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After an early education blunder that left me struggling to
read for the first half of my life, I never had a desire to
write. Then, in junior high, I was tasked with writing a two
to three-page story using descriptive words. After turning
in the pages for the assignment, I kept going with the
story (which was actually the beginning of Touch). I would
race home every day and do my homework to get back to
the story.
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When high school hit—and all the stress that went along
with it—I forgot all about writing. One day in my late
twenties, while going through a box in my basement, I
came across the numerous legal pads I’d written on (in
calligraphy, no less, because why not practice that skill
too?). I transferred all my hand-written words to the
computer and then kept going.
It was as if a light bulb inside me switched on. Except not
only did I have to learn the craft from scratch, but I also
had to learn how to love reading. This project became a
24/7 effort, despite having two young children and two to
three jobs at times, all along with other life commitments.
I queried agents for many years, but nobody knew how to
sell it; although I had interest here and there. In the
meantime, feedback from a librarian at a local male
juvenile detention center who pushed the story within
the facility gave consistent feedback that the boys were
enraptured by it, continuing to fuel me on. After working
with several editors who confirmed I had something
worth pursuing, I finally allowed my teenage son to read
it. It was he who gave me the push I needed to finally
publish independently.
Touch has, quite literally, been twenty-eight years in the
making.

