.
Although Katarina may think the final is a “worst” quality, sensitivity—as all old fans can attest to and new fans who head
to Katarina’s website will see—is one emotion that does her proud. Being sensitive and “listening” to all her senses obviously
helps her create some of the most vivid, beautiful works out there.
To learn more about Katarina, visit her at: http://katzaphire.deviantart.com. ■
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America's Favorite
Suspense Authors
On the Rules of Fiction

TURNING THE TABLE
ANTHONY FRANZE’S FIVE RULES
By Suspense Magazine
Press Photo Credit: Kristina Sherk

Four years ago, we at Suspense discovered a new author. He was a debut,
not well known, but something about his work, well, we thought big things
were to come. For lack of a better description, he had the “It” factor.
The author was Anthony Franze.
We asked Franze to consider writing a new series for us, interviewing
bestselling suspense authors to get their advice about
writing. After he wrote the first article, we knew we were
on to something, and “America’s Favorite Suspense Authors
on the Rules of Fiction” was born. Since then, Franze has
interviewed more than seventy writers—including many
of the bestselling authors in the world—and his articles are
required reading for budding suspense writers.
We also were right about Franze. He went on to sign a
multi-book deal with St. Martin’s Press, and as Lee Child
recently said in an interview, “as a person and a writer
Franze seems to have that little bit extra—whatever it is that
makes the difference.” Franze’s new novel, “The Advocate’s
Daughter,” has received widespread praise from critics and
readers alike, who have hailed it as “the best legal thriller in
years.” In honor of Franze’s success, we decided to turn the
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tables and ask him for his rules of writing. Here are Franze’s five rules, in his own words.

1. ODE TO ELMORE LEONARD
I should start by saying that I’m a thief—I stole most of my rules from the authors I’ve interviewed over the years. That may
sound like an exaggeration, but when I was writing “The Advocate’s Daughter,” I literally could hear Steve Berry in my ear
talking about his Eleven Rules, Michael Connelly advising to keep the momentum going, and Lisa Garner instructing to
write lean. And when I’d get stuck, I’d re-read Sandra Brown’s Seven Rules, or John Lescroart’s Matrix. I could go on. This
series was an accidental MFA in writing.
One thing in particular that stuck with me was how often bestselling authors would invoke Elmore Leonard’s famous rule
of writing: “Leave out the part that readers tend to skip.” It’s now one of my guiding principles. The rule captures so many
things that bog down a story, like overlong descriptions of places or people, too much backstory, excessive inner monologue,
and unnecessary flashbacks. So, my Rule #1: Less is more.

2. THE ICEBERG RULE
Related to Rule #1, I also subscribe to what someone (I can’t remember who) called the “Iceberg Rule”—writers should do
a ton of research for their novels, but readers should only see the tip. Writers often refer to it as avoiding the “information
dump.” For me, nothing’s worse than when you’re reading a book and a character goes off on a tangent—an excruciatingly
boring description of, say, a legal procedure or how a gun works or an irrelevant historical aside. I know firsthand how much
hard work goes into research, and also how much a writer wants to show off that work. But most of it should land on the
cutting room floor. I try to sprinkle the essential research throughout the story—like breadcrumbs in the forest—giving
readers just enough so they can fill in the gaps with their imaginations as they journey through the book.

3. NO HEAD HOPPING
I’m in the “one scene, one point of view” school of thought. I know, I know, some authors have pulled off multiple points of
view in the same scene, including some of my favorite writers. But for me, I think it should be clear who is telling the story
in every scene. Lee Child, who’s a genius, doesn’t like the conventional rules of writing since he thinks they can take the heart
out of a writer’s work. But even he’s strict on point of view. That’s good enough for me.

4. DON’T WRITE YOUR WAY INTO A SCENE
Robert Dugoni isn’t just a great writer, he’s a great teacher. One of his rules is that writers should avoid spelling out each step
that happened on the way to the action; authors shouldn’t “write their way into a scene.” For instance, my first novel, “The
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“If you haven’t read and re-read your manuscript so
many times that you can barely stand to look at it
anymore, you’re not done.”
Last Justice,” opened with an assassin killing nearly all the justices on the Supreme Court as they presided on the bench, my
main character caught in the crossfire. I could have started the scene with the protagonist waking up in the morning, eating
breakfast, driving to court, walking into the building, checking his coat, saying hello to the other lawyers, going to counsel’s
table, and then have the gunman attack. But the scene was more dramatic starting with the protagonist falling to the ground
from a gunshot wound as the attack occurs. As Dugoni advises, “anything that can be presumed . . . can be cut.”

5. WRITING IS REWRITING
Virtually every writer I’ve interviewed has stressed the importance of editing. The old adage, “There’s no such thing as good
writing, only rewriting,” is true. If you haven’t read and re-read your manuscript so many times that you can barely stand to
look at it anymore, you’re not done. It’s a universal rule of writing, not just suspense writing. I learned it from my years of
writing appellate briefs as a practicing lawyer.
Part of the process is to stay open-minded about suggestions from others. For “The Advocate’s Daughter,” I had notes
from my wife, my beta readers, my literary agent, other thriller writers, and, of course, my editors. When I’d get defensive or
stubborn, I’d remember a call I had with Preston & Child who advised writers to avoid “thinking that every word that trips
off our pen is a precious pearl to be coddled and preserved.” I never lost sight that it was my story, but it became a much
better story by staying receptive to comments, editing and re-editing until the book went to the printer, and remembering
the advice I learned from the best writers in the world. ■
***
Want to learn more? All of Franze’s past articles from this series are available on his website. This summer, Franze and award-winning
writer Barry Lancet will be teaching writing at CraftFest, during the International Thriller Writers organization’s annual conference.
Until then, check out Franze’s latest novel, “The Advocate’s Daughter.”
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 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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A kidnapped child.
An elite team of
private investigators.
A dangerous world of
international crime…

Pre-Order
Now!

ON SALE NOW

Read Them All!

With a proven track record for handling any job, can the New York Times bestselling author’s
rugged security operatives find a kidnapped child in a murky world of international crime and terrible danger?

“Gripping...pulse-pounding suspense.”
—USAToday.com on Against The Sky

ENSINGTON PUBLISHING CORP.—America’s Independent Publisher
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WARREN C. EASLEY
Steering Clear of Clichés

Interview by Michael Barson for Suspense Magazine
Press Photo Credit: Corrie Coston Photography

W

e’ve said this in the past, but it’s always a pleasure to find a new author to interview
and bring to you. This time, a friend of ours brought Warren Easley, author of the
Cal Claxton mystery series, to our attention. Warren’s latest book “Not Dead Enough” is the
fourth installment in the Cal Claxton series.
In his own words:
“My love affair with the mystery genre started with Ian Fleming’s James Bond gems
when I was in graduate school at Berkeley. The paperbacks were easily concealed, and I
was usually packing one in those days. In the eighties, I lived in the espionage capital of
Europe—Geneva—so naturally I turned to the spy thrillers of Greene, le Carre, Travanian,
and Furst. When I repatriated, I was thirsty for American novels. I lived Mosley’s and
Connelly’s L.A., Paretski’s Chicago, Hillerman’s Four Corners and Burke’s Gulf Coast.
Now my reading time has heavy competition from my writing, but I love the Northwest
mystery writers like Crumley, Ford, and Margolin. Clearly, the Northwest’s unique blend of
eye-popping natural beauty, optimistic, resilient people, dark winters and crazy beautiful
summers has inspired some great crime fiction.”
Now let’s take a look inside “Not Dead Enough” and then check out the interview given
to us by our good friend Michael Barson.
The first closing of the floodgates of the mammoth Dalles Dam on the Columbia River inundated the sacred falls
and the Native American village at Celilo, which depended on the river’s magnificent fish. Nelson Queah, Wasco
Indian, war hero, and passionate opponent of the dam, watched helplessly as 10,000 years of tribal history
and fishing tradition disappeared. That 1957 night, Nelson Queah vanished without a trace. Fifty years later,
attorney Cal Claxton, new to Portland after a career as a prosecutor in Los Angeles, attends a commemoration
of the flooding of the falls at the behest of his friend, Philip Lone Deer, who introduces Cal to his cousin, Winona
Cloud. Winona is Nelson Queah’s granddaughter. Spurning the story of a witness at the time who claimed
to have seen Queah drunk by the river, she reveals she’s found a cache of letters at her grandmother’s home,
letters Queah wrote to his wife before he vanished. They suggest foul play, not an accidental drowning. Cal, still
grieving over his own wife’s suicide, agrees to check out the cold case. He locates the man who put out the drunk
story and sets up an interview. When he arrives, he finds the man shot by a sniper. Cal gets a glimpse of the
shooter and becomes a target himself. Struggling to stay one step ahead of a relentless killer, Cal must navigate
between Native American and white cultures, and feuding police jurisdictions. Oregon politics are also in play;
various men involved with the dam’s construction are still alive, some of them powerbrokers. Plus activists are
questioning the value of dams in light of new energy sources and the dwindling spawning salmon. And then
there’s Cal’s growing interest in the beautiful, headstrong Winona. “Not Dead Enough” is a story sure to grab
fans of Dana Stabenow, CJ Box, and Tony and Anne Hillerman by the throat!
Michael Barson (M.B.): When you created attorney Cal Claxton as your protagonist, how did you envision him being different
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from other leading men in today’s crime fiction?
Warren C. Easley (W.C.E.): I certainly knew what I didn’t want him to be—a tragically
flawed, enigmatic figure which, to me, is a cliché in mystery fiction. I wanted him to be
an everyman, a character whose reactions to situations are not particularly out of the
ordinary. But I wanted him to be dogged and resilient, too. I knock him down a lot, but
he gets up and re-engages. It’s a trait I admire greatly. Like most of us, he’s reluctant
to engage when it looks daunting, but he’s guided by a strong moral compass, and he’s
particularly prone to come to the aid of the most vulnerable.
M.B.: Why did you decide that Cal needed to move from practicing law in L.A. to
rural Oregon instead?
W.C.E.: Cal was shattered by his wife’s suicide in L.A. because he felt he was so wrapped
up in his career as a prosecutor that he missed the signs of her depression. He moves to
a remote farmhouse in Dundee, Oregon, in the heart of the wine country, to essentially
re-invent himself as a small town lawyer and a fly fisherman. His goal is to keep his
head down and mind his own business, but, of course, trouble has a way of finding him.
M.B.: The Native American characters who populate “Not Dead Enough,” and the
Indian lore that suffuses the story, carry the ring of authenticity. How did you gain your expertise in their culture?
W.C.E.: It’s always a challenge to write about another culture, and I don’t claim any expertise in Native American culture. Central
to the book is the flooding of Celilo Falls on the Columbia River, a fishing and cultural center of the river tribes for millennia.
I visited the re-located Celilo Village several times and read and viewed everything I could get my hands on about Celilo Falls,
including historian Katrine Barber’s excellent book, “Death of Celilo Falls.” Like Tony Hillerman, who had a great influence on
me, I write about Native American culture with the utmost respect and admiration.
M.B.: If you had to choose one author of a classic crime series from whom you drew inspiration for the Cal Claxton series,
who would that be?
W.C.E.: Well, that’s a pretty easy call for me—Raymond Chandler’s body of work, particularly “The Long Goodbye.” I like the
blend of hard-boiled noir, satire, and social commentary that Chandler brings to the genre.
M.B.: Is there one particular writer working in the mystery field today whom you especially admire?
W.C.E.: I mentioned Tony Hillerman, but the writer I admire the most is James Lee Burke, who writes, among other things, the
Dave Robicheaux series set on the Gulf Coast. Burke’s characters jump off the page, his dialogue crackles, but it’s his descriptions
of the Gulf Coast that always mesmerize me. I wanted to do something like that in my series with Oregon as the setting.
M.B.: What is your long-range goal for this series? To keep writing one installment each year for the next twenty years or so?
W.C.E.: Ha! That’s what James Lee Burke has done. My goal is simple—make the next book in the series the best piece of mystery
fiction I’m capable of. One book a year seems reasonable, although the one I’m working on now—number 5 in the series—is
ahead of that schedule. So many stories to tell, so little time!
M.B.: Have you ever entertained the idea of starting a second series featuring a different protagonist?
W.C.E.: No, I’m pretty focused on the Cal Claxton series. I do have some ideas for standalones that I hope to get to in the notto-distant future.
We would like to thank both Warren and Michael for bringing us this wonderful interview. To find out more about
Warren and the Cal Claxton series, please visit his website at www.warreneasley.com. ■
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Sleuthing Women
with Lois Winston

