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afamily with money and memoriesto burn. As Archer zerosin on Nick, he discovers atroubled blonde, a
stash of wartime letters, a mysterious hobo. Then a stiff turns up in a car on an empty beach. And Nick turns
up with a Colt .45. In The Goodbye L ook, Ross Macdonald delves into the world of the rich and the
troubled and reveals that the past has a deadly way of catching up to the present.

If any writer can be said to have inherited the mantle of Dashiell Hammett and Raymond Chandler, it is Ross
Macdonald. Between the late 1940s and his death in 1983, he gave the American crime novel a
psychological depth and moral complexity that his pre-decessors had only hinted at. And in the character of
Lew Archer, Macdonald redefined the private eye as a roving conscience who walks the treacherous frontier
between criminal guilt and human sin.
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From Reader Review The Goodbye L ook for online ebook

Bill Kerwin says

The classic Ross MacDonald plot: arevolver used in arecent murder is found to be connected to a fifteen-
year old homicide, and suspicions swirl around a young person so emotionally scarred by the past that heis
convinced he must be guilty of something. (As one of the characters says, "My whole time here, it's been like
living in a haunted house." In the Ross McDonald world, she could be speaking about all of us, every single
human life.)

Once again the sins of the fathers are visited upon the sons, and detective Lew Archer isthere not only to
unravel the intricate tangle of facts that binds the characters together but also to serve as alaconic Greek
chorus for the modern tragedy that his unraveling will inevitably reveal.

Thistime the cast of charactersisalittle too large and the skein of facts alittle too tangled, but the resolution
is both surprising and plausible, the conclusion both haunting and satisfying.

Bob says

All of the Lew Archer mysteries by Ross Macdonald are very good, and all but two or three are excellent.
Thisoneisin the top three of four, which meansit is one of the best mystery novels ever written, and beyond
that, it is an excellent novel, period.

As alwayswith Lew Archer, thereis practically no violence, no gore, nothing lurid, no sensationalism.
Instead it iswell plotted, tight, and plausible. (I didn't say probable.) Thisone is quite complex, and probably
not the first Lew Archer mystery to read if one is new to the series.

The characterizations are excellent. It flows smoothly, areal page turner, hard to put down. The reader would
be rewarded by keeping a note pad and jotting down the first time and place a character is mentioned, and
other key points, such aswho isrelated to whom. | did and it really helps. But beyond the mystery story
aspects, no other mystery novelist that | am aware of has so many insightful observations, compelling
similes, and such deep observations on the human condition.

| have read all of the Lew Archer novels at least twice over aperiod of thirty years. Thisis one of my
personal favorites, even though it may not be the absolute best, if there is such a thing. Others on my list of
favorites are Sleeping Beauty, The Wycherly Woman, and The Zebra-Striped Hearse.

The year is 1969 and the plot starts with Archer being called to the home of awealthy family, the Chalmers.
They were away for aweekend and a valuable gold jewel case has been stolen. It soon becomes apparent that
it was an inside job, and suspicion quickly falls on their only child, Nick, now 23 and trying to finish college.
He has an apartment at the nearby college. We soon learn that Nick had atroubled childhood, and just what
the trouble was might be relevant to the current theft. Across the street lives lawyer John Truttwell and
daughter Betty, who isin love with Nick.

Gradually a complicated story develops involving four families who have known each other since the mid



1940s. They were linked then by an embezzlement followed quickly by flight into Mexico by more than one
person. About the same time, someone was mysteriously run down by a car. As the years pass, four murders
occur.

Recurring themes: private mental hospital, wealthy families, college setting, navy in WWII.

As often happensin a Lew Archer novel, some people are not what they seem, and the deep secrets of 20
years ago come back to haunt the young people of today. It doesn't get any better than this, folks.

Important Characters, alive, dead, and missing:

John Truttwell, lawyer whose wife was run down by a car 24 years ago.
Betty Truttwell, daughter of John, serious young woman.

Larry Chalmers, wealthy father of Nick.
Irene Chalmers, till beautiful wife and mother.
Nick Chalmers, troubled young man.

