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Dear Reader, 

 

Your hands are clasping a precious item: the distillation of 20 years’ honed craft, daring and 
invention.  

Sarah Hall is, like Ali Smith and Rachel Cusk, a British author with a phenomenal library behind her. 
Like them, she too possesses the intelligence and vision to see the world differently and to make it 
different for us, her reader. And she is now inspiring a generation of emerging writers—in fact, the 
Guardian has described her as Britain's most influential writer, which feels somewhat too 
anachronistic and stately a tag for an author still in their forties, creating work of such electricity 
and courage.  But it is true: for writers from Max Porter to Daisy Johnson, Sarah is the touchstone. 
And the altering effect of her fiction has been well recognised: she is a Granta Best of Young British 
Writer; she has twice been nominated for the Booker Prize; she has—unprecedentedly—twice won 
the BBC Short Story Award, and that within the space of just 5 years.  

But I have a theory, and a bugbear: up to this point, she has been deemed a writer’s writer. As Ali 
and Rachel once were. Thankfully, I have a second theory, and a conviction: this ends now. 
Burntcoat is her moment.  

Why? Because it is the simplest story she has ever told, dealing with the purest, most elemental 
themes: of life and death and love. And it reminds you, unforgettably, I think—and especially now, 
as we look to re-emerge from our confinement—that we make and remake ourselves, not alone and 
in isolation, but through our encounters with each other. It is, without doubt, her masterwork. And 
a well-timed one. 

I’m writing this on a Friday afternoon (from a shed at the bottom of a rain-soaked garden: the 
glories of an English spring!). On Monday I sent out some proofs of Burntcoat. This morning, I 
received a note from the best-selling Ben Myers. He had just put down the book, and here’s that he 
said: 

“I can think of no other British writer whose talent so consistently thrills, surprises and staggers. Sarah 
Hall’s work has everything: drama, poetry, tension, sensuality, dark magic and that undefinable 
otherness that is unique to her. She is the best there is.” 

If, when you turn the page, you are returning to Sarah’s world, I think you know what to expect. If 
this is your first trip, bon voyage! Seasoned traveller or first-time flyer, I’d love to know what you 
make of the journey. 

 

Yours, 

Alex Bowler 

Publisher, Faber 


