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After October’s issue was finished 
I had not yet made any plans to 
find the November feature author, 
and I decided that I would just let 
fate bring him or her to me. Well, it 
didn’t take very long before a name 
was dropped and a coffee interview 
was arranged with Adam Dreece. 

Adam is a very lively and dynamic 
person who is not short on 
enthusiasm and he is has a positive 
attitude that has shaped his life 
as an author. Be sure to read his 
interview because I think he has a 
lot to share with other authors.

It is November already!

As we wind down the year I have 
my focus on the many new and 
wonderful authors and experts that 
I am excitedly preparing to share 
with you in the coming issues of 
POV. Coming in January our own 
local Calgary author and expert 
in forensics and medicine will be 
offering advice to you when writing 
about anything from wounds 

and medical procedure to police 
procedure. He draws quite a crowd 
when he hosts a panel here at When 
Words Collide every year!

As tax time approaches I have 
another expert - Sandra Fitzpatrick 
- a financial expert specializing in 
tax information for authors. 

Our social media she-geek, 
Catherine Saykaly-Stevens is back 
with more social media tips and 
advice for authors! Thank you 
Catherine!!

Next month I have Axel Howerton, 
author and publisher, and owner 
of Coffin Hop Press, as my feature 
author. Axel is the host and creator 
of Noir Bar YYC. This should be 
really fun! 

So, it is time now to say a huge 
thank you to all the authors who 
have so enthusiastically participated 
in making Opal POV so much fun 
month after month - I can’t do it 
without you - Thank You!!

publisher’s
message
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Opal: What was the ah ha moment 
that inspired the writing of the series, 
The Yellow Hoods?

I'd finished what I thought was 
the short story called Along Came a Wolf. It ended where the villain is 
seemingly defeated in book 1, around what's now the middle. The next day 
I'd thought I'd start working on something else when I realized that Along 
Came a Wolf was still going, almost like I'd got up from my seat at the 
movies and then noticed that the movie was still going, and that the best 
part was yet to come. In that moment, I realized that The Yellow Hoods 
wasn't a little thing I was going to get out of the way so that I could write 
the series I wanted, it was the series I wanted to write.

Opal: Tell us about where your stories are set and how you created this 
fictional world.

Eorthe is a world similar to ours around the 1800s. On Eorthe, what we 
consider to have been fairy-tales were real world events and people. In the 
same way that for us Ring-around-the-Rosie was about the very real black 
plague, for them Rub-a-dub-dub was about a secret society named The Tub 
which was led by a butcher, a baker and a candle-stick maker. The tales of 
Santa Claus were actually about two brilliant inventors in their twilight 
years, Nikolas Klaus and Christophe Creangle. About the Yellow Hoods era 
is where these tales are taking place. 
As I came up with the initial ideas, I decided I wanted to do a couple of 
things, firstly was to have world with an alternative history that had no 
magic. I wanted brilliant characters and inventiveness to be key to it. Next, 
I wanted to take my experience as a software architect of 20 years, having 
lived between people, technology and change and infuse the world with 
that. Altogether, it gave me a vibrant world that was on grounded and rich, 
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something where I can tell stories to my younger readers and to those who are young 
at heart. 

Opal: You have an interesting method of creating characters from the traditional 
fairy tales – who was your first character that you created?

I still have a copy of the book I grew up learning fairy tales from. With all of the 
remakes and different takes on fairy tales over the last 
several years, I kept seeing a bigger and bigger hole. When 
you think about human history, we have taken events and 
turned them into songs and rhymes, we've simplified them 
and boiled them down so that some of the original essence 
is still there. That's what I wanted to recapture, by taking 
some rhymes and tales and reversing that process, asking 
the question of 'what could this have been based on'? 
Tee Baker was the first, the second was Nikolas Klaus. 
Their relationship was really at the heart of it for me. Tee 
is the daughter of the current Baker from the Tub, and also 
represents that "little red riding hood" factor in the story, 
while Nikolas Klaus is both a nod to Santa and (if you look 
at the spelling of his name) a nod to the myth surrounding Nikola Tesla.

