
  [image: image]


  


  [image: title]


  [image: image]


  


  Table of Contents


  Title Page


  Copyright Page


  About the Author


  About the Book


  Praise for Penny Vincenzi


  Also by Penny Vincenzi


  Dedication


  Acknowledgements


  Foreword


  The Main Characters


  Part One - 1904-1914


  Chapter 1


  Chapter 2


  Chapter 3


  Chapter 4


  Chapter 5


  Chapter 6


  Chapter 7


  Chapter 8


  Part Two - 1914-1918


  Chapter 9


  Chapter 10


  Chapter 11


  Chapter 12


  Chapter 13


  Chapter 14


  Part Three - 1918-1920


  Chapter 15


  Chapter 16


  Chapter 17


  Chapter 18


  Chapter 19


  Chapter 20


  Chapter 21


  Chapter 22


  Chapter 23


  Chapter 24


  Chapter 25


  Chapter 26


  Chapter 27


  Chapter 28


  Chapter 29


  Chapter 30


  Chapter 31


  Chapter 32


  Chapter 33


  Epilogue


  


  Praise for Penny Vincenzi:


  
    ‘Like a glass of champagne: bubbly, moreish and you don’t want it to end. It’s fast paced, the characters are utterly believable and it’s as glamorous as you would expect. It’s a fantastic read. Can’t wait for the next’                                                                                                                         Express
  


  
    ‘It’s high-class, well-structured . . . with enough juicy sub-plots and interesting minor characters to keep you gripped through many a chilly evening . . . Fans are in for a feast’ Val Hennessy,                                                                                                                         Daily Mail
  


  
    ‘Penny Vincenzi writes with verve and heart, immersing the reader in a world of engrossing and unforgettable glamour and passion’ Dominick Dunne
  


  
    ‘Deliciously readable. Penny Vincenzi’s novels are rollicking contemporary fantasies’                                                                                                                         Mail on Sunday
  


  
    ‘Marvellously engrossing . . . perfect for curling up with on a rainy day. Or any day for that matter’ Barbara Taylor Bradford
  


  
    ‘Pick a location where you can be comfortable sitting still for hours . . . Once you start reading, you’re not going to want to move’                                                                                                                         Heat
  


  
    ‘It should sell in lorry-loads - these pleasures may be wicked, but they won’t rot your teeth or make you fat’ Kate Saunders,                                                                                                                         Sunday Times
  


  
    ‘Every Penny Vincenzi is a guaranteed bestseller - this story of a girl in search of the mother who abandoned her as a baby is no exception. It’s got travel, romance, mystery and politics in one novel’                                                                                                                         Grazia
  


  
    ‘The literary equivalent of a huge box of beautiful hand-made chocolate truffles - a total indulgence’                                                                                                                         Ideal Home
  


  
    ‘A juicy page-turner’                                                                                                                         Cosmopolitan
  


  
    ‘Penny Vincenzi has delivered an unputdownable family saga in her latest novel . . . A cross between Barbara Taylor Bradford’s                                                                                                                         A Woman of Substance



























































 and Anthony Powell’s                                                                                                                         A Dance to the Music of Time



























































’                                                                                                                         The Lady
  


  
    ‘Like an illicit lover, I have been sloping off all week to snatch another hour’s pleasure with                                                                                                                         Almost A Crime



























































, Penny Vincenzi’s terrific new novel’ Jilly Cooper
  


  
    ‘Teeming with style . . . outselling Danielle Steel and Barbara Taylor Bradford . . . these are family sagas filled with tempestuous women, successful, sexy men and passionate plots . . . Readers will find every page irresistible’                                                                                                                         Washington Post
  


  
    ‘Seductively readable . . . I carried on reading late into the night’                                                                                                                         The Times
  


  
    ‘Penny Vincenzi writes with such flair and gusto that I defy any reader, once they’ve taken the smallest nibble, not to gobble it all down’                                                                                                                         Sunday Express
  


  
    ‘With an unerring knowledge of the worlds she describes and the emotions that go with them, Penny Vincenzi has created another absorbing page-turner, packed with believable characters and satisfyingly extreme villains, eccentrics and manipulators’                                                                                                                         Good Housekeeping
  


  


  
    For Paul: with love. Not to mention huge appreciation                                                                                                                         




























































for some particularly crucial structural advice.
  


  


  
                                                                                                                            

  


  
                                                                                                                            

  


  
                                                                                                                            

  


  
                                                                                                                            

  


  
                                                                                                                            

  


  
                                                                                                                            

  


  
                                                                                                                            

  


  
    ‘I want no angel: only she’                                                                                                                         




























































First World War poem, Anonymous
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  Foreword


  
    I always felt that writing                                                                                                                         The Spoils of Time



























































 was a piece of total self-indulgence. I had long wanted to write a trilogy because the worst thing about finishing a novel is saying goodbye to the characters; and I thought if I could carry on for two more books, I wouldn’t have to. And it was marvellous, creating those characters, and watching them fall in love and get married and have the babies: who two books later were major characters in their own right. I loved the way the family grew, along with the story, and how a small decision or chance meeting in the first book could lead to a hugely important event in the second, and then the third. I enjoyed the tangled threads of the different generations, the criss-crossing of the different branches of the family.
  


  
    And I savoured the great span of time I could cover, the Lyttons moved from the luxury of Edwardian house parties to the poverty-wracked slums of London, were involved in the suffragette movement, savoured the excesses of both the twenties and the thirties, fought in two World Wars, escaped from war-torn France, and throughout it all, carved out a success for their publishing company on both sides of the Atlantic.
  


  
    Most of all I loved the Lytton family; and especially, of course Lady Celia Lytton, the difficult, despotic glorious matriarch, her lovers, her children and her greatest love of all, the publishing house. I do not feel I invented Lady Celia; I felt she was there, waiting for me to write about her. From my first meeting with her when she was a young girl, to my last when she was a great-grandmother, she held me spellbound; fortunately, if I miss her too much I can pick up one of the books and discover her all over again.
  


  
    As I very much hope you will do too.
  


  
    Penny Vincenzi, London 2006
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Barty Miller,                                                                                                                         her daughter, living with the Lyttons
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