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Letter From the Editor

Welcome to our Revival Contest Issue. | feared | wouldn't be able to keep the magazine going
through all the crap life is throwing at me. But we should be in the homestretch now and able to
move forward. Next year we will look at growth potential of ourifpof magazines and what

the future holds. We have some big plans.

This issue has some great reviews and interviews in it also. Susie Hawes does a wonderful job
getting the interviews done for us. I've done a few recent book reviews also and hawe thos
this issue.

And, of course, we have some wonderful and supportive authors in this issue. The number of
great stories that came our way was surprising and made our job of judging wonderfully difficult.
Thank you so much to those who sent their flstshies to the contest!

Whispering Spirits Digital Magazine will have another issue coming up late November. Authors
and poets will receive their notifications for both that issue and for the April 2010 issue within
the next 30 days. We will not be tag in submissions for regular issues until May 2010.

We are brainstorming a special springtime contest or other fun event. Keep watch at the website
and blog for notices on that.

Thanks for making this magazine such a joy to create. | hope youtbajetories and articles
in this issue as much as we do.

Diana Cacy Hawkins
Managing Editor
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WAITING FOR GRIM
by Bruce Golden

One sat croskgged, the other two propped against an outcropping of granite. A trio of

horses stirred restlessly nearby, tethered to a dying sycamore. Teatealffemains of a

jackrabbit hung from a spit over the withering fire. Overhead albmzzard circled, undeterred

by the menacing swarm of nimbi looming in the western sky.
ACome on, itbéds your turn, o6 urged the first o
Ignoring the nag, hisheavily c ar r ed compani on @r dws gde,t MhMWher?

tired of waiting. o

AYeah, |l 6m getting Hhinthgdfelgwd sai d t he scarecr
AYoubdbre al ways hungry, 0 compl ained Scar. A E
Al't tastes | i ke rat.o

AYou would know. o

The expressive buth eumy eyes of the first fellow said
some more and coughed. Spitting, he said, fH
already. o

AAl right, alright. Hol d your pus. Her e. o

Scar tossed aside Hsarlet cloak, leaned over the faided board situated between them,
and placed his inscribed chips just so.

Rheumy turned his head sideways to read, St
AYou al ways use that one, 0 mocked Scarecrow.
Al candt hel pthase fl dt tad waysd dr aw

AA couple of triple |letter scores, two, thre
AEl even, 0 chuckled Scarecrow derisively.
Scarraised hisgaunttetover ed fi st as if to backhand Sca
hi msel f. ALet s see what you can do, scrawny
Scarecrow fingered his chips contempl atively
M. Night Shamayl an movi e? I |aughed so hard
AA hoot ks Whdket galhat ? What in the seven fier
ADamn youdre cranky today, 06 said Rheumy. nT
sword. o

Scarecrow sniggered. AHe woke up on the wro
Scar shot Scarecrow a look that would melt the armor off a panzer.

inltés a joke, 0 said Rheumy as if tired of pl
Scar sheathed his gaze and mumbl ed, AYeah, vy

nitric aci d. o

Quicker than Scarecrow could riposte, Rheumy farted explosively and all three burst out
laughing.
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AOkay, here we go, 0 said Scarecrow, his bony

the | ast word. fiDR ecaudg hitt. a nTdr i wd eep ,wolrady ss.cor e .

Scar made a noise signifying he could care less and stood up to scan the horizon.

AWhere the hell is he? Hebs al ways | at e. W

Rheumy di dnot Ibsteadhhe studiedohis awnshipe. r .

AYou guys want to catch a flick | ater?0 aske
drenched theater popcorn. o

AFi Il ms are irrelevant, 0 responded Rheumy. f

Sar snorted, startling the horses.

Rheumy went on. ACel |l uloid, videotape, | ase
book <canot iviteapoogiesdo RayzBeadburlput a poem can be. Poetry is truly
eternal . o Hhei pssp roema dt hoeu tb charsd .c AScour ge. The

Scarecrow nudged Scar . AWho do you think wo
Charl es Manson?o

AManson, 0 Scar replied assuredly. AfHeds one

Al nddo know, Hitler was awfully wiry.o

AThey say Manson had twice the strength of a
Rheumy.

AWhods they?0 groused Scar. AEveryoneds al w
Who are they?o0

i We Ible,gan Rheumy, fAnominally O6they6 refers ir

regarded collectively as being in authority, otliek n o w. 0

AWhat theiobl azes does
His retort was interrupted by the approach of pounding hooves. Scairataediately, his
hand reaching for the ruby hilt of his sword.
Altdéds about time, o0 he said, recognizing the
The rider approached, slowing his ebony horse to an unwilling trot. Skiédtetéihgers
gripped the lon¢handled scythe resting across his saddle. His grim face was shadowed by the
hood of his coal black cloak, but his eyes were white hot. He yanked on the reins. His horse
reared.
AMount wup. o His voice echoed as if from a t
The trio complied.
Scarecrow yanked his pitchfork from where he
Rheumy pick up his bow and quiver, leaving a trail of maggots in the dust.
Scar strode across their unfinished game, scattering the inscribed chips, and pulled himself
atop his anxious,redy ed sorr el . AWhere to?0 he asked.
ARnSomewhere gluttonous | hope, 0 responded Sca
Al prefer a he ahkumyp parely bettimyehe words eupbefore e belgan to
cough. He covered his mouth with a gangrenous hand, but not before his pale horse stamped and
whinnied.
They foll owed Grim, guiding their steeds to
Their leader took hold of his scythe and gestured with it through the void towards a blue sphere
in the distance.
AThem again?0 Scar sa
I

d shaking his head.
AYoubd think theyodd a

id,
earn, o0 replied Scarecro
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A

Altds their nature, o0 said Rheumy. ATheyol |

Scar drew his sword, the blade shrieking fro

Grim turned in his saddle and flashed a murderous gaze at his comrades.
AActual |l y,joaghgee ds atiede,t hhisshowi ng through a mal
bl owing off work today and going bowling. Wh

hell and back again.o
His black horse reared high into the air and then, as one, the feener spurred their

mounts and galloped into the void.
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GOOD FRIENDS AND GOOD FAMILY

by Desmond Warzel

To Hennigan's relief, county jail wasn't that bad. Most of the forty or so guys in block A
were decenénough people who'd just made mistakes. Sure, his orange scrubs scratched terribly,
his sandals were too big, the food was less than edible, the library stocked only Harlequin novels,
and the TV in the common area was stuck on CNBC. But many would semeal that
Hennigan deserved all these discomforts and more, for he was an example of that most abhorrent
of species: the drunk driver.

