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MEDIA KIT 2013

David Andrew McGlone is a 48 year old Scottish 
author based in London. From short stories to 
novellas and novels he has covered a wide range 
of genres from humour to thriller via tragedy 
and sci-fi.
Bleed to Love Her and When Death Knows Your 
Name are the latest releases in 2013.
A Celtic fanatic, music and movie lover, David is 
a keen blogger and tweeter. Read more here.

http://davidandrewmcglonewriter.com/

David McGlone on Twitter @dodoa64
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WHERE DO YOU GO…OUT MARCH 2013
He had missed calls and he had seemingly missed 
Wednesday.
 
There have been seven murders in seven days, all of 
them without witnesses or clues. DCI Marlin en-
lists the services of Dr Aldous Andrews, a has-been 
celebrity and now alcoholic psychologist; hoping his 
previous brilliance will identify the killer.

As the two men investigate there are four further 
murders and the killings of two prostitutes; the latter 
two accompanied by sick cryptic messages. It would 
seem that there are two psychopaths on the loose but 
the two men can only focus on one. 

Trying to maintain his concentration Andrews is 
constantly distracted by alcohol which leads to lost 
days or blackouts. He is also engaged in a masochis-
tic relationship with a young blonde girl called Lara; 
the close bond between them blurred by his paying 
for her company.

As the two men search, the killer targets Andrews; 
playing with his fragile psyche and making him 
question his life. New relationships are forged and 
old ones tested as the world becomes four walls. 

Where do you hide when death knows your name?

MEDIA KIT 2013
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HôTEL DE RêVEs - MAY 2013
A place to dream another’s dreams or live their 
nightmares

The Hôtel de Rêves was a place of faded grandeur 
and strange delights. A source of false mythology, 
its reality was stranger than fiction; its clientele both 
select and random. Some came to try its strange 
curiosity and left, quiet and troubled, never to return. 
Some were immersed in the experience and went 
home refreshed and excited. Others were gripped by 
this organic, yet unnatural opiate; returning as 
hollow-eyed addicts, over and over again. Maria 
came to live the dreams of others, but found only a 
nightmare that was all too real.

http://www.amazon.co.uk/Hotel-Reves-David-An-
drew-McGlone/dp/1483920577/ref=sr_1_7?s=-
books&ie=UTF8&qid=1368114544&sr=1-7
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bLEED TO LOVE HER 
Patrick Nichols, a former journalist and now author, 
rents an old house while he writes a book about the 
former owner, Arthur LaSalle. This was a man with 
a wild and controversial life and a violent death; a 
man whose story can revitalise the mentally scarred 
Patrick. Then in the night, gliding from the shadows 
she approaches; taking his dreams and his senses, 
stealing his heart.
The Black Lace Lady comes and comes again, 
whispering and pleading as he sleeps. 
‘The truth, tell the truth’.

http://www.bookstogonow.com/

http://www.amazon.co.uk/Bleed-to-Love-Her-ebook/
dp/B00B4GVS0K/ref=sr_1_5?s=digital-text&ie=UT-
F8&qid=1358941530&sr=1-5
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UNDREssED TO KILL
To Ralphy everything in life was a mystery, 
including life itself.  He made it his business to 
survey the aspects of everyday life, that were beyond 
the scope of others and often Ralphy himself. A 
thinker and a lover, a tough guy and a philosopher; 
he aspired to be all of these and none. Ralphy was the 
city’s first, and only, existential Private Eye.
Short in both height and intellect, Ralphy 
nevertheless embraces the absurdity of his 
position, staring at life through the bottom of a glass. 
Aided and abetted by his lethal and gorgeous 
secretary-cum-partner Rachel, Ralphy takes on, and 
solves, the strangest of cases. The High-Brow 
Detective Agency is established in a town that 
seethes with danger and sex; a place awash in alcohol 
and sin.
Take a blackmailed husband and a little-bo-peep 
impersonator, then mix in an adulterous car 

salesman and his circus-folk kin. Add a death via the 
medium of chambermaid, toad loving revengers, a 
lethal meeting with a true femme fatale and a 
time-out for analysis; shake well and taste the world 
of Ralphy. A heady cocktail of the surreal and bizarre, 
this is Undressed to Kill.

http://www.amazon.co.uk/Undressed-Kill-Inves-
tigations-Ralphy-ebook/dp/B007VU3UNG/ref=s-
r_1_1?ie=UTF8&qid=1343220046&sr=8-1
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A pICTURE Of bEAUTY
In Victorian England, John prepares for a birthday 
celebration. The celebrant, Victoria Jane, gazes down 
into the room, from a magnificent portrait on the 
wall; bewitching and haunting him in equal measure. 
A storm rages outside, whipping the rain against the 
windows. A maelstrom matched only by the furious 
tempest raging within John’s mind.