Judge Chalmers, deceased father of Larry and still important local icon.
Estelle Chalmers, deceased wife of Judge Chalmers, mother of Larry.

Eldon Swain, embezzler of 24 years ago who was last seen 15 years ago.
Mrs. Eldon Swain, who never saw a dime of the money.

Jean (Swain) Trask, daughter who pines for her missing father.

Sidney Harrow, amateur detective, trying to find Eldon Swain.

George Trask, ineffective husband of Jean.

Dr. Smitheram, psychiatrist who knows alot about Nick.
Moira Smitheram, wife who knows some things too.

Samuel Rawlinson, now elderly, president of the bank that was ruined by the embezzlement.
Mrs. Shepherd, housekeeper for Samuel Rawlinson, ex-wife of Randy, mother of Rita.

Randy Shepherd, ex-husband of Mrs. Shepherd, gardener with other interests.
Rita Shepherd, mysteriously missing woman who was a teenager when Eldon Swain embezzled.

Stephen says

If you want to talk about pure story telling, Ross MacDonald is the man. | hadn't read any early MacDonald,
only hislater works. [Book: The Goodbye Look] was arevelation to me. For the first timein my reading of
mysteries, and that includes old 1920s up to the present day, did a book resolve itself strictly by the
reasoning skill, and investigative talents of the main character.

Lew Archer isawonderful character who not only is a Private Investigator, he is humane, intelligent,
compassionate, and motivated by justice, not money. It is such a delight to read a book where forensics plays
no part, and the story is pure story, not a dependence upon the "ins and outs' of police work. Granted, some



of the actions Archer takes would put him in prison today, but the book was written in 1969.

While he may be too dated for some readers, and not violent enough for others, if mystery stories that are
solved by the story itself, and not the current selection of "deus ex machina," i.e., forensics, torturous police
interrogations, etc., then thisis a book for you.

I love it and recommend to anyone who likes a who-done-it, and does not want the blood and gore that has
taken over the genre.

Bert says

This felt more complex, more evolved, more psychologically perceptive than any other hardboiled detective
fiction I've ever read. | guessit didn't feel like a detective novel at all, arealisation that's easy to get confused
with a sense of something lacking, if you're waiting for the usual genre furniture, the wise-cracking PI, the
femme fatale, the gaudy poetic narrative voice, | guess al these things are present to a certain extent, it'sjust
that they're not what this novel is about. It is anovel about sorrow, sorrow that runs deep, suburban
complacency, and shame. What Macdonald does with Lew Archer isfascinating, heis, as Macdonald
himself described him "so narrow that when he turns sideways he almost disappears' He doesn't suffocate
the story, but he acts as akind of filter for us, making sense of all the damaged lives he observesin that stark
California sunshine.

Jessica says

Picture Chandler built with much rougher gin, and not one drop of a vermouth -- not even avapor.
Andnoice.

Picture aroom temperature glass of middling gin when what you're after's a martini, and that's sort of what
reading this book was like for me.

I don't know, if | could giveit an extra half-star | would. MAN, | hate the star system! It just makes me
NUTS! To befair, I'll disclose, | did tear through this book all in aday. | spent an hour with it last night in
the heat on my fire escape, which invested The Goodbye Look with a certain romance | found lacking from
the book itself. | just didn't experience that cool smoothness or style | feel makes this genre slide down so
nicely at its best; | did like MacDonal d's descriptions of the Southern Californialandscape, and | almost gave
it an extra star for having a character who's A PSY CHIATRIC SOCIAL WORKER, and for its surprisingly
(and relatively) decent portrayal of mental illness and mental health treatment -- very notable for this genre.

Aw, hell, maybe I'll giveit three stars. | did enjoy it, | just found the characters, including the detective, so
flat and bland, and mostly interchangeable. | didn't want to slap, sleep with, or kill anyone in this novel,
which | feel isafailing in thistype of story. | felt like he was very consciously being al Moody and Very
Psychological, which was fine, and | got it, but not in my bones. Also, it was so plot-driven -- which was
why | read it so fast -- but the plot was simultaneously predictable and confusing, confusing because there
were so many characters and not quite enough to distinguish them, so | kept having to stop and remind
myself which name went with who.