Even so, he didn't think he deserved Sparks.

Sparks was Hennigan's cellmate, six feet of lurching,-eyed, blackhaired, habitual
offender awaiting sentencing on a string of felonies and shortly destined for a state institution.
He had never caught Sparks sleeping. Whenever Hennigan woke in the night, Sparks was
standing and staring; at the wall, at the door, @nrrow slit of a window, opaque though it
was.

Though Sparks looked every bit the proverbial "quiet loner," he collared Hennigan every
chance he got, expounding at length on his demented philosophies, his theories on racial
superiority, ot-his preferre topic-the veritable rogue's gallery of photographs taped to the wall
next to his bunk.

"Good friends and good family,” he would say, waving a tattooed hand at the pictures.
"That's all you need. Nobody with good friends and good family has to waont anything.”
Hennigan endured these sermons with offerings of agreeable nods and smiles.

Sparks also got reams of mail, most of it either handwritten in a psychotic scrawl or typed
eccentrically in all capitals. Hennigan never received mail.

Once, Parks had received a padded mailer containing an action figure: a G. |. Joe
knockoff, though without guns or other loose accessories, per jail rules. There had also been a
scrap of paper with "I NO YOUR LONELY DADDY SO | SENT YOU SGT KRUSHER"
lettered incrayon.

"Good friends and good family, man,"” Sparks had said. Touching, but Hennigan
shuddered to think that Sparks might actually have spawned one of the specimens in his photos.
Sgt. Krusher sat proudly on the windowsill from then on.

Despite justics slow march, the day of Sparks's sentencing finally arrived. When the
deputies returned him from the courthouse, Hennigan asked him how it had gone.

"Ten years in State, man."

"That's rough."”

"No sweat. Good friends and good family. It'll get ybrotigh anything.”

That night, Sparks climbed into his bunk and went peacefully to sleep for the first time in
his tenure as Hennigan's cellmate.
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Hennigan, on the other hand, was troubled, though this should have been the gladdest
night of his incarceratin; first thing in the morning, Sparks was off to his new accommodations
across the state. But in jail, comfort was predicated on familiarity. Hennigan woke several times
an hour, panicked at the absence of Sparks standing nearby in his usual cataiemiae
would hear the gentle snores coming from the bunk above and resume his restless slumber,
anticipating his next awakening even as he drifted off.

It was in the wee hours when Hennigan was awakened, not by Sparks's troubling
normalcy but by a gene noise-a soft clatter, as though a pen had rolled off of the-wall
mounted rectangle of metal that served as table and desk.

Hennigan sat up. Sparks still slept, his breathing deep and even.

There came the unmistakable sound of movement. The nan@wfllight beneath the
door divided in two, momentarily, and become whole again. Hennigan rose and peered out at
the large common room. He thought he saw something scurrying among the tables and chairs
where the inmates spent their days eating, plagands, and watching television. A mouse,
perhaps, though the scanaedry county kept its jail meticulously clean.

He turned from the small square window, intending to return to bed, when a crash echoed
throughout the cellblock. Looking back out, hevghat the TV had toppled from its high perch.

The tube had shattered. Glass lay everywhere. The guard emerged from his secure observation
room in the far corner, saw the mess, and quickly retreated back inside, presumably to avoid the
trouble of dealig with the incident. A few faces appeared suddenly at the windows of other

cells, and disappeared just as quickly.

Sparks had apparently slept through the disturbance, and Hennigan, figuring the
excitement was over, made to do likewise when he hearggjiggling coming from the
common area. He thought perhaps the guard had changed his mind about cleaning up the pieces
of the broken TV.

When he looked out, he saw no guard, but there was movement near the heavy steel door
of the observation room. Wasn't a mouse.

Hennigan, breathing rapidly, turned to look at the opposite wall of the cell. Sgt. Krusher
no longer occupied the windowsill.

Out in the common area, it had crawled out from under the guard's door and now scurried
back toward the cell oms plastic feet. It met Hennigan's gaze, transfixing him with its
diabolical red eyes. Under one arm it held a set of keys; under the other, a shard of glass from
the TV, dripping with blood.

Hennigan dove back into his bunk, drew the thin blanket lovaself, and feigned sleep.

It was the only solution that presented itself. Eyes squeezed tightly shut, he listened to the tiny
footsteps as they drew nearer, listened as Sgt. Krusher scaled the outside of the door, perhaps
with the television cord, dtened as key after key slid into the lock, listened as one of them

finally turned, listened as, on cue, Sparks slid down from his bunk and crept past him. Hennigan
tried not to breathe.

Moments passed. Sparks must have reached the door by now. Hiem@zhepening
one eye to check, when a soft whisper caressed his ear. "Good friends and good family. Didn't |
tell you? You play nice, now."

With that, Sparks left, and the door swung closed behind him.
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END OF DAY

by Maureen Wilkinson

Late afternoon as sun cools and disappears behind the old Willow tree. Purple shadows
advance, sucking color from the lawn. Miranda and | sit side by side on the garden bench. We
donét talk, after fifty year ssetome.i sndt necess

Before my joints got stiff with arthritis,
pride of place. Now weeds thsirvive my attentions with a hpourish between the plants, and
hedges grown too higldrain moisture from the soil. Meto the rose beds a swathe of yeHow
green moss coats the shady side of the patio and spreads its fingers along the slab path. The lawn
needs aerating, unsightly bald patches pock the surface like acne. As the light fades they
disappear as twilight wavé®r magic wand.

Miranda would never complain even if the grass was knee high. | know her inside out.
| 6ve been enfolded in the warmth of her heart
|l oved her, one day | hadmenbdt been grateful th

| still see a beautiful young woman. Tall, elegant, her dark, red hair piled like a crown on
top of her head. Loose wispy curls escaping her chignon,ibgisér cheeksand small, pale
hands sweping trem aside with an air of impatience. Blenges, that alter with the light and

border on green. Time candét change her.
Our two daughters and four grantdildren visit at the weekends. They rush in full of
urgency, bursting with news or eager to show

spin around the garden like brightiglored tops. | love them, but watch the clock, waiting for
them to leave, waiting for Miranda and our quiet time together.