Opal: Your books are exceptionally well done; the print quality is beautiful. Do you 
have any advice for fellow Indy authors that might help them when they are choosing 
things like font and size, book size, cover design?

I'm very proud of how they've come out. The first thing is you realize that you have 
to show tremendous respect for your reader, and that means 
putting something in front of them that is worthy of them 
exchanging part of their life (how they earned the money) 
for your tale. I use a larger font size, which means more 
pages, which means a higher cost. Why do that? Because 
not only do I want my younger and older readers to have 
an easier time reading the book, but as a dyslexic, I need it 
to be a certain size so that I can read it. These little things 
make a huge difference to the reader, and in my opinion, 
shows them you really appreciate them considering and 
then reading, your book.  
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When it comes to cover design, this could be an entire blog post, but at its essence, 
make sure that your cover speaks to your audience. I have literally gone up to people 
at a coffee shop who fit my demographics and asked them their opinion on things 
before, whether it's the cover or the back of my book. If you're polite, there's no harm.

Opal: You have been able to achieve every author’s dream – being a full-time author. 
It takes hard work and initiative to do this; what advice would you give to another 
author who wants to do the same?

I'm full time, but I haven't replaced my previous income yet. The decision for our 
family was to go 'all in.' It's a calculated risk, and I've been driving myself hard to take 
advantage of this opportunity I have. 
I view being an author as having a start-up business, and not as a mild mannered 
artistic endeavour (just to polarize the point). I know that life could change and I'd 
need to go back to getting a job, and so I try my hardest to get things to 'click'. 

Opal: How can people find out about your books and get in contact with you?

My books are available on Amazon, Kobo and iBooks, as well as at Indigo stores and 
are able to be ordered from any bookstore. 
I'm very active on Twitter @AdamDreece, I'm also on Facebook and have an active 
blog AdamDreece.com. 

Recommended 
Reading

by Cori Lynn Arnold, Dwayne Clayden, 
Jayne Barnard and Catherine 
Saykaly-Stevens

The Lovely Bones,  
Alice Sebold

The Poisoned Pawn,  
Peggy Blair

Moriarty, (Sherlock 
Holmes,  
by Anthony Horowitz #2)

Under Enemy Colors, 
(Adventures of Charles 
Hayden #1)  
by Sean Thomas Russell

http://www.AdamDreece.com
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Noir at the bar yyc
fun at Buffalo Bob's pub on october 22, 2015

NoirBarYYc
https://www.facebook.com/groups/noirbaryyc/

https://www.facebook.com/groups/noirbaryyc/
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Why should I read The Many Waters? 
Have you ever pondered the question:
Are We Alone In The Universe?

Book Talk

It is no longer a question of whether 
or not we are alone in the universe, but 
a bold and deliberate statement that we 
most certainly are not! 

Our exploration of space has led to the 
discovery of not only distant stars in faraway 
galaxies, but of earth-like planets circling those 
distant suns.

Are there other scientific data that would 
support today’s scientific findings? Is there a 
book that exists that was written millennia ago, 
which recounts creation and evolution on this 
planet, and more remarkably, the creation of 
our known universe?

Is there a book that holds the secret of our 
creation; of Who We Really Are? 

Is there a book that contains evidence of extra-
terrestrial visitations in our prehistory? And 
were the peoples of biblical times witness to 
visions, or were they witness to visitations?

http://www.themanywaters.com
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Lauretta Lueck, researcher and author of The Many Waters, believes she has found 
astonishing symbolism in the Bible to support her claim that the Bible is in fact a book 
of science, a book of truth, shrouded in both mystery and symbolism.

Lueck proclaims that the Bible is not a book of religion, but rather a kind of timed 
message, only to be fully understood when we are able to read it from the perspective 
from which it was intended – from a scientific perspective, and with our minds open to 
its most startling of revelations, another mystery unfolds as one begins to read Genesis 
again, from the beginning. We immediately see a completely different version of the 
creation story. We actually become witness to the Big Bang – the beginning, the most 
incomprehensible, explosive creation of our universe. 

