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Author! Author! 

J.A. Jance Visits N.C.C. 

As a second-grader in Mrs. Spangler’s Greenway School class, Judy Jance was introduced to 

Frank Baum’s Wizard of Oz series. After reading the first one, she was hooked and knew, from 

that moment on, that she wanted to be a writer. 

 

We'll let J.A. Jance take it from here. 

 

"My ambition to become a writer were frustrated in college and later, first because the professor 

who taught creative writing at the University of Arizona in those days thought girls 'ought to be 

teachers or nurses' rather than writers. After he refused me admission to the program, I did the 

next best thing: I married a man who was allowed in the program that was closed to me. My first 
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husband imitated Faulkner and Hemingway primarily by drinking too much and writing too little. 

Despite the fact that he was allowed in the creative writing program, he never had anything 

published either prior to or after his death from chronic alcoholism at age forty-two. That didn’t 

keep him from telling me, however, that there would be only one writer in our family, and he was it. 

My husband made that statement in 1968 after I had received a favorable letter from an editor 

in New York who was interested in publishing a children’s story I had written. Because I was a 

newly wed wife who was interested in staying married, I put my writing ambitions on hold. Other 

than writing poetry in the dark of night when my husband was asleep (see After the Fire), I did 

nothing more about writing fiction until eleven years later when I was a single, divorced mother 

with two children and no child support as well as a full time job selling life insurance. My first three 

books were written between four a.m. and seven a.m. At seven, I would wake my children and 

send them off to school. ﾠ After that, I would get myself ready to go sell life insurance. 

I started writing in the middle of March of 1982. The first book I wrote, a slightly fictionalized 

version of a series of murders that happened in Tucson in 1970, was never published. For one 

thing, it was twelve hundred pages long. Since I was never allowed in the creative writing classes, 

no one had ever told me there were some things I needed to leave out. For another, the editors 

who turned it down said that the parts that were real were totally unbelievable, and the parts that 

were fiction were fine. ﾠMy agent finally sat me down and told me that she thought I was a better 

writer of fiction than I was of non-fiction. Why, she suggested, didn’t I try my hand at a novel? 

The result of that conversation was the first Detective Beaumont book, Until Proven Guilty. Since 

1985 when that was published, there have been 21 more Beau books. My work also includes 17 

Joanna Brady books set in southeastern Arizona where I grew up, and 10 Ali Reynolds books, set 

in Sedona, AZ.ﾠ In addition there are four thrillers, starting with Hour of the Hunter and Kiss of the 

Bees, that reflect what I learned during the years when I was teaching on the Tohono O'Odham 

reservation west of Tucson, Arizona. 

The week before Until Proven Guilty was published, I did a poetry reading of After the Fire at a 

widowed retreat sponsored by a group called WICS (Widowed Information Consultation Services) 

of King County. By June of 1985, it was five years after my divorce in 1980 and two years after my 

former husband’s death. ﾠI went to the retreat feeling as though I hadn’t quite had my ticket 



punched and didn’t deserve to be there. After all, the other people there were all still married when 

their spouses died. I was divorced. At the retreat I met a man whose wife had died of breast 

cancer two years to the day and within a matter of minutes of the time my husband died. We 

struck up a conversation based on that coincidence. Six months later, to the dismay of our five 

children, we told the kids they weren’t the Brady Bunch, but they'd do, and we got married. We 

now have four new in-laws as well as six grandchildren. 

When my second husband and I first married, he supported all of us–his kids and mine as well 

as the two of us. It was a long time before my income from writing was anything more than fun 

money–the Improbable Cause trip to Walt Disney World; the Minor in Possession memorial 

powder room; the Payment in Kind memorial hot tub. Eventually, however, the worm turned. My 

husband was able to retire at age 54 and took up golf and oil painting. 

One of the wonderful things about being a writer is that everything–even the bad stuff–is 

usable. The eighteen years I spent while married to an alcoholic have helped shape the 

experience and character of Detective J. P. Beaumont. My experiences as a single parent have 

gone into the background for Joanna Brady–including her first tentative steps toward a new life 

after the devastation of losing her husband in Desert Heat. ﾠ And then there’s the evil creative 

writing professor in Hour of the Hunter and Kiss of the Bees, but that’s another story. 

Another wonderful part of being a writer is hearing from fans. I learned on the reservation that 

the ancient, sacred charge of the storyteller is to beguile the time. I’m thrilled when I hear that 

someone has used my books to get through some particularly difficult illness either as a patient or 

as they sit on the sidelines while someone they love is terribly ill. It gratifies me to know that by 

immersing themselves in my stories, people are able to set their own lives aside and live and walk 

in someone else’s shoes. It tells me I’m doing a good job at the best job in the world." 

 

 



 

REMINDER ABOUT OUR NEXT MEETING 

Thursday, April 28th 
It's Scholarship night and we have a great speaker. Dan Lee, Vice-President of Advancement at 

PLU. He is responsible for creating and implementing a unified and comprehensive plan to 

advance PLU's mission philanthropically. We have a great dinner planned.  Please bring guests 

and invite groups that may want to join us in a great event. See you there! 
  

DINNER: North Sea Soup, Crab Louie Salad, and dessert. 

 

Happy Hour starts at 5:30pm 

Dinner at 6:30pm 

 

Members   $25 (f you pre-register) 

                   $30 for drop in members 

                   $30 for guests or non-paid members 

                   $10 for students (with valid ID) 

 

Kris Templin 

Vice-President 

Norwegian Commercial Club/Seattle 
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