The day has almost gone now. Miranda strokes my cheek, her touch, like a light, breeze
acros my skin. | sigh for the past when we made love until morning light woke the birds. With
the darkness, Miranda will also gbut tomorrow, as the shadows lengthen and the sun sets
behind the willow tree, sheodllloveeeturn, and we

Whispering Spirits Digital Magazine Page 10



THE FINAL REEL
by J. Troy Seate

Laurados dream of a movie |ife bears a comp
in a corner of her existence, a gloomy image much like a macabre setting from Hitchcock, etched
in black andgray, right off the screen and into her world.
The scene is simple enough: A man with a cunning, feral smile whispers to Laura,
ATi meds up. This is the end. Sweet dreams. 0
This specter lurks on the fringemsisboth her s
terrifying and final. But as a train transports Laura from Nice to Lyon, her thoughts are positive.
Her love for movies has steered her into acting and her opportunity has come with a small role in
a French film.
And sheds met epesonhmightbe poaearful enbugylsto exorcize that
pesky premonition. Paul is astonishingly handsome and their lovemaking carries her away to a
Technicolor world with Dolby sound. I n his a
an ingénue. Li& a master with a violin, he coaxes from her the most beautiful notes with
sensitivity and magnetism and how she loves playing her part.
As the train clickityclacks through the French countryside, Laura watches farmhouses
rush by, silhouetted by the sing fireball behind them. Snuggling against the side panel of her
seat, she dreams about her next encounter with Paul, the man to chase away her frightening
vision forever.
Then Laura hears activity in the passageway opposite her compartment. SHeekeeps
eyes closed and lets her consciousness drift, determined not to let anything or anyone distract her

from thoughts of being cradled in Paul s ar ms

The cabin door clicks open causing Laura to stir. In the dim light she can see the shape
ofaman. hereds something strange, yet familiar al
s his features. It

overhead |l ight spotlig
pl ace of dreams and ni
The grinningman.
AThi s candt be, 0 Laura breathes. Altos al
A wry grin creeps across his face. He lacks color. Rather, he is tintedgséyejust
like in her dream scene, just like an old movie. She watches, mesmerized, as he removes
something fromhis overcoat.
A pair of scissors.

ht
ght mares shedéd hoped ne

Her hand flies to her mout h. Shebés too te
never gone this far.
The scissors flash in the cabinbés dim | igh

Heds not aRatalcekri,ngheibesr .cutting something.
Up and down the scissors fly

Snip snip.
Celluloid floats down like feathers.
nNo . ) ) | t canbot be. I want to be with

**k%k
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AYou sure thatoés necessary Al ? Cutting he

AThe girl déds got to go. The storyline can
although sheds a real piece of work, o Al says

AYoubre the editor, o0 itstahgugh AlptHisis@ssory, onlyid f e e |
be cut and trashed. 0

AHey, t hat 6fmmihsotwbfifz .pl aHyiss better anyway. o
cellul oid nGoodbye, Laur a. And sweet dream
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BLIND FAITH
by Bruce Golden

Fatigue only pushed them onward. Concepts of time diffused in their wake. Hunger
atrophied-a hollow thought redressed by expectation.

On and on and on they soared through the comforting cold of liquid space. Above them the
great void; below the dense, rocky base of the world; ahead only blackness. Gliding up, then
down, the congregation moved as a single entity, graceful behelinétt by a shared resolve.
But the longer their pilgrimage progressed, the warmer their environs became, the more
unorthodox their course seemed. Uneasiness circulated throughout the cluster. At first it was
only a feeling, a vague sense of appret@nsiThen a solitary voice cried out.

"Let us turn back and make for more temperate currents."

For the first time since the journey began, their communal purpose wavered. Doubt and
indecision spread unspoken.

"We must keep going," calleétie master pilot. "Follow me, my brothers. Follow me to a
better world."

“I'm no longer certain," said another. "Why must we do this?"

"There is no longer a place for us in this world," said the pilot with authority. "It has been
fouled by hose with no reverence for the true order of things. We are a spiritual minority
wallowing in the swill of a soulless majority. But have faith, brothers. A greater world awaits
us-—-a world so wondrous and bountiful it defies imagination. All you mass dollow me.

Follow me through the depths of despair and into the light of renwding bliss."

A swell of assent surged through the congregation, and its collective intent was fortified. The
master pilot increased his speed, relying on renewpd to sustain them. Conviction and a
shared allegiance drove them on.

"It won't be long now," he assured them. "When the time comes, do not fear. The threshold
to the new world may seem bewildering, even painful. Suppress the pain. Ignore the
strangeness of it all. Instead rejoice in what lies ahead. Drink from the pool of righteousness |
offer you, and have faith. Above all, have faith."

Onward they swam through foreign waters that grew more and more tainted. On and on until
the brine asted of silt and the base of the world grew closer . . . ever closer. When it was nearly
close enough to reach out and touch, misgivings were resurrected. The congregation looked to
their leader for guidance. He accelerated. They followed.

With the suddenness of a predatory attack, they broke through the surface of their world into
the blinding light of the void. A solid mass clutched their bodies and held them immobile. They
struggled desperately to breathe, crushed by their own monstragtg w&he void and its
brightness were familiar, but the gritty firmness beneath them was terrifying. Dozens cried out.
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"Fear not!" commanded the master pilot. "This is the threshold. Bear witness to the strength
of your brothers and trust in thatwhich you believe. A new world awaits us. Have faith!"

WELLFLEET, Mass. -- Frantic efforts to save more
than 40 pilot whales that beached themselves on a stretch
of Cape Cod sand failed yesterday. Dozens of volunteers
tried to keep the small whales wet with buckets of water, and
attempted to push some back out to deeper water. However,
those that were pushed out returned to the beach with a
mysterious singlenindedness. All 46 whales died.

Scientists say pilot hiales are highly sociable mammals
that travel and feed together in large pods, and have a
"follow the leader" social structure. While no one knows
exactly why whales beach themselves, it's theorized the
animals lose their sense of navigation whilelfeg or
following a sick animal that has gone astray.

Whispering Spirits Digital Magazine Page 14



Q&A Session with Author: C.A. Milson
Interviewer: Susie Hawes

Milson was born in
writing in 1989,
stories. In1994 he
and turned it into a
always been a strong
wasnot unt
seriously, and landed
American publisher.
publishers and he is
full version of The
Paperback and-E
Edition contains
were previously cut

Brisbane, Australia and began
when he penned 26 short
took one of those short stories
two-part novel. Writing has
passion for Milson, but it
when he took the art of writing
his first book deal with an

In 2009, Milson has changed
pleased to announce that the
Chosen will be available in
Book in May 2009. (The 2nd
characters and scenes that
from the original verisn)

works include The Chosen,
Edition and Bloodline of

His most recent
The Chosen 2nd
Darkness.

Milson has also
currently working on
Urban Myths and

written 28 short stories, and is
his You Tube project about
Legends.