Interview by Susan Santangelo for Suspense Magazine
Press Photo Credit: Provided by Author

USA Today bestselling and award-winning author Lois Winston writes mystery, romance,
romantic suspense, chick lit, women’s fiction, children’s chapter books, and nonfiction
under her own name and her Emma Carlyle pen name. Kirkus Reviews dubbed her
critically acclaimed Anastasia Pollack Crafting Mystery series, “North Jersey’s more
mature answer to Stephanie Plum.” Suspense caught up with Lois recently to find out
about her latest project.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): There’s a lot of industry buzz about a new box set of
mysteries that’s been released, Sleuthing Women. Is this a set of your Anastasia Pollack
mysteries?
Lois Winston (L.W.): No, Anastasia is only one of the ten sleuths in the e-book set. Sleuthing
Women: 10 First-in-Series Mysteries is a collection of full-length mysteries featuring murder
and assorted mayhem. Each novel is the first book in an established multi-book series—
totaling over 3,000 pages. Altogether, the individual books have racked up more than 1,700 reviews on Amazon, averaging 4
stars.
S. MAG.: How did you come up with the idea?
L.W.: Being an author is no longer about just writing books you hope people will want to read. Most authors, whether published
by a traditional publishing house or publishing independently, are also responsible for the bulk of their marketing and publicity.
For this reason, I’m always trying to think outside the box to find new readers.
Because I’m a mystery author, I know quite a few other mystery authors. However, there are many I don’t know and haven’t
read. I began to wonder how many wonderful mysteries I’m missing out on because I just don’t know about them. And then
I wondered, how many readers don’t know about my books? Or the books I’ve enjoyed by some of my fellow authors? What if
there was an easy way to introduce mystery readers to some of my favorite authors and their series? That’s when inspiration
hit—gather together the first book from a collection of different series. I contacted some of my mystery author friends and asked
if they’d like to take part in Sleuthing Women: 10 First-in-Series Mysteries.
S. MAG.: Are all the writers in this boxed set cozy authors?
L.W.: There are ten critically acclaimed, award-winning, and bestselling authors represented in the set. Most of the books are
cozies. However, there are several that are better categorized as amateur sleuth, my own included, and one that would be
considered a caper because the sleuth is a private investigator.
S. MAG.: Tell us about each of the books.
L.W.: The ten books include:
“Assault With a Deadly Glue Gun,” an Anastasia Pollack Crafting Mystery by Lois Winston—Working mom Anastasia is
clueless about her husband’s gambling addiction until he permanently cashes in his chips and her comfortable middle-class life
craps out. He leaves her with staggering debt, his communist mother, and a loan shark demanding $50,000. Then she’s accused
of murder.
“Murder Among Neighbors,” a Kate Austen Suburban Mystery by Jonnie Jacobs—When Kate Austen’s socialite neighbor,
Pepper Livingston, is murdered, Kate becomes involved in a sea of steamy secrets that bring her face to face with shocking
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truths—and handsome detective Michael Stone.
“Skeleton in a Dead Space,” a Kelly O’Connell Mystery by
Judy Alter—Real estate isn’t a dangerous profession until Kelly
O’Connell stumbles over a skeleton and runs into serial killers
and cold-blooded murderers in a home being renovated in Fort
Worth. Kelly barges through life trying to keep from angering her
policeman boyfriend Mike and protect her two young daughters.
“In for a Penny,” a Cleopatra Jones Mystery by Maggie
Toussaint—Accountant Cleo faces an unwanted hazard when her
golf ball lands on a dead banker. The cops think her BFF shot him,
so Cleo sets out to prove them wrong. She ventures into the dating
world, wrangles her teens, adopts the victim’s dog, and tries to
rein in her mom…until the killer puts a target on Cleo’s back.
“The Hydrogen Murder,” a Periodic Table Mystery by
Camille Minichino—A retired physicist returns to her hometown
of Revere, Massachusetts and moves into an apartment above her friends’ funeral home. When she signs on to help the Police
Department with a science-related homicide, she doesn’t realize she may have hundreds of cases ahead of her.
“Retirement Can Be Murder,” a Baby Boomer Mystery by Susan Santangelo—Carol Andrews dreads her husband Jim’s
upcoming retirement more than a root canal without Novocain. She can’t imagine anything worse than having an at-home
husband with time on his hands and nothing to fill it—until Jim is suspected of murdering his retirement coach.
“Dead Air,” a Talk Radio Mystery by Mary Kennedy—Psychologist Maggie Walsh moves from NY to Florida to become the
host of WYME’s On the Couch with Maggie Walsh. When her guest, New Age prophet Guru Sanjay Gingii, turns up dead, her
new roommate Lark becomes the prime suspect. Maggie must prove Lark innocent while dealing with a killer who needs more
than just therapy.
“A Dead Red Cadillac,” a Dead Red Mystery by RP Dahlke—When her vintage Cadillac is found tail-fins up in a nearby
lake, the police ask aero-ag pilot Lalla Bains why an elderly widowed piano teacher is found strapped in the driver’s seat. Lalla
confronts suspects, informants, cross-dressers, drug-running crop dusters, and a crazy Chihuahua on her quest to find the killer.
“Murder is a Family Business,” an Alvarez Family Murder Mystery by Heather Haven—Just because a man cheats on his
wife and makes Danny DeVito look tall, dark and handsome, is that any reason to kill him? The reluctant and quirky PI Lee
Alvarez, has her work cut out for her when the man is murdered on her watch. Of all the nerve.
“Murder, Honey,” a Carol Sabala Mystery by Vinnie Hansen—When the head chef collapses into baker Carol Sabala’s cookie
dough, she is thrust into her first murder investigation. Suspects abound at Archibald’s, the swanky Santa Cruz restaurant where
Carol works. The head chef cut a swath of people who wanted him dead, from ex-lovers to bitter rivals to greedy relatives.
S. MAG.: Is there a theme in the Sleuthing Women boxed set? It seems that all ten books have a female protagonist and are
written by women. Does Sleuthing Women refer to the protagonists or to the authors themselves?
L.W.: The title refers to the protagonists of each story. To my knowledge, none of the represented authors has ever been accused of
or solved a murder. If they have, they’re keeping it to themselves. There is also a thread of humor that runs through most of the
books in the set. I tried to convey this with the cover that was created.
S. MAG.: Since many of the books in the set are cozy mysteries, what do you think about the place of cozy mysteries in today’s
publishing world? Is there still a viable market for them?
L.W.: Absolutely! The only other genre that exceeds cozy mysteries in the number of books read each month is romance. There
has been a huge upheaval in the cozy publishing world lately with lines folding and authors being cut. However, that’s got more
to do with mergers and the bean counters who control the huge conglomerates that own the publishing companies. Cozy readers
are still out there and still want books to read. That’s why so many authors are taking control of their own careers and publishing
independently.
S. MAG.: What was the toughest thing about putting the set together?
L.W.: Definitely the time involved. I’ve taken part in several other boxed sets prior to this one, but I’ve never organized and
executed one myself until now. There are a million details that have to be considered. It’s not just a matter of inviting the authors
to participate. There are “i”s to dot and “t”s to cross as far as legal and accounting details. Manuscripts have to be formatted, files
converted, a cover designed, promotion decided upon and booked, etc. However, if the set is successful in creating new readers for
our series, the time spent will have been well worth it.
We’d like to thank Lois for taking the time to sit down with us. To learn more about her ongoing work, check out her
website at: www.loiswinston.com. To purchase the box set, go to: https://amzn.com/B01E7EEJLA. ■
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SPECIAL PREVIEW FROM RON FELBER