OH! | just remembered the most annoying thing about this book, which is that while Lew Archer's going
around talking to peopleto try to find out secret information to solve the crime, that thing KEEPS happening
where helll be al, "Do you know awoman named Susan Chambers?' and the person will be like, "Oh yes me
and Sue go way b -- er, | mean, NO! Susan who? | have no ideawhat you're talking about!!! None! Whois
that person??" This seriously happened in this book like seven or eight times, that he'd ask someone
something, and then instead of just flinching or looking suspicious or whatever, which isfine, they would
ACTUALLY START ANSWERING HIS QUESTION, and then suddenly realize they were inadvertently
revealing one of their deepest, darkest secrets and would clam up and deny whatever it was that they'd just
given away. THISISNOT A REAL PHENOMENON FROM ACTUAL LIFE, anditisNOT A FAIR
WAY for the detective to collect information. TWO STARS FOR Y OU, Ross MacDonald!

Okay, so I'm atough grader, but | do think this guy's got potential and I'm not going to give up on him just
yet. | have another MacDonald coming at me from the library, so I'll hold off for now and hopefully I'll like
that one better.

GeorgeK. says

Met? at? akpi3?¢ duo xpia, EavadlaB?w ermT?Aoug BIA?0 Tov Po¢ MaKVTVOAVT. Ta
aol?Baota BIBA?0 TOL TOU ?XwW oTn BIPAIOO?KN HOU ALYOCTE?0UV ETIKVOLVA KOl ETEID? OV B7AW
Vo EEUENVW T?00 yp2yopad, avayk? opal va dla?{w K?mmolo BIBA?0 Tou pia oTo T1?200. K?rmolo oTiyu?
Ba pouv teAEl?o0uLV, B7Batd, OAA? EATT?2(wW U2XPI T?2TE VA HETAPEOOTOV KAl 7AA0 BIBAZ0 ToU,
€107AAWC Ba TOV BOKIU?0W KAl OTO TIPWT 2TUTO.

T?A0¢ TTVTWY, N AVOUOV? L0 XPAVWV 2E1LE TOV K210, MIA?UE IO VA TIPOYUOTIK? TOA? KAA?
OGTUVOUIK? VOU?p, OTO WWOT? ETT?MESO TIOI 2TNTAC TIOL HA¢ ?XEl oLVNB?0€l 0 cLYyYPAE?aC. H ?An
10TOP?0 EEKIV?EL ATIA?, LE TOV ALOU ?PTOEP VO KAAE?TAL AT? VAV OIKNY?P0, TIOU EKTIPOCWIE? ULO
TAO?010 OIKOYVELX, VA avalnT?0El VA XPLUOAQEAI0 KOUT? YEU?TO YPAUUOTA, TIOU K 210101 AWV WOTOol
KAEYPAV OT? TO XPNMOATOKIB?TI0 TOL OTITIO? TNE OIKOYVEINC. 2UWG, KAT? TNV ?peuva, 0 ?ptoep Ba
BpeBe? UTPOCT? 0€ TIOAA?, MO TC?P0 TIOAA? OIKOYEVEIOK? MUCTIK? OTT? TO HOKPIV? KO TO TIP?0QATO
TIPEABV, UE TNV UTTPBECT VA LNV A@OP? TEAIK? ATA? K2TIOLA KAEUUVA YPPUUATO, OAA? TIOAA?

T PATIAV ...