Science had only established the Big Bang theory within the past one hundred years, 
but the Bible has obviously documented it thousands of years earlier. 

Does Genesis speak to us specifically of the creation of only our tiny world? Or does it 
speak to us of a myriad of worlds, created throughout the universe? It speaks to us of 
both.

Religion teaches us that God created only us, but religion is a man-made concept, 
derived from fear, short-sighted beliefs, and a grave misinterpretation of the truth. 

We are moving closer to a deeper knowledge of who we really are. But, it is only 
through searching the deeper secrets that we stand on the threshold of a greater 
knowledge. And, it is with this greater knowledge, too, that more questions will 
inevitably arise.

Review by Byron DeJager
Byron continues to research and write, promoting 
and advancing his mother’s work, after her passing 
in April.



Home & Office
Home
The only thing for sure in life is 

that something will change sooner 
or later no matter how set you are 
in your ways. 

The next change in my life 
is entirely self-orchestrated 
and one I look forward to with 
anticipation. As is my usual 
pattern, I have been reading and 
talking to people and doing a bit 
of research into what might be 
in my future when I retire after 
21 years as a realtor. Because my 
family lives in Calgary, I will not 
move away, but many others make 
different decisions. 

Some choose a retirement 
community with neighbours and 
social activities meant for the 
over-50 crowd. Some sell their 
house and take up permanent 
travel with their home on wheels. 
Others look for a country with 
a benevolent climate (no snow 
and ice has a certain appeal, I 
must admit). You can’t pick up 
a magazine these days without 
finding an article on “downsizing”, 
which usually means shedding 
the big house and moving into 
a smaller one or a condo or 
retirement residence. There is a 
dizzying array of options.

One of the books had a 
captivating chapter on how people 
live in their homes. Consider this: 

1. Home as a job. Now that you 
are retired and have extra time 
and energy, the house becomes a 

full-time job – fixing all the little 
things that have been ignored, 
cleaning corners and back of 
shelves, organizing drawers, 
sorting through the “this and 
that” stuff that has been put off 
for years. Then doing it again and 
again because it is satisfying.

2. Home as a project. Now 
is the time to tackle the big jobs 
– renovations, additions, major 
landscaping – roll up your sleeves 
and really get at those projects 
that have been waiting for the time 
when work no longer calls. This 
can be a long phase for some; I 
know people (usually men) who 
have been happily working on 
house projects for years.

3. Home as a museum. Do 
you love to collect? Do you adore 
your collections? Is your house 
a showcase for your precious 
articles? Then your home may 
be your museum. Some of these 
homes are stunningly beautiful 
and reflect their owner’s passion 
and good taste. Collectors come 
in all stripes, however, and some 
of them are topics of TV shows. 
Enough said.

4. Home as a community 
centre. Families who always 
meet at Grandma’s house are in 
this category. The social hub of 
many groups is one home where 
the coffee pot is always on and 
the door open to friends and 
members.
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SPELLS AND SPIRITS 
Available November 5

Krista D. Ball - Spirits Rising/Dark Whispers
Randy McCharles - Much Ado About MacBeth
E.C. Bell - Seeing the Light
Axel Howerton - Furr
Skyla Dawn Cameron - Bloodlines
Charles DeLint - Memory and Dream

Available in all digital formats from most online retailers  
including Amazon, B&N, Kobo, etc for a limited time. 

From Tyche Books' Cornucopia imprint. 
(Www.tychebooks.com)

Home & Office

Writer -Barbara Shorrock

5. Home as a base of operations. If your future 
involves travel, you may see your house as the place 
you land to do your laundry and prepare for your 
next trip. I have a friend who shares her house with 
a trusted tenant so she needn’t worry about it as she 
moves around the world from one country to another 
for months at a time.