DARK ANGEL

By Ron Felber
Press Photo Credit: Provided by Author

CHAPTER ONE

San Francisco,
California
November 2016

Ringo’s was a dive, was
there another way to
describe it? But like
Obama used to say
about Chicago arm
twister, Rahm Emanuel
‘yes, he’s a little bastard,
but he’s my little bastard.’
So it was with Ringo’s.
Just off the docks,
three blocks from the Catholic church where Yankee great
Joe DiMaggio was baptized, its décor consisted of yellowed
newspaper clippings of the ‘Yankee Clipper’ pasted on
whitewashed walls and the reproduction of Bellow’s painting
of Jack Dempsey being knocked out of the ring by Luis Firpo
circa 1923, this a favorite amongst the sailors, drunks, drug
dealers, and whores that patronized the place. But during
these past three months with my prospects for work as a
private investigator dried up as a desert gulch, Ringo’s had
become my dive, at least until I could get back on my feet
again.
So far as the job itself most days handling the dual role of
bar tending and bouncing were routine. Besides, I preferred
working days when it was slow, wanting to keep my dance
card open for cool San Francisco nights when North Beach,
Sunset, and Soma came to life and I could hit the clubs. In
that respect, Frisco had its charm with plenty of unattached
ladies eager to party.
But on this particular afternoon, the tide was running
rough. You could feel it prowling the room like an unanchored
menace; hear its steady drone like a vibration in your ears.
More crowded than usual, the regulars looked uglier, the
walk-ins more aggressive, with Sergei Maslov—an enforcer
for what passed as the Russian mob these days—staggering
around the room more sinister today than pathetic.
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“When she come home from store wit gross-ry, I smack
her in mout’ like you do-it dawg…BAM!” he demonstrated
with the flip of his backhand. “’What dis for?’ she ask-it, wit
nose bleed-ink an’ gross-ry everywhere on floor. ‘Dat my
luv-ee girl is for next time you do-it some-tink wrong!’” he
roared with laughter, downing his umpteenth shot of the day,
washing it down with a swig of Anchor Steam.
Of course, I despised Sergei to the quick though I didn’t
show it, a win some-lose some smile curling the corners of my
lips as I sipped Glenlivet from a coffee cup quietly watching.
That’s when a sixty-something Nam vet dressed in
weathered army shirt, pants, and boots blunders through the
back door, plops down onto a bar stool, and looks across the
room to me.
“Jack Daniels straight up,” he says.
I nod, take a last pull from my coffee cup, eyes still locked
on Maslov while taking the temperature of the alchy regulars,
walk in tourists, Outlaw gang members and biker groupies
that populated Ringo Jennings’ paradis sur terre. Far from
finding a scintilla of amusement in Sergei’s tough guy act,
what I’m really doing as I pour the Vet his drink is sizing the
Russian up since the odds of a confrontation are increasing
exponentially.
“Thanks, pal,” the Vet muttered taking down the first
Jack then touching the rim of his glass for another.
God how I hated guys with Maslov’s physique—short,
muscular, stout as a fireplug—I calculated, generous as I filled
the old man’s glass taking note of the Bronze Star pinned to
his shirt. Sergei had no neck so he could absorb a punch.
His legs were like tree trunks so taking him to the ground
wouldn’t be easy, and wasted on meth and booze like he
was, he’d be numbed to pain so getting him to quit would be
no walk in the park either. ‘Guess you’re going to have to kill
the motherfucker,’ I concluded, carefully watching the Nam
burn-out raise his glass in a toast while Maslov stomped up
from behind.
“Airborne Ranger, where have you been?” the old man
sang-out turning to the clientele while Maslov’s weight
shifted, front to back foot, ready to pounce. “I been around the
world three times and ba-ack again!” he lustily proclaimed,
downing his drink, then appraising the man in front of him,
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laughing as he swung around to face me, the mirror, and Jack
Dempsey.
“Fucking Rangers is not-tink but pack of cowards,”
Maslov taunted, staggering backward. “All-ways vuz, allways vill be!”
The Vet tapped the rim of his glass again. I poured. Then
swiveling around on the bar stool, he gazed straight into the
Russian’s face, threw the Jack down, wiped his lips dry, and
smiled. “Airborne Ranger, Airborne Ranger, how did you
go?” he began, belting the lyric out like a battle cry. “In a
C-130 transport plane fly-in’ low!” he roared, pounding the
beat out, closed fist onto the bar, to the delight of everyone—
bikers, derelicts, crack whores—but not Maslov.
Glowering at the old man, now laughing along with
his newfound audience, the Russian launched a powerful
round-house punch that knocked him stool-to-floor then
began pummeling him with bone-shattering kicks to his legs,
head, and upper torso. Caught off guard and helpless, the
Vet used elbows and arms to cover himself but Maslov was
savage in his attack, a twisted grin stamped across his face
as he climbed onto his chest, positioning himself to inflict
maximum damage.
If I possessed a sixth sense, I’d always assumed it wasn’t
located between my ears, but like an axe the malice in the room
had fallen and strange as it may seem I’d already hopped the
bar in anticipation of the assault, ripping Maslov off the old
man with a level of strength surprising even to myself. And
during that moment of abandon, I swear, everything around
me turned red, blood red, and like a man possessed I seized
Maslov by the throat with my left hand while driving rights
straight into his face, not knowing or caring whether he lived
to tell about it. “I-don’t-like-bullies!” I seethed, pounding his
face, one head-snapping blow escalating beyond the other
until, sated, the demon flew from me as suddenly as he’d
arrived, my vise-like grip around Maslov’s throat relaxing as
he dropped unconscious
against the bar, head
lolling to one side, his
face a bloody mask of
flesh, bone, and cartilage.
Coming back after
one of the blackouts
I’d begun experiencing
lately
was
like
parachuting from a
plane several thousand
feet up and landing on
solid ground again. Like
the petit mal seizures
I’d begun researching,
it was as if my soul
deserted my body
during those mindbending
episodes
leaving it to perform
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whatever deeds it desired until I awakened with only the
foggiest recollection of what had gone on.
I peered down at the Vet who lay on the floor, semiconscious, blood gushing from a broken nose, sans front
teeth. I used to be a cop, I remembered grimly, a deputy
sheriff who transported federal prisoners, and carried the
scars to prove it. There’s the mark of a shotgun wound on
my left side, a gouged-out patch of twisted flesh that I’m
told could be rendered invisible by a plastic surgeon. But no
surgeon could make the scars inside me disappear, I’d begun
to ponder lately, for that an exorcist seemed more in order.
“You okay?” I asked kneeling on the saw dust covered
floor beside him.
He sat up, pushed his tongue through the gap where his
front teeth had been, then began collecting each tooth from
the floor. “Fuck you,” he answered, tossing them one at a time
into his mouth like Chicklets, swallowing them down.
My first reaction was to laugh, but the Ranger’s ballsy
reaction raised no more than a chortle, my attention diverted
by two young women staring at me from across the room.
They smiled. I responded likewise. Dressed in halter tops
with black-studded pencil dresses and spike heels, even they
couldn’t compete with the wail of approaching police sirens
that tore me away in time to see four cops burst through the
door. Guns drawn, they were expecting a cell of Uzi-toting
ISIS terrorists, I imagined, but found only me.
The first to enter was Markus Henderson, a 6’10” former
Frisco State basketballer, thick in the middle these days with
large soulful eyes, head crowned with a disproportionally
large Afro and a mustache that resembled some species of
Lepidoptera.
“Second fight this week, Tough Guy,” he said holstering
his Glock 9mm. “Keep it up and we’re gonna close this
shithouse permanent.”
“Can’t argue that,” I answered, eyes doubling back to the
girls, giggling now, sexier than ever. “I’ll just tell Ringo that
Frisco’s Finest shut us down for the day.”
“Sergei, is it?” he asked.
I nodded.
“Cuff him,” Henderson instructed his white partner as
paramedics and a gurney trundled past him on their way to
the fallen Vet.
“Fuck you,” the Ranger growled when they tried to put
him on a stretcher, walking unaided toward the ambulance.
“Hey!” I called out, toting the shot of Jack Daniels to him
as cops stuffed Maslov into the back seat of a patrol car. “No
fightin’ men tougher than the Airborne Rangers!” ■
Ron Felber is the author of the Jack Madson crime thrillers “A
Man of Indeterminate Value,” “The Kafka Society,” and “Dark
Angel.” His non-fiction books include “Mojave Incident” and
“Il Dottore: The Double Life of a Mafia Doctor,” the inspiration
for the FOX television drama The Mob Doctor. Mr. Felber is a
graduate of Georgetown University. He teaches creative writing at
Drew University’s Caspersen School of Graduate Studies.
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L.J.
SELLERS
One of the Hardest Smartest Working
Authors in the Biz

Interview by Amy Lignor for Suspense Magazine
Press Photo Credit: Provided by Author

Living in a midsized college town, L.J. Sellers has a plethora of characters, crimes and
goofy sights to choose from (i.e., naked people with dreadlocks on bicycles) when it
comes to creating a new, exciting title. Her two extremely well-known series—one
starring Detective Jackson; the other, Agent Dallas—are hits with thriller fans and
continue to be requested year after year.
Winning the Grand Neal as a journalist, L.J. knows deadlines. She can come up
with ideas for novels in various places, while sitting in a dentist’s chair to working out
when the endorphins are racing. With a screen project perhaps in the near future,
she’s a busy author, but was kind enough to take time out and sit with Suspense
Magazine to catch everyone up on what the life and writing of L.J. Sellers are all
about.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): Writing such thriller favorites as Detective Jackson
and Agent Dallas, with both series becoming incredibly beloved by fans, does it get
to a point where these particular characters are always somewhere in your mind,
speaking with you, leading you to their next story?
L.J. Sellers (L.J.S.): Oh yes, they become very real, and I catch myself thinking: “Jackson would find this annoying;” or, “I’ll bet
Dallas would love this!” But honestly, I have so many characters now that no single person stays with me enough to ‘lead’ me to a
story. It’s actually the opposite. I’m always on the lookout for great plot ideas I can bring to my characters. Agent Dallas especially.
I’d love to write another book in that series, but I struggle to come up with specific infiltration scenarios that are complex enough
for my readers.
S. MAG.: Is there a difference (easier or more difficult, perhaps) to write a standalone novel than one in a series?
L.J.S.: Standalones are definitely harder. I have to start from scratch with most of the characters, the setting, and the backstory.
Also, with a series, there’s already a solid framework in place on which I can construct the plot. Especially police procedurals,
which have a linear and consistent investigative process. But standalones are also more fun, for the same reasons. I love creating
new characters and new scenarios.
S. MAG.: Being a recipient of the Grand Neal, is there a favorite or “most memorable” story you could share with readers
when it comes to your work as a journalist?
L.J.S.: Sitting in the convention hall in New York City and hearing my name and magazine called as the Grand Neal winner—out
of thousands of entrants—was by far my most proud moment. But the most fun I had as a reporter was interviewing old people
for a senior newspaper and writing their stories. Many of them were in their eighties and still doing amazing things. I was just
out of college, and they were inspiring. That gig made me want to live a full life to the very end.
S. MAG.: Eugene, Oregon is the setting for many of your novels. What makes using the realm around you for the backdrop
so much fun?
L.J.S.: For a midsized college town, Eugene has a crazy level of crime. Last summer, the area had 12 murders or murder/
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homicides. We also have kidnappings and home invasions and crazy homeless people attacking strangers on the street. Oh wait,
you asked about what was fun. Eugene is also a little goofy. Naked people with dreadlocks on bicycles. Pot-smoking drum circles
on the courthouse steps. Plus a lot of interesting and/or quirky characters. I used to live next door to a woman who held séances
for people to communicate with their dead loved ones, and my neighbors on the other side were a gay couple who grew pot.
S. MAG.: Are any of your “favorite” characters based on specific people in the Eugene area?
L.J.S.: Some of my favorite characters to write about (and that’s different from actual likability) are based on family members and
friends of the family. But the closest I’ve come to representing real people are the homeless twins in “Wrongful Death” (Jackson
#10). They’re based on twin brothers who have been in my neighborhood forever. I see them collecting cans all the time, and I’ve
developed an affection for them. I give them money when I can. One is starting to limp, and I’m worried about him.
S. MAG.: Where is the oddest place a “new murder” plot has popped into your mind?
L.J.S.: In the pool, while working out? Sitting in a conference panel audience? While getting a tooth filled at the dentist office? I
get plot ideas everywhere! But my best ones come while I’m exercising. It must be the endorphins.
S. MAG.: You love stand-up comedy—certainly a polar opposite from crime and thrillers (LOL). You have dabbled in the
field of nonfiction with “Blogging My Way to Indie Success,” which definitely offered the reader humorous personal essays.
Do you have any interest or plans to write more in the humor/nonfiction genre?
L.J.S.: Yes! But you know what they say about the best-laid plans. I would love to write and perform more standup. I also hope
to write a humorous detective series with another author, the terrific Teresa Burrell. We even have a plot developed and the first
few chapters written. But…my readers want more Jackson and Dallas stories. Plus, writing something unexpected is always a
risk. I’m already crazy busy and, so far, I haven’t been able to step away from what I know will sell to take a chance on something
really new or nonfiction. But I will…someday.
S. MAG.: What advice would you give to the novice/up-and-coming author when it comes to creating a very real character
that could “catch on” with readers?
L.J.S.: The most important thing is to write from a tight POV, so readers feel and experience everything the character does. And
while in that character’s head, show the world only through their eyes. Uniqueness helps too. But with millions of books on the
market, it’s getting harder and harder to find a character hook that hasn’t been done.
S. MAG.: What do you do when you hit a writer’s block? Do you have a particular way to relax and find a new way around
an issue that has you stumped?
L.J.S.: I don’t get writer’s block, and relaxing isn’t really in my repertoire. I worked as a journalist with deadlines for a decade, so
I always manage to put words on the page when I need to. If one scene isn’t working, I move on to the next. But if I’m looking for
a story twist or if I’m stumped about how to fix a plot problem, I go out for a walk or a bike ride. Exercise always stimulates my
brain and the ideas flow.
S. MAG.: So…what’s next for L.J. Sellers and her characters?
L.J.S.: I’m working on the first book in a whole new series. The character and setup are unique, but it’s
still in the crime-fiction/thriller category, so my readers should be happy. I’m sorry, but I’m not ready
to reveal the concept yet. The book won’t come out until next summer (from Thomas & Mercer), and
in this crazy competitive market, anything could happen between now and then. I’m also actively
working to get a movie or TV deal for either the Jackson or Dallas series. And I have a couple of
producers who are reading and considering “Point of Control” for the big screen. Fingers crossed…
All fans will agree that because of the enormous talent of L.J. Sellers and her ability to produce
some of the best, most memorable plots written, everything from fingers to eyes will be crossed
hoping that “Point of Control” (and everything else in Ms. Sellers’ repertoire) hits the screen
ASAP.
For more information about L.J. Sellers, her titles and upcoming projects, check out: www.
ljsellers.com. ■
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Forensic Files