KAOGIK?, ?XOULE OIKOYEVELOK? MUCTIK?, TPOSOT?EC, PAV0UC, UTEPOUATA KOl UTAEE 2UATA, JUE TOV
avaw?0tn va TPpooTBe? T P?AANAC LE TOV QOBEP? AlOL ?pTOEP VA A?0€l PA0UC TOUC YP72Pou¢, Vd
OVAKOA2PEL TO KVNTPA, VO KATAVO?0El TIC TPZEEIC TWV XOPAKT?PwV. MPOCwWriK?, OV UITXKO TN
OlOAIKAO?0 VO A?0W LAV MOV TNV LTTPe0n (PAAWOTE K70 T?200 7ByaIvav Kal Katvo?pyia
OTOIXE?0 OTNV ETMPNEIN), ATA?C 2KATOO KOl ATIPAQLC0 TN CUVOPTIIOTIK? €€ 7A1EN TV YEYOV 2TV,
KOB7?¢ KAl TOV TP?Mo AEITOUPY?0C TOUV ALOU 7pTOEP. H ypa@? eNVaI TROYUATIK? TOA? KOA?, aTIap?
KOl gyoupn, HE QUOIK2TATOUC SIAAOUC KAl KOA?C OAA? CLUVZUO ALT?G TEPIYPAQ?C TOTI2WV,
avOpP?Iuv KAl KATOOT?0£wWV, EV? N ATH?0@a1pa ENVOI 0OQ?C EEAIPETIK?. TEVIK? WMAPUE yid
EWUNUIN 0VOWWOTIK? aTIPA0Ua0T).

F.R. says

Until now I’ve only read two Archer novels (curiously, and coincidentally, the two Paul Newman turned into



films) and though | enjoyed them, they didn’t make me whoop with joy. | liked them, thought they had good
points, but haven't rushed on to check out the others.

Having read ‘ The Goodbye Look’ | now understand why his fans hold him such high regard. MacDonald's
brilliance — certainly in this novel —liesin taking that Tolstoy maxim that “Happy families are all alike;
every unhappy family is unhappy in its own way” and turning into detective fiction. What starts out as
seemingly aminor case (the theft of a gold box) unearths long lost family secrets and brings out the after
effects of forgotten crimes. I’ d been told how fantastic MacDonal d was on psychology, and that isindeed the
case. All crime fiction characters need to have strange and unusual motivations, it's what red herrings are
based upon, but in this book they’re not just a contrivance of the plot. Everything that the characters do and
say feelsreal and not just there for the sake of misdirection.

The prose is great as well, with many pithy phrases and wonderful descriptions, and in short | found the
whole thing a treat. Without a doubt MacDonald moved into space created by Chandler, but | think he goes
in adifferent direction with it. Rather than the gallant knight walking mean streets because somebody has to,
Archer is almost a cipher just trying to make his way through in the world. That vagueness of character can
be somewhat frustrating to readers, but | think that blankness explains why people do open up so easily to
him. It also helpsjustify why he gets up the next morning and does it al again, it’s not through Marlowe's
noble calling, but just because —what el se does he have?

| won't delay so long before my next Archer novel.

Carla Remy says

| didn't love thisas much as | love the other Ross Macdonald books I've read, which is utterly and
completely. | found this harder to follow, but it could well have been me. The writing was till perfect.

Bobby Underwood says

“The Archer novels are about various kinds of brokenness. | wanted to write aswell as| possibly could to
deal with life-and-death problemsin contemporary society. And the form of Wilkie Collins and Graham
Greene, of Hammett and Chandler, seemed to offer me al the rope | would ever need.”

Returning to this book after many years, the reader can clearly see Macdonald has become a novelist smply
using the genre as a means to an end. He wrote about broken people in need of mending, and perhaps mercy.
But as he once wrote:

“1 have a secret passion for mercy...but justice is what keeps happening to people.”

That is certainly true of The Goodbye Look, a novel released a year before the tragic death of his daughter,
whose troubled life is well documented. Y oung people were often troubled or in trouble in aLew Archer
novel, and that’ s the case here. But it is the more mature adults who before all is said and done, appear to
have lived their entire lives in interconnected lies and half-truths, with akidnapping, and at |east three



murders connecting several families.

