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Interview: Sarah DiCello

Hello Sarah, thanks for joining us here today. Would you please tell us a little bit about your-
self and your debut novel As I Close My Eyes?
I live in Pennsylvania with my husband, two daughters, and two dogs. I graduated from Ship-
pensburg University with a Communications/Journalism degree in 2001 and am currently going 
back for my Master’s in Publishing at The George Washington University.  We’ll see how this 
goes working almost full time, taking two Master’s classes, raising my daughters and writing the 
sequel to “As I Close My Eyes.” I’m gonna need a lot of wine!
I’m a magazine publisher by day, working mostly with non-profit organizations and associa-
tions. Some of you may think that gave me a leg up on getting published – NOT EVEN CLOSE. 
I worked my butt off for two years writing, revising, querying agents/editors only to get rejection 
after rejection; revising more, and revising again, until finally it all paid off. I got a contract from 
Taylor Street Publishing out of San Francisco in May and I’ve had a permanent smile on my face 
since then.
On a side note, I get asked all the time if I’m actually Kate Middleton. I guess I kind of look like 
her because strangers will stop me in the grocery store or when I’m walking my dog to tell me I 
look exactly like her. I take it as a compliment. People at work call me Kate and everyone keeps 
telling me that I have to be her for Halloween – guess I won’t need much of a costume. It’s pretty 
funny!

What exactly made you pick this particular genre?
That’s easy . . . it’s what I like to read. I know Twilight gets a lot of criticism, but I think Stephanie 
Meyer opened up something in me I didn’t know was there. I loved the idea of a young adult se-
ries focused on a love story with a bit of a mystical twist. I just wanted my books to be a bit more 
real. I’ve always wondered about the “what ifs” in life and that’s what “As I Close My Eyes” is to 
me. What if we succumbed to the possibilities of the paranormal? What would we learn? How 
would we feel? It’s all so interesting to me.

Is As I Close My Eyes a stand-alone book, or is it part of a series?
It is the first of two. Well, my publisher keeps asking me for three, but we’ll see. The way it’s going 
right now (and I’m half way through the sequel) it will only be two. The second will come out 
around Christmas and I can’t wait for my fans to read it and let me know what they think. So far, 
I like it better than my first. Maybe every author feels that way.

What has been the hardest part of writing for you so far? How about the easiest?
The hardest part for me is after I finish the last word and it’s out there. It’s like standing naked in 
a crowd of strangers. You just wait for the reviews to pour in. It’s the two and three star reviews 
it makes me feel like those readers could have loved it but somewhere along the way I lost them. 
That can crush my day.

The easiest and the most fun part of writing 
is talking about the story with my friends and 
family; coming up with ideas for the sequel 
and other books. Then sitting down and watch-
ing the words flow out of me onto the comput-
er screen, seeing the characters come to life.

Do you see yourself branching out into other 
genres someday? If so, what genre would you 
chose?
I do love chic lit, but my heart lies with young 
adult. I’m not sure I’ll ever veer away from 
young adult. If I did write chic lit, it would be 
for a younger “adult” audience. 

Has the road to getting published been kind 
to you, or have you had to face a few difficul-
ties before getting to this point?
I’ve definitely had my difficulties, but I’ve 
also learned a lot along the way. First, when 
I thought my manuscript was polished, it 
wasn’t.I sent it to agents way to early and it 
wasn’t ready. When I finally got a good group

of beta readers (readers who don’t know me or my story at all) it was an eye-opening experience. 
They saw things in my book I didn’t see and made changes I would have never thought to make. 
I wouldn’t change anything though. I signed with an exceptional publisher armed with an arse-
nal of talented authors. 

Do you have a favorite paranormal character and/or book out there in the fictional world?
I really like Lauren Kate and I mentioned Stephanie Meyer earlier who wrote the Twilight series.  
I also love P.C. Cast and Melissa Marr. So I guess my answer is no. I like a lot of different authors 
in this genre.

Do you have any new, upcoming projects that you are currently working on or will be soon? 
If so, can you share them with us? 
The sequel to “As I Close My Eyes” is what I’m currently working on. It will obviously be a con-
tinuation of the first. I am getting a bit of criticism about the ending of my first book but I love 
it because I wanted people to be passionate about it and wow did I get my wish. Some readers 
didn’t realize there would be a second and boy are they mad at me. I wrote it that way for a rea-
son and I want everyone to know that they’ll have their answers pretty quickly into the next 
one. I’m so excited for this release, so look for it around Christmas and wrap it up for someone’s 
stocking.

http://www.amazon.com/dp/B008G0IZ9O/ref%3Das_li_tf_til%3Ftag%3Dmarisboo-20%26camp%3D0%26creative%3D0%26linkCode%3Das1%26creativeASIN%3DB008G0IZ9O%26adid%3D0HGTRBAV7NEGEPF42DP5


Writing Paranormal 
by Dale Mayer

For some authors writing in the paranormal 
genre might be a challenge. For me, as my 
Psychic Vision series proves, I love writing 
about the paranormal! That series deals with 
characters who have different types of psychic 
abilities. These are romantic suspense books 
in 3rd persona and follow the main heroine as 
she deals with the challenges of living with her 
particular ability.
However, even though I love this type of para-
normal writing, I have to do my research. Of 
course, I’m happy to lose myself in this subject 
for hours. It just gives me new ideas for more 
books.
I also write other types of paranormal – name-
ly ghosts and vampires. I always said I’d never 
write a vampire story. That just proves the 
old adage of never say never. What made me 
jump into this genre? The character Tessa. This 
gawky mixed breed vampire teenager jumped 
into my heart and wouldn’t let go. Now that 
I’ve started on book 3 in her series, I’m sure
sure I’ll never let HER go.
But there’s a difference, at least for me, in writing about a world where I get to make up the rules 
and create the society I want, versus writing about psychic abilities in a contemporary setting 
where certain police procedures need to be followed and laws need to be in compliance with the 
setting.
The one requires thought and planning, but not much real research. The other requires less in 
thought and planning but more research. The Psychic Vision books are intense, fast paced, and 
quite gritty. 
The Family Blood Ties are also fast page turners and they both have a bit of surrealism to them 
as they deal with issues that not everyone can imagine or has any experience with.
As a writer, I need to make the paranormal elements fall within the boundaries of ‘reasonable.’ 
Most readers who are a fan of the genre are hoping to be taken on this fun ride. They are happy 
to suspend their doubt and criticism – providing the writer leads them down this path in the 
right way.
To convince a reader that Tessa has a half crab jump/glide motion and can see the energy trials

of other people in her dystopian vampire world, is just as challenging as convincing the reader 
that Maddy, from Maddy’s Floor, is a medical intuitive who can zip through a person’s sick body 
and balance chakras. 
They both require that the reader suspend their disbeliefs and be a willing passenger on this 
flight of fanciful fiction.
And if they do, I’ve done my job right!

About the Author:

Dale Mayer is a prolific multi-published writer. She’s best 
known for her Psychic Visions series. Besides her romantic 
suspense/thrillers, Dale also writes paranormal romance and 
crossover young adult books in several different genres.  To 
go with her fiction, she also writes nonfiction in many differ-
ent fields with books available on resume writing, compan-
ion gardening and the US mortgage system. She has recently 
published her Career Essentials Series . All her books are 
available in print format as well.

To find out more about Dale and her books, visit her at 
http://www.dalemayer.com. Or connect with her online with 
Twitter at www.twitter.com/dalemayer and on Facebook at 
www.facebook.com/dalemayer.author

http://www.amazon.com/Vampire-Distress-Paranormal-Romance-Volume/dp/192746109X/ref%3Dsr_1_11%3Fie%3DUTF8%26qid%3D1349064393%26sr%3D8-11%26keywords%3Ddale%2Bmayer
http://www.carlacauso.com.au
http://www.amazon.com/Maddys-Floor-Dale-Mayer/dp/1927461006/ref%3Dsr_1_1%3Fie%3DUTF8%26qid%3D1349064393%26sr%3D8-1%26keywords%3Ddale%2Bmayer
http://www.amazon.com/gp/search/ref%3Dsr_gnr_fkmr1%3Frh%3Di%253Adigital-text%252Ck%253ACareer%2BEssentials%2BDale%26keywords%3DCareer%2BEssentials%2BDale%26ie%3DUTF8%26qid%3D1315844556
http://www.dalemayer.com
www.twitter.com/dalemayer
www.facebook.com/dalemayer.author


What do you Read?
By Terry Spears

Do you read to get away? To fall in love? To find ro-
mance? To seek adventure? To have some fun? To be 
scared? To solve a mystery?
Why do you read?
I love to read. Ever since I learned with Dick and Jane, I 
couldn’t devour the next level and the next level and the 
next fast enough. They didn’t have advanced English 
placement classes when I was growing up, but it was the 
next best thing. When we were done with all the read-
ing and writing assignments we had to do, and this was 
in the day when we wrote essays, not short answer or 
multiple choice questions, I would be finished for the 
whole school semester. And then? I was free to read at 
the library!
Anything and everything I wanted to read from my-
thologies and folk tales from around the world, to 
Native American stories (after reading Last of the Mo-
hicans, I was hooked), and ghostly stories. From adven-
tures and mysteries. From sweet princess and princely 
happily ever afters. Back then we didn’t have vampire 
romance, but if we had, I would have read it. You see, I
fell in love with Dracula when I was thirteen.
My mother, who I swear was way ahead of her time in loving the paranormal and scifi (we 
watched Star Trek as a family get together while my dad actually was working on the stands 
sending men off to the moon), took me to see Dracula in a college play and from then on, I 
loved him. I loved the way he loved the heroine. I loved the way he was the underdog. And even 
though I didn’t realize it then, I had never given up hope that he, and the other underdogs in 
life—werewolves who loved, but had no way to find that love—would someday find the woman 
of their dreams and live a happily ever after.
So now I’m writing about jaguar shifters in addition to vampires and werewolves and ghosts, oh 
my! Because like the wolves, and vampires, and even some underdog ghosts, they can be misun-
derstood by the human population.
Sure, there are bad guys—werewolves that shouldn’t exist, and vampires, too. But they can be 
good guys also. Who says only humans should have all the fun?
In Savage Hunger, jaguar shifters are rare. Or so this family is led to believe. Would the situation

have been different if they had known better? Maybe.
In Jaguar Fever, second in the jaguar shifter series, they learn there are others in the nearby com-
munity.
What makes writing about them fun is that they exist in our world. Really. They do. But we don’t 
know about them. Unless you happen to be one. Of course.
In the world of werewolves, same thing. But what if the two exist in the same world? I’m explor-
ing that possibility.
Think of it. You’re a rare jaguar shifter, happily minding your own business. No way is there any 
other kind of shifter in your world. But now...there are dogs in the equation?
Not exactly dogs. Don’t ever let a werewolf hear you call them a dog.
Cats, on the other hand, don’t mind being called cats. It all has to do with they’re similar to cats, 
a few dissimilarities, of course, but wolves and dogs have some major differences that they can’t 
agree on.
In A SEAL Wolf Christmas, the SEAL team and their lone female undercover operative end up 
in the same jungle where Savage Hunger takes place. Wolves don’t belong in the jungle. Not 
since dire wolves roamed the grounds. And jaguars shouldn’t be sleeping in hammocks. Though 
I have to admit that I read where a big cat reserve actually had hammocks for their big cats, so I 
thought that was funny!
So if you’re looking for adventure! Romance! Paranormal! A trip to the hot steamy jungle! Fun! 
Humor! And Mystery! Come join me in the search for the elusive jaguar—better yet, a hunk of a 
jaguar shifter!
Would you like to see just how steamy the jungle can be?

About the Author
USA Today bestselling and an award-winning author of urban fantasy and medieval romantic 
suspense, Terry Spear also writes true stories for adult and young adult audiences. She’s a retired 
lieutenant colonel in the U.S. Army Reserves and has an MBA from Monmouth University. She 
also creates award-winning teddy bears, Wilde & Woolly Bears, that are personalized that have 
found homes all over the world. When she’s not writing or making bears, she’s teaching online 
writing courses or gardening. Her family has roots in the Highlands of Scotland where her love 
of all things Scottish came into being. Originally from California, she’s lived in eight states and 
now resides in the heart of Texas. She is the author of the Heart of the Wolf series and the Heart 
of the Jaguar series, plus numerous other paranormal romance and historical romance novels. 
For more information, please visit www.terryspear.com, or follow her on Twitter, @TerrySpear. 
She is also on Facebook at http://www.facebook.com/terry.spear .

http://www.amazon.com/Savage-Hunger-Terry-Spear/dp/1402266928/ref%3Dsr_1_1%3Fie%3DUTF8%26qid%3D1349064536%26sr%3D8-1%26keywords%3Dterry%2Bspear%2Bsavage%2Bhunter
www.terryspear.com
http://www.facebook.com/terry.spear


Interview: Meredith Bond

Hello  Merry! Thanks for joining us here today. 
Would you please tell us a little bit about yourself and 
the books that you write?
Hi! Thanks so much for having me! I’m essentially a 
Regency romance writer finding my way through the 
new world publishing. I started out writing traditional 
Regencies for Kensington’s Zebra Regency line (those 
were those thinner books, usually sweet romances). I 
published a series of four books with Kensington, and 
then had the distinction of having my last book be one 
of the last Regencies they ever published. 
I’m also a teacher of writing at my local community 
college. I have great fun introducing others to the world 
of genre fiction writing, and I’ve written my lectures up 
into a book called Chapter One (the title of my begin-
ning writing course). 