6. Home as a retreat. Decades of work and stress 
can leave a person exhausted, with no energy for 
projects or travel or socializing. She might just want to 
go in and close the door, wrapping her home around 
her like a warm sweater and be alone. It doesn’t have 
to be forever, but for now, retreating to a safe and 
stress-free environment is welcome.

What does your home mean to you? Do you see 
yourself in one of the above categories? More than 
one, maybe several? Have you visited one type of 
living, then moved on to another? Who do you know 
who is a perfect example of a particular type? Once 
again, people are wonderfully different, and one size 
does not fit all.
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Every month we will feature flash, micro or vignette 
fiction. 

Send us your best writing and you’ll see it here in one of 
our 

Point of View publications.

info@opalpublishing.ca

Short Fiction Styles
Flash Fiction
• Max 1000 words.
• This is a short short story.
A complete story with plot, narrative, characters, conflict, and resolution.

Micro Fiction
Max 300 words.
Contains the story elements: protagonist, conflict, obstacles, resolution, that even though 
unwritten may be implied.

Vignette
Max 100 words.
A short impressionistic scene that focuses on one moment or gives a trenchant impression about 
a character, idea, setting, or object.

mailto:info%40opalpublishing?subject=Flash%20Fiction
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The Voices of Passing Traffic

Writer -John D Robinson

He was aware of the low tone hum of passing traffic before he had 
opened his eyes, this was not unusual within itself; but this morning, 
for Morgan Mercer, the ordinarily soft noise of the passing vehicles 
seemed to have taken on a far more serious, sinister tone. He lay still, 
quiet, breathing hard and heavy.

“Morgan! Morgan! Time is getting on; you’ll going to be late! I’ll see 
you later darling, bye!” cried Sophia, Morgan’s wife. A few moments 
later she left the house to make her way to work.

After hearing the door slam shut and his wife’s footsteps fade into 
nothingness as she walked away, he gingerly slid out of bed and 
crawled on his hands and knees to the bedroom window; for several 
long minutes he remained crouched beneath the window like a 
frightened and wounded animal. The voices of his thoughts began to 
taunt him, daring him to stand up and look out of the window; the 
voices were heavy, fast and unfamiliar. Briefly he managed to calm 
his mind and began silently questioning himself; what on earth was 
going on here? What was happening to me? The intensely deep feeling 
of fear was quite ridiculous and it could not be reasoned in any shape 
or form.

The voices of his thoughts returned louder, more aggressive and 
darker.

Quite suddenly, there entered into his fearfulness, two additional 
voices that had drifted in from the outside. Morgan recognised the 
voices to be those of his neighbours; Gareth and Joey, he could not 
hear their words but he was utterly convinced that their words were 
malicious and directed towards him. He clenched his jaws and his 
fists and closed his eyes briefly and listened intently to the rough, 
distorted accusing voices of his usually friendly neighbours.

Soon the outside voices moved away and it came as a great relief; 
Morgan raised his gaze from the floor and darted a look over at the 
small alarm clock upon the bedside cabinet; 09.20, he was already 
twenty minutes late for work.

WORK! WORK! WORK! His thoughts screamed at him WORK! 
WORK! WORK!

He shut his eyes tightly and shook his head vigorously for a short 
while as if to rid himself of the inner torment; he opened his eyes and 
stared over at the alarm clock and began smiling, it was an awkward, 
frightened smile.
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The intensity of the passing traffic had reduced 
greatly and he could hear no outside voices; his 
thoughts were still and calm, his breathing eased 
up and he raised himself upright and looked out of 
the window.

Morgan staggered backwards as he looked out into 
an unfamiliar landscape.

A searing silent scream became lodged in his 
throat; he turned away from the window and 
walked the few yards over to a full length bedroom 
mirror. A strange gasping sound left his mouth as 
he looked at his reflection; a ten year old Morgan, 
dressed in a school uniform, stared back at him.