If it sounds complicated for a detective novel, it is. About athird of the way through, Macdonald has Archer
sit down and write some case hotes to help him get a bead on how what he knows ties together. It doesn’t
help Archer, and it doesn’t help the reader. And then it becomes even more a labyrinth of old crimes
somehow connected to atiny Florentine box which has been stolen. The theft is ssimply atrigger, but
unfortunately the trigger brings about more death, as Archer weaves his way through pain and regret to get at
the truth. Archer has compassion for Betty, and the very damaged young man she loves, Nick, but in order to
get to the bottom of the trouble, he'll have to look at a crime which took place in 1945. What happened then
may be the key to everything.

The case begins when lawyer John Truttwell hires Archer, in behalf of the Chalmers, to find a Florentine box
which has been stolen. Archer learns that Truttwell is hiring him in behalf of Irene Chalmers only, but the
reasons are as yet unclear. So is the reason why the letters inside the box are so important. Later in the case,
Archer will get hold of them, and discover the reason. Perhaps this passage as Archer meets the very lovely
Irene Chalmersfor the first time, saysit best:

“Her tone was both assertive and lacking in self-assurance. It was the tone of a handsome woman who had
married money and social standing and never could forget that she might just as easily lose these things.”

But if the reader believes he understands things up to this early point in the mystery, they’d be wrong,
because nothing is quite as it seems; not Larry and Irene Chalmers emotionally troubled and mentally
unstable son, Nick; not an old kidnapping; not the murder of an old man decades before; not amissing
fortune; not a doctor and his wife, with whom Archer will have an affair; not even the history of the people
involved in the case, because it’s all alie more complicated and far reaching than the reader, or Archer, can
get a handle on. Some might wonder why Archer is even bothering, because few of these people are truly
likable.

But then Archer meets John Truttwell’ s young daughter, who loves the deeply troubled Nick. Already
hurting because she' s been thrown over for an older woman, she might be the only innocent person here, and
Archer likes her. Though Archer has compassion, and desires, asis proven by his affair with Maira, the wife
of the doctor treating Nick, it is obvious that once Archer meets young Betty, hisinvolvement in the caseis
assured. More murders, more secrets, and a bullet in the shoulder await Archer, and the story hasn’t yet come
near to reaching a conclusion. The last third of the book makes the frustration of not understanding what’s
going on any more than Archer does worth the literary ride.

Thisisaterrific novel, but Macdonald isn't for every taste. He had his own literate approach to the form,
using it as a platform to write about broken people, shattered dreams, and familia betrayal. Archer is at the
center, yet Macdonald writes him almost as an observer, trying to help without letting the ugliness change
him. Archer often feels a quiet, unspoken compassion for someone in the case, trying to facilitate some kind
of emotional peace for them. The catalyst for Archer'sinterest is often ayoung person, asis the case here. It
was amirror to Kenneth Millar himself. A fixture in Santa Barbarain the’ 70s, singer Warren Zevon made
no distinctions between the fictional Archer and the flesh and blood Macdonald. He credited Macdonald for
saving his life when he had a physical and emotional breakdown, and dedicated an album to him. To quote
Zevon about his neighbor:

“At the lowest point in my life, the doorbell rang. And there, quite literally, was Lew Archer, on a
compassionate mission, come to save my life.”



This certainly coincides with something Macdonald himself wrote about the craft:

“We writers, as we work our way deeper into our craft, learn to drop more and more personal clues. Like
burglars who secretly wish to be caught, we leave our fingerprints on broken locks, our voiceprints in bugged
rooms, our footprintsin the wet concrete.”

Y es, the clues to the man are all here, left by the writer of the stories. Macdonald was very much the
detective in his stories, if we are to believe Zevon and others.

Macdonald' s early work when he was closer in style to Chandler is very entertaining, but it's his later work
that is his best, once he’d moved away from Chandler and Hammett. Macdonald's approach isn’'t better than
their approach, it is simply different. A marvelous, literate read in a genre too often substituting gore and
violence and unpleasantness, for understanding and story. Macdonald isn’'t everyone’s cup of tea, but for
those who like the human equation in their detective fiction, he’' s unbeatable. This one, The Chill, The
Drowning Pool, The Underground Man, and Sleeping Beauty are some of the best in the genre.

