Between the Keys Newsletter
Come with me into a world where visions live, and life and
love are met on my keyboard, down in the spaces between the keys...

Jan/Feb/March 2019

Welcome to this issue of the Between the Keys newsletter. As with all things in life,
especially my writing life, it’s a work in progress. The format changes as needs change,
but I strive to present what’s current in my world. Thanks for giving it a look!

Spring 2019 Updates
March 1 may have marked the meteorological beginning of spring, but as I write
this, big snowflakes are falling. I’m ready for the astronomical spring, which
occurs on March 20. The winter just past wasn’t kind to me and mine. I feel like
we’re living in a swamp. All the rainwater has to drain through my property on
its way to the bottom of the big hill and the creeks. This, too, shall pass.
The good news is Bored, Stroked, and Blueprinted is back out! It is a favorite of
mine, I confess. Another positive note— A Friendly Neighbor is also back out.
Progress continues on July Heat, albeit slowly. It seems like two steps forward
and one step back but at least it is going forward.
The spousal unit continues to improve following surgery on his neck back in
December. I often wonder at his mental and emotional state. This has been a
horrible ordeal for him. The trickle-down effect hasn’t been pleasant, either.
Having dragged my feet on producing this newsletter, I’m pondering the best,
most efficient way to get it to you, the interested reader. Loading a .pdf on my
website is the easiest way. Loading a .pdf into blogger is beyond a hassle. So I
think this cycle I’ll try something a bit different. If you’re reading this as a blog
entry, you’ll know whether or not it worked.
Here’s to spring, and to renewed hope for a productive 2019! I hope you’ll stick
with me along the ways.
KC
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Join my mailing list and be the first to know about new releases! Follow me on
Twitter, too!
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Works in Progress
The question of the day is always, “What are you going to do next?” I’m always working on several different projects and I
don’t have a sense of which one will be completed first until I suddenly ‘get there’. So we can all enjoy the surprise!
I’ve also been going back through older manuscripts with an online editor called Grammarly. This is a bit time consuming
but I’m beyond pleased with the results. This piece of artificial intelligence has found items a paid human editor missed. I
think it was well worth the sale price.
JULY HEAT — This story is set in Centerville, which it turns out isn’t too far from Marionville. Our hero in this one is a friend of Logan Gregg (Bored, Stroked, and Blueprinted). .
Look for a 2019 release.
LICK ME (MUST LOVE DOGS) - The new cover is making me crazy. I can’t find just the right
guy, but I will persevere. He’s out there somewhere. (Finding the right dog? Now you know
that’s a no-brainer.) Once that’s ready, the manuscript will be re-edited and restored to the
author’s vision. Probable 2019 release.
IN TRITON’S TOWER - An unfinished Rayne Forrest story I found in the files. Set in the future
in an upscale, exclusive undersea resort. A reporter goes undercover to write a review on
the resort and ends up pursued by a hunky guest. I’ve no clue why this story wasn’t finished
because...well, because it’s funny!

So there you have it. I’ve got tons of works to complete,
so I’d better finish up this newsletter and get busy!