What made you want to write in the regency paranormal genre?
I love paranormal stories. Vampires, shape-shifters, witches, faeries -- I love them all. It was, 
therefore, a natural shift for me to take the Regency time period which I know and love and add 
a paranormal element to it. 

What has been the hardest part of writing for you so far? How about the easiest?
The hardest part of writing for me is setting. Getting those five senses in there. Taking my reader 
out of their ordinary world and shifting them into a world of my own creation. It’s so essential 
to a good story -- to getting lost in a good story -- that even though it never just happens when 
I’m writing my first draft, I always go back and make sure that it’s there. I really want my readers 
to feel like they are there, with the characters, experiencing everything that they experience and 
writing a convincing setting and good descriptions is a huge part of that. 
As for the easiest part to write -- dialogue! I could have my characters chatting for hours (and 
sometimes they do and I have to force them to shut up so that I can get on with the story!). I 
should probably write screen plays, I love writing dialogue so much. The tricky part there is to 
make sure that everything my characters say is relevant and moves the story forward. 

If you could pick one of your own characters to hang out with for a day, who would that be 
and why would you pick that particular one?
Oddly enough, I think I would pick Jack the Lad. He’s a pretty minor character in Magic In The 

Storm, but he’s an interesting one. I actually 
don’t know much about him, except that he’s 
from the seedier side of town and uses his 
magic to rob the rich. He can mesmerize peo-
ple so that they do exactly what he tells them to 
do (hand over all of their money and jewels), 
but then they don’t remember him or why they 
were so willing to hand everything over to him. 
I’ve got to find out what his story is! Luckily, 
I’m going to when I finally get around to writ-
ing the sequel -- I’ve already decided that he’s 
going to be the hero of the sequel. I won’t tell 
you who the heroine will be, but if you read 
Magic In The Storm you’ll know...

Are you a plotter, or do your characters just 
kind of take hold and run with the books 
that you write?
I am most definitely a plotter. Just ask my stu-
dents, or anyone who’s bought a copy of Chap-
ter One – I’ve got worksheets for everything! 
I’ve got character bios and questionnaires to 

fill out. I’ve got story structure worksheets for every type of structure you can imagine, and 
sometimes I’ll do all of them to find which one works best. I may write an outline of the sto-
ry, create scene cards or stickies and put together a story board. I go whole hog and will spend 
weeks just plotting and planning my story before I ever sit down to write “Chapter 1”. And then, 
I’ll even stop in the middle of the story to reassess what I’ve got compared to what I had planned 
before I started (because these things do take on a life of their own once you get started writing). 
 
Do you have a favorite paranormal character and/or book out there in the fictional world?
Well, right now I’ve just finished readering Darynda Jones’ fabulous books about Charley David-
son. They are hilarious! I love her sense of humor. I just zipped through her first three books and 
am now eagerly awaiting #4. 

Do you have any new, upcoming projects that you are currently working on or will be soon? 
If so, can you share them with us? 
I am currently working on writing a short story prequel to Magic In The Storm. It’s the story of 
how the villain, Morgan’s mother, became the person she is in the story – giving a little insight 
into what made her such a bitch. I think it’s great fun turning the tables around and making the 
villain the protagonist. 

http://www.amazon.com/Magic-Storm-Meredith-Bond/dp/0615598048/ref%3Dsr_1_3%3Fs%3Dbooks%26ie%3DUTF8%26qid%3D1349064572%26sr%3D1-3%26keywords%3Dmeredith%2Bbond


The Devil’s Berries
Short Story from Cauldron of  Tales

By Sonia Hightower

England, 1630
Sabine choked on a sob. They were coming for her. Her time had run out. She’d been granted a 
reprieve all these years—cheeks had turned to her gathering of herbs, her mixing of concoctions, 
her mother’s execution for witchcraft, Sabine’s insistence on living alone—only because her skills 
as a mid-wife were a dire necessity for the village of Lancaster, but now…now all was lost. A babe 
had died under her care. It had been a boy—a badly needed boy.
She cowered in a thicket, her heart pounding in her chest. She feared it would be heard. It was 
only a matter of time before they came for her. She had no coin to her name, no nag to ride away 
on, no lord to save her. Their lord—both of their lords—had already deserted her.
Though she’d had to sell her last pig and survive on a mere potato a day until her stomach was 
shriveled and her body was wracked with hunger, she’d paid her rent to Lord Hexley. This lord 
had deserted her. In his eyes, she had committed the ultimate crime and through no fault of her 
own. Lord Hexley’s son had been born stillborn—right into her hands.
It had been a breech birth. The babe was turned the wrong way. No amount of roots, no concoc-
tions her mama had taught her, would have saved that babe. But Lord Hexley and the village in 
turn, had accused her of the most dreaded and feared crime in all Christendom.
Though she had attended the little church on the hill dutifully and as required, the very Lord she 
sang hymns to, reached out to, confessed her sins to, had deserted her. Where had He been when 
the baby had come out feet first? Where had He been as the mother, Lord Hexley’s wife, bled un-
til her very life deserted her? Where had He been when Sabine had cried and begged, when Lord 
Hexley had screamed his accusations at her?
They had all deserted her. No prayers, no pigs would save her now.
She was proclaimed a witch. And they were coming to test her. Sabine clutched at the dirt 
around her, mindless to the twigs and branches pulling at her hair, abrading her skin. Will they 
burn me on the stake? Will they throw me in the pond? I’ve never learned to swim. But if you swim, 
you’re a witch. Am I a witch? Just because I know my herbs, am I a witch? I’ve never used my po-
tions or my knowledge for ill gain. I’ve only used them to help, to cure, to save.
No matter. She’d been tried and condemned, all in one afternoon, in a mere few hours. Witches 
never escaped. Even if she survived a burning or a dunking, she would live the remainder of her 
life ostracized, shunned, discarded. No man would ever marry her. She would have no babes of 
her own.
As Sabine wiped tears from her cheeks, a tiny white and purple flower caught her eye, a beautiful 
sight on an otherwise cloudy day full of gloom. She found herself reaching for it, touching it with 
the tip of a finger. She knew this flower. Her mama had told her about this flower. “Use caution 
with this. These are the Devil’s berries,” her mother had whispered, looking cautiously around 
them at the nearby forest. Gently, her mama had touched a dark berry, a strange and wistful glint 
in her eye.

http://www.amazon.com/Cauldron-of-Tales-ebook/dp/B009GN98QO/ref%3Dsr_1_7%3Fs%3Dbooks%26ie%3DUTF8%26qid%3D1349064616%26sr%3D1-7%26keywords%3Dsonia%2Bhightower


“Why are they called that, Mama?” At twelve, she’d had an inquisitive mind, wanting to devour 
all knowledge in her eagerness to grow up and take over her mother’s profession.
“You are too young to know, but,” her mother had paused, a pensive look on her face, “should 
anything happen to me—as could very well occur with the times changing the way they are—
you need to know. The devil’s berries will make you fly.”
Sabine had had to strain to hear her mother, so softly had she spoken. “Fly where?”
“To wherever you need to go. To a place far away. To certain ecstasy. It’s what witches use.”
She’d gasped at her mother’s use of that word. They never used that word. They feared that word. 
“Mama!”
Her mother had hushed her. “It’s also used most sparingly for pain. I’ll tell you how to concoct it 
one day. It’s crucial to use the correct amounts. But the most potent part is the root. If ever you 
need—really need to fly, you must use the root.”
“Does it taste good?”
“No, you must apply it to an open wound or by…other…means.” Again, her mother seemed hes-
itant.
The rest of that conversation had been most shocking, but that day, the secrets of witchcraftery 
had been revealed and a new world opened—one that Sabine had not dared practice out of fear 
for her life and respect for the villagers. But where were the villagers when she needed them? 
Where had they been when her mother had needed them? When accusers had come for her?
They are planning my demise as I brood, building a pyre to watch me burn. They already believe me 
a witch, so why not be one?
Why not, indeed? And experience the ecstasy of flying.
Sabine could find none of the dark berries accompanying the flowers so began digging feverishly 
in the soft soil for its potent root. She would fly wherever she needed to go.

***
With her mother’s instructions clear in her mind, Sabine finished mixing the root with poppy 
she had on hand. She murmured to herself as she slowly undid the laces of her gown. First one 
sleeve fell to her side, then the other. Soon the dress lay in a puddle at her feet. Her shift fol-
lowed. She shivered in the coolness of her tiny hut. Dusk had fallen, and her humble adobe was 
almost dark.
The air caressed her and caused goose bumps to rise on her arms. Her nipples budded into hard, 
pink peaks. Her hair fell in a tangled mass down her backside, tickling her buttocks as it swayed 
with her movements.
It must be applied to an open wound or…
Sabine lay on the bed of hay in the center of the room. The bowl of belladonna was on the floor 
by its side. She placed a finger in the concoction, raised it to her lips for an experimental taste, 
and grimaced at the horrid bitterness. But she had no open wounds, and she wasn’t going to in-
flict one, not when her mother had told her of another way. But first, she’d have to prepare.
She began with languid strokes up and down her breasts and belly. A warm build up started in 
her core and spread its warmth to her face, where it flushed her. Heat formed in her mound, 
where it grew damp, and then down to her toes, which curled. She ran her hands down to her 
core, touched herself there, moaned at the sticky feel. She began to stroke her little nub. Woman-
ly juices began to drip onto her fingers.

Soon her body was relaxed enough, and she grabbed another object ready for her use from next 
to her bed. Taking a deep breath, she dunked the end of it into the devil’s berries, and after coat-
ing the broom’s smooth-sanded handle with the liquid, slowly and tentatively placed it at the 
entrance to her moistened pussy.
Sabine thrust it inside her in one stroke and gasped at the pleasure and pain of it. She tossed her 
head back and allowed a guttural cry to rent the air. Briefly, she lost her wits.
She didn’t know how much time passed as she lay there writhing, squeezing her breasts, stroking 
her belly, tweaking her nub, but as she came to from her latest explosion, she became aware of a 
presence in the room. A feeling of darkness and the smell of decay. She gasped. Had they come 
for her?
The light of her candle flickered on the walls, revealing nothing but moving shadows. The 
broomstick was growing inside her, the tip of it moving deeper within her—wait, what? I tossed 
that aside ages ago. As Sabine moved a hand from her breast to her mound, she realized that 
though her hand was no longer touching her breast, she still felt the weight of it there, and it was 
pinching her nipple.
The heaviness within her began to move. Sabine felt for it, but her hand met nothing, only air. 
There was nothing inside her, yet there was. She felt it.
Words came to her from the darkness, sultry words, words oozing promises yet to be spoken. 
“You called to me; you resurrected me. I am here.” A man’s voice, a man’s hands, a swishing 
sound. Something slid against her flesh, around one breast, before it coiled around her leg.
I should be terrified, but I’m not. Instead, she felt peace and ecstasy as the hands—or were they 
claws?—took her to new levels of rapture she hadn’t felt by pleasuring herself. Squeezing, strok-
ing, petting, pinching, so many hands—how many did he have?—all over her body, her quim, 
leaving trails of searing heat on her flesh. She burned everywhere, but there was no fire, no can-
dlelight even. It had been blown out or had burned down; she knew not.
He—it—penetrated her deeper, filling her, making her cry out. Sweat dotted her brow and ran 
down her face. In. Out. In. Out. Faster strokes, deeper thrusts, harder squeezes.
Sabine writhed and reached for him—it, but the creature—man evaded her grasps. She grabbed 
only air. She wanted a kiss, a kiss as deep as the thrusts of his—its—cock inside her, sharing of 
fluids, a mating of tongues.
A hand—claw gripped her throat. She couldn’t breathe, and she welcomed the bliss of it. She 
felt as though she were flying. This, then, was what the sensation felt like, what her mother had 
meant. Take me, please.
Suddenly, she felt heat, white-hot, all-consuming heat start from her feminine core and spread 
throughout her body to her arms, hands, toes, and head. She cried, screamed, arched her back, 
tried to make it—him go deeper, make the liquid fire consume her, and lay there panting and 
crying long after the presence and the smell drifted away.
The smoke from her burned or blown out candle trailed into the air. Her world went black.

***
They came for her the next day, at the first rising of the sun, the village, the lords, the ladies, the 
baker, the butcher, the candlestick maker. She was ready and waiting, wearing her best Sunday 
dress, her hair tied up in a matronly manner, her hands clasped in front of her. They all gathered 
to watch the witch be put on trial, a trial Sabine knew would end with her life either way.