SELECTION:
He balled his fist as his voice cracked and then drank 
to calm himself. Behind him the picture seemed to 
be larger, closer; her beauty surrounded him but 
stayed beyond his reach. Keeping his back to the 
room he felt his shoulders heave and he sobbed. No 
matter that he held himself tightly, his tears were 
beyond control.

‘I’m sorry, so, so, very sorry. It was all for you my 
love. It has always been all for you.’
The windows rattled loudly as the storm blew ever 
more fiercely and John shrank in the window, a shak-
ing silhouette of a broken man. Searching for words 
he leaned in towards the glass and spoke breathlessly.
‘It was love, always love. It is love. Now as much as 
ever. Don’t you see that my darling? Surely you 
see that?’

http://www.amazon.co.uk/s/ref=ntt_athr_dp_sr_1?_
encoding=UTF8&search-alias=digital-text&field-au-
thor=David%20Andrew%20McGlone
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TALL TALEs, sHORT sTORIEs
Train of Thought
As a train races through the countryside, a man is 
disturbed by his thoughts as he sees his life passing 
him by. Is his despair borne of grief or madness?

SELECTION:
The 10.15 East Coast train snaked wearily from the 
station as Andrew stared out of the window lost in 
thought. Stretching out along the tracks the city of 
featureless grey buildings rushed urgently from view 
clearing the way for a yawning expanse of green 
and yellow fields. Feeling he had space to think his 
mind travelled back a million miles to yesterday, a 
day when he had a destination in mind and a direc-
tion that seemed to matter. Now his journey was an 
aimless, random action; the instinctive movement of 
a drowning man afraid to sink beneath the surface of 
his despair.

Sitting back stiffly Andrew looked down the carriage 
and back across the aisle. A young Japanese couple 
embraced silently their hands eloquent and tender as 
they shared glances and smiles with ease. He saw 
Sarah-Jane in those smiles and touches as he saw her 
in most everything; the memory of her former 
intimacy his silent travelling companion.
Behind the Wall of Sleep When your dreams can 
betray you, how do you live? How can you?

SELECTION:
When I allowed myself a 20 minute respite, sleep 
came quickly but dreams were relatively rare, almost 
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as though my brain could not stand to waste the 
chance of a complete rest. Sometimes there were 
nightmares, but it was hard to match the one I was 
living. In what seemed no time at all, I felt myself 
age at an alarming rate, as though I was burning my 
candle too bright and too long. My body ached and 
bowed, my mind strayed, leaving for ever longer 
journeys. Memories came and went, like tides of 
consciousness lapping against the dry sands of 
my history.

Cold Feet
Over time, even the steady mundanity of life can 
exhaust and overwhelm you.

SELECTION:
It started with cold feet. Nights were never relax-
ing, with work on the horizon, and the baggage of 
a weekend’s entertainment to deal with. Bed had 
proved a good option at this point but Paul’s feet 

were cold, as cold as ice in fact, as his girlfriend 
Katrina was forced to mention. The relevance of this 
fact would seem minor as many people have cold 
feet, and more besides, but in many ways this was 
just the start of something bigger. Paul woke at 5.30 
much to his own disgust and with the alarm clock 
looming decided to bury his negative thoughts in a 
dream, in much the way that an ostrich buries his 
head in the sand. This seldom worked and it was no 
surprise, and certainly no comfort, when the alarm 
burst into life seemingly seconds later. It was 6.45. 
With the speed and accuracy of a striking cobra, the 
snooze button was activated. “Oh no” Paul moaned 
as he lay back and tried to make full use of the extra 
ten minutes at his disposal, “Why the fuck isn’t it 
Saturday yet”. It was Monday.

http://www.amazon.co.uk/s/ref=ntt_athr_dp_sr_1?_
encoding=UTF8&search-alias=digital-text&field-au-
thor=David%20Andrew%20McGlone
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NOCTURNs
Away from the violent, fury of battle, Paul takes 
shelter in a wrecked old house. Tired and scared, 
he struggles to sleep or rest, relying on cigarettes to 
relax. Out of the shadows, a stranger called Adrian 
joins him. Ageless and untouched by the ugly stains 
of war, he raises uncomfortable questions about life, 
faith and death. Who is this man and how does he 
know so much about Paul?

SELECTION:
The circuit of the room was resumed in silence, save 
for the rumble of heavy artillery; a man-made thun-
der that caused the ground to shake. Paul put it from 
his mind. He ignored the grotesque light show that lit 
up the sky, pacing on in search of a future. Gripping 
the gun handle tightly he hoped to stop himself from 
falling. Lord please take me away from all of this. 
Please just get me home. Away from this hell, this 
room, this stranger with his riddles. God please help 

me now. Eyes squeezed tightly closed, he pushed his 
back against the wall and slid down until he sat.
The man seemed not to notice this; if he did he 
showed no interest. Hand on the window pane, he 
gazed into the distance.
‘I can never get used to the sound of war. The speed 
and light of it.’  His voice trailed off and he shook his 
head, a half-smile on his lips.
‘What did you say?’ Paul was returning to present 
once more.
‘Oh it’s not important.’
‘You were talking about war. Not getting used to it? 
That’s right isn’t it?’
‘So you did hear? It was a passing thought; I should 
maybe have kept it to myself.’

http://www.amazon.co.uk/s/ref=ntt_athr_dp_sr_1?_
encoding=UTF8&search-alias=digital-text&field-au-
thor=David%20Andrew%20McGlone
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REVIEWs: WHEN DEATH KNOWs YOUR NAME
Hi David

I promised to take a look at one of your books and 
read some of DKYN. Here are some comments.