Q&A: DO TIGHT CORSETS CAUSE MEDICAL PROBLEMS?
Q:

In my story, set in 1908 Toronto,
a 35-year-old woman who has been
using corsets strenuously for many
years (perhaps 20) suffers the ill effects
of the tight lacing common at that
time. I want the effects to be sudden
and dramatic, to threaten her within
an inch of her life, or kill her. However
the result, she is rushed to the hospital
and doctors try to save her. In the weeks
leading up to the emergency event where it is discovered that
the effects of the corset on her skeleton and her organs is the
cause of the medical crisis, her face is showing the effects of
the impending crisis. When the emergency occurs, her dress
is torn off and the medical effects, or at least their exterior
consequences, are revealed. One of the problems may be that
she tied the corset in such a way that it flattered her figure as
much as possible (the ‘wasp waist’) but that had dire bodily
effects.
Whitney Smith, London, England
www.whitneysmith.ca

A:

Medical problems with corsets are exceedingly rare
but there are a few things that could happen. If the corset
was so tight that it fractured a rib, it could puncture and
collapse a lung—we call this a pneumothorax. Though this
is not typically lethal, in 1908 it very easily could have been.
Now we treat these with chest tubes—plastic tubes inserted
through the chest wall into the space between the lung and
the chest wall. The tube is attached to a suction device and
left in place for a few days until the lung heals and re-inflates.
These weren’t available in 1908.
Also a tight corset can restrict breathing so that the
person does not take a deep breath for extended periods of
time. This can lead to areas where the lung tissue collapses—
we call this atelectasis. This can serve as a location for
pneumonia to develop, which could be lethal, particularly in
1908 as there were no antibiotics available to treat this.
The binding effect of the corset could also cause chronic
gastroesophogeal reflux, where acids are constantly pushed
up into the esophagus. This happens in people who overeat
and go to bed and then wake up with heartburn. With
a corset this external pressure will keep pressing on the
stomach and pushing the undigested food and acids up in the
esophagus. This can lead to esophagitis—an inflammation of
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By D.P. Lyle, MD
Press Photo Credit: Provided by Author
the esophagus. This in turn can lead to bleeding, which could
result in death.
If the corset was extremely tight and the victim moved
in certain positions, she could damage internal organs such
as the spleen, liver, or bowel. The spleen, which sits in the left
upper part of the abdomen, is particularly vulnerable to this
type of injury. It is often injured in motorcycle and bicycle
accidents and could be injured by a corset if the victim bent
over suddenly. A ruptured spleen, liver or bowel often causes
severe internal bleeding that can be deadly.
Corsets can also cause a reduction in blood return to the
heart through the major veins of the abdomen and lead to
dizziness and fainting. Here the victim could fall down stairs
or strike her head on the floor or furniture, leading to death
from bleeding into and around the brain.
Your lady could also survive any of these events. If she
had a collapsed lung, it could heal itself and she could do
fine. If she contracted pneumonia, she could survive even
without antibiotics. If she had a bleed from esophagitis, the
bleed itself could stop on its own and she could do fine. If she
ruptured an internal organ, surgery could be performed to
repair the injured organ or, in the case of a ruptured spleen,
to remove the spleen—the spleen is almost never repaired
but rather is removed when damaged. We do not need it to
survive and it’s very difficult to repair. If she struck her head
and suffered bleeding into or around her brain, she could be
unconscious for a few hours or a few days and yet survive
even though there was no real medical treatment at that time
for this type of injury. With a bleed around the brain—called
a subdural hematoma—the one technique your 1908 doctor
could employ would be the placement of what we call Burr
holes (trepanning). This is simply opening a hole in the skull
with a drill or similar device, which allows the doctor to
remove the clot and relieve the pressure that builds in the
brain with this type of injury. If a secondary infection didn’t
arise your young lady could survive even this event. ■

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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LISA
UNGER
is Bad to the “Bone”
Interview by Suspense Magazine
Press Photo Credit: Jeff Unger

N

ew York Times bestselling author Lisa Unger returns with her latest
thriller “Ink and Bone.” From Harlan Coben to Lisa Scottoline to
Lisa Gardner to the team here at Suspense Magazine, we all say that Lisa
Unger should be on your bookshelf.
Her books are published in twenty-six languages worldwide, have
sold millions of copies and have been named “Best of the Year” or top
picks by the Today show, Good Morning America, Entertainment Weekly,
Amazon.com, Independent Booksellers, Milwaukee Journal-Sentinel and
the Sun Sentinel to name a few.
It’s hard to compare Lisa Unger to any of her contemporaries. Unique,
inventive, and often experimental, her writing is impossible to
categorize. She combines her extensive knowledge of the human psyche
with an understanding of trauma and fear to create novels that have
earned her a reputation as one of the most skilled practitioners of the
psychological thriller around today. Throughout her twelve-year
career, she has deftly walked the fine line between literary novels and
commercial thrillers, all the while hitting the New York Times bestseller
lists and earning both critical acclaim and millions of fans worldwide.
We are happy that Lisa agreed to talk with us again about this book
“Ink and Bone.” You can check out the interview below but first let’s check out the book.
Twenty-year-old Finley Montgomery is rarely alone. Visited by people whom others can’t see and haunted by
prophetic dreams, she has never been able to control or understand the things that happen to her. When Finley’s
abilities start to become too strong for her to handle – and even the roar of her motorcycle or another dazzling
tattoo can’t drown out the voices – she turns to the only person she knows who can help her: her grandmother
Eloise Montgomery, a renowned psychic living in The Hollows, New York.
Merri Gleason is a woman at the end of her tether after a ten-month-long search for her missing daughter,
Abbey. With almost every hope exhausted, she resorts to hiring Jones Cooper, a detective who sometimes works
with psychic Eloise Montgomery. Merri’s not a believer, but she’s just desperate enough to go down that road,
praying that she’s not too late. Time, she knows, is running out.
As a harsh white winter moves into The Hollows, Finley and Eloise are drawn into the investigation, which
proves to have much more at stake than even the fate of a missing girl. As Finley digs deeper into the town and
its endless layers, she is forced to examine the past, even as she tries to look into the future. Only one thing is
clear: The Hollows gets what it wants, no matter what.
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Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): Tell us a little about your latest book “Ink and Bone.”
Lisa Unger (L.U.): A young woman by the name of Finley Montgomery has been seeing people who others can’t see since she was
a little girl. She’s spent most of her life ignoring them, trying to get away from them, acting out and getting into trouble. But she’s
realized, finally, that they want something. This leads her from Seattle to The Hollows to live with her grandmother, renowned
psychic Eloise Montgomery, who is the only person who can help Finley to understand. Once she arrives in The Hollows, Finley
is reluctantly pulled into an investigation of a missing girl. And her abilities and whether or not she can harness them are put to
the test. The story is told from a number of different voices but mainly Finley, Merri Gleason (the missing girl’s mother) and a
child named Penny. It’s a thriller, of course, but also a novel about family, about survival, and about doing the right thing, even
when it’s the hardest thing.
S. MAG.: When you start putting together your cast of characters, do you have a preconceived notion of what you are looking
for or do you let them dictate to you how they will act?
L.U.: I really don’t know much about my characters when I sit down to write. Some of them have been with me for a while, so I
know them more intimately, am more in touch with what makes them tick. But all of those characters are changing and growing,
too. They are always surprising me and revealing secrets. Every novel and character is like a relationship that evolves with time.
I am always surprised by how things unfold.
S. MAG. The Hollows is the setting for the book but also a character. How difficult is it to write a setting as a character?
L.U.: The Hollows is a tricky place. It showed up as one thing at the beginning of “Fragile,” really just a town that could have been
anywhere, a place that only now I see as having (some) similarities to the place where I grew up. But by the end of that book,
it had become something else. It had an energy, an agenda. I had a sense that it wanted something. And so, like my ongoing
characters, it started to evolve and change over the course of a couple of books. What makes it slippery is that The Hollows is
something different to everyone who lives there. Eloise Montgomery and her granddaughter Finley know things about it that
Jones Cooper, down-to-earth private investigator, doesn’t even want to know. Like life, The Hollows is what you bring to it. So, it’s
interesting and sometimes challenging to see it through different sets of eyes.
S. MAG.: Finley Montgomery is a very complex character, who is she?
L.U.: She’s my wild child—young, a little out of control, really not getting the whole actions-have-consequences thing. She has
her purple Harley, her sleeves of tattoos and this “gift” she wishes she could return. She’s
angry about the things she sees, and about what’s being asked of her, so she’s acting out,
getting into trouble. She veers between poles of overconfidence and self-doubt, between
her deeply intuitive self and her stubbornness. She’s not sure what she wants from her
life, but it’s definitely not to do the bidding of the dead. So she has quite a journey in
“Ink and Bone,” which is really her story.
S. MAG.: Psychological thrillers really put the reader on an emotional roller coaster,
how do you balance those emotions in “Ink and Bone”?
L.U.: I don’t really seek to balance the emotional ride. I am on one while I’m writing

“Every novel and character is
like a relationship that evolves
with time.”
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because I don’t really know what’s going to happen day to
day, who will show up, or what they will do. So, in a lot of
ways, I’m the first reader. If I’m having an emotional thrill
ride, I hope my readers are, too. After all, that’s why they
picked up the book—they wanted to think, they wanted to
feel, and they wanted to be surprised. I write for all the
same reasons.
S. MAG.: What scares Lisa Unger?
L.U.: All you have to do is read my books to know what
scares me. It’s on the page that I metabolize all my darkest
fears. The list is far too long and colorful to contain anywhere
else but a novel—or fourteen novels and counting.
S. MAG.: Is there a subject that you won’t touch with your
books?
L.U.: I always think there are places I’ll never go, and then I go there. I don’t think there’s
a noise in the basement that will ever scare me out of the house. I’ll always—against all better judgement—open that creaking
door and go down the stairs to see what it is. And then I’ll write about it.
S. MAG.: Do you have a character in “Ink and Bone” that surprised you in having a larger voice than you thought they would?
L.U.: Finley was actually my biggest surprise. She’s had a small role to play in Eloise’s history. And she had a slightly bigger role
in “The Whispering Hollows,” which was the e-original novel where I really got into Eloise’s story and character. And then, all of
a sudden, she was demanding her own book. She had a much bigger role in The Hollows than I imagined she would. She had her
place there, like everyone, and The Hollows wasn’t prepared to let her go.
S. MAG.: What piece of advice did you receive early in your career that still sticks with you?
L.U.: Something does stay with me, even though I can’t remember who said it. I was at my very first Bouchercon, my debut
novel “Angel Fire” set to publish the following year. A writer I met at the bar told me: “Just remember that you’re never as bad as
your worst review, and you’re never as good as your best one.”
Over the years, I’ve thought of it again and again—after bad
reviews and good. What it means to me now is: No matter
what happens, just keep your nose to the keyboard and keep
writing. On the page you have all the control, not so when
the book goes out in the world. So every day, I try to be
a better writer than I was yesterday. That’s where all the
passion and the joy resides, in the writing. What comes after,
you can’t help. Just go back to the work and try to do better.
S. MAG.: What can fans expect to see from you in the
future?
L.U.: I just completed the novel that will publish next year.
I can’t say too much about it except that it’s a stand-alone
thriller, not set in The Hollows. Stay tuned!!
We would like to thank Lisa for taking the time to talk
with us. Please visit her website to find out more about all
her works at www.lisaunger.com. ■
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THE MUST-READ MINI-SERIES EVENT
F ROM #1 BE S T SE L L ING AU T HOR

IRIS JOHANSEN

THE HIT TRILOGY, ON SALE NOW
When a young girl finds herself in mortal danger, forensic sculptor Eve Duncan steps in
to protect her from those who want her dead—and Eve’s life will never, ever be the same....

