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Praise for James Patterson’s novels:

‘Romance, suspense, action … There’s magic here, too, leaving readers more than once struck deep by wonder’ Publishers Weekly

‘Reads like a dream’ Kirkus Reviews

‘A fantastic fable … Compulsively readable, a seesaw of hopes and fears that keeps the reader guessing right up to the last minute and then trumps expectations’ The Times

‘A fine writer with a good ear for dialogue and pacing’ Washington Times

‘Another brilliant tour de force’ Book Magazine

‘Skilfully put together’ Cosmopolitan

‘Compulsively readable’ Times Metro


Katie


KATIE WILKINSON sat in warm bathwater in the weird but wonderful old-fashioned porcelain tub in her New York apartment. The apartment exuded ‘old’ and ‘worn’ in ways that practitioners of shabby chic couldn’t begin to imagine. Katie’s Persian cat, Guinevere, looking like a favorite gray wool sweater, was perched on the sink. Her black Labrador, Merlin, sat in the doorway leading to the bedroom. They watched Katie as if they were afraid for her.

She lowered her head as she finished reading the diary. Her body shivered, and she set the leather-bound book on the wooden stool beside the tub.

Then she started to sob, and Katie saw that her hands were shaking. She was losing it, and she didn’t lose it often. She was a strong person, and always had been. Katie whispered words she’d once heard in her father’s church in Asheboro, North Carolina. ‘Oh Lord, Oh Lord, are you anywhere, my Lord?’

She could never have imagined that this small volume would have such a disturbing effect on her. Of course, it wasn’t just the diary that had forced her into this state of confusion and duress.

No, it wasn’t just Suzanne’s Diary for Nicholas.

She visualized Suzanne at her quaint cottage on Beach Road in Martha’s Vineyard.

Then little Nicholas. Twelve months old and with the most brilliant blue eyes.

And finally, Matt.

Nicholas’s daddy.

Suzanne’s husband.

And Katie’s former lover.

What did she think of Matt now? Could she ever forgive him? She wasn’t sure. But at least she finally understood some of what had happened. The diary had told her bits and pieces of what she needed to know, and also deep, painful secrets that maybe she didn’t need to know.

Katie slipped down farther into the water, and found herself thinking back to the day she had received the diary – 19 July.

Remembering the day started her crying again.
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