She required no manhandling, though some of the men pushed her, shoved her, grabbed her 
hard enough to leave bruises anyway. Her head held high, her chin in the air, her shoulders back, 
she held out her hands, wrists together, allowing a man to tie them and give the knot a good 
yank. The knot held fast.
The same man sneered as he tied a rope to her bound wrists and led her in the direction of the 
pond—they are going to drown me, then—all the villagers followed cheerfully. Some threw rocks 
at her. Some spat at her, but still, she remained stoic with an inward calm.
I have lived my life, and I have helped others. I never did wrong until last night, and how can 
something so wondrous be wrong? Whatever it was, it accepted me for who I am, loved me with an 
intensity, took me to new heights. I’ll never experience that again in this world.
The pond was dark, and the water contained not a ripple. Sabine was pushed and shoved once 
again. The priest glared at her as he made a speech. Her eyes never left the water. Where were the 
ducks, fish, bugs? The pond was eerie, yet beckoned her. It seemed to be waiting for her.
“…confess your sins so that you may be saved,” the priest was droning on and on. Sabine strug-
gled to pay attention as the man who had bound her wrists now knelt at her feet and tied a rope 
around her ankles.
There was silence, and Sabine realized they were waiting with bated breath for her to confess 
to being a witch, to ask for their forgiveness. Well, she didn’t need forgiveness from them. She’d 
never done anything to them. “I have nothing to confess to you or your lords.” She spat at his 
feet. Gasps rang through the air. The executioner yanked her ropes so hard, she toppled to the 
dirt. The villagers laughed and called out horrid names.
“Whore!”
“Witch!”
“Shoulda burned the wench!”
The priest held a hand, asking for silence. “Today, we put Sabine to the test. If this woman is a 
witch, she will float, and punishment shall be given. If this woman is not a witch, she will not 
float, and our question will be answered.”
And I will be dead.
The crowd roared its approval.
Sabine kept her body limp as the executioner grabbed her bound feet and the baker grabbed her 
by the backs of her shoulders. They grunted and huffed and began to swing her, first back and 
then forward.
“One,” the baker shouted. Swing.
I am sorry I failed you, mama.
“Two.” Swing.
I am not afraid.
“Three.” The baker grunted, the executioner laughed, and together, the men gave her one final 
swing. As her body went flying—flying for real this time—through the air, Sabine had only one 
regret.
I have never been kissed.
The murky water engulfed her. Sabine’s first reaction was to gasp and flail about, but with her 
hands and her feet bound, there was nothing she could do. The water is cold and dark. Though

her eyes were open, she saw not a thing. Her dress became a weight, causing her to sink faster 
into the depths.
She wasn’t floating.
Sabine sank, her lungs burning, her nostrils longing to breathe. She closed her eyes finally. There 
was nothing to see.
As she declined further into deathly bliss, she began to feel hands all over her body, squeezing, 
groping, stroking, pinching. It wasn’t so hard to breathe anymore. The burning sensation in her 
lungs was no longer a discomfort, but was spreading through her body. She felt much like she 
had the night before, but this time, it wasn’t drug induced.
She opened her eyes and looked for the being and saw a dark human shape in front of her. He—
it was solid. She reached out to touch the figure and felt firm flesh under her hand. Something 
long twined around her legs, circled her thighs, tickled her quim.
Underneath her hands, she felt a face. She drew it to her. He—it didn’t resist her this time. Cold 
lips met her own. She welcomed the tongue, latched onto the mouth greedily, gulping from it as 
it breathed air into her, through her.
I should be drowned, yet I am breathing. I should be dead, yet I am very much alive.
I never want this kiss to end.
And it didn’t. Her lover, the only lover she’d ever know, caressed her, bit her, nipped her, seared 
her flesh. Under the dark recess of the pond, her dress burned away, disintegrating into the sandy 
bottom. The water was cold, but her body was engulfed in invisible flames.
Claws scratched her, teeth broke her flesh, but there was no blood and no pain, only ecstasy. 
With every touch, nip, scratch, she felt more vital. She’d never felt so alive in her life. Death was 
embracing her, welcoming her, encouraging her through touch to leave all her problems behind.
The tongue swirling around her own grew more aggressive, went deeper. A hardness was now 
between her legs, probing for entrance at her mound. Sabine moaned and spread her legs as 
much as the long limb twined around them would allow. The hard shaft plunged into her. In. 
Out. In. Deeper.
Sabine yielded her heart, soul, body, mind, and her life. Her first kiss was the kiss of eternity.
Author’s Note: What they didn’t tell you in school when you were coloring pictures of witches and 
their broomsticks was how the witch came to be associated with the broomstick. During the middle 
ages and Renaissance in Europe, witches were women who were said to fly off and fornicate with 
demons. The feeling of flying was brought on by the drug belladonna. Belladonna had to be applied 
internally, either smeared on an open wound or… Well, witches have always rode broomsticks, just 
not in the manner that they’re portrayed.
This is merely the first story of six in the just released Cauldron of Tales. If you liked this, you 
may also like the next five, penned by talented writers, Lorraine Nelson, Chacelyn Pierce, Ange-
lina Rain, Nikki Prince, topped off with another Sonia Hightower tale.
Consider this just a taste of what awaits you in the boiling pot…
The full book is available on Smashwords and Amazon.
https://www.smashwords.com/books/view/226200

https://www.smashwords.com/books/view/226200%0D


Interview: Carrie Ann Ryan
I heard you recently gave up you “day job” as a 
college professor to devote yourself to writing 
full time. How has it been going for you? Did 
you have a lot of adjustments to make in your 
life style?
Yes! I’m not a full time author. It’s been differ-
ent. LOL. I’m still working 60-80 hours a week, 
but not it’s not so scattered. It’s fun and chal-
lenging to make myself stay on a target, but I’m 
enjoying it. As for adjustments, my sleeping 
schedule is actually off right now and I’m try-
ing to right it again! 

When the kids headed back to school this fall, 
were you happy or sad that you weren’t going 
with them?
Both I think. I remember the day school start-
ed here and I posted on Facebook that I wasn’t 
there to watch them. It’s odd that I’m not going 
to be there with the college freshman helping 
them with their chemistry, but I’m okay with it. 
It was like a preassure was lifted off my chest at 
the same time because now my loyalities aren’t 

aren’t divided between teaching and writing anymore.

You recently re- release the first four books in your Redwood Pack series, in two print anthol-
ogies. Redwood Pack volume 1 which features and Alpha’s Path and Taste for a Mate, and Red-
wood Pack 2, which includes Trinity Bound and A Night Away. This is the first time your books 
have been “printed” rather than in E- book format. How does it feel the hold an actual book in 
your hand with your name on the cover?
Just WOW!!! It’s so amazing to hold something in my hands that’s mine! I love looking up at 
them on the bookshelf knowing that’s MY BOOK! Though I’m a person who solely reads eBooks 
because of space issues in my home, it’s nice to have my books in print too. Plus I get to sign 
them!

You are one very busy lady! Aside from writing, what is it four series now? You are also running 
Fated Desires publishing, Carrie Ann’s Blog Hops, and Heartthrob Haven. What is your typical 
daily routine? Do you write every day? Do you set word count goals on the days that you write?

I am busy!! My daily routine is pretty simple: WORK! I wake up, feed the cats, make coffee, 
shower, and try to at least look somewhat presentable for the UPS man. I mean, there are only 
so many times I can get away with just PJs! Then I go through my 5 different email accounts and 
social networking. Then I promote the posts on my blog, Heartthrob Haven, Carrie Ann’s Blog 
Hops, and Fated Desires. That all takes about an hour. 
Then I write for about 5 hours or so (I’ll eat lunch at my desk during this.) If I’m not writing, I’m 
editing, or plotting. I usually try to get 2k-5k done a day on one or more of my books. Usually 
after this, I work out, talk to my mom on the phone about something random LOL, walk to the 
mail box since it’s a mile hike, and work on packaging things. I sign and send all my swag to my 
assistant so she can organize and send it where needed, I deal with ARCs and other things, sign 
and package books for readers who request them…. 
Then I start dinner, continue to write, and feed the cats. Then my hubby gets home, we talk 
about his day, eat, and then he goes back to working from home. He’s in his final year as a PhD 
in Chem so he’s busy! I will usually at that point plot with my writing partner, Lia Davis, or write 
some more. This is also when I do all our formatting for our books and do print proofs for all 
of Fated Desires Publishing. At about 9-10 pm I call it quits, go back to Facebook to see what I 
missed in terms of my Street Pack and other things, and then read. I usually read 1-2 books a 
night LOL. Yes, I read fast. I’m in bed by 2am, then wake up at 10am to start it all over again.
God. I’m tired just thinking about this! I do this 5-6 days a week. On Sundays is when organize 
my lists and make a “schedule” of what I need to do the next week and set up my blogs for the 
week. 

Your latest release Dust of My Wings, started a new series for you. The Dante circle series. How 
did you come up with the group of friend who meet at Dante’s bar? Are any of them based on 
people in your life? I kinda felt like you and Lily have a lot in common. Did you base Lily’s char-
acter at all on yourself?
I came up with the idea of seven friends because I’m writing two other series at the same time 
that concern a group of brothers. So I wanted it to be centered around women this time and not 
have them be related. None of them are based on people in my real life, but they all stood out to 
me as really different. Lily and I are sort of alike. She’s more OCD than I am, but we’re both pret-
ty quirky. Her hobby of dominoes actually came about because when I was character plotting, 
I happened to be in the hospital with my husband for 3 weeks. He is okay now, but during that 
time, he wasn’t allowed to leave his bed, so we played A LOT of games, including dominoes.

Your first series, the Redwood Pack is based on shifters, specifically werewolves, Dante’s circle 
has just about every kind of paranormal character in mythology making an appearance. What is 
YOUR favorite kind of paranormal? Why?
Tee Hee! I love having so many different species around. I think my favorite paranormal so far is 
wolves. I can’t help it! Though I love each of mine, it’s fun to see what they come up with. I have a 
merman coming up *cough* and I’m really, really excited about him!

Who is your favorite hero from your books? (so far) What qualities do you think a good hero 
should have?

http://www.amazon.com/Charmed-Spirits-Carrie-Ann-Ryan/dp/1623220092/ref%3Dsr_1_10%3Fs%3Dbooks%26ie%3DUTF8%26qid%3D1349064661%26sr%3D1-10%26keywords%3Dcarrie%2Bann%2Bryan


So just from the books I’ve written so far….I want to say Adam, who’s book Enforcer’s Redemp-
tion, comes out in November, but it has to be Matt from Charmed Spirits (out Oct 2nd).  While 
all of my heroes are slightly broody and damaged in some way, Matt has been the least angsty 
about it. He’s a hardworking man who just happens to love a witch. He was a real breath of fresh 
air for me. Oh, and he’s sexy. LOL
As for good qualities? There are so many! I think he has to be strong, opinioned, and yet caring. 
There is a fine balance between “I am your mate bow down to me” and “I am your mate, I need 
to take care of you because of my wolf.” Even then it’s a tricky edge. I love it when a hero is strong 
enough to let his heroine care for herself. 
 
I love that the heroines in your books are all strong, independent woman. (I hate whinny hero-
ines) What other characteristics do you think make for a good heroine?
Sometimes I feel like my girls are whiny, but that just may be because they whine to me to write 
faster! LOL. But yes, my girls are strong and independent! I also think a heroine needs to be able 
to listen. I’m not a fan of the heroine that is so strong that she won’t bend. That’s not a strong 
symbol of the independent woman in my book, that’s just being a rude person. (I would use 
a stronger word, but you get my drift.) A strong heroine needs to listen. The same rule as the 
strong hero. It’s amazing what happens in a relationship when the H/h actually listen to one an-
other!

You have two new Redwood pack novels scheduled for release, Enforcer’s Redemption and 
Blurred Expectations. Enforcer’s Redemption is Adam’s story, what can you tell us about Blurred 
Expectations?
Blurred Expectations is a novella that is set after the HEA of one of the previous couples (or 
triad.) I’m releasing the blurb next month LOL. But I will say, it’s a bit sad, but will be okay. Oh! 
And this book is about an event that people have been asking about. LOL. 

You also have another new series coming out, the Holiday Montana series. The first book 
Charmed Spirits releases in October, what can you tell us about this series?
YAY! I’m so excited about this series. So my Holiday, Montana series is about Holidays. But 
totally paranormal. In this world, the myths of our childhoods are real, we just don’t know it yet. 
Each book is about a different holiday like Halloween, Christmas, Valentine’s Day, etc.… The five 
sexy Cooper brothers will find their other halves and have to learn how to live in a world where 
Santa may just be real!
Charmed Sprits centers around Halloween where the heroine, Jordan, is a witch and an old flame 
of the hero, Matt. There are a few surprises in this one that I can’t share tee hee.

Well, It’s October and this is a paranormal magazine so I have to ask... What are your Halloween 
plans?
Nothing LOL! I live in a college town where if I wanted to enjoy myself, I’d have to dress like a 
slutty (insert ANY profession or myth here) and watch people who are too young get drunk. Not 
my cup of tea. So I’ll be hanging out at home with the hubby and we’ll watch a scary/funny

movie like Shaun of the Dead. Anything too scary hits up my overactive imagination and I can’t 
sleep for weeks. I STILL have nightmares about The Ring. LOL
 
You are attending Lora Leigh’s RAW this year. I understand this is your first big convention. 
What are you looking forward to at RAW? Will you be on any panels or doing any book sign-
ings?
YES!! This is my first convention ever! It’s a fan appreciation weekend where we’re spending time 
with authors, readers, and book lovers. I think I’m most looking forward to the book signing 
LOL. I can’t wait to meet everyone and show off my work! Though in reality, I really just want to 
meet Shayla Black and Dana Marie Bell.
 
Well, we’ve about covered 2012, what do you have in store for reader in 2013?
So so much!! So far I have 8 books scheduled for 2013, and that gets me through July LOL. There 
will be more from all three of my series, as well as a new start to a co-written series with Lia Da-
vis. On a personal front, I’m also moving to another state when my hubby gets his PhD, going to 
Spain for my brother-in-law’s wedding, and….maybe starting a family. *cough*. So yeah, 2012 is 
already OMG crazy, but 2013 is even crazier!
Thank you so much for having me and HAPPY OCTOBER everyone! Stay spooky and magical!

http://wwwkaliwillows.com


The tunnels, along with Mary King’s Close, were living quarters for people back in the 1600’s 
during and before the Bubonic Plague that ravaged the city. History says sick people were 
blocked up in the close and the tunnel areas and left to die. 
Maybe I picked up but a small part of the trauma that occurred in that room many centuries 
ago. Who knows, but the paranormal investigator in me would like to go back some day and see 
if it happens again.