Imagine a world beyond our own wieeDark Forces reign, and only one mortal stands in the
way of their enslavement of humanity. The Ch
follow the life of Alex Manning. A hero called to face a destiny that he wants no part of.

When did you know that you wanted to be a writer?

The first inspiration of ever dabbling in writing came in High School, when my English class
was asked to do a book report. Rather than writing a book report, | decided to write my own
story. It was very short, abbd pages, but for my effort | got top marks, which was good. And
that was as far as my interest in writing went. That was until 1989, when | got inspired by a
hobbytex photo in my mothers apartment. It was then, in Melbourne, | knew | wanted to be a
writer
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Do you have any advice for new writers?

| get asked this a lot by budding writers. To | will share exactly what | tell everyone else. First

and foremost writing is a gift; Regardless if you write songs, short stories, novels or poetry. Like
any talent, it takes time and dedication to be polalr graft. Okay, you have an idea for a

story. Where do you go from there? Build on the story. Add some life into the characters to make
them as real as everyone else. Next thing to do is find yourself an agent or publisher. Even if you
dondt h ayvireshed,fstdl find tine to look for an agent or a publisher. So many people

ask me about this and many believe that they will get a huge advance and be picked up by a
mai nstream publisher straight awaynhappef ortuna
that way. | heard someone once say #fAAln order
true, and for any budding writer it is worthwhile doing all you can to get your name out there.
Finding an agent or publisher takes research. What gertteey represent or publish? If you

write romance novels, you can bet that a publisher or agent who specializes in drama wont touch
your work. Harsh words but true. Unless you know about them, how can one expect them to

want to know about you? Bottom éns, while you are writing your story, find an agent or

publisher. It is never ever too early.

What is the best thing about being an author?
The worst?

The best thing about being a writer is being known. | admit, being recognized by some on the

street can be nice, but | am a private person, s
worst thing? Without a doubt stalkers! Yes, if you have some fame, regardless of what level that
i s, you are going to get s oncanbwareal nightmanekldd h at

a lot of online publicity, especially on social network sites. One site in particular | get inundated
with dozens of messages and requests. So much so that | have to filter through them and respond
when | have time. One pers@ particular was apparantly not too happy that | did not send a

reply, so that person got really upset and started sending message after message after message. |
woke up one day to see about 10 messages from the guy. Yes, that is a downsize toyaving an
level of fame. You will get stalkers, you will get hounded, you will also get the critics who will

want to slam your work. That all comes with the territory. If you cant handle any of that, then

you should consider why you want to be a writer to begth?:Mi know this may be going on a

little, but it is also a simple truth. Your work may be great, but remember that you cannot please
everyone. My advice on this part is just take it with a grain of salt and enjoy the ride.

When was your first publication?

My first publication came out in 2008. Jul{} ifact.
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What are you working on right now?

Right now | am working on a lot of things. Currently | am working on finishing second edition
of The Chosen and in a rush to get that released by May. When the first release came out in
2008, there was so much that was chopped from the original storfgrand much stereotyping
that was never ever part of the book to begin with. So now | am going back to absolute basics
and putting back in the characters and some scenes that were cut from the first version.
Naturally, the original characters will be miteld to make more sense in where | wanted to go
with the original idea.

The next thing | am working on is the second book titled Bloodline of Darkness. This novel is set
ten years after the first, in which the main character, Alex, has forsakengiftihigs to live a

normal life. A normal life is far from what he will get as the Dark Forces have found a new way
back into the world, and they have a Blood Score to settle.

What is your favorite genre to write?
To read?
Authors and books in that genre?

| like to experiment with different genres. When | penned out 26 short stories back in 1989, |
experimented in a wide range of genres. Horror, Suspensk,iS¢i Dr ama. Even a <c¢h
story. For now, Supernatural Horrs the one | am comfortable with.

Authors | have a preference for are H.P.Lovecraft, Stephen King and Russian writer Sergey
Lukianenko.

What is your favorite book?

My favorite book is Misery.

What inspires you?

Different things inspire me.dan be out and out or travelling to anotehr country and something |

see will give me an idea. A few months ago, | visited a town called Chapayevsk, which is not far
from Samara, Russia. The city has a small population and is on the brink of ecologstal.disa
Everywhere you go you will see buildings in a state of ruin. It was once said the whole

popul ation of Chapayevsk would be relocated a
Going there gave me a great idea for a scene in Bloodline of Darknes

What kind of research do you do for a project?

For horror novels | will typically research ancient mythologies and also videos on hauntings.
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Those can be a good source for ideas. Everyone has heard of houses that have are subject to
supernatural divity, whether there is a bump in the night or a spirit is terrorizing a family.

Okay, so imagine that, but on a larger scale, where supernatural beings terrorize a town or a city.
Now youdve got a pl ot

Where do you like to go to do your best work?

Anywhere spooky

Do you like to write with a pen and notebook, on a typewriter or on a computer?

Computer

Do you listen to music or prefer silence?

| listen to a wide range of music when | write. | allows me to block out the outside world and just
write.

Do you outline your story before you start a novel?

| will come up with ideas, or a basis. But | generally build the story as | write.

Doyouedit as you write, edit after youdre done
A mix of both
|l f you werenét a writer, what would you do?

Marketing. | have spent 15 years in the marketing field and | am good at what | do. | have
worked with companies in the US, Gala, UK and Australasian marketplace. | still do
marketing when | need to.

How does your family feel about your writing career?

| think they are happy to see that | have done what | wanted.
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If there was one thing you could change about your work, what would it be?

I'm already doing that now, with the second edition reldase

How did you prepare yourself to become an author?

Preparing myself to be a writer did not come naturally. It ®édng time for me to get an
understanding of who it takes to be a writer, and the journey so far for me has become one that
has shown me sides of myself | did not know existed. | have learned new things about my style
and my creativity that | did not thk existed.

What inspired you to write The Chosen?

The original story that inspired me came from a hobbytex photo that my mother had on the wall
of her apartment in Melbourne, Australia. It was 1989, and the picture she had was red velvet
that had a yetlw moon set behind an old rustic shack. | sat there staring at the picture and came
up with an idea for a short story which | called Shack of Evil, which was based on one of the
characters of what is now The Chosen. That original story | was rewrite |sgawesauntil what

is now The Chosen.

Is Alex patterned after anyone?

