
 
  

 

 

April 1, 2017  MELISSA H NORTH AUTHOR 

THE HALFLING IN STORE NOW  
MOUNT ISA AND BRISBANE  

It has been a busy few weeks. The word is out and The Halfling 

has taken off. Starting with the launch at the Bold Night Out to 

MICC Library signing to Harrison’s Book Country who agreed to 

stock my novel – Deep breath in - and for a full costume signing 

just before Easter long weekend plus the Mount Isa Community 

Markets booth on the 16th April. Wow! Such a busy time but you 

know what? I’m absolutely loving it.  

MacRae News at 

Tauranga Shopping 

Centre and TSG 

Mount Isa along with 

Little Gnome Bookstore 

in Brisbane also stock my novel. The order of the day is to keep 

busy, and that I am.  

In a world where opportunity knocks more than once, you have 

to be ready and accepting to eat the early worm. I have already 

started to write The Halfling Book 2 and I am looking at releasing 

the novel in early 2018. DRUM ROLL PLEASE... It gives me great 

pleasure to announce that my Steampunk YA novel will be released 

on the 23rd September 2017 at Comic Con in Brisbane. (An online 

competition will be run to find a title for this novel). 

  

 

     INSANE IS SUCH A MEAN WORD, I PREFER MENTALLY CREATIVE! 

EXCITING NEWS LETTER 

COMPETITION 

AND 

GIVEAWAYS 

Steampunk Title 

Competition. Think of a 

creative title, submit it 

and your idea could be 

on the cover of my next 

novel! 

A rich, young girl’s 

life is thrown into chaos 

when her inventor 

mother goes missing. 

The only clues are a 

diary, a monocular eye 

piece and some strange 

writing on the wall. 

Create a title for my 

novel and win a signed 

copy with your title on 

the cover! That little 

blurb should be enough 

to work on. Let’s see 

what you come up with.  

CLICK THIS LINK 

 

BE COURAGEOUS AND 

WRITE IN A WAY THAT KIND 

OF SCARES YOU A LITTLE 

 

https://steampunkyourtitle.hscampaigns.com/
https://steampunkyourtitle.hscampaigns.com/
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One of my most favourite 

times of year. The annual Oz 

Comic con weekend. Where 

we get to dress up and meet 

like-minded nerds and sci-fi 

geeks in one big decked out 

room. I will be in Melbourne 

on the 1st and 2nd July 

promoting The Halfling and 

then in Brisbane on the 23rd 

and 24th September 

launching my STEAMPUNK 

novel and signing.  

Another fantastic piece of 

news is the interactive 

character cards will be 

released shortly to purchase 

as an  Ultimate Bundle Deal 

on line. Head over to my 

website to see what’s new.  

Listen out for the latest 

competitions and random 

giveaways on my facebook 

page. Younever know when I 

might feel generous.  

 

 

DOWN THE ROAD A BIT 

COMIC CON MELBS 

AND BRISSIE 
Thunderbirds. 

With the sound echoing off the rock around her, she didn’t know 

the direction from which it came from. It could be anywhere. These 

folded mountain spaces of bare rock might be their natural hunting 

ground. The sound of their enormous wingbeats would work for them, 

to echo around and confuse their prey. 

Her. 

In desperation, she looked for somewhere to hide and spotted 

a small ledge of overhanging rock, surrounded by grey lichen that 

gave the rock a diseased look. 

Holding her injured shoulder she started forwards, her head 

swivelling from side to side, looking for the approaching thunderbird 

as the sound increased, loud enough to hurt her ears. 

Just as she was about to reach safety under the rock ledge, an 

enormous shape appeared in the sky, crossing a ridge, and the sound 

of it blew her off her feet to land helpless on the ground. 

I’m going to die, she thought as claws large enough to crush a 

car reached for her. 

Her stomach launched into her throat as the creature picked 

her up. She screamed, her voice lost amidst the screech of its 

wingbeats. She groped for the zeitgeber in her pocket but feared that 

it would slip out of her hands because of her damaged shoulder. They 

were high in the sky, flying towards a red glow in the mountains.  

She had never imagined such a creature in her life. It was from 

hell itself. Panic engulfed her, sending bile into her mouth. Gagging, 

she tried to hold back the surge of vomit but couldn’t. Hot, acidic fluid 

gushed in sporadic intervals. The beast swung to the right and low to 

the ground as she continued to heave. The nauseating ride felt worse 

than a roller coaster. Her head swung from side to side as the motion 

of the flying beast slowed. Groggily, she turned her head and looked 

down as her stomach lunged once more towards her throat. 

A pair of burning eyes below her caught her attention. A figure, 

dressed in smoky black clothes and hidden inside a dark cloak 

watched her being carried like a helpless rabbit in the claws of an 

eagle. 

She did the only thing she could. 

As she opened her mouth and felt her stomach contents  

The figure cursed as vomit struck the bottom of its robe, the 

words lost in the thunderbird’s backbeat. 

She felt the claws loosen around her and she tumbled to the 

ground, striking the ground next her own stinking pile of vomit at the 

feet of the figure. 

“Hello, sister. You’re probably wondering why you aren’t dead.”  

  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tQl2JitECNw
https://steampunkyourtitle.hscampaigns.com/
https://www.melissahnorthauthor.com/shop
http://www.melissahnorthauthor.com/
https://www.facebook.com/melhnorthauthor/