He stepped back over to the window and looked 
out across a landscape that he now recognised as 
familiar and comforting. He let go a heavy sigh and 

returned to the full length mirror; this time 
there came no reflection, nothing at all.

Morgan collapsed onto the bed and the 
voices of his thoughts began laughing 
louder and louder and louder.

John D Robinson was born in the UK in 1963. He began working aged 15 and continues to do so; 
he began writing poetry at the age of 16 and published first poem a year later; many of his poems have 
appeared in the small press, most recently in Bareback Lit, Red Fez, Dead Snakes, The Kitchen Poet, 
The Commonline Journal, Pulsar, Poet & Geek, The Chicago Record, The Clockwise Cat and upcoming 
poems appearing in Poetic Diversity, Your One Phone Call, Message In A Bottle. His short fiction 
has appeared in Jotters United and upcoming short story appearing in a future publication of Horror, 
Sleaze and Trash. He is married with one daughter, two grandchildren, four cats, one dog, and he likes 
to drink wine and daydream.
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"It's a dumb idea."

"It's a great idea. You're dumb."

The brothers bickered four more minutes over the dead 
body. When the oldest sibling reluctantly agreed, they stuffed 
their late boss into the plastic pallet wrap, and dragged him 
through the empty warehouse. Heaving, they lifted him into 
their ‘72 Ford Pickup and drove back to their family property, 
to bury him in their mother's garden compost hill. 

The stench assaulted them, pulling the corpse from the 
vehicle. 

“No one will find him here, ever. And if they do, they won't 
recognize him. He'll be worm food."

"They could still identify him, dumb-ass. Don’t you watch 
CSI?"

"Right. Take his clothes."

Crickets chirped as sweat poured down their faces breathing 
in the humid July air. They dug deep through the putrid, 
rotting mound in slow motion.

"Why does it smell so bad?" 

"It’s compost idiot. It’s supposed to smell bad.”

“Still, how many apple cores and plant cuttings does mom 
have?"

Raw Burial con’t

The shovel connected with something solid. It released a 
chink as the shovel connected with the white mass again. 

"Is that-?"

"Skulls?"

They tapped the shovel against the smaller of the two 
ribcages.

The two brothers stared down at the old bones mixed with 
organic matter. 

"They never did find dad and that secretary."

"10 years ago. You don't think; mom wouldn’t-"

"Nah."

Raw 
Burial 
by Catherine 
Saykaly-Stevens
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OF QUEST AND VALOR

By Shyla Fairfax-Owen

You have to give yourself the life 
you want, because nobody else can.

Figuring that part out is easy; 
the difficulty begins when you ask 
yourself how to go about such a 
task, and germinates further when 
you ask yourself what life it is you 
even want. It may start somewhere 
as simple as happiness, victory, or 
revenge; but at the core it’s always 
far more complicated. I let myself 
ruminate on the subject for quite 
some time as I lingered outside of 
the threshold. I knew being there 
meant my decision had been made, 
but I also knew I had not yet fully 
absorbed the absoluteness. With a 
contrived sense of self-assurance, 
I stepped forward, all the while 
resisting the urge to take one 
ablutionary glance backwards at 
what I was leaving behind; the life 
that would be forever woven into 
the tapestry of my being. There was 
a sense of edict hovering about me 
as I entered this new world, and yet 
it also felt unexpectedly refreshing. 
Despite all of my incredulity, the 
moment was upon me, and I was 
determined to be present in it.

I wondered suddenly what the 
experience would be like, and if 
I might someday feel the need to 
bowdlerize it while exchanging 
mandatory pleasantries. Or, perhaps 
it would be this very time and place 
that would become the source of 

all my future reveries. And then I 
wondered: could there even be a future 
for a savior - a savior to whom all the 
worlds were looking; a savior who does 
not even understand her gifts?