Deuce’s Day
The life and times of a black Lab living in the country at http:deucesday.blogspot.com
_*_*_
I'm three years old now! Is that old in dog years? Mom and Dad don't think so. They talk
about stuff and say I'm still a young dog. Well, I'm old enough to know snow is really cold
on my paws. Is it spring yet?
I turned three on January 14. It was a quiet event. Mom had to work. Dad's home health
care folks came in. His nurse scratched my belly and he ratted me out to Mom. Mom acted
all insulted that I let some strange woman rub my tummy, but I know better. She doesn't
really mind. She likes that I'm friendly when people come in.
I'm friendly. I do not jump up on people. I'm too well-mannered for that. Mom brought me
up right, you know.
Mom and Dad are worried about me. Mom is convinced there's something more wrong
with my leg than a torn cruciate. They keep talking about my hips and it sort of scares me.
What's an X-ray? Does it hurt?
Dad had surgery and it hasn't been any fun for any of us. He can't take me outside now, so I
have to go out and pee by myself. What if I have to have surgery? Who is going to take
care of me while Mom is at work? Dad's in no shape to do it.
It makes Mom really sad. She talks to me at night after we go to bed and sometimes she cries and tells me she's so sorry my
leg hurts. I don't blame her, though. It wasn't her fault I ran so hard and jumped so high I hurt myself. It doesn't matter because she still blames herself. She says surgery will be very hard on me because I can't tell her how I really feel.
I guess if the vet says I need surgery, Mom will find a way to make it happen. I trust her
to take care of me. I really want to live long enough to be a wise old dog. Mom said
she'd like that.
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The Interviewer Questions
Have you ever gotten reader’s block?
I have it right now. Only it’s not really “writer’s block.” It’s the writer has too many other
responsibilities at the moment. I’d like to be totally selfish and shove it all aside and spend
every evening cheerfully pounding out the prose but I can’t. So maybe it’s BLOCKED
WRITER, eh?
I’ve have times when it seemed I couldn’t write even though I had the time. Then
some catalyst would jar me back to the keyboard. It was in those times I realized my
subconscious knew better than me what I needed. I required rest, or quiet, or some
distance to reorder my thoughts. I wrote better after those breaks and penned some of my
favorite stories following a “block.”
If you’ve ever experienced a time when the writing didn’t come easy, don’t despair. Give yourself time to rest and
rejuvenate. Don’t get overly anxious about it. Think it through. Pick up your laptop or keyboard or microphone and begin
with five minutes. If your mind is ready, the words will flow. If not, try again tomorrow. But above all, never heap blame
upon yourself. Writing is from the soul and that makes it a complicated endeavor.

Adventures in Photoshop: Promo Cards
My Twitter feed is full of pretty promo postcards. Not to be left
behind, I’ve made a few of my own. They aren’t too difficult to
create. In fact, the most difficult part was getting a picture of my
Kindle to use to show-off the cover. It was so bad I cheated and
asked Google to find one.
First step—put the cover in a frame that looks like an e-reader.
Second—pull from the artwork folder part or all of the cover background.
Third—write something catchy and add the website link.
Fourth—actually go to social media and post the damn thing.
There you have it. Promo cards. They’re not a huge investment in
time and they cost nothing. They’re easy to create and make a nice
visual statement without being so large they overwhelm.
Photoshop is fun.
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About KC Kendricks
KC Kendricks calls herself an accidental writer. After
completing her first novel in 2003, she was urged to
submit it to a publisher and everything snowballed from
there. Today, KC has had over sixty books published,
both as KC Kendricks (gay romance) and Rayne Forrest
(traditional romance).
By day KC works for a non-profit organization. By night,
she weaves stories to celebrate life, love and the
promise of a hopeful future. KC finds both occupations
extremely rewarding.
A native of scenic western Maryland, KC enjoys most
activities that don’t include snow. In warm weather KC
might be found walking the dog, biking on the C&O
Canal towpath, planting delicacies in her garden for the
deer to munch on at night, playing in the creek, or
lazing on the patio with her Kindle reader or laptop.
KC recently began to research her family
history and can't drive past a cemetery without stopping
to search for family sites. Her mission is to photograph
old tombstones before the elements erode the stones
and the names are lost to time.

On the Lighter Side

The sun oozed over the horizon,
shoved aside darkness, crept along
the greensward, and, with sickly
fingers, pushed through the castle
window, revealing the pillaged
princess, hand at throat, crown
asunder, gaping in frenzied horror at
the sated, sodden amphibian lying
beside her, disbelieving the
magnitude of the frog's deception,
screaming madly,
“You lied!"

KC can be reached through her blog, Between the Keys.
All comments are strictly moderated by the author and
personal messages are treated as such.
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With any luck, we’ll do it
again in a few months.

Stay tuned and keep reading!
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