Alex is not patterned after anyone in particular. Of course, there is a part of me in all the
characters | write, but when it comes to Alex, there are some character traits wheth dibas

my former life, especially in the opening sequence where he gets panic attacks. | used to get
panic attacks, although not as bad as he experienced. But, when it comes to other characters, |
base their persona on what the person would be in reaHbfg.would they act if they were a

real person? When | can imagine that, then | have a character. | try to make them as real as
anyone you would meet in the street.

Where can we see your work online? In print?

The Chosen is currently available throughu.com, MobiPocket and through my website in
Digital format. In May The Chosen will be available through some 25,000 online retailers
Do you have a website or blog? Tell us about it.

My website ishttp://authorcamilson.infMy web is a WordPress site, so | tend to do a lot of

blogging on there. | have Chapter Excerpts from The Chosen and Bloodline of Darkness, as well
as samples of short stories, and a forum for readers to have their say.
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Intervi ew with Darrn Randle, publisher of Witchfinder Press
(http://www.witchfinderpress.co.uk/)
Interviewer: Susie Hawes

Tell us about yourself.

My name is Darren Randle,
known to friends and
readers as NANThe Ve
32 years old; | have an
unsatisfyingust for horror,
an interest in the Victorian
asylums of Brittan and an
imagination that is twisted
beyond measure. | am the
creator of the Purpleverse
project and now heading up
The Witchfinder Press. |
welcome you to my world!

When did you knowthat you wanted to be a writer?

| dondédt think | ever consciously decided that
one. | started writing around the age of 15, mainly horror material, the same as | write now

albeit a little tamer. Seejrothers read and enjoy my work was the reward | was seeking at the

time and | guess pushed my motivation.

Do you have any advice for new writers?
Listen, read and learn. Take some time to research the markets you may want to place your

works with andoe careful who you choose as your friends. The small press world is a big pond
full of big fish, small fish, nice fish and dirty great sharks! Only submit your works when you

are satisfied that they are fi noatstisfediwitand r epr
what youdve written, chances are your readers
perhaps |1 d&dm not the best person to offer advi
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What is the best thing about being an author? The worst?

The best thing about beingther i t er i s the wunlimited scope to
reado. To sit and fashion a piece that other
|l guess, knowing that my words are taklidng som

possibly never have without reading my work.
sitting typing for an hour and producing total rubbish!

What person has helped you the most in your career?

ACareer o i s a strong wractioth chemicklgpedalist. If ad were tor e e r
|l ook at the writing [/ publishing thing, | 6d h
the days of my childhood. They both took an interest in my darker works and encouraged me to
write more. The othrestrong factor is the kindly people who support the projects | work on by

being a part of them, either by submitting their works or buying the books.

ltds the small factors that make a difference
fairnes | believe that to succeed in whatever you really need to believe in your abilities, push
yourself and be your own best friend. Sometimes helping yourself is the best form of help.

What's the best piece of advice you ever had on writing?

Simple-A Prfoa ead ito. |l dm the worlds worst for w
and | eaving it. I 61 | opening admit to writin
The concepts have been sound by let down by poor editing, spelling and graramarappy

to say I 6m i mproving, or at | east 16d |ike to

When was your first publication?

Historically speaking, it would have been when | was 17 in 1994 when | edited a fanzine style
photocopied magazi ne c aiméddodld BbR eomputersugers. It Thi s w
lasted one issue and sold about 5 copies!

In lateryears,Oh i ne, it would have been on an ol d dia
started up Purpleverse.com which eventually moved from an online onlgadudiinto a

printed book. My first Areal o printed public
published coll ection of horror stories. | 6ve
editing let it down. Enlightened Darkness wasfirst real effort at a collective works. Most of

the works were centered around AThe Manor o, a

very over the top works with a sense of depravity and desperation.

After finding self publishing was relatively atght forward, | put out a paperback version of
Purpleverse. This was followed by two issues of Sinfully Twisted magazine and a further three
issues of Purpleverse.
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What are you working on right now?

Currently | am musing over a project with the
l ength novel and I 6m stildl not sure whether t
basic premise is a gentleman who is released back to the comatteritt long period in a

secure hospital. He does not adapt to this brilliantly and his long suffering wife thinks that

writing a daily journal will help unleash his emotions and help his recovery. Needlessly to say
things take several downward spirals.

As a snippet, the main character is called AG
fell pregnant at the age of fifteen. Due to
her bastard child. Such was their loathing of the chilshtirical name was given to the boy,

Guy, as a reminder that he was nothing other than a parasite and certainly unwanted. The story

will flash back to early childhood years and charter the decline into his own personal hell.

| think thismaybeoveea mbi t i ous actwually, but 1 6dve enjoyel
else, the first chapter will probably unsettle a few people. Aside my own personal project,

obviously The Witchfinder Press is taking up some of my time. This being the newt projec

spawn from Purpleverse. Webve already rel eas
a poetry collection by Alexis Childs. Thi s i

someone else.

What is your favorite genre to write? To read? Authors and books in that genre?

|l 6d be |lying if | said anything other than ho
but generally fail abysmally. The simple fact is my imagination is filled with dark thoughts and
nasty t miongoverllgmsure that |1 6dm proud of that

I f 1 d6m reading fiction | try to keep away fro
but | prefer to read amateur writers or perhaps more underground writers, those people who fa

to get their works in to the shops as they are classed as to extreme or way out there! If | were to
name one big author, |l guess 1 6d have to go w
more than evident in The Hell bound Heart. It is also kvooimmenting on some of his very

early films like Salome and The Forbidden. It shows so much potential just waiting to be

realized.

What authors have influenced you the most?

Probably the authors who have chosen to work with me. Clichéd as that may sound; they

represent the true spirit of a writer. Committed and dedicated people who write for enjoyment

and for progression. The majority have taken criticism and commentsaooh drad used that to

help broaden their approach to writing. From that, the influence to improve on my work has

foll owed. I n regards to content influencing
| try not to model my works on those ohoée r s . |l certainly dondt asp
footsteps, merely leave my own marks in the sand.
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What are you reading right now?

|l m currently engaged in ARight and Left of C
view on enhancing as level of spiritual and personal understandings. | guess | had to read it as

|l 6ve spent a good amount of time reading the
First Church of Satan.

What is your favorite book?

| dondt act uanlhédngst. hthink the ane ook ithat sticks in my mind above all

ot hers was called AThe fifth Amada ghost book
when | was probably around 7. Il remember a s
running in the woods, seemingly chased by some kind of ghost. My memory is vague but this

book probably set my love for horror and the macabre.

Donét get me wrong, I may not have a favorite
myself ploudning through mainly factual books. | have a thirst for knowledge and have probably
over 10 different moods all partly read.

What inspires you?