Lindsay Klug used to live in Germany, in an apartment  building over a WWII bombing site. 
The precise history of the place is unknown to her, but a ghostly resident seemed intent on 
changing that....

Frozen from Fear
I had been in the throes of fitful sleep for a few hours due to the oppressive heat of the summer. 
My apartment had no a/c, so we were sweltering. I woke up with a start and sat. The bedroom 
was cold, so cold the air frosted with each shallow breath. My cat balled up in the corner and 
hissed, alerting me that something was wrong.
I scanned the room, frozen from fear, but saw nothing. Just as I began to calm, an invisible force 
reached out and moved my hair back while whispering, “Charlotte,” in my ear. 
I slept on the couch the rest of the week! Every time I’ve tried to write my experiences into one 
of my books, I start hearing things around the house and freak out. So far, my ghosts have not 
made into a work of fiction, not yet.

Gracen Miller has had many spiritual encounters. It started with what she calls the freakiest 
moment of her life. “Since then,” she told me, “I have become a ghost magnet. Strangely, I write 
about demons, paranormal creatures and apocalyptic scenarios in my Road to Hell series, but no 
ghosts.”

Eternal Frown
My encounters with the other side began when I was thirteen. One evening, my stepmother 
drove up the driveway of my father’s house. I peered out of the car window and saw the outline 
of a man crouching behind a set of bushes. I initially thought the headlights were causing me 
to see things that weren’t there, but the figure stood as I got out of the car. It then proceeded to 
follow us. Chill bumps paraded across my skin and my heartbeat was erratic, fearing this strang-
er wanted to kill or rape us. When we got to the front door, I glanced back. The apparition stood 
at the bottom of the front porch stairs. Only a T-shirt could be seen, nothing else. At dusk, I 
should’ve been able to see a body had one been there. I crowded my stepmother, begging her 
to open the door faster. She wanted to know why I was acting crazy. I pointed to the apparition 
and, with panic causing my voice to tremble, I said, “Someone is at the bottom of the stairs.”
She pivoted and scanned the area, replying with, “No one is there.”
The figure didn’t come any closer, but a vision of him appeared in my minds eye and I was able 
to get a mental snapshot of what he looked like. I was crying by the time she unlocked the door.
Later, I related what had happened to my mom, and described the visual image I had of him; 
round face, thin lips, short white hair with a military cut, brown eyes, and white bushy eyebrows 
that drew together in an eternal frown. My mom suggested it could have been my great- grand

Authors Real-Life Ghostly Experiences
By JoAnne Kenrick 

I checked in with some of my favorite romance authors and asked them if they had any real-life 
ghostly tales that inspired any scenes in their stories. You may be surprised with their answers, 
and maybe even a little disturbed. So grab a cup of something hot and comforting, and snuggle 
up with your favorite blanket.

Denise A. Agnew told me of a powerful experience 
she had in Scotland before she became a paranormal 
investigator, and how it inspired a dungeon scene 
her novel, Bridge Through The Mist, and several 
scenes throughout her upcoming Asylum Trilogy. 

Edinburgh Terror 
My hubby and I lived in England for three years 
from ‘96 to ‘99. My ancestry is mainly from En-
gland, Ireland, Scotland and Wales, and you could 
say I was fascinated with Scotland from an early age.
Terry and I adored Edinburgh and it became our 
favorite city in the U.K. One year, the night before 
Hogmanay celebrations (New Year’s Eve in Scot-
land), we decided to take a ghost tour.
When we reached the South Bridge Tunnels, the 
tour guide opened a door in the side of a building, 
and then took us down a winding staircase illu-
minated by candles. He’d flipped the electric light 
switch and it didn’t work. I don’t know if it was set 
up purposely. I am not claustrophobic, nor am I scared of things underground. I didn’t feel par-
ticularly spooked, just curious about the history and ghost stories. Everything was peachy.
We reached a barrel vault room with a somewhat high ceiling and everything changed for me 
in the blink of an eye. The air felt too close. At first, I figured thirty people in relative proximity 
to each other might be getting to me. I stayed close to my husband. The feeling got worse. Much 
worse. My hands started to sweat; dread and apprehension overwhelmed me until I couldn’t wait 
to leave. The idea obsessed me. It ran around in my head like a mantra, “let me out, let me out, 
let me out.”
Ever the skeptic, I thought maybe I’d developed claustrophobia. When we visited the wartime 
tunnels at Dover Castle, which are also underground, I thought the same thing might happen. 
It didn’t. Nothing like it has happened to me since. Not long after the disturbing adventure in 
Edinburgh, I discovered quite a few people had the same experience in the very same room over 
the years.

www.%20lindsaysbooks.webs.com
http://www.gracenmiller.com
http://www.amazon.com/Bridge-Through-Mist-Denise-Agnew/dp/1419961152/ref%3Dsr_1_1%3Fs%3Dbooks%26ie%3DUTF8%26qid%3D1349064742%26sr%3D1-1%26keywords%3Dbridge%2Bthrough%2Bthe%2Bmist
%20http://www.deniseagnew.com


father, and that was later confirmed when my grandmother showed me a picture of him. It was 
him alright, even down to the white t-shirt.
My great-grandfather built my father’s house in the 1800s. When I was five, he died there from 
a heart attack in his early 80s. Family members have related he was the meanest, most vile man 
they ever met.

Kali Willows had a very strange experience while on a Ghost Walk, which went on to inspire one 
of my all time favorite paranormal 1Night Stand stories: Savannah’s Ghost Tale.

 Bite Night
While in New Jersey for a convention with a friend five years ago, we went to Philadelphia for a 
Ghost Walk. We passed a graveyard while listening to the tales of the city. Darkness clouded my 
emotions and overwhelmed me. In my gut, I knew I had crossed paths with something danger-
ous and perhaps even evil.
We finished the tour, and nothing else notable happened.
When I woke the next morning, my left forearm was tender and there was a distinct, small, but 
deep bite mark. I’m talking the markings of a full set of teeth impaled in my skin. Although the 
skin wasn’t broken, it was swollen and bruised. Scared the bejesus out of me!

Stephanie Beck told me that as far as practical goes, her mother’s family wrote the book on keep-
ing things cool, calm, collected and ideally, covered in chocolate. However, when talks of ‘George’ 
start, her families’ level headedness goes right out the window.  George, apparently, is a boy who 
stays in the upstairs apartment of her grandmother’s duplex. Here’s the kicker...he died in the 
1950s.

Little George
My experience happened when I was sixteen. I stayed at Grandma’s house after a volleyball 
tournament. Around three a.m., sounds of footsteps woke me. They were quick, playful, like the 
scampering of a child who knew they should be sleeping. At first, I thought it may be one of my 
brothers who needed a place to crash after a party, but I remembered I had locked the apartment 
door that separated me from the rest of the building; they would have to knock to be let in.
The scampering grew closer and into the hallway outside my room. The bathroom light turned 
on, so I slipped out of bed and tiptoed into the hall to investigate. The toilet flushed and then I 
was certain I’d left the door unlocked and one of my brothers or cousin or heck, Grandma, had 
come to use the upstairs bathroom. I mean, ghosts don’t flush the toilet. The light turned off and 
I waited in the shadows, ready to be the one to scare whoever emerged (unless it was Grandma—
she would have murdered me for doing that). So I waited. Nobody came out of the bathroom. I 
then noticed the door to the stairs was still locked. To say I ran like hell is an understatement. I 
unlocked the door and pretty much flew to my grandma’s room where I spent the night.
My grandmother did some research on the house and discovered the home was once owned by 
the local Catholic parish and had been used as housing for the families the church helped get 
settled after hard times. One of those families became very ill during their time in the house and 
a son who passed away around the age of seven. A few years later the parish built a home nearer 
the church, used that as their transition home, and sold the house on Seventh Street to my 

grandparents.
I like to think about George when I add a ghostly element to a story. Not everything has to be scary and 
gory to get a heart pumping. Little George with his pitter-patter feet, light play, and curiosity has made 
ours jump for years!

Crymsyn Hart used to live in a house haunted by a little girl. EEP! Her spooky encounters began with 
hearing ghostly whispers but escalated to blinds opening and closing seemingly by themselves. If that 
isn’t enough to get your spine turning to jelly, just wait until you hear what else happened....

Dead Eyes
I sat on my mother’s bed, one day after school. She had her dressers set up so one faced the doorway 
and another faced her bed; the mirrors on the bureaus gave off cross reflections. A chill radiated around 
me, which I didn’t think meant anything in an old and drafty house. It got colder, though, and the floor-
boards creaked. I glanced up. There was nothing in the mirror in front of me, but in the reflection of the 
mirror of the opposite dresser, I saw the little girl. She stood in the doorway, blank expression on her 
face with blond curls, and dead blue eyes. She didn’t move an inch, but her eyes flicked to mine for a 
split second and then she was gone.
I never saw her again after that, but I often sensed her chilling presence around me until we moved 
house. Her stare has always stayed with me. This encounter has inspired a couple of books, but in partic-
ular, You Are My Sunshine.

Elizabeth Black heard of a B&B on Maryland’s East Shore, from a friend who had moved nearby. The 
building dates back to the Revolutionary War, and held Elizabeth’s fascination until she finally stayed 
there while in town for a convention. It’s not just ghosts who have bumped the night away in this B&B....

Brothel Disturbances
After enjoying a delicious meal in the B&Bs restaurant, I went to my homey room decorated Victorian 
style. I slept well until sounds of a party going on in the room next to me woke me at 3 a.m. I managed 
to sink back into slumber for an hour until heavy footsteps stomped up and down the hallway and dis-
turbed me again.
The next day at breakfast, I told the clerk about the disturbances. She explained to me that I couldn’t 
have heard anything because I had been alone in the building all night. The party, the footsteps. None of 
it could have happened!
I researched the building’s rich history, and along the way discovered others have had similar experi-
ences there. Rumored to have once been a brothel during the Revolutionary War, the proprietress swept 
the British soldiers’ fire torches off the porch with her broom then made a deal with them to save her 
property. It’s believed the proprietress still wanderers the halls in the dead of night, checking on her 
clientele and the women. Perhaps that’s what I heard? Either way, I’d gladly visit again. My stay in this 
history-rich building inspired my fictional Abigail Blackburn House in An Unexpected Guest.

By JoAnne Kenrick 
Bestselling author of romances, both contemporary and paranormal.
Grab Dracula’s Kiss this October; a Decadent Publishing 1NS story set in actual Scottish castle ruins 
that inspired Stoker when writing Dracula. A tasty treat not to be missed this Halloween! Available to 
purchase for just 2.99 at your favorite e-book stores.

http://www.kaliwillows.com
http://www.stephaniebeck.net
http://www.ravynhart.com
http://www.elizabethablack.blogspot.com


Spotlight: Big Trouble in China 
By CC MacKenzie

She’d heard people use the phrase the world 
spun many times.
However, Anais had never experienced the phe-
nomenon until now. Two things hit her. Marcus 
was absolutely serious and he was looking at her 
as if she was a grenade with the pin pulled.
For unremitting moments she simply sat stark 
naked and stared into his eyes.
It was like watching a flickering movie as every-
thing that had happened when they’d made love 
was replayed in her brain. Heat flashed into her 
face as she remembered the total abandon and 
pleasure she’d experienced, to drain away as she 
recalled the sensation of being bitten and of the 
warm, thick fluid in her mouth.
Her eyes flicked to his neck.
Leaning forward to take a closer look, she found 
a couple of tiny bruises on his carotid artery. A 
shaky hand went to her throat, her mouth, as 
her fingertips pressed into her incisors but they 
felt normal.

Forcing her mind to slow down since it seemed to split into two. One part screaming like a fruit 
loop while the logical, analytical and trained to observe part required her to confront the facts.
‘Did you bite me?’ Her voice was no more than a whisper.
Those dark eyes never left hers.
‘I did, yes.’
She couldn’t think, couldn’t breathe.
Marcus took her hand again and threaded his fingers through hers.
The simple act brought her back from horror to her crazy reality.
‘Did you drink my blood?’
She saw the truth in those eyes before he spoke, ‘I took your vein, Anais.’
The shudder was so violent it rattled her teeth and her vision blurred.
Blinking furiously, she knew now that the burning sensation in her belly was real and not imag-
ined.
Nausea rose reminding her of severe motion sickness.
Her voice was harsh as it sawed through utter terror, ‘What the fuck does that mean?’