IrisJohansen.com

Available where hardcover and e-books are sold.

It’s Hard Changing
Genres: Why do it?
By Daryl Wood Gerber
Press Photo Credit: Provided by Author

W

hen I was an actress in Hollywood, a casting director
tried to pin me down by asking me what I did best. He
knew I liked to do both drama and comedy, but what was my
specialty? At the time I was resistant. I believed I could do it all,
and, truthfully, I liked doing it all. In the end, it was tough to
cast me. Casting directors (and directors) wanted to pigeonhole
me as a dramatic actress or a comedienne. I worked a lot, but I
never “broke out.” In retrospect, I should have chosen comedy.
I can be a goofball and a good “straight man.” Plus comedy
makes me laugh, and laughter is the best medicine.
As a writer, agents and publishers have asked what I write
best. Well, I’ve been published as a cozy mystery author, so I
guess I write that best, but truthfully, I’d like to think I have
more genres in my wheelhouse. I love reading suspense and
thrillers. I love writing them, too. I love the pace. I love the
bigger story. My latest book, “Girl on the Run” is a suspense.
I also like writing and reading romantic comedies. If you have
heard of the book (also a movie) “Must Love Dogs,” you’ll get
the idea.
However, publishers have not yet been willing to give
me a shot in those genres. In fact, my agent tried to sell my
latest suspense, “Girl on the Run,” to a publisher, but he faced
resistance. One editor said, “It’s good, but this isn’t what she
usually writes.” The editor, like the casting director, was
probably trying to figure out how to market me. My agent
received a similar response from another editor: “I’d rather consider her next cozy.” My editor at Berkley liked the suspense a
lot and wanted to offer a two e-book deal, but then Penguin and Random House merged, and suddenly the offer was off the
table. The times they are a-changin’.
Why did I self-publish “Girl on the Run”? A while ago, my husband made me promise him that I would self-publish
the book if publishers didn’t snap it up, so I decided to fulfill that promise. What could I lose? It would be a good challenge.
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“People ask if I’m happy that
I self-published. Yes, I am.”
Others had done it. How hard could it be?
Hard.
Luckily I know a virtual assistant who is savvy in the self-publishing world. She has helped other authors self-publish.
We worked out a deal and got started. While I figured out the financial process on specific sites, she created my wonderful
book cover. Then she formatted the book (sites require different formats) and uploaded the book to them. In the meantime, I
started watching webinars about self-publishing. I studied what worked and what didn’t when it came to PR, Facebook Ads,
and the like. I learned how NetGalley could help raise awareness and offer review copies. I learned about IBPA (Independent
Book Publishing Association). I asked a few of my review crew to give me a quick read. Their comments really helped. I
submitted the book for a Kirkus review, which turned out to be a great idea. The review is terrific. FYI, for authors who would
like to know more about the step-by-step process, I wrote about my journey and posted it on my website (a special file in my fan
club).
People ask if I’m happy that I self-published. Yes, I am. “Girl on the Run” is selling pretty darned well, all things considered.
Many of my cozy audience have become crossover readers. I advised them that this particular suspense is not hardboiled.
I kept bad language, brutality, and sex to a minimum. And I have found NEW readers, which is terrific! The logline: When
a fairytale fantasy night becomes a nightmare, Chessa Paxton must run for her life, but will the truth set her free? Chessa is
suspected of killing her husband. Unable to explain why her princess gown is covered with blood, and with her father already
in prison for murder, she runs.
Now, I must say that a few fans were worried that if I started writing suspense, I wouldn’t write any more cozies. Not true.
I will continue to write my Cookbook Nook Mysteries, and I will enjoy every minute. I love the cast and the location, and I
love writing an intricate whodunit. Plus, I hope to land contracts for more
cozy mysteries.
Does writing in multiple genres mean I’m scattered? No. It means I
have a lot of ideas. I’m creative. I like to entertain a wide audience. I imagine
you know authors who write for adults as well as children (like Chris
Grabenstein). You probably know authors who write romance as well as
sci-fi fiction (like Nora Roberts aka JD Robb). It can be done. By the way,
I now understand why James Patterson has a team of authors writing for
him. He has a lot of stories he wants to tell…which cross genres!
What’s next for me? I’m going to write another suspense because I
love the genre. I’m going to continue writing cozy mysteries, too. And
who knows? Maybe I’ll write a romantic comedy or an adventure or a scifi young adult novel. What will I do if a traditional publisher doesn’t pick
them up? I’ll self-publish again. I’ve enjoyed the process.
No matter what, I’m excited about the journey. I’m at the edge of a
precipice and I have wings. ■
Agatha Award-winning and bestselling author Daryl Wood Gerber ventures
into the world of suspense with her debut novel, “Girl on the Run.” Daryl also
writes the Cookbook Nook Mysteries, and as Avery Aames, she pens the
Cheese Shop Mysteries. Fun tidbit: as an actress, Daryl appeared in “Murder,
She Wrote.” She has also jumped out of a perfectly good airplane and hitchhiked
around Ireland by herself. She loves to read and has a frisky Goldendoodle
named Sparky. Visit Daryl at www.darylwoodgerber.com.
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BRAD MELTZER
Lets all the “Secrets” Out

Interview by Suspense Magazine
Press Photo Credit: Herman Estevez

B

estselling author Brad Meltzer brings us his latest
book, co-authored with Tod Goldberg, called
“The House of Secrets.” You might know Brad from his
TV shows, Lost History and Decoded.
His newest thriller “The House of Secrets” is about
the host of America’s favorite conspiracy TV show.
When he’s murdered, his daughter has to solve the
crime and quickly realizes that the secret stories her
father told her growing up were real. Yes, it’s full of
secret history, including the coolest story you’ve ever
heard about George Washington and Benedict Arnold.
And yes, Brad is already working on his next thriller.
His book “The Inner Circle” (and its sequels, “The
Fifth Assassin” and “The President’s Shadow”) is based
on the idea that George Washington’s personal spy
ring still exists today. A young archivist in the National
Archives finds out the spy ring is still around. He doesn’t
know who they work for—but the greatest secret of the
Presidency is about to be revealed. While researching
the book, former President George HW Bush also gave
Brad, for the very first time, the secret letter he left for
Bill Clinton in the Oval Office desk. Oh, and yes, Brad
was recruited by the Department of Homeland Security
to brainstorm different ways that terrorists might attack
the US.
Let’s take a quick sneak peek inside “The House
of Secrets” and then you can check out our exclusive
interview with Brad below.
A secret worth killing for.
A woman with no past.
An act of treason that changed America.
When Hazel Nash was six years old, her father taught her: mysteries need to be solved. He should know.
Hazel’s father is Jack Nash, the host of America’s favorite conspiracy TV show, The House of Secrets.
Even as a child, she loved hearing her dad’s tall tales, especially the one about a leather book belonging to
Benedict Arnold that was hidden in a corpse.
Now, years later, Hazel wakes up in the hospital and remembers nothing, not even her own name. She’s
told she’s been in a car accident that killed her father and injured her brother. But she can’t remember any of it,
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because of her own traumatic brain injury. Then a man from the FBI shows up, asking questions about her dad
and about his connection to the corpse of a man found with an object stuffed into his chest: a priceless book that
belonged to Benedict Arnold.
Back at her house, Hazel finds guns that she doesn’t remember owning. On her forehead, she sees scars from
fights she can’t recall. Most important, the more Hazel digs, the less she likes the person she seems to have been.
Trying to put together the puzzle pieces of her past and present, Hazel Nash needs to figure out who killed
this man, and how the book wound up in his chest. The answer will tell her the truth about her father, what he
was really doing for the government, and who Hazel really is. Mysteries need to be solved. Especially the ones
about yourself.
Suspense Magazine (S. MAG.): Why does history fascinate you (and us) so much?
Brad Meltzer (B.M.): History will always be a collection of our best stories. But history isn’t just a bunch of dates and facts that
you memorize. History is a selection process—and it chooses every single one of us every single day. The only question is: do you
hear the call?
S. MAG.: What sparked the idea for “The House of Secrets”?
B.M.: This story: The last moments between Benedict Arnold and George Washington are among the most heartbreaking in U.S.
history. It starts when Benedict Arnold is revealed as a traitor. Arnold races out of the house. He leaves his wife and child behind,
jumps on his horse and rides away, toward the British.
Naturally, when Washington learns what’s happened, he’s devastated. They say it’s the only time the father of our country
is ever seen crying. But the craziest part is what happens next: Alexander Hamilton shows up and delivers a handwritten letter
from Benedict Arnold to George Washington. In it, Benedict asks his old friend for three things: 1) To protect Arnold’s wife Peggy,
who everyone now wants to hang too. 2) He tells Washington that all of the commander’s aides are innocent and have nothing
to do with Arnold’s treason. And 3), in one of the oddest requests a person could make in such a moment, Benedict Arnold asks
that his clothes and baggage be sent to him.
Think about it. Benedict Arnold has just put a knife in the back of his
best friend, become one of the most hated men since Judas, has basically
abandoned his life, and his wife is in danger of being murdered—and
what does he ask for? He wants his luggage. He even says he’ll pay for
the expense of sending it. And for some reason, Washington obliges. It’s
a moment no one can explain: Washington hates this man. He spends
the rest of the war hunting him and calling for his death. So why in God’s
name does he send Benedict Arnold a final care package? And what’s in
this so-called luggage? To this day, no one knows the answer. As for my
theory, it’s in “The House of Secrets,” of course. (How’s that for a tease?)

“HISTORY IS
A SELECTION
PROCESS—AND IT
CHOOSES EVERY
SINGLE ONE OF US
EVERY SINGLE DAY.”
SuspenseMagazine.com
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S. MAG.: Why collaborate?
B.M.: Because I had an idea I just couldn’t shake. I’d gotten a phone call to come work with the US Government, brainstorming
ways that terrorists would kill us. And then I’d heard this story about a secret letter that had been passed between Benedict
Arnold and George Washington. And I thought, I have a great story to build around that. What I didn’t have was time. So after
four years of thinking about it, I finally realized: If I don’t bring someone in, this idea will never see the light of day. From there,
I decided I wanted to do the one thing I’d never seen done before with a co-author: I wanted to write a book that would be better
than what either writer could do alone. Lucky for me, I found the brilliant Tod Goldberg.
S. MAG.: How did you and Tod meet and agree to write together?
B.M.: Years ago, at the very first ThrillerFest, I met the writer Lee Goldberg. And the one thing I remember about Lee was this:
he was funny. So when we started looking for writers, the publisher kept sending me all these mystery writers. The few I liked had
time conflicts, and we kept hitting walls. And I knew one thing: Humor is a sign of intelligence. So I called Lee and said: Do you
know anyone funny? And he said those fateful words: You should meet my brother.
S. MAG.: Is the process different for you between writing solo and with someone else?
B.M.: How could it not be? We each wrote an entire book. From the start, I always had the plot of the book. So Tod flew to Florida
and we locked ourselves in my kitchen for a long weekend. From there, we talked it through, and of course, changed much of
it. Then Tod wrote a first draft, giving us this book with an incredible, fully realized character. And then I took that draft and
rewrote the plot. I’d cut chapters, add cliffhangers, twist the mystery, and, well, there we were. When Tod finished, I said about
his characters, “I don’t know how you do what you do.” And when I was done with the plot, he said to me, “I don’t know how you
do what you do.” I think we were both in a bit of shock that it actually worked. Or at least that we didn’t kill each other.
S. MAG.: What about conspiracies appeal to you?
B.M.: It’s a story where no one knows the ending. What could possibly be more fascinating than that?
S. MAG.: Talk about your wonderful children’s books.
B.M.: This series was born because I was tired of my kids thinking that reality TV stars and loud-mouthed athletes were heroes. I
tell my kids all the time: That’s fame. Fame is different than being a hero. I wanted my kids to see real heroes…and real people no
different than themselves. For that reason, each book tells the story of the hero when THEY were a kid. We see them as children.
So it’s not just Amelia Earhart and Abraham Lincoln being famous — it’s them being just like us. Indeed, these aren’t the stories
of famous people. This is what we’re all capable of on our very best days. In September, we’ll be coming out with “I am George
Washington” and “I am Jane Goodall.” These books are my heart in book form.
S. MAG.: Will we hopefully see you on TV again?
B.M.: Only if you clap your hands, and close your eyes, and say the words, “I believe in bald men.”
S. MAG.: Is there a historical topic that you would love to write about, but have not figured out how to tackle yet?
B.M.: Absolutely. About a dozen of them.
S. MAG.: What’s next for you?
B.M.: A new thriller in a new world. And a brand new character who haunts me.
We would like to thank Brad for taking the time to talk with us. For more information, check out his website: www.
bradmeltzer.com. ■
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“Fans of Grisham, Turow, and Meltzer will be
a fan of Steve Cavanagh.” —NELSON DEMILLE