Mainly people and their emotions. Pain, torment, joy and happiness all carry such different
expressions of emotion and everyone wears these differently. Seeing a child cry as it realizes it
has lost his teddy and then the relief in its face when it fimel$eddy. Things like that right

down to the watching the agony of a parent on the news who has lost their family in an earth
guake.

Everything in life touches us in some respect as we look at things and evaluate what they mean
to us. Sometimes | ngust look at an object, a person or a place and instantly visualize
something fictional and end up writing something based on just one thing.

There is beauty is everything we see, both the good things and the bad. For me | want to capture
these thing in my work so others get a feel for how | perceive the world. There lies my
inspiration | guess.

What kind of research do you do for a project?

Unl ess |1 &m writing an article or fiction | oos
research.l usually start from a loose idea, let the imagination flow and then sit and remove all

the nonsensical parts bit by bit. Researching for me, especially on a work of fiction tends to

blind my creativity and | find what | write becomes very stagnany; gaickly.

Where do you like to go to do your best work?

Anywhere | feel comfortable but usually in front of my PC in our office, spare bedroom, call it
whatever. My laptop was purchased to enable me to write with less restrictions but really it is
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only used in bed for checking emails, forums etc. | think | like my big comfy chair too much!
Do you like to write with a pen and notebook, on a typewriter or on a computer?

It has to be the computer. My handwriting is terrible and my hand will startgaafier five
minutes of writing. There is also the practicality of things, it is so much easier to edit on the PC
or laptop.

Do you listen to music or prefer silence?

| like music but not really something | engage in when writing. Musically | enjdy Hoyd,
Morrissey, Muse, Rammstein and on occasion | even indulge in a little classical.

Do you outline your story before you start a novel?

Well, if I 6m honest | did write an attempt at
seen thdight of day since. Actually, | was bloody awful thinking back to it. | think every piece

of work needs a certain outline. | usually start with the title. Odd as that may sound, if | think of

a title that sounds interesting, | can usually getateelf a st ory to go with it
image of the characters and their surroundings and start from there, usually developing the story

as | write. Very rarely do | have an ending
ofafitti ng end. | 6m sure that breaks the rules e
start, death, torture, more death, more torture and then end. That makes me sound so predicable
and shallow! It works for me though.

Doyoueditasyouwrite edit after youbre done or a mixtu

Wherever possible I edit as | go. At | east a
focused on the story reading through what 1 0v
myselfgoing off on wonderfully odd tangents and loosing the main plot altogether. If you read

some of my early works youdll see what | mean

|l 6m not the greatest fan of rewriting | arge <c
best stuff on theirfst attempt as it flows naturally. This is obviously how | feel the story should
be and going back to rework or rewrite takes away the magic of the original vision.

What resources do you find most helpful?

Three good resources. Firstly the diction#irgan be a great friend and probably something |
dondt wuse enough! Secondly, the thesaurus,
words over and over and need something that |
comments and criticisea There is no better resource to help you improve your work than

listening to the people who read you.

Take criticism in the context it is intended. Over look the spiteful comments (of which you will
naturally see on occasion) and take into accdwnhelpful comments, if you want people to
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take you seriously; you need to be able to take criticism.

If you weren't a writer, what would you do?

I dondt know really. Not hing in real l'i fe ap
hobby write . I dondt see ever myself as a train s|
just found myself in a situation I 6m comforta
of that.

Whi ch character youobve cregaPed would you say

Wo w. Considering some of the characters | o6ve
like to be likened to any of them. | suppose in many ways they are all an extension of me in
some way or another , t hvetgnaboutshem dancimagised bethg e c on

them for the purpose of the stories.
What are some of your hobbies?

Writing is the most obvious. Aside this | enjoy working at a goat sanctuary with my fiancée
which is called Buttercups, based in Maidstone, K&uttercups has over 100 goats and the
sanctuary (which is a charity) provides a loving and caring home for these animals. We also
have a menagerie of animals of our own which take up a lot of our spare time.

l dm not a TV f an, tractiorffromn anveérdaton dandimostbfthb o x a di s
programming is fairly anal and pointl ess. I
to say | own a fairly comprehensive DVD and Laserdisc library of horror films now.

Finally, reading. Some may fintlodd that | am not a great reader of fiction other than the
works that are submitted to our projects. | read a lot of factual material, anything related to
mental health, old hospitals and asylums etc and serial killers.

How does your family feel abat your writing career?

My fiancée, Donna is really the reason | started writing again. She encouraged me to start
wor king on Purpleverse and rest is really his
she is not a great fan of extreme fiction, especially horror maiteriglich children are the

principal characters.

Before she and | were together as a couple, one of the first works of mine she read was called
APorcelain footstepsod and had a princiopal c ha
copy book as haetaughter shares the same name and the story was a little unsettling! None the

less, she has been a pillar of support and is now working with me as a proof reader.

My parents have a collection of my bowiths st as
my efforts and what |1 6ve achieved; | just wan
my step daughter wel/l as it makes me a fAcool
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If your book was turned into a movie, who would you like to play the main characters?

RobertBurke as a principal actor or lead for sure. He was amazing in Dust Devil, my favorite

fil m. |l 6d also | ove Richard Stanley to direc
cast, possibly Kathy Bates., iltdadhimken 6a lads@®
my amateur dramatics days but | think the fire still burns somewhere!

Il n honesty, i n Iline with my | ove of helping n
compl ete unknown cast. . | tNodw atl hsaot kheaesp at nh ea pbpue
l uvd horror movie, shot on a pathetic budget

moneyeé Hmmé

|l would |ike to pen a tale that could be turn
surd clodme up with something nasty. Perhaps t6F
though lol.

What is your favorite word? Least favorite?

|l 6m not going to openly say my | east word as
third letterof t he al phabet and is four |l etters in |e
youol | not find me wusing it! | 6m not sure if

language is replete with fine words; the real skill lies in mastering basd them.
What is the hardest kind of scene for you to write?

Easy. |l canodot write anything nice, | stumble
wrote a piece a while ago entitled fAAofmonds |
Mot her and Son enjoying | emonade in the garde
was actually dead and her Son placed her back in the deep freeze after the sun went down.

Beli eve me, |l 6ve tried toeadite uplifting sto

If there was one thing you could change about your work, what would it be?

Thatds a hard question. |l 6m not sure 1 06d rea
my identity as a writer and behdhavingjuseafemai nstr e
people reading, understanding and appreciating my work in the format | write rather than trying

to simplify things or even writing in a different style to appeal to a bigger audience.

