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Par Mary Stewart : This Rough Magic 
(Mary Stewart Modern Classics) (English 
Edition)  before purchasing it in order to 
gage whether or not it would be worth my 
time, and all praised This Rough Magic 
(Mary Stewart Modern Classics) (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 EvansLucy Waring, a young, out-of-work actress from London, leaps at the chance to 
visit her sister for a summer on the island paradise of Corfu, and what's more, a famous but reclusive actor is 
staying in a villa nearby. But Lucy's hopes for rest and romance are shattered when a body washes up on the 
beach and she finds herself swept up in a chilling chain of events. I shuddered, and drank my coffee, leaning 

back in my chair to gaze out across pine tops furry with gold towards the sparkling sea, and surrendering 
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myself to the dreamlike feeling that marks the start of a holiday . . . Revue de presseSuspense and romance 
expertly mingled (Observer)Keeps one awake through the long night's journey into day (Guardian)A 
splendid book at any time (News of the World)Prsentation de l'diteur'A comfortable chair and a Mary 

Stewart: total heaven. I'd rather read her than most other authors.' Harriet EvansLucy Waring, a young, out-
of-work actress from London, leaps at the chance to visit her sister for a summer on the island paradise of 
Corfu, and what's more, a famous but reclusive actor is staying in a villa nearby. But Lucy's hopes for rest 
and romance are shattered when a body washes up on the beach and she finds herself swept up in a chilling 

chain of events. I shuddered, and drank my coffee, leaning back in my chair to gaze out across pine tops 
furry with gold towards the sparkling sea, and surrendering myself to the dreamlike feeling that marks the 

start of a holiday . . . 