“Cool plot twists, a sympathetic genius
of a con man/attorney, and a clock that never
stops ticking.” —JOHN LESCROART
“The real drama takes place outside of the courtroom,
in the head and heart.” —ALAFAIR BURKE

A VA I L A B L E W H E R E B O O K S A R E S O L D

GRAHAM
MASTERTON:

HORROR AND SUSPENSE MASTER EXTRAORDINAIRE
Interview by Weldon Burge for Suspense Magazine
Press Photo Credit: Provided by Author

GRAHAM MASTERTON IS SOMETHING OF A LITERARY
CHAMELEON. A prolific author, his 100+ books run the gamut
from horror to thrillers to historical fiction to sex “how-to” manuals
to his current series of Katie Maguire crime fiction. His debut as
a horror writer began with the immensely popular novel, “The
Manitou,” in 1975, which was also made into a movie starring Tony
Curtis and Susan Strasberg. Several of his short stories have been
adapted for television, including three for Tony Scott’s Hunger series.
The man has been around the block a few times.
Graham is magnanimous and more than willing to talk about
writing and publishing, and has long been a supporter of other
writers in the field. In fact, he will talk your ear off given half the
chance. I was thrilled that he was willing to take some time out of his
busy day to answer a few questions for Suspense Magazine.
Weldon Burge (W.B.): So, where did it all start?
Graham Masterton (G.M.): I was writing fiction from an early age. I
loved the novels of Jules Verne, like “Twenty Thousand Leagues Under
the Sea” and H.G. Wells, like “The War of the Worlds,” and wrote my own adventure novels and bound them in cardboard. At the
age of 10 or 11, I discovered Edgar Allan Poe and loved the stories of The Pit and the Pendulum and blazing dwarves. I started
writing my own short horror stories to read to my friends during break time at school. Some of my friends met me years later
and told me that I had given them nightmares. I wrote a 250-page novel (by hand) about giant supernatural crabs when I was
12 (which I still have). When I was 14, I wrote a 400-page vampire novel that has been lost.
I was expelled from school when I was 17. Expulsion was the making of me, though, because I then got a job as a trainee
reporter on my local newspaper. In those days, local newspapers were staffed by retired Fleet Street men (national newspaper
reporters). They taught me how to write a tight, compelling news story that would grab a reader’s attention—how to write vividly
and concisely—but more than anything else, how to interview people. I quickly learned that most people are bursting to tell you
their innermost secrets, particularly since you are sympathetic and you listen carefully to them and ask the most penetrating
questions. They will tell you things that they would never tell their friends or their families, because you are a stranger.
When I left the local paper at the age of 21 and was appointed deputy editor of a new British Playboy-style magazine called
Mayfair, I was called on to interview the girls who appeared in the centrespread every month. Most of the men who met them
simply “gawped” at their breasts, but I always made a point of talking to them about their ambitions and their love lives and
whatever made them unhappy. Out of that experience, I developed a question-and-answer sex feature in the magazine called
Quest, which purported to be conversations with couples about their sex problems. I wrote it all myself, but almost all the content
was quoted pretty much verbatim from real girls.
I left Mayfair after three years after a spat with the editor and joined Penthouse the following week as deputy editor. Not
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long afterwards I was appointed executive editor. Penthouse had recently been launched in the U.S. at that time, so I got to travel
frequently to New York in the late ‘60s and early ‘70s. There I met several publishers and it was suggested to me by Howard
Kaminsky from Warner Paperback Library that I write a sex “how-to” book in the same anecdotal style as Quest. That was how I
came to write “How a Woman Loves to be Loved” by “Angel Smith.” It was hugely popular (especially since Angel looked gorgeous
on the cover) because few sex books had been written before in such a conversational style…most had been either medical or
prescriptive. I’ve written 29 manuals over the years.
W.B.: How did your earlier career with men’s magazines and writing sex manuals inform your fiction writing?
G.M.: My experience as a newspaper reporter, magazine editor, and a writer of those manuals gave me an insight into the
motivations and problems that ordinary people cope with every day. I think that lends my novels a sense of reality. Most of my
characters are ordinary people who have to face not only grisly demons or supernatural threats, but the problems of dysfunctional
relationships or tedious jobs. Even in my more fantastic novels, like the Night Warriors series in which people have to fight
supernatural threats in other people’s dreams and nightmares, the basic characters of the protagonists are completely ordinary …
such as John Dauphin, who is extremely overweight but can’t resist Cajun food!
W.B.: You’ve experimented with many genres throughout your career. How has working in various genres enhanced your
work overall?
G.M.: I think I made a commercial error when I first started writing horror novels. I wrote “The Manitou” in a spare week that I
had between sex books, because my wife Wiescka was still working then and I was twiddling my thumbs at home. A few months
after I had written it, Andy Ettinger, my editor at Pinnacle Books, said the bottom had fallen out of sex “how-to” books and he
didn’t want any more. I reminded him that he still had a contract with me, so I sent him “The Manitou” as a substitute for “How
to Turn Yourself On.” (You couldn’t make it up, could you?)
“The Manitou” sold enormously well, probably because it was so unusual and few writers had ever published a scary novel
about Native American demons before. Bill Girdler, the movie director, picked it up at LA airport and made a movie out of it
with Tony Curtis, Susan Strasberg, Michael Ansara, and Burgess Meredith. (You couldn’t do a remake with the original director
and the original cast now, they’ve all gone to higher service.) With “The Manitou” selling so well, I wrote “The Djinn,” “Revenge
of the Manitou,” and other horror books. But then I turned to my first big historical saga “Rich,” about a family of oil tycoons. I
found this enormously interesting and engaging to write—full of passion, greed, betrayal, and lavish food. It was successful, but
the error I made was to pause in writing my horror novels when I should have kept up the momentum, the same as Stephen King
did after he published “Salem’s Lot.” I did well with my historical novels like “Lady of Fortune” and “Maiden Voyage,” which made
the New York Times Bestseller List. But it took me several years to build up my horror audience again.
The trouble was, I never thought about “genres”…in fact, I didn’t really know what it meant until I started having serious
talks with book wholesalers. I always wrote what I wanted to write, which included disaster
novels like “Plague” and “Famine” and the most recent one, “Drought,” which are always
incredibly entertaining to write. I love writing humor, too. I started writing crime fiction
when we were living in Cork, Ireland, because I had never read any novels set in Cork. It
really is the most extraordinary, characterful city you could ever live in, with its own slang
and its own traditions.
W.B.: Your latest series, the Katie Maguire crime novels, are
set around Cork. Setting is a big deal in your novels. When
you decide on a novel’s setting, how much does it play into
the plot? In the character development? I guess I’m asking
the chicken or the egg conundrum—does setting come first
for you?
G.M.: With Cork, the setting was certainly integral to the first
novel I wrote about Detective Superintendent Katie Maguire,
because it, the city, is part of her character. You couldn’t be
born and brought up in Cork without affecting who you are,
because the inhabitants tend to be close-knit. The residents
on the south side of the River Lee, the southsiders, are very
dismissive of the northsiders (or “Norries,” as they call them).
Even the residents of Middleton, a whiskey-distilling town only
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nine miles away from Cork City, are referred to as strangers. The woman next door used to call Wiescka and me “blow-ins.”
But the background makes for an entertaining scenario and strongly affects the character development, especially in Cork,
“The Rebel County,” which is still deeply republican. There are still IRA splinter groups there, and there are memorials in the
countryside to members of the IRA who were casualties of British forces in the 1920s, where people still pay tribute.
I don’t always choose the background before the story, but most of the time the story lends itself to a particular setting. In
“Ghost Music,” I chose New York … in fact, the same house where the Cosby TV show was supposed to have been set. In “The
Red Hotel,” I chose Baton Rouge. In “Prey,” I chose the house on the Isle of Wight on England’s south coast where Charles Dickens
used to stay and write. I really believe the setting is critical. It grounds the characters in the place where they live, which gives
them an extra depth and solidity. There is an added bonus for readers who actually know the places to recognize somewhere they
have visited. I don’t see the point in inventing place names or restaurant names or even people’s names. The senior police officers
and other characters who appear in my Katie Maguire books are all real people. (I have been trained in libel, so I know what not
to write about them!)
W.B.: When it comes to writing fiction, how much does research play into your work?
G.M.: A huge amount, especially with crime novels, because the story has to feel authentic even if the basic premise is bizarre. I
do an enormous amount of research, thanks these days to the blessed Google, which allows me to walk down streets that I have
never visited and scan the menus of restaurants in which I have never eaten. Also, of course, I need to know all about the latest
forensic advances. In my last novel, “Living Death,” the knife that was used in a vicious attack is reproduced by scanning the
victim’s wound and then 3-D printing a copy of the knife so that it can be identified. Some 3-D printing materials give such a
precise copy that you can see every nick and scratch on the original blade. However, I never include all of my research in the novel
itself. That would be boring. The most important thing is to sound like you know what you’re talking about.
W.B.: I understand you also often write poetry. How does this add tone and perhaps rhythm to your fiction writing?
G.M.: I have written poetry all my life and I think it is absolutely critical to understanding how to convey feelings and emotions
in the simplest and most evocative way possible. To me, writing should be like music…you should be able to read it without
being conscious that you are reading. That means a very precise choice of words and a rhythmic flow that never interrupts the
readers’ suspension of disbelief. I always encourage new writers to write poetry because it teaches them about the construction of
language, like taking an automobile engine apart and putting it back together again so that it runs smoothly. I don’t keep a diary.
But when I look back over the poems I have written over the years, the feelings that I have experienced are all there, as vividly as
if I were living them all again.
W.B.: And of course you write short stories. Many writers think writing short stories is tougher than writing novels, mainly
because stories require greater focus and “tightness.” What do you think?
G.M.: Short stories are a hard discipline, like poetry. They have to evoke strong emotions simply and quickly. They have to have a
story that moves you, surprises you, or horrifies you. I like writing them because sometimes I
have an idea that would not have enough substance for a full-length novel or even a novella,
but which I think will be highly provocative. There can be problems. I have recently written a
Katie Maguire short story, The Drowned, principally written for promotional purposes. But
I started to get so involved in the plot and the characters that it could easily have developed
into a full-length novel. On the other hand, I once wrote a story that was only half a page…a
woman is walking back to her hotel from the Louvre in Paris and steps into a puddle, which
turns out to be infinitely deep, and she disappears and drowns.
I have deliberately written several extreme short stories to test readership tolerance, but
more than that my own skill. The more disgusting a story is, the better it is to be written.
The classic example was Eric the Pie, about a young boy who believed that “you are what
you eat” and started to eat everything from insects to young girls. That story appeared in the
first edition of a new horror magazine called Frighteners which led to it being banned by
the British wholesalers. Then there was The Sepsis, which was published as a chapbook by
Cemetery Dance. This will shortly be followed by Cheeseboy, also published by Cemetery
Dance as a chapbook, which is about a young Irish boy who is bullied at school.
W.B.: Your dialogue rings true, which tells me you spend a good deal of time perfecting
