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© Caroline Forbes

Jennifer Johnston is one of the foremost Irish writers of her, or any, generation. She has won the Whitbread Prize (THE OLD JEST), the Evening Standard Best First Novel Award (for THE CAPTAINS AND THE KINGS), the Yorkshire Post Award, Best Book of the Year (twice, for THE CAPTAINS AND THE KINGS and HOW MANY MILES TO BABYLON?). She was also shortlisted for the Booker Prize with SHADOWS ON OUR SKIN.


Praise for Jennifer Johnston

‘Wonderful . . . funny and sad’ Daily Express

‘Assured, skilful, delicately comic and mutedly sad . . . a very good writer’ The Sunday Times

‘An honest and shrewd writer . . . funny too’ Sunday Telegraph
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About the Book

Once, the villagers would tip their hats respectfully when the McMahons drove out through the ornate iron gates at the end of the drive. But that was back in the days when the Major’s family were prosperous. Now the estate is slipping into peaceful decay – and so, it seems, is the Major, its last occupant.

Then Minnie, the Major’s rebellious niece, returns home. She disrupts his tranquillity, forming surprising friendships with the feckless Kelly family. For together, Minnie and Kevin Kelly have hatched a plan to raise badly needed money – a plan which involves the gates themselves. . .


For my children


Run In

Cathleen wept her thousand welcomes and farewells. Her cold tears splattered the airport runways, and the quaysides of Dublin, Galway and Belfast. They doused the cows under the Wicklow hedges and the sheep huddling together on the unprotected slopes of the north-west, and the groups of cold men waiting for the pubs to open. Ladies in the glistening streets of Dublin lowered their umbrellas and stepped into the welcoming doorways of lighted shops and tea-rooms. Professional men behind their desks thought, with resignation, of the cancelled racing, and the cold journey home, nose to tail all the way to desirable neo-Georgian houses in Foxrock, Ballybrack and Killiney. Women with cold red arms placed buckets below the larger holes in their roofs, and laid the Independent on the surrounding boards. The water splashed tunefully into the galvanized pails. Babies cried. The clouds pressed so low that the hilltops were lost, and only the heaven-pointing steeples of the churches kept the swirling mist off the land itself. The east wind blew ceaselessly, cold as charity.
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