You have a way with words. There are numerous sen-
tences that really stood out for me. Just to give a few 
examples, ‘built on ideas, not brute strength’; ‘...stud-
ied calmness... only betrayed by  ... in his eyes’; ‘her 
future, her plans, became her present and her past’; 
‘...acts imagined, or was it imaginations enacted?’ 

There’s some great writing in chapter one too. The 
first para here grabbed me and drew me in for the 
remainder. I’ll take my hat off to you for the scene 
when the prostitute is struck by her killer in her POV. 
The only thing I thought the chapter needed was just 
a little something else, perhaps to draw out the actual 

killing, which for me happened a tad too abruptly, 
or to show us something more of the killer. Maybe a 
brief struggle? Of course, this might not be the style 
of the serial killer. 
All praise for chapter two which I thoroughly 
enjoyed. The best part for me was the background of 
Aldous’ childhood and family; so human, so 
imaginable, so eloquently crafted! You do get into 
character very well, both with Aldous and with the 
working girl.

Thoughtful writing and brilliantly shrewd at times. I 
reckon this book will get even better further into the 
story, with some thrilling twists and turns, so I’ll be 
reading on.

High stars and thanks for the read.

Arnbjorn
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Possibly the best short pitch I’ve ever read on 
authonomy. Enjoyed the prologue and first chapter. 
Great pace, well I suppose any book that starts with 
an order to go, go, go isn’t going to be about strolling 
around the park. I like that it’s creepy form the very 
start. A 22 year old psycho and great idea that he’s 
a student of psychology too, he can think his way 
around his murders. I like that - challenges the 
reader to think it out too. 
Or actually maybe not, I’ve good picture of the scene. 
So although I was a bit over whelmed while reading 
it, walking away the story is stuck in my head and I’m 
itching to read more. The homeless man really 
reminded me of the song ‘the streets of London’ it 
was just such a powerful imagine and I was really 
upset by it, that’s a sign of great writing. I’m backing 
this and plan to read more. The idea of a psycho out 
there is quite intriguing.
‘A warm sweet sensation…the taste of blood, of 
death,’ this is an absolutely brilliant line. Gave me 

shivers and confirmed in my mind that you really 
can write - very bloody well in fact. 

Really enjoyed this, I imagine many other people 
would too - excellent. 

When Death Knows Your Name is a thriller with a 
lot going for it. It is suspenseful, well written , and 
appears typo free. Most impressive are similes and 
metaphors such as: ‘she would be cloaked in the 
earth and wedded to the grave.’ ‘phone jerked on the 
table, an electric fish out of water.’ ‘ moving from a 
man of the police to a policeman’ ‘ bowing an evil 
tune across the man’s throat; one note, two, repeat’ 
High stars. jack Hudson
return -read though i would have read this any-
ways as the title and pitch grabbed me... and then 
held me... this first chapter is amazing. starts with 
action, adds a chase and some thrill, and of course 
the creepiness of a psychopath I try to look out 



19

DAVID ANDREW MCGLONE REVIEWs: WHEN DEATH KNOWs YOUR NAME MEDIA KIT 2013

for punctuation or grammar mistakes, but I either 
overlooked them, or there weren’t any... so kudos on 
a super polished, thrilling ride!

Jaclyn x
It Never Happened

Hi David.
Well, what can I say except, this is what I mean about 
finding those little gems. It’s a great prologue Mark 
Rennie sounds dangerous without you really 
describing him.
Chapter one is totally gripping and page turning. It’s 
chilling that the girl doesn’t even have a name.
There’s a good introduction to Al and his family and 
background without it being an information dump.
I was really getting interested in the interview with 
Al. Bloody Royals, I could have listened to him for at 
least another chapter.
The tramp in the alley scene had me cringing, 

because you write it so well that it played like a film 
in my head.
There was nothing that distracted me from your 
wonderful writing. It’s perfect. I checked to see how 
much you’d uploaded as there seemed a lot of 
chapters and to my delight it’s complete.
This a brilliant book, fantastic writing and I can’t 
believe it hasn’t been snapped up by a publisher yet. 
Have you tried? Has anyone turned it down?
Anyway, high starred and going on the shelf because 
it truly deserves to and I can read it all.

All the best. Jes.
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