it. What’s your strategy when you approach writing dialogue?
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“UNFORTUNATELY IT IS THE
CURSE OF A WRITER TO BE
OBSERVANT AND CRITICAL.”
G.M.: Dialogue is critical, and makes all the difference between a novel sounding false
and sounding real. You cannot quote real people verbatim because strangely it never
sounds believable. You have to develop a way of conveying the meaning and the rhythm
of somebody’s speech so that it reads as if you can hear them talking. It isn’t at all easy
and I have spent all of my writing life trying to improve my dialogue. I will often rewrite
a character’s speech several times in order to make it sound authentic. Some readers have
been baffled by the Irish slang in my Katie Maguire books, but the Corkonians really speak
like that and most of the time it isn’t too difficult to work out what they mean. I was a little
worried that the Irish might think I was taking the piss out of them by using phrases like,
“what does have to do with the goose and the grass on the side of the mountain.” But when Pat Kenny interviewed
me on Dublin radio, he assured me that I was “spot on.”
W.B.: Your books often contain graphic violence, scenes that make your readers want to turn away. Yet the violence and
horror scenes are never gratuitous and are integral to the stories told. How do you orchestrate violence in your plots in such
a measured and effective way?
G.M.: As with scenes of sexual activity, I write scenes of graphic violence simply and straightforwardly using ordinary words and
I don’t use euphemisms. On the other hand, I don’t try to make them more horrible or more dramatic than they would be.
I have studied the techniques of music hall comedians for many years, and the best of them have a knack of involving their
audiences and getting them to provide their own laughs. They did this by being suggestive rather than explicit, such as Max
Miller’s old joke about meeting a beautiful girl on a narrow cliff path on which there wasn’t room enough for them to pass each
other. He said that he didn’t know whether to go back the way he had come or toss himself off. Then of course he would admonish
his audience for having filthy minds, which would increase the sense of conspiracy between them.
A woman once complained to me about the bloody beating to death of young girls in “Family Portrait.” However, I pointed
out to her that I had written nothing much more than they were “clubbed to death like seals.” Her own mind had created the
bloodiness.
The torture and killing of a human being is a horrible and bloody business, but I think writers of both horror and crime
fiction have to face up to the reality of it. Small children are being blown to pieces in Syria even as I am writing this, and nothing
I could possibly write could ever be as grisly or as tragic as that. I have no time for so-called “cozy crime” like Agatha Christie in
which the bishop gets beaten to death with a badger in the bathroom.
W.B.: Is there anything you’ve begun to write that was so dreadful or horrifying that you had to back off?
G.M.: No, never. As I say, the cruelty and murder and torture that is happening in this world, even while you are reading this, is
far more terrible than anything I could invent. Yet these days, it merits only a small article at the bottom of page 5 in my paper
when 500 people drown in the Mediterranean trying to escape from the bombing and the beheading.
W.B.: Is it true that you wrote your first novel, “The Manitou,” in a week?
G.M.: Yes, but the first version was only 120 pages long or so. When it was published in the United States I rewrote the ending
because originally Misquamacus, the resurrected Native American, died from Vietnam Rose venereal disease, which the host
girl Karen Tandy had contracted from her boyfriend. It was a nod to “War of the Worlds” in which the martians all die of the
common cold, to which they had no resistance.
W.B.: Now, considering the film version of The Manitou, if you could go back in time, what would (or could) you have done
differently during the production of the movie? Would you have attempted to write the screenplay, for example?
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G.M.: I think for its time it was pretty good, although Bill Girdler was a bit too influenced by Star Wars for the finale. I don’t write
screenplays. That’s a special talent in itself, and besides I am too fussy about controlling the weather and the characters’ clothes
and all the other ambient details. I have friends who are great at screenwriting—Fred Caruso, who produced The Godfather,
wrote a terrific script for my novel “Demon’s Door.” And Michael Halperin, who wrote Masters of the Universe, wrote a great
script for “Prey.” Neither of them have yet been filmed, but we always live in hope.
W.B.: Any movie deals in the future?
G.M.: I have had 10 books optioned for movies by heavyweight studios like Universal and Phoenix and Gold Circle, and some of
them have almost made it to the screen. The stumbling block is usually finance, especially with horror movies that require a lot of
CGI. Jules Stewart, Kristen Stewart’s mother who runs Libertine Films, optioned “Walkers” recently, but that went phutt! as well.
But you have to be philosophical about these things. I have two deals in the offing which I can’t talk about just yet.
W.B.: I find William Burroughs’ writing largely impenetrable. There seems to be this omnipresent sense of alienation in his
work. Yet I get the impression that he was instrumental in some way with your own writing. How do you believe Burroughs
benefited your work?
G.M.: When I was growing bored with Shakespeare at school, I discovered the American Beat writers, like Jack Kerouac, Lawrence
Ferlinghetti, and William Burroughs. I found that they spoke to me in a way that accorded with the way I was feeling, and I loved
the direct way in which they conveyed their feelings to their readers.
I read William’s notorious novel, “The Naked Lunch,” when it was first published in the UK, and immediately “got” it. There is
a sense of alienation, you’re right, but there is also an acute sense of observation and a wonderful cynicism and a great subversive
sense of humor. William said what he wanted to say and was never restrained. After I had read “The Naked Lunch,” I wrote
to him in Tangiers and we began a long correspondence. We discussed his intersection technique and cut-up technique, which
involved taking sentences and cutting them up and rearranging them so that they took on new meanings. I wrote several cut-up
poems and these hugely all helped to improve my handling of language and emotion. I fully appreciate that many readers can’t
get a grip on intersection writing, but it certainly did my writing a great deal of good.
In conjunction with William, using the intersection technique, I wrote a novella called Rules of Duel, which many years
later was published by Telos Books and is now available on Amazon as a paperback or a digital book. Some readers may find it
baffling but to me it vividly brings back London, the south London suburbs and what life was like in London in the late 1960s. I
visited him regularly and what he wanted to say was what I was feeling. Get it?
W.B.: I suspect largely because of your late wife Wiescka, your books have found a particularly strong audience in Poland.
How did that all come about?
G.M.: One afternoon in 1989, I had a crackly indistinct phone call from a Polish publisher called, Tadeusz Zysk, who said that
he wanted to publish “The Manitou” in Poland. I don’t know how he originally got hold of
it. You have to remember that Poland was still communist in those days—very povertystricken and authoritarian. Tadeusz said that because the zloty was not convertible with
foreign currencies, he couldn’t pay me for publishing “The Manitou,” but if we visited Poland
he could give me icons or possibly sausages (kielbasa). I was dubious about this, but although
Wiescka was Polish she had been born after the war in a displaced persons camp in Cologne,
Germany and she had never been to Poland. She very much wanted to go, and so I agreed.
During our first visit we met some really good people, although Warsaw was pretty grim. The
tallest building was the Soviet-style Palace of Culture which had been given to the Poles by
the Russians and which dominated the center of the city like a vast wedding cake. We visited
Katowice, where the air was yellow with sulphur fumes, and we were driven in a clappedout taxi from Katowice to Poznan in a dense fog by a drunk, tired driver. At one point, I
made him stop the taxi and get out, so I could slap his face and wake him up.
Once the communist government had fallen, however, Poland rapidly improved, and
now Warsaw is crowded with gleaming new hotels (taller than the Palace of Culture)
and wonderful restaurants. “The Manitou” was the first Western horror novel published
in Poland after the end of communism, and “Magia Seksu” was the first nonmedical sex
book. I visit Poland at least once every year now, and have been to Bialystok in the east,
Gdansk in the north, Poznan in the west and Wroclaw in the south, and made good friends
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everywhere. I’ll attend the Katowice Book Fair in late September and also book signings in
Krakow and Wroclaw. I also support a children’s orphanage in Gorzec, near Strzelin, and a
charity that rescues child prostitutes.
My great-grandfather was Polish, and came to London in Victorian times to become a
theatrical impresario. (Maybe that’s how I inherited my interest in music-hall comedians.)
But of course my heart is in Poland because of Wiescka, who tragically died in 2011. It is
difficult to describe, but when I am in Poland I feel as if I am at home. Wiescka always
used to read my books as I wrote them, chapter by chapter, and point out any errors. After
she died, I found it difficult to start writing again. But a young woman who worked for my
publishers, Marysia Raczkowska, agreed to read my next book if I sent it to her chapter by
chapter by email. That book was “Community.” Marysia is an attractive young woman, and
I will always be grateful to her for kick-starting me again.
W.B.: Considering your productivity, I can’t imagine you ever suffer from writers’ block.
What advice would you offer writers who can’t get a running start?
G.M.: It certainly helped working for newspapers and magazines. You have to write every
day if you feel like it or not, and your brain is trained to see stories in events which most
people don’t recognize. I always thought Writers’ Block was a grim downtown apartment
building crowded with people staring at blank PC screens. But seriously, if you can’t get a running start, then I’m sorry to say
you’re probably not a writer. Writing is obsessive…you can’t help yourself doing it. I have been helping a young woman, Dawn
Harris, to write her first novel, “Diviner.” But I know Dawn has what it takes because she simply cannot stop herself from
incessantly writing down notes, comments, ideas and stories.
W.B.: How do you handle criticism?
G.M.: I don’t read it. If a book is selling well, what’s the point? Anyway, those who pick holes in your books on Amazon, for
instance, are only a tiny percentage of the whole readership, and are atypical.
W.B.: Any rituals before you start a writing session? (I’m assuming sacrificing virgins is not in the mix.)
G.M.: I make a mug of horseshoe coffee (so-called by American railroad tracklayers in the early days of the Union Pacific because
it was so strong you could float a horseshoe in it). I answer all of my emails and check out my friends on Facebook on Twitter.
Then I start writing and carry on writing until 4 or 5 pm. After that I go to the pub and annoy my friends.
W.B.: What’s the most intriguing or imaginative novel you’ve ever read?
G.M.: I still have my copy of “The Process,” which the late Brion Gysin gave me in 1970. It’s the story of a black college professor
crossing the Sahara and has some of the most illuminating writing, although I still haven’t quite managed to finish it.
One of the best-crafted novels I have ever read is “The Caine Mutiny” by Herman Wouk. How he turns the readers’ sympathies
around during the story is masterful. First you despise Captain Queeg, and then you realize that he was right all along.
W.B.: One last question, just for fun. What would you consider your favorite addiction or vice?
G.M.: I am incapable of keeping my mouth shut, which can be a serious problem. I was barred from St. Lukes Tavern in Cork
because I asked one (very genial) Irishman if he would stop coming out with so many “fecks” in front of my wife. The gingery
Tipperary barman said it wasn’t my place to be telling the other customers what to do, so I told him to feck off and I was
subsequently barred.
I do have a bad habit of making disparaging remarks about people (“breathe in, dude!” to men with fat stomachs and “don’t
like yours much” to men with ugly wives). The trouble is I was brought up to have a clear BBC accent and it can carry across
a crowded room even when I am speaking quietly. I am trying to behave myself. Unfortunately it is the curse of a writer to be
observant and critical.
We’d like to thank Graham for taking the time to sit down with us. For more information on this incredible talent, go to:
www.grahammasterton.co.uk. ■
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CHAPTER 1