His eyes narrowed fractionally at her use of the expletive before going icy cold with a determina-
tion and possession that chilled her to the bone.
‘It means you are my mate. Joined to me, soul to soul, flesh to flesh and heart to heart until we 
die.’
Anais snatched her hands from his as if she’d been electrocuted.
Leaping to her feet she instantly regretted it as the world did indeed spin.
Marcus held her arm and she slapped it away before tearing the cotton sheet off the bed and 
wrapping it around her trembling body toga style.
‘Don’t you dare touch me,’ she spat the words and raced to the bathroom to check her neck in the 
mirror.
Yes, there were two tiny pinpricks on her carotid artery but no bruising and it wasn’t painful to 
touch.
She bared her teeth, checked her gums, and decided she was losing her frigging mind. Or even 
worse, that she was in a hotel bedroom alone with a raging lunatic.
Marcus opened the door wearing low slung jeans unbuttoned at the waist and she didn’t know 
whether to be relieved or bitterly disappointed. He leaned against the frame looking all loose and 
limber and totally relaxed as he met her eyes in the mirror.
‘I suppose you think this is really funny, a big haha joke? You scared me to death, Marcus.’ She 
checked her neck again and couldn’t find the pinprics, everything

http://www.amazon.com/Trouble-China-Vampyre-Chronicles-ebook/dp/B00961HZNY/ref%3Dsr_1_2%3Fs%3Dbooks%26ie%3DUTF8%26qid%3D1349064822%26sr%3D1-2%26keywords%3Dbig%2Btrouble%2Bin%2Bchina


Interview: Laura Kaye
Hi Laura, thanks so much for joining us here 
today. Would you please tell us a little about 
yourself and the books that you write?
I would love to! I write paranormal and con-
temporary romance and am celebrating the 
release of my ninth book, a contemporary 
romance called One Night with a Hero, this 
month. I am the author of two paranormal se-
ries, the Vampire Warrior Kings, published by 
Harlequin Nocturne, and the Greek-mytholo-
gy-inspired Hearts of the Anemoi, published 
by Entangled Publishing. I’m also a wife, mom 
of two young girls, college history professor, 
total vampire addict, and Marylander.

What is it about vampires that made you 
want to write about them?
Vampires have always been my favorite super-
natural creature since Anne Rice hooked me 
on Lestat when I was a teenager! As an author, 
I love the diversity of vampire lore because it 
allows you to incorporate those elements you 
most enjoy or that best fit the storyline. I also

think vampires are romantic and tragic—immortality seems like a great idea until you imagine 
losing everyone you ever knew and never finding any escape from your inner pain. Finally, I love 
writing vampires because they possess the perfect mix of human and animal characteristics, and 
that’s wonderfully dark and intense and sexy.

How did you create the world in which your vampires live? Was it a difficult process? How 
does their supernatural world differ from the normal, everyday human world?
In my first vampire story, Forever Freed, the vampires walked among humans and largely existed 
in the everyday world. In that book, I enjoyed playing with the idea that just maybe there’s more 
than meets the eye about the people we pass on the street. In the Vampire Warrior Kings series, 
however, the paranormal worldbuilding is much bigger and more intricate. The series premise is 
that the last remaining vampire warrior kings are engaged in an ancient but escalating war with 
evil immortals called the Soul Eaters. The kings have created an alliance with the most influential 
humans, organized into a body called The Electorate Council, that supplies them with women 
who could serve as mates and that helps cover up the war between the immortals when neces-
sary. In the midst of the growing crisis, these remaining kings find mates who strengthen them

personally, bolster the human alliance, and fight by their 
sides. In this series, the human world is threatened by the 
very real possibility that this ancient war could spill over and 
unleash hell on earth.

You definitely know how to write an awesome, swoon 
worthy hero. Now, is there one in particular, in either your 
Hearts of the Anemoi Series or the Vampire Warrior King 
Series, that made you swoon yourself?
First, squee! Thank you for that awesome hero love! Second, 
if I absolutely had to choose between Kael, Nikolai, Owen, or 
Zephyros, I’d have to pick…Owen from North of Need, the 
first book in the Hearts of the Anemoi series, as the one who 
makes me most swoon. After centuries of self-exile from the 
human realm, everything Owen encounters is totally new 
and he receives it with a kind of childlike enthusiasm that is 
sweet and funny and so dang sexy—the perfect combination!

If you had the choice to live in one of your own paranor-
mal book worlds, which one of those worlds would you 
choose and why?
Ooh, this is a good question! I’d want to live in the Vam-
pire Warrior Kings series, particularly with Kael at Dunluce 
Castle on the northern coast of Northern Ireland. Imagine 
living in an ancient castle with a brotherhood of huge, sexy 
vampire warriors, one of whom—the king—you serve in any 
and every way he wants (and he serves you right back). Yeah, 
that’s what I’d pick!

What makes your vampires different from the other vam-
pires out there in the fictional world of books?
In the Vampire Warrior Kings series, I think it’s the combi-
nation of the vampires’ characteristics, the fight and alliances 
defining the world in which they live, and the rather rigid 
system by which they’re forced to feed and try to find mates. 
Being the very last of their kind also adds a level of urgency 
and conflict that adds to the mix to make the concept overall 
unique.

What advice would you give to the aspiring authors out 
there who want to write in the paranormal genre?
The first bit of advice I offer any aspiring author is write, 
write, write. Because you can’t revise a blank page and you

http://www.amazon.com/Seduced-Vampire-King-ebook/dp/B007JJSIZ4/ref%3Dsr_1_7%3Fs%3Dbooks%26ie%3DUTF8%26qid%3D1349064858%26sr%3D1-7%26keywords%3Dlaura%2Bkaye


you can’t sell a blank page. Plus, there’s a huge amount of confidence gained from typing “The 
End” for the first time. So that’s the starting point. For those who want to write paranormal 
romance, I’d also add to read widely in the genre. Learn the conventions, learn what good, con-
sistent worldbuilding looks like, and learn what’s out there so you can strive to make your stories 
stand out. Meanwhile, refine your craft by taking classes, reading books on the writing craft, and 
having other professionally oriented writers read and critique your stories. Finally, have lots and 
lots of persistence—all authors hear a lot of the word “no” before they start hearing “yes”!

Is it difficult for you to write in two different genres? Is there a genre out there that you 
would love to write in someday, but haven’t had time to do so yet?
I feel very at home in both paranormal and contemporary romance, so I don’t find it difficult at 
all. In fact, I think moving between them helps keep me fresh when I return to the one I haven’t 
worked on for a while. In addition to romance, I have works in progress in erotic and historical 
fiction, so I’m already venturing a bit further afield!

http://www.amazon.com/Superstition-Team-Indigo-ebook/dp/B006NGUEGA/ref%3Dsr_1_11%3Fs%3Dbooks%26ie%3DUTF8%26qid%3D1349065001%26sr%3D1-11%26keywords%3Dtori%2Bscott


Interview: Jesse Kimmel-Freeman

Hi Jesse, thanks for joining us here today. Would 
you please tell us a little bit about yourself and your 
books that you write?
Well, I’m originally from Sunny Southern California, 
but moved to rural Alabama so my kids could be with 
their grandparents after my mom passed in 2010. 
When I was 5 my sister told I was bitten by a vampire 
and thus developed a lifelong obsession with the crea-
tures. So much that when I was studying for my Mas-
ters, my thesis topic was on Modern Vampire culture. 
When it comes to writing, I’m kinda all over the place. 
I write YA crossover paranormal romance (The Bella 
Vampires Series). The heroine starts at 17/18 in the 
first book, but by the end she’ll be 20/21. I write para-
normal romance with some erotic elements (the Kat 
Purrowells Series). And I also do illustrated children’s 
books (Brody and the Skypirates Series, What is a Rue-
Rue?, and Ruby’s Halloween Pumpkin). 

What made you want to write in the paranormal 
genre?
I absolutely LOVE vampires. Like I mentioned, strange 
fascination with them since I was 5. It was only nat-
ural that my debut novel would have them in it. But 
vampires aren’t the only thing that is in my paranor-
mal books. I have werewolves, witches, goblins, trolls, 
orcs, elves, hybrids mixing some of them, and some 
made up ones as well. There is something extra special 
about paranormal that just sings out like a siren’s call. I 
HAVE to write paranormal.

What has been the hardest part of writing for you so 
far? How about the easiest?
Finding time to write is the hardest. I’m a mom to two 
small kids. Just finding a few moments to get a few 
hundred words down can be a triumph for me some 
days. The easiest, well that would be the stories them-
selves. Once I start writing, it’s like the words are just 
coming out of nowhere. The muses whisper them into 
my ear and I merely write them down for them. 

Is it difficult to write in both the young adult genre 
and the erotic genre?
Yes and no. Yes, because my two main characters both 
have a lot of same characteristics so if I switch between

writing one to the other then I have to be careful not to switch up the names. And, of course, there is the prob-
lem of keeping the content appropriate. YA does not usually have explicit sex scenes. It can be a challenge when 
both of the characters are fighting to get me to write down their tale first.

Are you a plotter, or do your characters just kind of take hold and run with the books that you write?
For the YA series, I have the barest of outlines for the entire series. It’s to keep me on track. A reminder of the 
things I want to be in the book. But other than that, I don’t plot. The words come from the characters and I just 
fight to keep up with them. The Kat Purrowells Series started as my want to just try my hand at writing an erotic 
short- an entire novel later and the start to a new one, I’ve realized Kat wasn’t happy with just a few thousand 
words.

Do you have a favorite paranormal character and/or book out there in the fictional world?
Hmm. I can’t say that one paranormal thing has stood out. I have favorite series that I follow, The Bloody Jack 
Series by L.A. Meyer, and the Vampirates Series by Justin Somper. But I wouldn’t say that they are my absolute 
favorite books. My favorite book is reserved for Kate Chopin’s The Awakening. The second one that holds a place 
in my heart is He, She, and It by Marge Piercy, and I even dare say Raptor Red by Robert T. Bakker. But as you 
can see the paranormal element only really exists in the Vampirates one. 

Do you have any new, upcoming projects that you are currently working on or will be soon? If so, can you 
share them with us? 
Right now I am working on the third book in the Bella Vampires Series, Bella Tristezza, the second book in the 
Kat Purrowells Series, Fur the Record, and a new book titled “Island Captive.” And I suppose a few more kids 
books will come out of this. They tend to be my break in writing. Oh, and I am doing a short story tie-in for the 
second book in the Bella Vampires Series, a Halloween short. 

Do you have any advice to share with aspiring authors out there who want write in this particular genre?
Whatever genre you write in, do not give up. Don’t let someone tell you that you can’t. Never take “no” for an 
answer. Continue to write, develop your craft. Learn to take criticism- there will be LOTS. A thickened skin is 
helpful when someone has nothing better to do than be mean. Read! Read, read, read! You have to know what 
you write- so read it, breathe it, live it. If you can, find beta readers for your works- listen to what they say. For 
YA, try to remember that teens don’t talk formal. For erotic, remember that the story is just as important as the 
sexy stuff. I guess in short, just keep reading, and writing, and don’t give up. It can be a tough path to walk, but in 
the end it is very rewarding.

Links:
website: www.jessekimmelfreeman.com
blog: www.jessekimmelfreeman.com/blog.html
FB Author Page: https://www.facebook.com/j.kimmelfreeman
 Twitter: https://twitter.com/jkimmelf
Amazon Author page: http://amzn.com/e/B0067FV0E2
GoodReads: http://www.goodreads.com/author/show/5344446.Jesse_Kimmel_Freeman
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Trilogy by Paty Jager
Growing up in an area rich in Native American 
history has made me curious and empathet-
ic to the band of Nez Perce who summered 
in Wallowa County many generations before 
Lewis and Clark entered their lives. 

The Wallowa, or Lake Nimiipuu as they call 
themselves, are a band of the Nez Perce(Nimii-
puu) who moved like nomads across the Pa-
cific NW and into the plains with the seasons. 
They wintered along the Imnaha River in the 
lower warmer regions of Wallowa County, 
spent the early spring in the camas meadows 
of Idaho, and summered at Wallowa Valley, 
fishing the Columbia in the fall and returning 
to their winter home before the snows became 
too treacherous. The warriors and some of the 
women went out on hunting expeditions to the 
plains for buffalo.

They were nomadic, but they had a fierce love 
of the land in their hearts.

Spirit of the Mountain, the first book of the 
trilogy, shows their love of the lake area and 
how they came to carry it so deeply within 
them. The heroine, in this book, carries the 
mountain in her heart and when she falls for 
the spirit who looks after the mountain and its 
occupants, she loses her heart to him as well. 

Spirit of the Lake, is the second book in the 
trilogy. This book deals with the Whiteman en-
croaching on their land and the way the Nimii-
puu are willing to look the other way to avoid 
being forcefully taken from their home.

Spirit of the Sky, is the third and final book in 
the saga of the sibling spirits and the freedom  
of the Nimipuu. This book takes place durning 

the exodus of the non-treaty Nez Perce.

The spirit entity in these books is all a figment of my imagination, but it felt real to me. My fasci-
nation with the Native American culture, their healing herbs, chants, legends, myths, and vision 
quest all primed my imagination when I came up with the spirit siblings who are the main char-
acters in the books. 

In the first book, I use the vision quest as the means to bring the chief ’s daughter to talk with a 
white wolf, the hero and spirit of the mountain. In her vision quest, her weyakin(the spirit who 
visits her) is a white wolf. So when her life is thrown upside down by her believing her vision 
quest means she must marry a warrior from the enemy Blackfeet tribe, she feels talking to the 
wounded white wolf she encounters is natural. When he turns into a handsome warrior, doing 
her duty becomes harder as she must leave the mountain and spirit of her heart. 

The second book has Wewukiye (Bull Elk) as the hero. He is the white wolf ’s younger brother 
and a spirit as well. He lives in the lake as the antlered legend who comes out of the lake and 
takes bad children. Yet he is the fun loving practical joker of the three sibling spirits. In his book, 
he befriends a Nimiipuu maiden who has been raped by a Whiteman and becomes pregnant, but 
the band believes she is not telling the truth to avoid trouble and perhaps being tossed from their 
land because the treaty of ‘68 was not signed by Old Joseph, yet the government believes the oth-
er chiefs who signed spoke for all the Nez Perce.

