My hero jailed my heroine
to protect his identity

?

My sleuth was arrested as
a teenager for hitting his
mother when she found
him with a girl in the house
and assaulted him
(abusive home... This was
'the straw’.)

My sleuth wouldn’t want
anyone to know . . . her
unc was a drunk! The
skunk.

My Protagonist’s
embarrassing secret is
that she has no sense of
direction. It's not really a
deep dark secret to
anyone, except her,
because everybody else
knows she’s always lost.

My sleuth is a great cross
country skier and he wears
boxer shorts.

. .

My sleuth finds graveyards
fascinating

My sleuth, a rabid rock’'n
roll fan, has a Cat Stevens
album camouflaged in a
Rolling Stones dustcover.
She listens to it when she
gets ‘blue’ but only when
no one is around to hear it.

?

This aspiring author
developed a ceramic
“stress pot” by accident —
the pot looks like someone
wrang its neck! She was
throwing a clay pot on a
pottery wheel when it flew
off. The neck of the pot
scrunched on the floor
when it landed but rather
than throw it out, she
decided it was an art
piece. It was a hit with
buyers. She is applying
the same tenacity to her
writing!

In my first book, my
Calgary detective Hamilton
Johnson had an affair with
his best friend's wife. He
would be mortified if

anyone else found out.
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Who created my footsteps?

My sleuth is buried so
deeply in the world of
intrigue & espionage that
even he has lost track of
who he actually is

The phrase "angels protect
fools and innocents" might
have been coined

for my character.

?

My Sleuth had a one-night
fling with her former patrol
partner, Tom, a couple

of years back; neither of
their spouses knows about
it.

My sleuth is a huge Bill
Evans (jazz pianist) fan.

?

My sleuth’s big secret is
she loves the TV show
Buffy the Vampire Slayer
and she owns the entire
series on DVD. They are
hidden in her bedroom
bookshelf, behind her
university textbook