On atechnical note, | read this on Kindle downloaded from Amazon Australiathis time, and | was truly
disappointed in Penguin. At the back, there is awhole section about the quality of the modern classics series
of which Macdonald’ s books are a part. Any yet, the text was unjustified, leaving aragged, annoying right-
hand margin. Shame on Penguin...

Jim says

Another in the superb series of detective stories by Ross Macdonald, and ancther in his endless yet endlessly
entertaining and inventive looks at the dark secrets that tear families apart. Macdonald's P.l. Lew Archer in
this one investigates the case of atroubled young man who may be linked to a murder which occurred when
he was allittle boy. Macdonald has a pragmatic yet quietly melancholic view of family, and in a sense most
of his novels examine the same question: can the sins of the father ever be erased? Not that it's always the
father at fault. Archer seems less sentimental than Raymond Chandler's Philip Marlowe, who isn't very
overtly sentimental himself. In this novel, we get a slight hint more than usual of Archer's background and a
good feel for his place on the graph of morality. Although the plethora of characters and their intertwining
relationships, familial and otherwise, can be a bit confusing, thisis still one of Macdonald's most vigorous
and enjoyable books.

Evgeny says

Lew Archer was hired to investigate a burglary at a house of arich family. Rich people always avoid bad
publicity like plague, so he was supposed to be very discreet in hisinvestigation. To give you an idea about
the level of discretion he was hired by a wife through the family lawyer with the husband having no clue
about this and Archer wasto keep him thisway. A dead body showed up soon with the murder weapon being
the same gun as the one used fifteen years ago in another unsolved murder.

Dead bodies from the past and the present keep showing up.

The common theme for most of the novels of the seriesis children who pay for sins of the fathers (and



mothers). The dirty past when disturbed resultsin yet more dirt and its cover-up by all means possible. |
think Macdonald has perfected this particular trope; if anybody doesit better | have not read such books yet.

This book features another teen girl in love who behaves like a normal human being and not like a spoiled
retarded selfish brat typical for modern Y A literature. Please read this not just for a good mystery, but also to
learn how to write good characters most people can relate to.

Taken along with other books of the seriesthis one isfairly average: there are better ones and there are worse
ones. This means 4 star s rating from me.

Tim Orfanos says

TO OUYKEKPILAVO HUBIoT?pNa TOL MOKNTAVAAVT e TOV VTITXTI3 AOL ?pTOEP UTIOPE? VA
BewPE?Tal AT? TA KAOOIK? 'VOU?p' TNG 0OTUVOIK?C AOYOTEXV 0 G, WOT?00, AUT? TIOU EVTUTIWGL 720UV
TOV OVOW?0TH €NVOI TA ‘VTOVA OPAUOTOUPYIK? GTOIXE?N KOl Ol '€0WIEPIK?C OLUYKPO?0EIC TLV
NP7V TIOU ?X0ULV TIC P?LEC TOVG O HUOTIK? KAl AVOTIVTNTO EPWTZUATA TOU TPEABNTOC.

2TOV TUPAVA' TWV YEYOV?TWV, BP?0KETAL 0 Y1IOC TV TO?PAUEPC, NIK, 0 OTID?0¢, MET? TNV OTIYWY? TOU,
TIPIV ATE? TOAA? XPVILO, ?PXI0E VO EUPaV?EL CLXV?C LETATIT?0E1C OTN O 760N KAl
KUKAOBULIK?TNTA, EV? TMAE?EL HE TIC PDIEC TOUL TIC EVOX ?C KA TIC AP BOAZEC VIO TNV ... SOAOQPOV U
EV?C AVWOTOUL OE EKEVOV VTPA - 200 AUT? ?pX0OVTAL OTNV ETIQENVELN PE TN A1 ?2ppNnén Uag Xpuo?g
KOO?AOC UE YPPUUATO (OIKOYEVEIOK? KEIW?ALO) aTt? TOV B' Mayk?ouio M?AEQ0 aTnV 2ImiuAn TV
YOVI TOU.