Sa-qan (Bald Eagle) is the youngest of the three. She soars in the sky above all the Nimiipuu land 
watching over them. In the third book, Spirit of the Sky, she is desperately trying to keep the 
Nimiipuu from annihilation as the U.S. Army chases them from their homes on a four month, 
1400 mile trek where they fall short of freedom and end up on reservations far from home. 
During the campaign she falls in love with a cavalry officer and together they try to save the 
Nimiipuu. 

This spirit trilogy is my proverbial book of my heart. I spent countless hours on research to make 
sure the Nez Perce culture is correct in the books and the historical information is accurate.

Bio: Wife, mother, grandmother, and the one who cleans pens and delivers the hay; award win-
ning author Paty Jager and her husband currently farm 350 acres when not dashing around visit-
ing their children and grandchildren. She not only writes the western lifestyle, she lives it.

Paty is a member of RWA, EPIC, and COWG. Wild Rose Press has published nine of her books. 
Spirit of the Mountain won the Lorie Award for Best Paranormal. Spirit of the Lake was a finalist 
in the Gayle Wilson Award of Excellence contest.  Perfectly Good Nanny, won the 2008 EPPIE 
for Best Contemporary Romance.  

You can learn more about her at her blog; www.patyjager.blogspot.com  her website 
http://www.patyjager.net

http://www.patyjager.blogspot.com%20
http://www.patyjager.net


Grammar – The Horror of Writing
There is much more to writing than getting your story down on paper (or in the computer). Of 
course, that is a great starting point. How you do that is up to you, of course. However, if you 
want a story that can stand the test of time—and the critics—you want it well written. Unfortu-
nately, our technology has afforded us the capability of becoming instantly published. And that’s 
great, if you just want your name out there and don’t give a flip about what is being said about 
you and your work.
Remember, your work IS you. It’s the only way the reader has to learn about you. Sure, you can 
attach a biography. Your writing, however, tells almost everything. It can tell your education, 
your idiosyncrasies, where you hale from, your family dynamics…even your sexual preferences. 
You may think you’ve disguised yourself, but your writing will give you away. That is, unless you 
know all the mechanics and how to use them. Like a puzzle, you master the mechanics of writing 
and you can fit together any story, create any character, and embellish any scenario.
How do you do this? First (and I know you are going to hate this), get a good grammar book. It 
doesn’t matter if you get it online for your digital reader or buy a bound book, get one and put it 
on your desk, bedside table, or someplace close to you. Read it. Study it. Learn it. Learn the ba-
sics until they become second nature. It’s not really that difficult. Think of it as a game. You have 
an idea in your head and you want to make your reader see exactly what you are seeing, except 
you only have words to accomplish this. Write a sentence. Read it. Look up tenses, adjectives, 
punctuation. How many different ways can you write that one sentence so it means different 
things? You will be surprised at what you write.
Hate it? Probably. Think you are better than that? Of course you do. Trust me, you aren’t. None 
of us is. If you think you will be giving it to an editor to fix, think again. A good editor will tear 
it apart and send it back. Then, you’ll do it again, anyway. You don’t want your editor rewriting 
your story. It’s YOUR story. No matter what they tell you, they will put their spin on it. What you 
do want the editor to do is provide you with a fresh pair of eyes—someone who can see where 
the story skipped a beat, where you’ve mentioned something more than once, or anything else 
that would make a reader pause. They shouldn’t have to teach you grammar. Most of them won’t. 
So, learn your craft. If you don’t know how to do something, look it up. There are enough refer-
ences out there, readily available, and free.

Second, even if you are publishing yourself, check out the guidelines from different publishers. 
Many offer writer tips. Pay attention. You want your story to be good enough that a publish-
er will run across it, or have someone recommend it, and they’d want to snap it up (and  you), 
offering a nice fat contract. I don’t care what anyone says—and even if you decide to turn them 
down—every writer wants to be pursued by a big publisher. Don’t be the one who is skipped over 
because a publisher thought, “It’s a good storyline, but he/she just can’t write. I think I’ll pass.” Be 
the author who writes a story that merits reading over and over by lots and lots of people.
On that note, a couple of good reference books in my bookcase are:

The Chicago Style Manual (latest edition, if you can afford it)
The Elements of Style by Strunk and White

Grammar Sucks by Joanne Kimes with Gary Robert Muschla
Cliffs Quick Reviews Writing: Grammar, Usage and Style

…and one of my favorites Grammar Girl’s Quick and Dirty Tips
There are a gazillion. Grab one.

Now for a reader’s question:
“How do I find a good editor?”
Unfortunately, and especially for the self-published, that can be difficult. Publishers generally 
have their own editors, but if you’re on your own, it’s a bit of a grab bag. Being an editor today is 
as easy as saying you are.
Interview them. Ask them for references—have they edited someone you might have read, or 
have they worked for publisher you might know. Make of a list of questions to ask them. (Make 
sure you know the answers.) There is nothing wrong with testing them. Talk with them. You 
might find someone who is a good match for you. You don’t want an editor that hates paranor-
mal romance and that’s what you write. Once you find the right one, hang on tight. They will 
probably be with you throughout your career, if they are worth their pay—and yours.
Have fun writing until next time, when I think we’ll talk SEX.



Take a Bite Out of Breast Cancer
One Story at a Time

by Edie Ramer

When Misty Evans and I asked our author friends to submit stories to ENTANGLED, A PARA-
NORMAL ANTHOLOGY, with all the proceeds going to the Breast Cancer Research Foun-
dation, we were thrilled when almost every one we asked said yes. Quite a few used characters 
from a series, which made it extra fun. New York Times bestselling author Allison Brennan  even 
wrote a novella for the book, which was pretty wonderful. “GHOSTLY JUSTICE” is part of her 
Seven Deadly Sins series.

Another New York Times bestselling author, Jennifer Estep, wanted to do a short story from her 
Mythos Academy young adult urban fantasy series. I’m a fan of the series, and was delighted to 
include “Halloween Frost.”

Misty Evans, my anthology co-editor, wrote “Sweet Demon” as part of her Kali Sweet urban fan-
tasy series about a three-hundred-year old vengeance demon.

Lori Brighton’s historical paranormal romance, “A Night of Forever,” is part of The Night series, 
with A NIGHT OF SECRETS and WILD DESIRE.

Some of my other contributors are sharing their own story-behind-the-story:

New York Times best-selling author Cynthia Eden: I was so excited to have the opportunity to 
participate in the ENTANGLED anthology.  Cancer has touched the lives of far too many people 
that I know and love. Each day, I pray that a cure can be found so that there will be no more lost 
lives—and no more families torn apart. 
 
When I wrote my story for the charity anthology, I decided to focus on one of my very favorite 
paranormal beings—the werewolf. Werewolves are fierce and strong, willing to face any chal-
lenges that come their way.  In real life, I often wish that I could be as strong as my paranormal 
characters.  If we were all a little stronger, just what would our world be like?

I haven’t written any additional stories that are directly related to my short story, “A Bit of Bite.” 
However, I have certainly written more werewolf tales! After I wrote my anthology contribution, 
I was feeling particularly inspired by werewolves, and I wrote several stories about werewolves 
and vampires (BOUND IN SIN and BOUND BY THE NIGHT). So, I think it is definitely fair to 
say that being in this anthology with all of those wonderful authors has been a very inspirational 
event for me.

Dale Mayer It’s hard to understand where this last 
year has disappeared to. But it has zipped by! A year 
ago, I wrote the short story, “Sian’s Solution” for the 
anthology ENTANGLED. As a daughter and grand-
daughter of breast cancer survivors, one of them 
now deceased, it was an honor to be included in this 
project.

Since the release of ENTANGLED, I’ve released, 
VAMPIRE IN DENIAL, book 1 of Family Blood Ties 
series and have recently published book 2, VAMPIRE 
IN DISTRESS. In both of these books, the same two 
main characters of Sian’s Solution play minor roles. 
It’s hard to give them bigger roles as Tessa and Cody, 
the two main players in both books, are hard to keep 
off center stage! This series started off in a minor way 
but has slowly developed a major following. Part of 
that is due to its popularity on Wattpad.com. And 
another part is due to the scope of the war breaking

out in the books. With the widespread implications and character arcs, this series has gone be-
yond the original two or three book concept.

At this point I have no idea when it will come to its natural conclusion. I can only write book 3 
and then see. 

Spooks Revisited By Nancy Haddock: I love ghosts and history, and had a special opportunity 
to pair them in “Medium Rare,” a short story written specifically for ENTANGLED, a Para-
normal Anthology. My story features a psychotherapist who treats ghosts and the people they 
haunt. Fun as the human characters were to write, the spooks were the real blast because I drew 
on pirate facts and legends. I’m working on a novel “spin-up” of “Medium Rare,” but if you’d 
like more ghosts and history, I feature both in my Oldest City Vampire trilogy—LA VIDA 
VAMPIRE, LAST VAMPIRE STANDING, and ALWAYS THE VAMPIRE. 

ENTANGLED will forever be dear because the proceeds go to the Breast Cancer Research 
Foundation. Too many friends have been stricken with breast cancer, and I hope our contribu-
tion brings the cure closer to being realized.

Michelle Diener: The ENTANGLED anthology is the first anthology I’ve ever been a part of, 
and the experience has been so positive on all fronts, it definitely won’t be my last. We’ve been 
able to make a significant donation to the Breast Cancer Research Foundation through the sales 
of ENTANGLED, and the camaraderie between the contributors has been wonderful. As some-
one who has had close family members and friends affected by cancer, this was a labor of love
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and I’m very honored and proud to be part of it.

I usually write historical fiction (Tudor-set novels IN A TREACHEROUS COURT and KEEP-
ER OF THE KING’S SECRETS, with Regency-set THE EMPEROR’S CONSPIRACY due out 
on Nov 27th, 2012), and ENTANGLED was an opportunity for me to spread my genre wings a 
little, and write something different. “Breaking Out,” my short story contribution to ENTAN-
GLED was the result. It’s a contemporary-set paranormal, and I have received numerous emails 
from readers since ENTANGLED came out, asking me if I’m going to continue the story. The 
good news for those readers is yes, I’m about to start working on a sequel to “Breaking Out” next 
week, and am really looking forward to immersing myself into Giles, Nate and Kel’s lives again.

Michelle Miles: I enjoy writing the paranormal stories. Ultimately, I would love to continue the 
story of Chloe and Edward in “Sinfully Sweet” but I haven’t had the time or opportunity to sit 
down and plot it out. In the meantime, I’ve been working on a paranormal/fantasy trilogy with 
Faeries, Elves, dragons and more. The first two stories are available already at Ellora’s Cave. ONE 
KNIGHT ONLY has a modern woman sent back to the 13th century during a jousting tourna-
ment, a meddling fae princess, and a Scottish laird with a gambling problem.  The second story, 
ONLY FOR A KNIGHT, is chockfull of action, adventure, elves, dragons, faeries and sizzling 
romance.  

It was an honor and a privilege to be asked to be a part of the ENTANGLED anthology. There 
are so many people I know who have been touched by some type of cancer that it was a great 
opportunity for me to give back.

Liz Kreger: I wrote the story, “Feel the Magic,” which is a prelude to a longer contemporary novel 
that’s presently being shopped around by my agent.

Being asked to write a story for ENTANGLED  meant a lot to me.  I’m a breast cancer survivor 
who is still in treatment.  Actually, I’ve been in nearly constant chemo treatment for the past 
ten years.  For whatever reason, cancer seems to be a tenacious bitch when it comes to me.  Just 
doesn’t want to let go.  Knowing that I was able to participate in a project in which the proceeds 
were being donated to breast cancer research was a thrill.  This is obviously a cause near and dear 
to my heart.  Would I love to see a cure for cancer?  You bet I would.  That I could, in some small 
way, help bring that around?  Thrilled to pieces.  Having a short story included with so many 
other wonderful authors?  Bonus!

Edie Ramer: My short story, “The Fat Cat,” includes characters from CATTITUDE, my first 
published book, in which a cat changes bodies with a woman on the run from a murderer. I’ve 
been asked about a sequel often, and I always said it was one of a kind. But the Halloween theme 
for ENTANGLED made me think of a black cat—who was also old, fat, grumpy and male. I 
enjoyed writing it so much that in my new Miracle Interrupted magical realism series, the first 
story, MUST WORSHIP CATS, is entirely in the point of view of a two-year-old cat looking for a 
home. Book 2, STARDUST MIRACLE, has dogs, but they don’t get a point of view. In MIRACLE

LANE (Book 3), the cat from Must Worship Cats is back with a minor point of view and a major 
attitude.

As a breast cancer survivor, I feel blessed to be alive, and I want my women friends and family 
members to stay alive and laughing for a long, long time. In one year, we sold more than 5,400 
books and made more than $11,000. Every penny goes to BCRF. At only $2.99, with ten short 
stories and a novella by bestselling and award-winning authors, we think ENTANGLED is a 
bargain and a delight. In addition to reading great stories, they’ll be helping to take the bite out 
of this rat bastard disease. 

%20http://michellemiles.net
http://lizkreger.com%20
http://edieramer.com


Spotlight: Wilderhope by Lucy Felthouse
Blurb
When Stephanie and Jenny go to a Murder Mystery Halloween weekend at Wilderhope Manor, they’re expect-
ing fun and games. But following creaky floorboards, spooky noises and an alarming encounter in the Manor’s 
grounds, the girls begin to wonder if there’s more to Wilderhope Manor than meets the eye. As they find fre-
quent comfort in one another’s arms – and their bed – will the girls discover what’s causing the bumps in the 
night, or will they run scared?

