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  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
  


  
    ‘A super read that will keep you guessing right until the end’                                                                 Company
  


  
    ‘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
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