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Description :  Description du produitFor Better...Deborah Robinson lived on a quiet street in a small town 
with her handsome husband and darling twins. It was the picture-perfect life---until the day Deborah's 

husband vanished without a trace.Or For Worse...Before he disappeared, Steve had been on edge. When he 
told her he was distracted by work, Deborah is scared. She's heard about the sadistic murders of several local 

women, and she can't shake the horrible feeling that the killings are somehow connected to Steve's 
disappearance.Until Death Do Us Part...Torn by guilt, tormented by suspiciou, Deborah begins to delve into 

http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B005OR06EE


the shadowy secrets of her husband's past. What she finds will chill her to the bone. Dor Deborah no longer 
knows who or what her husband was. But she does know that someone is watching the Robinson house, 

someone who has ruthlessly killed---and is only waiting for the perfect moment to stike again...

Prsentation de l'diteurFor Better...Deborah Robinson lived on a quiet street in a small town with her 
handsome husband and darling twins. It was the picture-perfect life---until the day Deborah's husband 

vanished without a trace.Or For Worse...Before he disappeared, Steve had been on edge. When he told her 
he was distracted by work, Deborah is scared. She's heard about the sadistic murders of several local women, 

and she can't shake the horrible feeling that the killings are somehow connected to Steve's 
disappearance.Until Death Do Us Part...Torn by guilt, tormented by suspiciou, Deborah begins to delve into 
the shadowy secrets of her husband's past. What she finds will chill her to the bone. Dor Deborah no longer 

knows who or what her husband was. But she does know that someone is watching the Robinson house, 
someone who has ruthlessly killed---and is only waiting for the perfect moment to stike again....comThe best 
thing about Carlene Thompson's excellent psychological thriller isn't the carefully restrained writing or the 

credible characters. It's the way she can take one of the exhausted cliches of the genre--"Did I Marry a Serial 
Killer?"--and make it dance. When Deborah Robinson's handsome, overworked lawyer husband Steve 

suddenly disappears, she begins to wonder about his recent odd behavior and his possible involvement in a 
series of brutal attacks on local women. Deborah starts to dig, and she soon turns up enough scary stuff 

about Steve to keep you guessing and feverishly turning pages until the surprising conclusion. Prsentation de 
l'diteurFor Better...Deborah Robinson lived on a quiet street in a small town with her handsome husband and 

darling twins. It was the picture-perfect life---until the day Deborah's husband vanished without a trace.Or 
For Worse...Before he disappeared, Steve had been on edge. When he told her he was distracted by work, 
Deborah is scared. She's heard about the sadistic murders of several local women, and she can't shake the 

horrible feeling that the killings are somehow connected to Steve's disappearance.Until Death Do Us 
Part...Torn by guilt, tormented by suspiciou, Deborah begins to delve into the shadowy secrets of her 

husband's past. What she finds will chill her to the bone. Dor Deborah no longer knows who or what her 
husband was. But she does know that someone is watching the Robinson house, someone who has ruthlessly 

killed---and is only waiting for the perfect moment to stike again... 