Ari Basher hopped out of a van into a blast of rotor wash at the Thirtieth Street Heliport. He
hiked up his jeans and tried to keep the grin from devouring his face as he let himself into the
gate through a tall chain link fence. He loved to fly.
A sleek white corporate Sikorsky S-76 had just touched down, the rotors still spinning
overhead. A bored CEO in a business suit stepped out of the aircraft. He cast a grim dry glance
right through Ari, who politely held the gate open for him. Ari wanted to ask, “Dude, why so
serious? You get to soar over all the bus riders on your daily commute.”
Instead Ari called out, “You’re welcome!” The businessman faltered, dazed by the radiance
of Ari’s confident exuberance.
“Thank you.” He cracked back a wan creaky smile of his own, rusty from disuse. Ari knew
that he’d won the CEO over as he disappeared into his typical black SUV.
On the other side of the large corporate Sikorsky, Ari found his ride, a smaller Eurocopter,
and his team: Don, Charley, and Sal, the pilot.
Charley Foster, a gruff, elfin ex-Navy F-16 mechanic, who had worked on aircraft carriers
for years, was threading film into a special aerial camera inside a gray three-foot ball mounted

on the nose of the chopper.
Sal Montevale, a compact, bushy, white-haired Vietnam vet, who had been an air cavalry pilot and was now the dean of
New York aerial photography, sat in his cockpit waiting. Ari waved. Sal had flown on Ari’s first job in the film business, twenty
years prior, in the Hamptons. The star of the picture was supposed to steal a helicopter and buzz a crowd of extras at a lawn
party. When the star stepped into the chopper, they had called “Cut” and slapped a curly blond wig on Sal’s head; Sal was the
one who’d taken off, buzzing the crowd with low, shaky moves as if he didn’t know how to fly. The result was some great acting
as the extras had run for their lives like Viet Cong in a village about to get hit.
Don, the cameraman, sat in the backseat, a monitor and camera control console in his lap. Mellow and unflappable,
Don was an Australian surfer who had somehow risen to become the top aerial cameraman in the world. They all would be
spending a lot of time together in the coming weeks, so Ari expected that life story to come his way over a beer—or ten—in
the hotel bar.
“How we doing, Charley?” Excited to get in the air, Ari walked around to the front of the chopper and peeked over
Charley’s shoulder at the camera.
“I said we’d be ready by the time you got here, and we’re ready, so back off.”
“I love you, too, Charley.”
Charley shut the round three-foot SpaceCam housing, then grabbed his fist with his hand, a signal to Don that the camera was ready to fly. Don moved his controls up, down, left, and right. So did the ball on the nose of the chopper—like a giant
eye with a tiny pupil. Ari spun his finger in the air as a signal to start the engine, but Sal was already flipping switches and
easing the throttle in. The whine of the turbines spooling up and the smell of jet exhaust put the grin back on Ari’s face. He
opened the door and stepped up into the right-hand seat beside Don so they both could see the monitor.
“Can you believe they pay us for this?” Ari winked at Don.
“Don’t tell the studios how much we dig it.” Don put his finger to his lips. “Or those greedy buggers might just start charging us to come to work.”
Sal pulled on the collective and the rotors bit into the air, lifting the chopper off the ground. Ari hadn’t been in a chopper in a while, and the first sensation of helicopter flight always startled him a little. As a private pilot, he was used to flying
a plane and feeling like he was sitting on top of something. A helicopter always made him feel a different center of gravity,
a different weight, like he was hanging from a coat hanger stuck in the back of his jacket. Ari pulled a rough sketch of their
flight path out of his pocket.
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“Sal, the director wants us to try this. To loop around over the middle of the George
Washington Bridge.”
“Sure.” Sal studied the drawing for a second. “Got it.”
Don, too, memorized the pattern and nodded. Then he focused the camera downward, practicing moves: zooming in and out on moving cars below on the West Side
Highway.
They flew over tiny little people jogging in the park, biking on the streets, coming
and going. Not one of them having as much fun as I am right now, thought Ari. Ain’t
my life cool?
“Here’s your bridge,” said Sal. The GWB loomed up in the windshield, an elegant
massive structure, its two giant cables strung over pylons rising out of the Hudson River between the Palisades of New Jersey and Washington Heights on the New York side.
“Ready, Don?” asked Ari.
“Set.”
“Roll it.”
Like a dragonfly in slow motion, the little helicopter flew right over the middle of
the bridge, its lowest point, then banked around and came back.
“You get it?” asked Ari.
“I can do better,” said Don. “The shot takes a long time to develop.”
“Can you fly it faster, Sal?”
“How much?”
“As fast as you can. We’re going again.”
Sal repositioned the chopper in the sky. He pushed on the stick and the craft surged forward, nose down. Again they
crossed over the dip in the suspension bridge and banked hard left. Ari felt two Gs on his ass, then three as the weight of his
body literally tripled in the tight turn. He watched the screen, figuring that he had about six takes in him before he lost his
lunch. The chopper leveled out of the turn and crossed back over the bridge, returning to its starting point.
“How was that?” asked Sal over his headset.
“Eh,” said Ari. He wasn’t thrilled. “Let’s try it again.”
The three men did the shot a few more times, but they knew collectively that it wasn’t special, just adequate. They shared
one of those rare moments in movie-making when the best plans, the best people, the best equipment just don’t add up. The
editor will end up hacking off the front and back of the shot, and pick a fairly boring piece of footage, where the audience can
see the whole bridge and know what it is. All this for nothing—movie-making was just like that, hours and days of work for
seconds in the finished film.
On Take Six, Ari looked out of the window to fight his nausea. He could taste a little bile on the back of his tongue. Sal
and Don seemed fine and ready to go again. Ari looked down at the Palisades: sheer granite cliffs that dropped three or four
hundred feet into the Hudson.
“We’ve got to tell a story in every shot,” he said, almost to himself. “Sal, Don, cut. Forget this. We’ve got it as good as it’s
going to get, and it’s going to wind up on the cutting room floor anyway.”
Sal and Don looked at Ari like scolded children. The best of the best always internalize failure. Ari pointed down at the
Palisades.
“What if we start along the edge of those cliffs, really tight, and we don’t know where the hell we are. We could be in the
middle of the Rockies for all the audience knows, then we bank, we find a piece of the bridge, see the river, follow the traffic really close, then descend down underneath the roadway; and, voilà! New York City is revealed as we drop beneath the
bridge!”
“Could work,” said Don, starting to visualize the shot in his mind. Sal grunted in agreement. He eased off the stick, banking wide over the river to come right to the edge of the cliff.
They skimmed over the tops of barren winter trees sticking up from the craggy rock ledges, then banked out over the
Hudson alongside a massive suspension cable dipping down below the roadways and their flow of traffic, to finally drop and
find the distant Empire State Building dead on in the middle of the shot. The entire bridge looked as if it were balancing like
a teeter-totter right on the very tiptop of the art deco building’s giant antenna, an optical illusion.
“Yeah!” cried Ari. The three men grinned at each other like demons. They had bagged the big one, caught movie magic
in the camera. “We got it!” Ari reached out and slapped his pilot and his cameraman on the shoulder. “We got the shot!”

CHAPTER 2

Ari sat in the darkened screening room watching his aerial footage with the other producers, the key crew on the film, and
the director, Frank Solomon. There had been a lot of “oohing” and “ahhing” at the George Washington Bridge shots, but only
one opinion in the room mattered: Frank’s.
The film business was the last true feudal society, replete with droit du seigneur, courtiers—even court jesters. All things
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and all people revolved around the director in this aristocracy of creative commerce.
Up on the screen, the next shot started at the top of an art deco radio mast, which, of course, turned out to be the needle
of the Empire State Building. The camera passed right over the antenna’s tip and then tilted down a thousand feet to reveal
tiny cars and buses on Fifth Avenue below. The effect stole your breath.
Frank gasped in the front row. Elated, Ari knew the shot would make it into the movie.
“Is that all?” asked Frank.
“One more,” said Ari, holding up his finger. Empty sky popped on screen. A green spike came up from the bottom of the
frame, then several other spikes appeared. They grew until everyone realized that what they were seeing was the crown of the
Statue of Liberty. Her face rose slowly up, filling the screen. Her blind eyes were almost grotesque, even horrifying.
“That close-up’s a little too close.” Frank stood, signaling the end. The lights came on. The projector stopped rolling.
Ari looked around the small screening room. About a dozen producers and studio execs, the editor, the cameraman, the
production designer, wardrobe, hair and makeup: every department that had something to do with the look of the film was
present and waiting for a chance to ask endless questions of the director.
Ari knew that he would only have a minute or two at most before the others jumped in, distracting Frank with tomorrow’s shoot questions, all more immediate than his own. In order to steal the director’s attention, Ari had come equipped with
props: six plastic pyramids, a toy helicopter, and a kitschy little golden plaster statue of the Sphinx.
“How’d you like the bridge shot?” Ari walked up to Frank.
Frank didn’t nod, or even smile. He rarely paid anyone a compliment, but something on his face, some tacit shift in his
expression betrayed that he did like Ari’s shots—very much.
“Good,” was all Frank said. Yet Ari knew that one quiet good from Frank was worth a hundred superlatives from everyone else in the room. The producers started to crowd around.
“Great stuff.”
“Terrific!”
“So much to choose from,” they said on the coattails of Frank’s approval.
“When do you leave for Cairo?” asked Frank, shutting off the compliments.
“Now,” answered Ari.
“So soon?”
Elizabeth Vronsky, the executive producer responsible for the business side of the film and its budget, stood up. She was
taller than most of the men in the room and had a cool confidence in her ability to shoot down any risky idea. This ability
always put everyone in that room, including Frank, on the defensive. She spoke for the studio in Hollywood. If Frank was the
king of this film, Elizabeth was the queen.
“The problem is . . .” began Beth. Ari dreaded his precious minute getting sucked up by what might go wrong with his
work, instead of what had to be done. “ . . . that we might miss our date at the Sphinx. We just got permission for only one
day next week. We don’t know if we can get it again or how long that might take—”
“Frank.” Ari cut her off by walking past her to the control console at the front of the screening room. “How do you want
me to do the shot?” He quickly set up the little statue of the Sphinx and the plastic pyramids on the console, then held up the
toy helicopter.
Frank drifted over, drawn to the statue of the Sphinx.
“One possibility,” continued Ari, “is that we start tight on the head of the Sphinx,” Ari held his toy helicopter up to the
little gold statue mimicking a possible flight path, “so tight we don’t know where we are. . . .”
Frank reached down and picked up the tourist trinket Sphinx. He brought it up to his weary eyes to study closely for a
moment, his large impassive face dwarfing the little hand-painted golden lion like a witch doctor with a voodoo doll.
“Where did they pick this up?” asked Frank.
“In Cairo,” said Ari.
Frank’s cell buzzed. He didn’t even have to look at it. “That’s our leading lady. I made a promise to come over to her hotel
to discuss her lines for tomorrow, and we have a four thirty a.m. shooting call.” Frank stifled a yawn, girding himself to that
thought, then tossed the Sphinx to Ari. “Astonish me. You always do.” Then Frank walked out of the room.
“No pressure,” said Beth.
“Oh, man.” Ari picked up his model pyramids. The other producers descended on him.
They all chimed in at once. “What day is your permit for?” “Do you have enough time to pull this together?” “What’s
your backup plan?”
“I get the shot,” insisted Ari. “That’s my backup plan.”
“And I’ve got something for you.” Beth started for the door. “Come to my office.” She didn’t wait to see if Ari would follow. He just did. ■
Avram Noble Ludwig is a film producer, a director, and a playwright. Born into a theatrical family, he has produced over a dozen films
and serves on the Board of Directors of the Actors Studio in New York. “Shooting the Sphinx” is his first novel, and is based on his
experiences shooting four projects in the Middle East. Visit Avram Noble Ludwig online at www.avramnobleludwig.com.
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