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A book must be the ax for the frozen sea inside us. — KAFKA
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Dear Stranger,

If you're reading this letter, then most fikely you're reading my book.

Hello. Its nice to meet you.
I The idea for this book came from a lot of different places. A part of it arrived

around my birthday one year, when | received an anonymous text telling me to
check my letter box. | checked it straight away - | was between book ideas - and
found a sandwich bag full of cut up Pablo Neruda poetry, with instructions: | was.
to use the lines of poetry to make a new poem and pos it within twenty-four
hours.

Other messages came over the following weeks. One sent me to the state
—  library, where my sender had hidden messages in books that were shelved in the
permanent collection. | had forty-eight hours to find them. | located all but one.
Asit turned out, the sender of my secret messages was my best friend. (She's
always been great at keeping secrets) Apparently. Id lost my love of words.
Shed decided to help e find it.

Idid find that love again. | found itin libraries and secondhand
bookstores, where | went after her messages stopped. | thought about
that one message | didn'tfind. Who found it? And what was their story?
I thought about all the things left in books - lists, notes, dreams, thoughts.
And | began a story about the things readers leave behind.

When my dad became sick, he mailed me copies of the books that hed read so | could
read them and we could talk. Those books arrived smeliing of tobacco and old woollen
jumpers. In some books he'd left the wrappers of sweets. They arrived covered with his

thoughts, too, visible only to me. Those things were precious before he died, but
even more so after.

Ihope you enjoy Words in Deep Blue. Leave a letter for someone else in this book,
orleave a note in the margin.

Or dontt

You'll be on the pages anyway.
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Every love story is a ghost story.