Excerpt: 
The car trundled up the long driveway, the crunching of gravel beneath tyres the only sound as Stephanie and 
her girlfriend, Jenny, peered out of the windows at their surroundings.
Even at dusk the tree-lined driveway was impressive with perfectly maintained parkland, spanning for acres on 
either side of it. As Stephanie steered the Fiesta around a bend in the track, they both gasped. Their destination, 
Wilderhope Manor, had come into view and it was stunning. The Tudor style property was huge, with no less 
than three frontages visible from where they were. Chimneys with intricately built patterns jutted into the dark-
ening sky, with tangles of ivy climbing parts of the manor, giving the place an appearance that was both beautiful 
and foreboding.
Presently, the driveway opened out into a gravelled area, which as far as Stephanie could tell, doubled as a car 
park for the weekend. Stephanie manoeuvred into a spot between two vehicles and killed the engine. As she 
turned to Jenny, she jumped, startled. Her girlfriend had leaned in close, making a scary face with her hands 
mimicking claws.
“Are you ready to be scared out of your wits, young lady?” Jenny rasped, wiggling her eyebrows and fingers theat-
rically.
Stephanie shoved her playfully, laughing. “Come on, you silly cow. It’s a murder mystery weekend, not a monster 
hunt. There will be no ghosts, ghouls or vampires involved.”
Stephanie got out of the car and closed the door. She’d already popped open the boot and started unloading their 
bags before Jenny appeared alongside her, pouting petulantly.
“But it’s Halloween tomorrow,” Jenny insisted. “Anything could happen. The veil between the living and dead will 
be at its thinnest, and this place is meant to be swarming with ghosts.”
“If you say so, sweetheart,” she replied, rolling her eyes. She was used to Jenny’s crazy beliefs by now. “Grab your 
bags and let’s get inside. It’s cold. You got the tickets?”
Jenny nodded, brandishing her handbag in response. Jenny picked up her overnight bag as Stephanie slammed 
the boot lid before locking the car, then followed her toward the grand entrance to Wilderhope Manor.
* * *
A little while later, they were installed in their room. They’d each been handed a “Welcome Pack” by the staff 
member who had attended to them at Reception, which consisted of their itinerary and instructions for the 
weekend.
As they unpacked, she voiced one of the thoughts that had run through her head. “Have you ever noticed how 
places never bat an eye at two girls sharing a room, and yet, if it’s two guys, they automatically assume they’re 
gay?”
“They’ll soon change their tune when they see your outfit for tonight!” Jenny replied, grinning cheekily at her. “It 
screams ‘lesbian’ with every stitch!”
“Whatever do you mean, you saucy wench? Someone with girl parts dressing as a distinguished gentleman does 
not a lesbian make.”
“True, but I wonder what it’ll do to you? Perhaps it’ll work in reverse and turn you straight!”

Why I love/hate Halloween
By Elysa Hendricks

My birthday falls near the end of October, so when I was young I loved Halloween. Every year my birthday party 
was a costume party. My younger brother’s birthday is also in October and we’re only two years apart, so Mom 
insisted that we celebrate with one big gathering of all our friends. Saved her time, money and clean up. The fam-
ily party was held separately and earlier in the month and costumes weren’t worn, much to the disappointment 
of my cousins and me.
But for the kid party our friends came dressed as cowboys, Indians, spacemen, fairies, and some things I’m not 
sure of. As the birthday girl I reserved the privilege of being the one and only witch. When I was very young I 
chose to be the ugly, wart covered kind. But as I got older and boys started to interest me my witch got less warty 
and a bit slinkier. Back then (in what my children refer to as the Dark Ages) no one dressed up as super heroes 
other than Superman or Batman and no one ever thought of coming as some movie star or sport figure. And the 
only monsters were the classic Frankenstein, Dracula and The Mummy.
If the weather allowed we held the party outside. We jumped in the leaves my dad had raked for that purpose, 
played Pin the Tail on the Donkey, and blind man’s bluff. We dunked for apples and ate hot dogs, potato chips, 
and birthday cake. If Mother Nature refused to cooperate we moved inside my parents’ tiny house and proceeded 
to destroy it. Mom always prayed for good weather.
When my two boys were young I tried to recreate the sweetness of those Halloweens. But either my memories 
were flawed, times had changed or my boys just weren’t interested in good old fashioned fun. They preferred 
rough and tumble games like laser tag and paint ball, and costumes that featured fake blood and gore with body 
parts hanging or missing. Tricks proved more irresistible than treats, especially to the neighbor boys.
I could live with the TP decorating my trees and having my car picked up and turned sideways in the driveway. 
Even the condom (fortunately unused) stretched over the front doorknob didn’t sour me on Halloween. But did 
you know that eggs tossed against wood siding or your car will eat off paint?
As the years went by Halloween turned from an anticipated event to a dreaded one. The costumes seemed to get 
gorier and grosser, skimpier and sexier. Then there was the whole tainted treats scare. Razor blades in apples. 
LSD coated candy. Where I used to make homemade treats like caramel apples and popcorn balls, now I was 
forced to buy prepackaged candy from the store, and check each piece my boys brought home before they could 
eat it. Probably not a totally bad thing since I could monitor how much they ate and when they ate it. Yeah, right. 
The growing cynic in me wondered if the whole scare wasn’t just a promotional tool of the candy companies.
Once my boys outgrew the need to dress up in costume and go out to terrorize the neighborhood under the 
guise of begging for candy, Halloween slipped further down the list of my favorite holidays. Giving out candy 
meant spending my afternoon and evening jumping up every few minutes to answer the door. If I decided not to 
hand out the sweet stuff I risked having my house egged, porch light broken or garbage strewn across the porch 
by angry teenagers much too old to be out Trick or Treating.
Each year that passed whittled away at my affection for Halloween. It got so the sight of ghosts, skeletons and 
monsters decorating the stores made me cringe at the coming of that one night.
That’s why I found it strange when I wrote my contemporary romance COUNTERFEIT LOVE I included a Hal-
loween scene. In that scene the hero takes his young daughter out to Trick or Treat and the heroine joins them. 
Writing the scene brought back memories of taking my boys out as well as going out as a child. It stirred my old 
love of dressing up and pretending to be someone or something else for a short period of time and being reward-
ed for imagination with sweet treats.
So while I still find myself less than fond of the Halloween holiday, I cherish the memory of those past. The expe-
riences I gained from them stirred my creativity, shaped my imagination and helped develop me into the writer I 
am today.



Interview: Marie Hall
Hi Marie, thanks for joining us here today. 
Would you please tell us a little bit about 
yourself and your books in the Kingdom 
Series?
Hi guys, thanks for inviting me. Well, I guess 
first and foremost I’m a reader. I’ve always 
loved books, there’s not a point in my life 
where I can’t remember being completely en-
chanted by the words on the page. Science fic-
tion and fantasy were my original loves. That’s 
what happens when you grow up with a father 
who loves all things Xanth and Pern. Romance 
didn’t enter the equation until the summer I 
went to stay with my grandparents and discov-
ered my grandmother’s stash of bodice rippers. 
Life was never the same after that. LOL.
Kingdom is basically a natural extension of my 
two great loves. High concept fantasy, mixed 
with lots of romance. The idea germinated after 
watching Tim Burton’s Wonderland and think-
ing that Hatter deserved his own romance. I 
was so taken with Johnny Depp’s portrayal, and 
heartbroken that there wouldn’t be a HEA for 
him, so I rewrote the script. Sort of. Of course 
I couldn’t use any of the plot points from that 
movie due to copyright, but the original Alice 
in Wonderland had plenty of inspiration to 
choose from. I wanted to write a Hatter who 
wasn’t perfectly sane, but also imperfectly cra-
zy. He needed someone to save him from the 
madness that was Wonderland, and that some-
one was Alice. 
At first this was only meant to be a quick 
stand-alone novel. But then more fairy tales 
kept coming to me. All the bad buys of fairy-
tale land who maybe were misunderstood. Not 
totally bad, but definitely not a saint either. 
That thought process quickly evolved into 
book 2 being about Gaston. Though since 

Disney owns all copyrights to that character, I had to get clever and not only rename him Ge-
rard, but explain away the mythos of why he’s never been mentioned in fairytales. Gerard was 
just as cocky and arrogant as you’d expect that character type to be, but there was a reason and 
once his Belle discovered it, she was able to bring the best out of him. 
At the moment I’m working on Little Red Riding Hood, which again, is a twisted version of 
the old classic. This one has been a lot of fun to write, and many of my characters from the first 
books make a reappearance in this one. I’d like to have an October release for this one and really 
think my fans will be pleasantly surprised with the constant evolution of Kingdom and the bad 
boys that inhabit it. I believe I’ll have 2 more books before I call the series a wrap. I’ve already set 
up Jinni’s book in Wolf, and Hook keeps clamoring at me for some stage time. I’ve kicked around 
the idea of possibly doing a 6th book, but that all depends on me being able to find another vil-
lain intriguing enough to write about. No promises at this point, but I don’t doubt if the readers 
want it, that I’ll wind up capitulating eventually. 

What exactly made you pick this particular genre?
Honestly, it was something I’ve been wanting to read and just couldn’t find it. I’ve found a lot of 
fairy tale inspired books, but so many of them seem to be erotica, or high concept fantasy with 
the romance being a barely there concept. I’ve no problem with either genre, but I wanted some-
thing just a little different. I saw an open market and I decided to try it out. I had no idea if read-
ers would be receptive. I’ve never seen a romance based on the Mad Hatter and thought, it could 
either be really well received or a total failure. Thankfully, it’s been doing quite well.

What has been the hardest part of writing for you so far? How about the easiest?
Finding the time to write. I wear many faces in life. Mother, Cook, Writer, not to mention 
work… life is crazy and busy. I love it, but it’s a challenge to figure out how to make all things 
work. 
The easiest has definitely been writing the stories. I was so excited to start this series and most 
of the books came to me while walking one day. It’s so easy when I already know what’s going to 
happen and all I have to do is write it down.

Do you see yourself branching out into other genres someday? If so, what genre would you 
chose?
I actually have. I’ve written contemporaries and even tried my hand at a historical. But the para-
normal is in my blood. It’s what I’m comfortable with and what I love. I don’t always write ro-
mance, I’ve written several Urban Fantasies and love those. I even wrote my first YA and really 
LOVED that. I’ve got so many series pinging around in my head, it’s just finding the time to get 
them all written down. LOL.

Are you a plotter, or do your characters just kind of take hold and run with the books that 
you write?
I was a terrible panster for years. I just wrote with no thought to what I was writing, which inevi-
tably made me hit that wall about 50 thousand words in and I cannot tell you how many books 



I ditched in the early days due to writing myself into a corner. I like to think of myself as a plon-
ster now! I’m too much of a free spirit to be too rigid with my writing, I need the freedom to add 
a new plot point, or character I never planned on in the beginning. But the bones of the story are 
always in place before I start. Since adopting this new method of writing I’ve finished well over 
12 full length books and don’t see myself going back. 

Do you have a favorite paranormal character and/or book out there in the fictional world?
Oh my gosh, yes. Barrons. I think most anyone who’s read the Fever Series know exactly who I’m 
talking about. It’s really funny because the guy is a total psychopath, cruel, vindictive, and in real 
life I’d steer clear of anyone like that. But I won’t deny that I was jealous of Mac several times. 
That is bar none my favorite series I’ve ever read. And I’ve read many, many good ones. But I’m 
not sure any could ever surpass the obsession I had waiting years to finally get to the end, and 
the mourning I experienced when it was finally over.

Do you have any new, upcoming projects that you are currently working on or will be soon? 
If so, can you share them with us? 
I have two actually. The Kingdom series are novella length books. I did that purposefully. I want-
ed to introduce readers to my style of writing and I knew I could write a 40-50k word book in 
less than a month. These books were a way for me to dive into the world of Indie publishing 
while I focused on my two prime series. I’ve got book 1 of both series written. 
The first series is called my Death Series. It deals with Pandora, a Nephilim--human/demon hy-
brid--she was born to be evil, but doesn’t accept that as her lot in life. She works with her family 
in a traveling carnival. The Nephilim have dual personalities, their human side and their demon 
side. The demon side is different for each Nephilim, in Pandora’s case she grapples with the de-
mon of Lust. The carnival is their way of bringing in bait, though the family does live by a strict 
code. They never harm the light, those with pure souls. Things are going well, until suddenly 
vampires start mucking things up. Killing the light. A human watch group recruits Pandora into 
fighting with them to figure out what the vampire’s end game is. But when the truth is finally 
discovered, it’s worse than she’d thought possible. There will be 3 books in that series and I’m just 
barely beginning the second book which will deal with a zombie hoard. Lots of fun. This is my 
Urban Fantasy series and does have elements of romance, but it is not the motivating factor. The 
book is more about Pandora’s struggle to regain her humanity.
My second series is called the Chaos Time Series and this is my very first attempt at YA. It breaks 
all the rules. And I love it. It was well received by many agents, but they all told me one thing… 
it’s too different. Which is why I decided to ultimately go Indie with this as well. I think it’s dif-
ferences will make it appealing. For one, it’s more New Adult than young adult. Though my main 
protagonist is a 16 year old girl, she’s been raised in an Insane Asylum most of her life because 
of her voice. She can kill almost anything when she sings. Her parents think she’s evil and send 
her packing when she’s five. And though she’s the main storyteller throughout, this is actual-
ly a group novel. There’s three other main characters beside her. A time traveling mystery man 
known only as Hunter. A high school dropout who can manifest red energy from his body when 
he’s angry… and he’s always angry. And a healer who’s slightly off her rocker after witnessing the 
brutal execution of her parents by Latin American guerillas.  So they’re all pretty much 

dysfunctional and now have to travel forwards and backwards in time to stop a madman known 
only as Dragden, from not only taking over the world. But ultimately terminating the entire hu-
man race. 
That book, more than any of the others, is what I’ve always wanted to write but was always told 
wouldn’t work because it was too high concept, too weird, and not able to stuck in any one genre. 
It’s my baby and I’m really excited to begin publishing this series. And though book 1 is done, I 
won’t likely publish until the first of the year. My goal is to have book 2 finished before publica-
tion. I’m nearly half done with the second book… and it’s been a ton of fun to write!

