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        Praise for No! I Don’t Need Reading Glasses!

        ‘This latest rage against the dying of the light will win new fans and
        delight the old’ Daily Mail

        ‘Funny, often agonisingly sad – and familiar’ The Lady

        ‘Witty and affectionate, wise but never pious, this is a delightfully
        irreverent look at growing older’ The Spectator

        ‘Some great laugh out loud moments’ Woman & Home

        ‘I once thought I was Bridget Jones and now I want to be
        Marie Sharp: funny, sensible, poignant, life-affirming, entertaining
        and oh so human. A novel that’s so good, it should be available
        on the NHS’ Bookbag

        ‘Full of humour and warmth, it also has many insights that
        anyone over 60 will recognise and relate to; it’s certainly an
        entertaining read' Choice

        ‘Rightly is Marie called Sharp. She’s very funny about the
        people around her, and the book ripples with shrewd, comic
        observations of the way we live now. Anyone even approaching
        Marie’s age will find this a fine guide to growing old disgracefully’
        Reader’s Digest

    
Also by Virginia Ironside

No! I Don’t Want to Join a Bookclub
The Virginia Monologues
Janey and Me
You’ll Get Over It – the Rage of Bereavement
Goodbye, Dear Friend - Coping With The Death Of A Pet
Problems! Problems! Confessions of an agony aunt
How To Have A Baby And Stay Sane
Made For Each Other
Distant Sunset
Chelsea Bird

Children’s Books

The Huge Bag Of Worries
Phantom of Burlap Hall
SpaceBoy At Burlap Hall
Vampire Master
Poltergeist of Burlap Hall
The Human Zoo
Roseanne And The Magic Mirror


For Denis Whyte
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