What's the one question that no one ever asks y@nd you wish they would?

| 6ve | eft this question unti.l |l ast to answer é
how to answer it. | 6m fairly receptive to mo
away from answering. Perhapsah@ay somet hi ng wi | | ask me somet
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cord and | can come back and fully answer thi
fence.

Where can we see your work online? In print?

| 6ve temporari |l y Fneedioseealslyraditthenwfor spelling, grammarsetc.
They were rushed released when | first got in
rather brush them up a little and rerelease them as opposed to keep them on sale in that format.

My older and stranger works do however live in the older Purpleverse books which are still
available at http://stores.lulu.com/witchfinder.

The thing | always urge people to remember when they read my works is look deeper into the

work, justtakeitalbn f ace val ue. Someti mes | 6ve purpos
perhaps it is not always intended to make per
numerous perspectives, past, future, present and from the narrators view, the pretaigonist

and from the outsiders view all on one page. | want the reader to think, to be confused and have

to analyze what they are reading. | 6ve been
manor | choose. | t 6lsodti keer wad rcthu svgd ,TVar idi mpl
watching, turn it off! As | said before, | 6v

ideals of the masses.
Do you have a website or blog? Tell us about it.

The obvious place to find me iswatvw.witchfinderpress.co.ulind | will be starting to blog

there shortly. The main problem as | 6ve said
keeping the Facebook, Myspace, Blogs, Forums etc updalkealves little time for everything

else. The new website will evolve as time progresses and hopfully will turn into an interesting

and productive website. | openly welcome anyone who wants to join our forums as well, details

are on our website. Pleagan us and become a part of the family.

What's the biggest mistake that new authors make?

|l 6d i magine wanting to get a major book deal
even expecting to get instant recognition of being the nexhlrig. On the flip side, as |

mentioned earlier, taking on bad advice and being becoming allies with some questionable
people within the small press community. I d
this one. Any new authorisgoingnoa k e mi st akes on their voyage
it.

What are the things that will make you turn a book down?

l 6m stil]l new when it comes to the whole pub
no nob6s! Fi r tedin apythind witmexaessite priofanitye graghéc sexual content

of cruelty to ani mal s. The mar ket place i s a
although |1 6ve never had a probl em wingform h u man
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of animal cruelty.

Obviously the content should also be well written and able to hold the interest of the reader. |
swear i f | ever end something that ends with
written in the first person perspectiv endi ng wi th fAé the bad news

wi || probably scream or hunt down the writer.

and need a little help with structure but when something is just purely nonsensical and clearly not
checked before submitting | just cringe.

| should also add that a rejection does not always mean that the work is poor and useless. In my
case, | simply candét publish everything that
for a small outfit ke Witchfinder Press.

What formats do your books come in?

Our books generally come in three formats. PDF for online and Ebook use, Trade paperback and
the A4 magazine format. Depending on the title, the size will vary.

Who are your favorite authors towork with?

|l 6ve had the pleasure of working with many gr

name drop, I would have to be P.S. Gifford,

W

t
friendodo and ADr Of fi g &aul wagomeobthedirstfconwibutors forehe d a r k

original Purpleverse project and it has been wonderful to see him progress with his career and get

books published. Even though Paul 6s name and

roots and evefeatured in issue one of Phobia.

Paul 6s success is a great example of how dedi

bigger and better things.
What led you to publishing?

| think being an amateur writer and finding a limited market for mykwior regards to extreme
shock horror fiction). The original plan was simply to publish my own work for whoever wanted
to read it. No real marketing etc, just put it out there and let word of mouth do its job.

When | rel eased iT hleoorEealizedddw viablegrint obdemakdvwas s 0
and how easy it was to format a book and get it printed. It was naturally progressioes,e
websites for writers were two a penny and most of the people who worked with Purpleverse
wanted something theyuald hold, put on their book case etc. | never really saw the project as a
serious attempt to break into the publishing market and take it by storm.

It is very, very easy to confuse an amateur press with a small press. Witchfinder Press is a back
office project, run in my spare time with the assistance of those who share my vision. | really
never see the day when either time of finances will allow us to be a professionally recognized

out fit. |l &m happy when someower pdoc k@8 Gupadpufi
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We al so get our fair share of AShit, how bad
criticism and that is why we are amateur, we make mistakes but still we try to learn from them.

| have to say, even thoughwearenal | , webve worked with some gr
professional artists over the years, just take a look at the covers on the old Purpleverse books. It

has been an up and down journey and for most of it, great fun and enlightening. Witchfnder is

new chapter and as | O0ve said before, from the
something bigger.

|l 6m a realist; |l dm a hack writer with a smal/l
never be rich. Witchfinder will neverake me or our writers rich. For us it is about the fun of it

all, putting out the best products we can, improving from project to project and taking the fight to
the big boys and waving our small but perfect
here guyso.

The future is unwritten; let us see what happens next on this crazy adventure. Thanks for talking
to me!

To find out what's new at Witchfinder Press, visit their blog at

http://blogwitchfinderpress.co.uk/#home
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Book Title: Frozen Fire

Authors: Bill Evans and Marianna Jameson = X
Available in Hardcover and Unabridged CD r 1
Publisher: Tor Forge

Release Date: June 23, 2009 E! &hAE,XﬁE!(,sN
ISBN: 978-0-765320087 I N _ ¥
ISBN-10: 0-765320088 B 7 e
Review by Diana Cacy Hawkins =

|||||||||

Billionaire Dennis Cavendish uses his funds to build a facility .
on his island, the Paradise of Taino. His underwater, top Of tHfesease

line, first fully staffed underwater habitat, named Atlantis, will make histgrgathering

methane hydrate crystals from beneath the seafloor and give the world the only clean fuel that
Earth has to offer. And make him the center of attention in the meantime.

But things go terribly wrong when a plane carrying the CEOs of nineeaf/tinld's largest
corporations to his island goes down, unleashing the first of sabotaging attacks from an
ecoterrorist bent on destroying his beloved operation, and humanity with it. Soon, the
ecoterrorist group kills his science team and destroys Adlant

The destruction releases gigatons of poisonous methane into the water and atmosphere, killing
everything in its path. The altered gas makes its way towards the Florida Keys and threatens to
kill everyone and everything on Earth if it isn't stopped.

Victoria Clark, Taino's security chief, now suspected of the sabotage, teams up with the U.S.
Government and Dr. Sam Briscoe, a methane expert, to find a way to stop the methane from
spouting into the atmosphere and to nullify the methane that's alre&éhgrnita way along the
coast.

