Denis Evans

I’m an 80s kid from the UK. Born in ’69, the year of the (still hotly-contested)
Moon landing. Raised on 8-bit computer games - both playing and coding them,
cassette tapes, boom boxes, bike rides, and of course, the golden age of science
fiction - back when all of it still felt new and fantastical.

I've been influenced by many Sci-Fi writers over the years, but most strongly by
Isaac Asimov, Arthur C. Clarke, William Gibson, Philip K. Dick, Ray Bradbury, and
lain M. Banks amongst many other greats, and their visions and worldbuilding all
helped to make my fertile imagination go into overdrive.

As such, I've always had the desire (but never the time, until now) to put pen to
paper, so to speak, in relation to my own science fiction visions, ideas - and yes,
some of them even come from dreams. I'm sure I'm not the only one who keeps a
notepad and pencil at the side of their bed, for those fantastical ideas and tales
(and even solutions to coding problems) that come to us in their sleep, right?
err... right?!

So, I've finally started out on the writing path, having just released by very first
novel - and I'm hoping to find readers who might enjoy my fledgling work... :)




The Infinite Velvet Dark

THE The machinery of the city was done with

| N F I N I I E x * : Elias. Butit had set the gears of fate in
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Generations from now, in a grim, dog-
eat-dog mega-city that has long since
dropped any facade of pretending to care
about the welfare of its millions of
inhabitants - seemingly more concerned
with its dead than its living - Elias never
wanted much. Just to earn enough
credits every week to survive the grind of
city life, and keep the people he owed off
his back.

His latest run of bad luck carries him
onto a rain-soaked rooftop, four storeys
up, seemingly with nowhere left to go.

What happens next isn't what he expects - and it probably isn't what you'd expect either
- a quiet, unmoored reckoning with everything his struggling existence had become,
carried somewhere far stranger, far larger, than anything the sprawling, uncaring city
he'd always fought the odds just to survive in, had ever let him imagine.

The Infinite Velvet Dark is a short, aching work of existential fiction - about a man who
spent his whole life running in one form or another, and what he finds waiting for him
when he runs out of road.

Available at Amazon HERE (Paperback), HERE (Hardback) and HERE (ebook).

We will be reviewing The Infinite Velvet Dark soon and then interviewing Denis.



https://amzn.to/45yso3A
https://amzn.to/3S45Y7f
https://amzn.to/4wA7Tyj

