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TH*E' NUMBER ONE BESTSELLER &

Prsentation de |'diteurlt was the smell that Mrs Powell noticed first. Slightly sweet. Slightly unpleasant.. It
shocked her badly to find a dead man in the corner, his head slumped on his knees. Who was Billy Blake,
other than a homeless a coholic who wandered the streets? Why was he found dead from starvation in one of
the richest areas of one of the richest capitals in the world? And why did he die alone in the garage of
wealthy architect Amanda Powell awoman whose wealth can only be explained if her husband isdead . . .?
Grips like stedl . . . Plays havoc with your emotions, keeps you awake, ends with joy and relief Frances
Fyfield, Mail on Sunday Atmosphere, imagination and narrative power of which few other writers are
capable Marcel Berlins, The TimesRevue de presse] Walters| deftly weavesin the different layers of plot and
meaning in ways that are both absorbing and fun to read. No wonder she sells out almost the instant her
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novels hit the stands. Thisis acomplex, satisfying mystery novel, with the kind of haunting and compelling
quality that drives sleep away.Montreal GazetteGrips like steel Plays havoc with your emotions, keeps you
awake, ends with joy and relief.Francis Fyfield, Mail on SundayFrom the Hardcover edition.Prsentation de
I'diteurlt was the smell that Mrs Powell noticed first. Slightly sweet. Slightly unpleasant.. It shocked her
badly to find a dead man in the corner, his head slumped on his knees. Who was Billy Blake, other than a
homel ess al coholic who wandered the streets? Why was he found dead from starvation in one of the richest
areas of one of the richest capitalsin the world? And why did he die alone in the garage of wealthy architect
Amanda Powell awoman whose wealth can only be explained if her husband isdead . . .? Grips like stedl . .
. Plays havoc with your emotions, keeps you awake, ends with joy and relief Frances Fyfield, Mail on
Sunday Atmosphere, imagination and narrative power of which few other writers are capable Marcel
Berlins, The Times



