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tHello to friends olo and new! Welcome to Autumn's newsletter, t'm.

glad to have you come along on my writer's journey,

If Yow're new here, ' Becky) and the website is wyy safe place to pop
swippets of my writing; shovt stories ana poetry, book reviews on my book
blog, random musings, and oh, 1 also Like to keep You updated on any
current projects. Right now this (s a cosy erime manuscript, very much still
a work in progress but U'm enjoying writing and it hasnwt yet become a chore,
which is a good start! 'me also excited about sharing some excerpts in the near
future, which is exactly what t did tn my writers group. 'm glad to say the
response was better thaw | expected and a couple of members have even offereo

to be beta readers, should 1 ever complete it! (They know me too well!)

U'me Looking forward to a ‘meet the author’ event next week tn
Bridgnorth (no, not me, sadLg). ‘An Autuwmn Bvening with emimn
woodhouse tn the murder House’ is an opportunity to explore the setting of
Merey, a historical novel based around the Life and Loves of a real character,
tried ano acquitted of the same murder, not once but twice, tt appears that

most people at the thwme believed she should have swung from the gallows for




matriclde but strange clrouwmstances, unreliable witness accounts and
conflicting ‘expert’ opinions allowed Mercy to walk free from court, narrowly
avolding the vengeful crowol eager to dole out mob-justice. ' happy to say
there won't be an angry wmob on this particular evening, just some nice

nibbles and good company!

Ow another note, 1'd Like to shave with You a photograph t took on
holiday in Devown this week, t's proof that poetry has something for everyone

and You certainly don't have to be an tntellectual to evgjog el
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Spike Milligan




t do apologise for the poor quality of photo, by the way! it was painted
on a wall of a hostelry (of which we felt obliged to sample some wares) and it
was very sunny! 'm golng to leave You with a seasonal poem from one of

my favourite authors, EBmily Dlekinson, simply entitled AUTUMNM.

Keep reading, keep writing, dear friends.
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The ;woms are meem thaw they were,
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;_TVIC wu’cs!lre attw\,g W 3\ "

I The berry's cheek is pLumper, &

The rose Ls out of town,
The waple wears a gayer saarf

The fleld a scarlet gown. ,

Lest [ should be oLol—fash'de, s

'L put a trinket on.