Bill Evans and Marianna Jameson team up once again with Frozen Fire to bring us a thriller that
keeps us on the edge. The characters are vivid and the science is frightening real. Putting down
this book before getting toghend is a very painful thing to do.

If you like to read about real people in potentially real situations, with real aspirations, talents,
and flaws, you'll love this book. The mix of science, deep characters, and believable twists
brings a compelling sty to the book.

You can preorder Frozen Fire by Bill Evans and Marianna Jameson at
http://us.macmillan.com/frozenfire
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Book Title: Angel Warriors Section 1: Creation

and Angel Warriors Section 2:Rebellion

Author: Melinda S. Reynolds

Web Order Page: http://www.lulu.com/content/paperback-book/angelwarriors ---
creation/830089

Book Review by Diana Cacy Hawkins

God created His angels and gave them free will, but what happens when that free will causes
them to disagree with God? What happens when one angel gives in to pride, falls from God and
uses his cunning to sway others?

The story of Lucifer's fall iknown to many.

Now Melinda S. Reynolds presents to us the
stories of the other angels. Those who
remained steadfast and loyal to God's decrees,
those who harbored their disagreement with
God's decisions, and those caught in between
the two.

Creation gves a moving account of how the
creation of Eden, and of Adam and Eve, tests
the free will of the angels.

The ArchAngel Michael is fiercely devoted to
God and commands the armies with strength and power. He cares deeply for his angels, yet
lacks the abity to form a bond of friendship with any of them.

At his request, God creates the warrior angel Midhael, whose spirit is infused with love and
forgiveness, along with the warrior attributes. He becomes Michael's s@eoochmand.

Sometimes allowing fgiveness also presents a risk. Sometimes forgiveness allows for more
than just a second chance, but a third, and a fourth.

Michael's policy of not allowing the enemy to survive conflicts with Midhael's natural tendency
to forgive. When events transpirem this conflict that causes Michael to question the loyalty

of his secondn-command, a rift develops between them. Can Michael trust Midhael again?
Can Midhael prove his loyalty to God and still act with the love and forgiveness he was infused
with at his creation?

How will the resulting dissention among the angels affect the upcoming great battle with Lucifer
and the demon hordes?
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Angel Warriors: The Light in the Darkness by Melinda S. Reynolds Section 1: Creation is a
fantastic read that bring®y into the life of the angels of God and allows you to face the same
challenges that Freewill brings into their domain.

In Melinda S. Reynold's Angel Warriors Section Il: Rebellion, see how God's strength prevails
and experience the love, devotiamd individuality of the Angels. Follow Midhael as he

chooses to experience life with humans and falls victim to the human traits of want and need that
cause him to turn away from God.
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{ Book Title-- Private Worlds: A Revised Atlas,
Poetry and Haikus by Scott E. Green
Publisher: Abbott E-Publishing
Web Order Page:

® http://www.abbottepub.com/fiction.html
3 Book Review by Diana Cacy Hawkins

A ' .: | .. Scott E. Green has compilediaique and
' P s pcllbinding collection of poetry in this edition. His
Poelry & Hﬂll_(lls. e short, yet powerful poems will make you laugh or nod
.-Dy SCOII E Green, S your head as if to say, "Yep! That's true.”

In this collection, Scott aims each poem at a particular creator or series. The topics
vary from science fiction/fantasy/horror writers to film makers, directors, and
actors.

He started with a short poem about one of my favorite TV series, The Addam's
Family, and moved on through familiar "faces" to me: Poe, Ghost Hunters, John
Carradine, Bn Bova, Piers Anthony, Bruce Lee, and so many more. | really
started to feel as if | was reading through my entertainment life.

If you enjoy short poetry and want to read something you can personally connect
with and be entertained by, then this boofoisyou.
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ABOUT OUR CONTRIBUTORS

Bruce Golden
Bruce's short stories have been published across seven countries and his most recent
fiction sales have been @ceans of the Mind, Postscripgs)dBrutarian. As i mov 6 s
Science Fictios ays of Bruce's | ast book, dAalf Micke
Frederi k Pohl and Philip K. Di Bétter THae mi g h't
Chocolate @ruce's newest novel is call&yergreen
http://goldentales.tripod.com/

Desmond Warzel
Desmond Warzel lives in northwestern Pennsylvania. His short stories have most recently
appeared iThe Best oAbyss & ApexVolume OngHadley Rille Books) an&eturn of
the RaverfHorror Bound Publications. In 2008 he took first prize in SFReader's Short
Story Contest and was a finalist for the Micro Award for fiction of one thousand words or
fewer.

Maureen Wilkinson
Maureen Wil kinson is a British Author. Her
when walking her German shepherd her mind travels its own strange paths.
Some of her credits include short stories publishddashme, Champagne Shivers, ,
Literal Translations, Susurrus, and Bound off, &arthern Ireland Arts council has just
published four of her flashes in a newly released anthology.

J. Troy Seate
Mr. Seate has written everything from erotic humor to the macatiseshort stories and
poemsappear in several magazines and webzih#s first two anthologied)escent into
DarknessandFrom the Depths of Darknesand his two suspense thrille@hosenand
its sequelShanghai is Cryingre available through amazon.com, borders.com and most
bookstores.
http://www.geocities.com/jtroyseate/
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Classifieds Section

Newly Released from Lilley Press!
BEYOND THE WIZARD'S THRESHOLD by Loretta Sylvestre

Cover art by Ron Leming
.~ Edited by Denyse Loeb, Sharon Partington and Ashley

Genre:Fantasy

. = ISBN:9780-98135420-0
% Format: eBook

- Price: $4.99
4. Publication Date: August 2009

1,0V SILVERWOOD

Banished to a world where he doesnot bel ongé

Cauht in the crossfire of a magical waré

Join Lucky, age 14, on a quest for a | ost hom
he missed. Unravel the tricks and traps of the Ice Lord and his servant, theMbitaine.

Battle zombidike minionsa d al i en beasts. Climb from the da
tower to her chamber of horror. Two worl ds ha

Will Lucky find his hidden magic in time?

Ebook is available for purchase now at
http://lilleypres s.com/catalogue/index.php?id=8

Also be sure to check out Lilley Press's latest softcover release of

THE STILL LIFE OF HANNAH MORGAN _ by Lora Deeprose

ISBN: 9780-97849061-4

Length: Novel

Format: eBook

Price: $4.99 (EB)

Publication Date: August 2008

ISBN: 9780-97849067-6

Length: Novel

Format: Trade Back

Price: $15.99 (EB)

Publication Date: August 2009
http://lilleypress.com/catalogue/index.php?id=1
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