Just then, a balmy voice called out 
to me. It was a voice to which I could 
not reply for lack of understanding. 
Although the words were unclear, I 
recognized a sentiment in the tone that 
was nearly filial. As the voice danced in 
echoes around my head, it took on an 
eerily flotsam characteristic which was 
at once uncomfortable and entrancing. 
It was no longer just a voice, but an 
iridescence which overtook my vision 
(all of my senses, really) until I could 
only be sure of an omniscient presence 
before me. A great deal of anxiety fell 
upon me at the chance of not applying 
the correct decorum in a circumstance 
I could know nothing about. Why 
had nothing about this brought the 
elatedness I had assured myself it 
would? With that nervous thought the 
magic dissipated, the spell broke, and 
the myriad colours dulled to a number.

As I regained my equilibrium, the 
ground beneath me grew more solid; 
it was the first moment I realized it 
had never yet been sturdy under my 
feet. It would have been the time to 
hurtle back through the door if there 
ever was one; but I knew better than 
to believe the other side would ever 
exist for me again. Now there was only 
what lied ahead, to be revealed to me 
by this being whom I so hoped would 
be anthropomorphized- my distinct 
desire to relate to it. And when it 
spoke, it roared; and when it roared, it 
roared my name in a way I had never 
known, and in a way that promised 
me I had come to the right place at 
last. The roaring corrugated the air all 

F i c t i o n
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around me, making breathing it in 
an additional challenge. The nerves 
were welling up inside me, despite my 
efforts to remain calm, and I truly 
feared they would never be placated. 
In just a moment’s time, the worlds’ 
detritus would be at my feet.

To whom the roaring belonged, I was 
not told. Indeed, I was told very little. 
There was no grandiose welcome, no 
ministrations; not even any formal 
introductions. There had been no 
time. The secrets of the worlds, the 
key to life, anything positive I had let 
myself desire remained wreathed; 
sheltered from my undeserving eyes. 
Surrounded by muck and debris, I 
made myself breathe slowly, the way 
I swore to myself I would no matter 
what I would face from this day on. 

To my surprise, with each step I could 
feel the vestige of my past melt away 
until all that was left was each new 
step ahead of me. The journey had 
begun.

Shyla Fairfax-Owen holds a Master’s 
Degree in Film Studies and a Minor in 
Women’s and Gender Studies. Throughout 
her grad school career she specialized in the 
Horror genre, and has recently decided to 
follow her passion for writing speculative 
fiction. Her latest endeavor has been flash 
fiction, for which she launched a site that is 
dedicated to sharing those works.

Website: beyondthethreshold.co

Google Alerts
If you haven’t checked out Google Alerts, a good 
next step is to do so after you finish reading Point 
Of View. 
Google Alerts is a quick and free way to keep 
informed. When Google discovers new text on web 
pages (indexed) that you’ve chosen to search, you 
will be notified by email with a link to that page. 

How Google Alerts Work
Go to: https://www.google.ca/alerts
Add any text into the Google Alert search term: 
An uncommon word, a name, a company name, or 
“any term”. 
example: 
Google Alert search term: “Your Name”
Google Alerts will send you an email immediately, 
daily, or weekly, depending on your settings, every 
time it finds your name newly on a webpage. It 
may be a new testimonial, a news interview you 
did, a mention by a colleague. It may even be 
someone bad mouthing you online and now you 
have instant notification to do something about it 
early. 
This is also a great way to get instant notification 
of when someone mentions your books, your 
publisher, your characters, your colleague, your 
competitor, event, or your favourite bookstore, 
etc., 
Another good next step is to have an immediate 
plan of action for each type of alert. For example:
• A note of gratitude to the person who 

mentioned you
• A note of congratulations to a colleague who 

just had a book launch
• A little damage control due to a bad review

Catherine Saykaly-Stevens | The Networking 
Web

www.TheNetworkingWeb.com

Social Media Strategies 
for Authors and Writers

http://beyondthethreshold.co
http://www.TheNetworkingWeb.com
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Does your dialogue ramble?
Here are two tips to eliminate some of the wordiness of 

our dialogue and focus in on the information that we are 
trying to impart to our reader:

1. Keep the dialogue focused on the subject of the 
scene - too often writer's stray off topic and we lose the 
reader.

2. Choose fewer and better words. Take out 
unnecessary words and sentences.

In this example we have a lot of conversation that does 
not need to be here. Brad and Maggie are at a restaurant 
and having a conversation. The main idea is to introduce 
Brad's success in investments and his reason for being a 
cop:

“How was your soccer game?” Brad asked as he stuffed 
a piece of bruschetta into his mouth.

