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 Prologue

He was watching from his position inside a taxi, just up the road from the villa, as they arrived. This golden, glittering family, their skin touched by the gloss of wealth and privilege. Their luggage unloaded for them, their feet hardly touching the dusty ground of the streets of Anacapri before they were stepping inside the property’s gates where the tiles would have been swept clean in preparation for their arrival, and where they would be able to slip their sandals off and feel the cool stone beneath them.

There was the old caretaker, welcoming them as they emerged from the fleet of vehicles, one by one. A passer-by paused to watch their arrival, struck by the family’s beauty and shimmer, as people always were, before carrying on his way. First came Fran, young and beautiful, despite the scar that ran down her face. Then Blue and Adam, his boyfriend, Blue jumpy as ever, his legs twitching as he swung them out of the car and blinked in the sunlight. No Flip, yet. He would be in the office still. Catching a later flight, probably. Always working. And then there was Violet. Stepping out of the car, her arms full of bracelets, her hair twisted up into a knot on top of her head, wearing a loose silk sundress. Her silver flashed in the sunlight and reminded him of a splash of seaspray.

‘I drop you here?’ his driver asked, turning to face him. ‘You go inside Cavalley family villa? Very rich family. Big party soon, for Signora Cavalley’s birthday. Been coming to Capri a long time. You are going to the party? You friend of Signora Cavalley?’

The watcher shook his head. ‘No, I’m not going to the party. I don’t know the family. Take me back to Capri town, per favore.’

The driver shrugged, and drove off down the hill.
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‘Intriguing, atmospheric
and utterly mesmerising’
Penny Vincenzi
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