Do you have any advice to share with aspiring authors out there who want write in this 
particular genre?
Write what you love. Even if you don’t think it’ll be well received, if I’ve learned anything by 
self-publishing it’s this--readers are hungry for the new and different. Don’t be afraid to exper-
iment, if you want to write about a flying pickle who can leap tall buildings in one bound while 
simultaneously fighting a 50 foot radioactive weed, there will be an audience. Write well, write 
often, and just enjoy it.



Interview: Tammy Blackwell
Hi Tammy, thanks for joining us here today. Can you please tell readers out there a little bit 
about yourself and the books that you write?
During the day, I work at a public library in Kentucky. I’m over the YA department (which con-
sists of me and... ummm... me), and do a lot of the PR and advertising stuff.  At night, I write 
books for the teenagers I work with at the library. My Timber Wolves books are about a girl in 
small town Kentucky who discovers she is surrounded by Shifters (boys who Change into ani-
mals under the full moon) and Seers (girls with special abilities). The series, in order: Destiny 
Binds, Time Mends, and Fate Succumbs.

What, if anything, inspired you to pick werewolves and seers as the main idea of your wildly 
awesome series?
I’ve always loved books with supernatural elements, so when I sat down to write, I knew there 
had to be something that went bump in the night. I actually got the idea of coyote Shifters first. 
While on a walk with my mother on our backwoods country road, we encountered a neighbor 
sitting by the ditch with a gun. When I asked what he was doing (because hanging out by the 
road with a gun is just creepy), he told me he was waiting to kill the giant coyote who had been 
hanging around his house. There was a full moon that night, and my imagination ran rampant.

Have you always been a fan of the young adult paranormal genre? Is it your favorite genre?
I’ve always, always, always loved books with a supernatural element. When I was younger, I 
mostly read adult stuff (like Stephen King), but I think that was because there wasn’t as much YA 
available at the time. I figured out in college that I was drawn to coming-of-age stories. There is 
just something about that period of a person’s life that makes everything so much more excit-
ing and important. It didn’t take long for me to discover YA paranormal, and once I did, I was 
hooked.

Do you think you may ever crossover into another genre? If so, what genre would you choose 
and why? 
In the future I would like to try both realistic YA (I’ve always wanted to write a book about sum-
mer camp for reasons I don’t even pretend to understand) and adult paranormal (because, let’s 
face it, I want to try my hand at writing the steamy stuff). But for right now, I’m perfectly happy 
writing YA paranormal.

Which came first for you when you began writing The Timberwolves Series, the plot itself, or 
was it the characters who took control right away?
For me, it all builds off of each other, even in the beginning. I usually start with plot pieces and 
bits of dialogue. The dialogue helps me discover the characters, who then help me fill out more 
of the plot, which then leads to more dialogue, which helps me learn more about the characters... 
You get the idea. 

My first thoughts for the Timber Wolves had a girl staying out all night trying to protect a were-
wolf, and then waking up in his bed the next morning. I knew there would be the sweet broth-
er, and the one who obviously didn’t want her there. And I knew her family wouldn’t like these 
brothers at all. And that was it for plot. I also had the line, “I said that you were my destiny, not 
that I’m yours.” And from that, Destiny Binds was born.

What is your favorite paranormal creature?
It’s hard to pick just one! I love any type of werewolf/shifter (obviously), but I also enjoy a good 
vampire, faerie, witch, or demon. As long as they’re interesting (and sexy), I’ll read it!

What has been the hardest part of writing for you? How about the easiest?
I hate drafting. Sitting down and creating something from nothing? It’s painful. Transitions make 
my soul bleed. And I’m not just talking about from scene to scene. No, I have trouble making it 
from one sentence to another. But once everything is on paper? That’s when I start having fun. I 
can figure out how to fix things and make the story stronger. I finally feel like I have some con-
trol, and control is very important to Miss Tammy. 

Now that the Timberwolves Series has come to an end, what can we expect next from you?
I’m going to stay in the world of the Shifters and Seers for a while. I feel like there are some 
characters who deserve a happily ever after that didn’t get one in Fate Succumbs, so I would like 
to give it to them. The Shifters and Seers series will be more like adult paranormal in that it will 
feature different main characters in every book. The series will debut with a novella in 2013.



Interview: Tiffinie Helmer
What made you want to write in the para-
normal genre, especially the Dreamweaver 
idea? 
I grew up in Alaska, where there is a lot of 
things unexplained.  The Northern Lights 
were the basis for Dreamweaver as my hero 
uses them as a conduit to move between 
Heaven and Earth.  You see, he’s dead.  I killed 
him off in another book, and he didn’t like 
that.  Tenacious man.  Growing up under the 
phenomenon of the Northern Lights, seeing 
them dance, crackle with energy, makes you 
wonder.  Now add in the myths and legends of 
the Native Alaskan’s believing that the Aurora 
is a playground for our ancestral spirits and 
if you don’t behave, they are going to come 
down and snatch your soul.  Talk about firing 
the imagination.  Every northern and south-
ern cultural that bares witness to the Aurora 
has fascinating folklore. 

What has been the hardest part of writing 
for you so far? How about the easiest?  
Time is by far the hardest.  The easiest?  Noth-
ing.  I bleed for my characters.  I go without 
sleep for them.  I wire myself on caffeine
for them.  I do receive joy when they speak through me, and I become a kind of medum for their 
voices, but there is nothing easy about writing for me.  

If you could pick one of your characters to hang out with for a day, who would that be and 
why would you pick that particular one?  
This is tough, since I just finished Dreamweaver and Gemma and Lucky are still with me until 
the next characters push them out, I’ll pick them to hang with.  And I can’t choose between them 
since they are so perfect together.  Gemma would take me kayaking, make me a killer cup of cof-
fee, and recommend the perfect book.  Lucky would take me to the edge of some mountain and 
make me scale it’s rock face, or we’d do yoga together and be all zen-like.  I tend to write adven-
turous characters, as I tend to gravitate toward that stuff myself.  See above where I mentioned 
living in Alaska?  I also spend my summers commercial fishing on the Bering Sea. 



Are you a plotter, or do your characters just kind of take hold and run with the books that 
you write? 
I get led around by the nose!  I’m trying to be a better plotter and corral everyone into behaving.  
It doesn’t work very well.  My agent really likes to know where I’m going.  Sometimes, so do I.  It 
sure keeps things interesting. 

Do you have a favorite paranormal character and/or book out there in the fictional world?  
I love Karen Marie Moning’s Jericho Barrons from the Fever Series and Dagues MacKelter from 
the Dark Highlander.  Love, love dark and dangerous men.  J.R. Ward is another one that comes 
to mind, along with Jeanine Frost.  I just finished Once Burned and fell in lust with Vlad.  

Do you have any new, upcoming projects that you are currently working on or will be soon? 
If so, can you share them with us?  Yes, always.  The next book out in the Wild Men of Alaska Se-
ries is titled Bearing All.  Yes, there is a play on words.  I love to play with words.  Uh . . . writer. 

Do you have any advice to share with aspiring authors out there who want write, especially in 
the paranormal genre?  
Build your world, make your rules for that world, and then stick to them.  Above all write, tell 
you stories, and practice your craft.  With practice comes polish and then publication.  Look at 
all those P words.  Pretty. 



Interview: Michele Drier
Hi Michele! Thanks for joining us here today. Would you please tell us 
a little bit about yourself and the books that you write?
Thanks for having me!
I guess I developed the need to write during my early years as a reporter 
with the San Jose Mercury News.  Back then, most of the people I knew 
had at least one unfinished manuscript in their desk drawer.

I’ve always loved puzzles, crosswords, jigsaw and those things that 
make you go “Huh?” so I began to write a mystery.  The first one 
languished for several years until I partially retired so I’d have time to 
write, and I finished Edited for Death at the end of 2010.

 
What made you want to write in the paranormal genre?

My daughter!  She and her husband read paranormal 
(he’s crazy for Zombie Apocalypse books) and she said 
“Write a vampire book!”  I didn’t know anything about 
them so I started reading.  I wanted my vampires to do 
something.  After all, if they were going to live for 400 
or 500 years, it would be a lot more interesting if they 
were evolving instead of just killing people century after 
century.

My daughter finally said, “Look at celebrities.   They all 
wear huge dark glasses, they all come out at night, they all 
ride around in limos with tinted windows, they could all be 
vampires.” And so was born SNAP, the international televi-
sion and magazine empire covering celeb gossip, owned of 
course by the Kandesky family of vampires.

What has been the hardest part of writing for you so far? 
How about the easiest?
I think the hardest part is the sitting down every day and 
writing. Because I work at home, with no one scheduling my 
time, I could fritter hours away.  Finally, I began telling myself 
it was my job, just as going outside to work every day was a 
job.  Now, I let the household chores pile up and they all get 
done outside of my “writing job”.

The easiest part so far has been writing the Kandesky Vampire Chronicles. 
These characters are so interesting, it’s fun to follow them and watch what 
they get into.  I just wish I could type faster!

I see that you have written about vampires in your story Snap. 
What makes the vampires in your book different from vampires in 
other books out there?
The Kandeskys are very different from other vampires.  They decid-
ed several hundred years ago that it was better to live well and have 
money than to constantly be foraging for prey and food. But in order 
to earn money, they’d have to interact with regulars, people who were 
terrified of vampires, so they devised methods— pots of money and 

good-paying jobs—to recruit donors.  And as they amassed more and more money from trade and business, they 
built a base of wealth and power that allows them to easily fit into the world of the megarich.

Are you a plotter or do your characters completely take charge from the get go?
Probably somewhere in-between.  I’m really pantser when I’m writing, those darn characters just decide how 
they want to act and where they want to go.  But I always have an end point in mind, so I have to bring them 
back on track sometimes, or they’ll wander off into someone else’s story!

Do you have a favorite paranormal character? How about a favorite paranormal book?
Hands-down my favorite character is Jean-Louis, the second-in-command of the Kandesky vampire family.  He’s 
uber-wealthy, competent, urbane, speaks more that 20 languages, can mix it up with the rival Huszars, knows his 
way around a Sig-Sauer and silver rope and is the best lover that Maxie has ever had.  But then, she’s a regular.
And I think my favorite paranormals are the Dresden Files by Jim Butcher.  I really like Harry Dresden, a slightly 
down-at-the-heels, seedy wizard who helps protect Chicago.

Do you have any new, upcoming projects that you are currently working on or will be soon? If so, can you share 
them with us? 
I just published the fourth book of the Kandesky Vampire Chronicles, DANUBE: A Tale of Murder and I’m now 
writing the fifth book, SNAP: Love for Blood.  The SNAP saga took a short breather while I wrote and published 
Plague: A Love Story and DANUBE.  These two books covered the rise of the Kandesky family between the four-
teenth and nineteenth century in Hungary.
With SNAP: Love for Blood, the saga returns to Jean-Louis and Maxie and their contemporary setting.
The second in the series, SNAP: New Talent, ended with a cliff-hanger (an evil cliff-hanger according to one 
reviewer) so I’m off to look for salvation for Maxie!  That book is scheduled to be released in mid-December and 
in January, I’m starting the next book in the Amy Hobbes newspaper mysteries, Labeled for Death, which should 
be out by late spring 2013.

Do you have any advice to share with aspiring authors out there, especially ones interested in this genre?
Pretty much the same advice I used to give my young reporters...write, write, write and read, read, read. If you’re 
wanting to write genre books, you must read that genre!  It sounds too simple to be any kind of advice, but it’s 
true.  You must be grounded! 
And, please, read LOTS of “literature” to understand pacing, characterizations, plotting, tension, and above all 
language.  Understand that spoken language is different from written language and don’t be afraid to use some 
of those Anglo-Saxon workhorses (“use” instead of “utilize”, “tired” instead of “fatigued”).  Don’t jargon-up your 
writing, keep it clear and simple.
And write!
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Michele Drier was born in Santa Cruz and is a fifth generation Californian.  She’s lived and worked all over the 
state, calling both Southern and Northern California home.  During her career in journalism — as a reporter and 
editor at daily newspapers – she won awards for producing investigative series.
Her mystery Edited for Death, called “Riveting and much recommended” by the Midwest Book Review and a 
Memorable Book for 2011 on DorothyL, is available in paperback at Amazon and B&N.
Her paranormal romance series, SNAP: The Kandesky Vampire Chronicles, is available in ebook format at Am-
azon.  The first book, SNAP: The World Unfolds, received a 4-star rating from the Paranormal Romance Guild.  
The second book, SNAP: New Talent, also received 4 stars from PRG.  The third book of the Chronicles, Plague: 
A Love Story, was published in June 2012, the fourth, Danube: A Tale of Murder ,in September 2012 and SNAP: 
Love for Money is scheduled to be released in December 2012.