“We won, three to two, but it wasn't easy. There was 
even a fight—hockey has nothing on women’s soccer. 
We’re in the Canada West finals. If we win, we’re eligible 
to go to the nationals in Montreal.

“That’s great. That will be a fun trip.”

Maggie smiled. “I can hardly wait. How was your 
game?”

“It was good. We won, twenty-seven to seventeen.”

“Have you played a lot of football?”

“Yeah. Since grade nine. Then high school and 
university.”

“You played university football. Cool. What did you 
take?”

Let 's chat
about dialogue
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“Well, I didn’t get a scholarship like some. My parents insisted I go to university. 
Dad worked hard all his life and insisted that I get a degree, so I’d be set financially. 
But I wanted to be a cop. I lost, and I studied economics.”

“That sounds boring.”

“It was. I was barely passing. I wrote one paper in my third year on investing. The 
professor hated it and gave me a C-minus. The thing is, my theories worked and I’ve 
done pretty well with investing.”

“That’s funny. So you have a degree in economics?”

“A degree in criminal law and a minor in economics.”

“You’re a lawyer too. So then why are you a cop?”

“I went to university so I’d be financially stable. With investments, I am. So now I can 
do what I want, and I want to be a cop.”

“And you still play football? What do you play?”

“Defence. We have a pretty good team. We have three brothers who are good football 
players. They’re fire fighters, but we don’t hold that against them. They play offense.”

And here is the edited version:

“How was your game?” Maggie asked.

“We won, twenty-seven to seventeen.”

“Have you played a lot of football?”

“Since grade nine. High school and university.”

“University?”

“My parents insisted I go to university and study economics so I’d be set financially. 
But I've always wanted to be a cop.”

“So you have a degree in economics?”

“A degree in criminal law and a minor in economics.”

“So, if you can be a lawyer, then why are you a cop?”

“I had some success in investments, so I can do what I want; and I want to be a cop.”

Okay, you get the idea.

Do you see how much easier this second version reads? Get to the point of the 
conversation. If you don't they'll put down your story.

Writer - Cindy DeJager
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Northern Deceit
Angry over being kicked off a case, 
Detective Louis Baker makes a rash 
decision to fly to Alaska when her 
partner, Detective Bert Hicks, calls 
from North Pole. Not only is his 
mother missing, but he needs Louis 
to bail him out of jail. When the po-
lice find his mother’s charred body 
down a desolate road, her secret life 
begins to unfold, and the harsh Alas-
kan wilderness becomes as formida-
ble as finding the killer.

Journey Through Breast 
Cancer

Jayashree Thatte Bhat, PhD

Five women, Anita, Ritu, Maya, 
Virani, and Shaina, coming 
from five different regions of 
India, five different walks of 
life and five different familial 
backgrounds are diagnosed 
with breast cancer. They meet in 
the metropolis of Mumbai and 
decide to create a support group 
with the help of their doctor, 
Dr. Vimal, a cancer specialist, a 
Meeraben, a psychotherapist, in 
combating the disease.

Email: jthattebhat@hotmail.com Twitter: @corilynarnold

mailto:%20jthattebhat%40hotmail.com?subject=Buy%20the%20book
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www.theforgottensong.ca

www.themanywaters.com
Available in print and e-book

Website :http://www.sandikwhipple.com/

http://www.theforgottensong.ca
http://www.themanywaters.com 
Website :http://www.sandikwhipple.com/


Blog: AdamDreece.com

Twitter: @AdamDreece

Cell: 587-777-8994
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