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Par Mary Stewart : The Ivy Tree 
(English Edition)  before purchasing it in 
order to gage whether or not it would be 
worth my time, and all praised The Ivy 
Tree (English Edition): 

Description : 

Prsentation de l'diteur'A comfortable chair and a Mary Stewart: total heaven. I'd rather read her than most 
other authors.' Harriet EvansWhitescar is a beautiful old house and farm situated in Roman Wall country. It 

will make a rich inheritance for its heirs, but in order to secure it, they enlist the help of a young woman 
named Mary who bears remarkable resemblance to missing Whitescar heiress, Annabel Winslow. Their 

deception will spark a powder-keg of ambition, obsession and long-dead love.The ivy had reached for the 
tree and only the tree's upper branches managed to thrust the young gold leaves of early summer through the 
strangling curtain. Eventually the ivy would kill it . . . Revue de presse'From opening to finale, this zestful 

romantic adventure grips, amuses, frightens and delights'Sunday TelegraphThe Ivy Tree has the ideal thriller 

/file.html?id=B004VF62A2


blend of plot, suspense, character drawing and good writing (Daily Express)Mary Stewart harvests a 
rewarding field. Her credible heroines get caught up in credible adventures; her place is deceptively gentle; 

her atmosphere perfect (Evening Standard)'Mary Stewart is magic'The New York TimesPrsentation de 
l'diteur'A comfortable chair and a Mary Stewart: total heaven. I'd rather read her than most other authors.' 
Harriet EvansWhitescar is a beautiful old house and farm situated in Roman Wall country. It will make a 
rich inheritance for its heirs, but in order to secure it, they enlist the help of a young woman named Mary 
who bears remarkable resemblance to missing Whitescar heiress, Annabel Winslow. Their deception will 

spark a powder-keg of ambition, obsession and long-dead love.The ivy had reached for the tree and only the 
tree's upper branches managed to thrust the young gold leaves of early summer through the strangling 

curtain. Eventually the ivy would kill it . . . 