M?pa aT? ALT?, VO ava@?pw 2Tl LTI?PXOLV K ?TOIEC OUOI 2TNTEG OTNV 10TOP?0 E TO 'Pyoc ('The
Chill") Touv 2810V CLYYPAE?A, AV KAl, EVTUX?C, AUT? A VETAI GE K?TIOIEC CUYKEKPIUVEC AETITOU?PEIEC
Kal ?X1 OTO HEYOA?TEPO U?POC TOL PBIBA?0L. MVTWC, GTA BETIK? TOL HLBICTOP?UATOC ENVAI TO
YEYOV?¢ 2Tl 0 MOKNTVOAVT KATAQ?PVEL VO TIPOCA?CEl GTOUC XOPAKT?PEC TLV NP2V TOL
YuXOAOYIK? 3700¢, T?T0I0 70TE VO UTIOPE? VA BewpnBE? (¢ TO TIO PUXOYPU@K? LUBIOT?pNU? TOU UE
OPKET? OTOIXE?0 WPUXOAOYIKO? Bp?AED.

Erump?00sta, 10 10 U?p0¢ TOL BIBA?0L EXVAL APKET? XOOTIK? XWP?C 1010 ?2tEPN OOU? 0T TINOK? KOl
HE TA?00¢ TANPOYOPI N, TIC OTID?EC TIPOCTINOE? O AVAYW?0TNE VA ATIOKPUTITOYPAQP?0EL, EV?, ATI? TN
H?0N KAl PET?, LTT?PXEl LEYAA?TEPN OPYVWON OTNV AV?ITTLEN TNG IOTOP?0C KO THO CUYKEK P0G
pLBU?C OTN TAOK?.

AT? Ta T00 1810 ?2TEpA’ HUBIOTOPZUATA TOU MAKNTVOAVT, AV KAl V100 0T 00U? KOl OTOV puBu?
NG TAOK 2.

BoBpoAoy?a: 4,2/5 2 8,4/10.

Linwood Bar clay says

This was the first Ross Macdonald novel | ever read, and it hooked me. | was 15 or 16, | think, when | found
the Bantam paperback edition on the twirling paperback rack at the IGA grocery store in Bobcaygeon,



Ontario. It was the blurb at the top, from William Goldman's NY TBR, that grabbed me: "The finest series of
detective novels ever written by an American." | still think that's true.

Evi says

Mp2KelTal yia Va KAAGIK? noir Tou 1969. v dGTUVOULK? TIOL ATIOT?AECE U?7POC TNC ATIPYX ?G TOL
€?000¢. ‘Va hardboiled pLBOICT?PNUA PE TIPWTAYWVIOT? TOV IDIWTIK? VIETKTIR AlOU ?pTOEp.

H 10Top?a EEKIV? PE TNV KAOTT? LA XPLUO?C KOG?AOC IE ETIOTOA?C TIOU XPOVOAOYONVTAL OTI? TOV B'
Mayk?opi0 M?AEP0 wg TEPLEX 2UEVO. H &1 2ppnén OTIOKOA?ITEL TO VOXA HUOTIK? HIOG OIKOYVELIOG.
MAav?ral n vTEY?0 TG EUTAKETAL 0 NIK, 0 Y10¢ TNG OIKoYyVelag TOPAUEPE, OTT TNV OTID?A KAl
KA?IKE N Kao?Ad. O 2pToep ?PXETAL AVTIL?TWTIOC HE T OOAOQOV 20 TOL CLVEPY?TN ToU NIK.
Map?AANAQ, avTIAAUBVETAL TG 1 AL 2pPNEN TNC KAGZANG CUVOZETAL LIE IO ATIYWY? KOI HIE TN
ANOTE?A HAG TP?rECag TIoL UV ?BNoav TPIV XPALA. ETETA?0V 0000 ATIOTEAE? N XP?0T TOU
TEPIOTP?POV OE TPEIC DOAOPOV 7EC.

Aladpapat2eTal 08 VA [IIO0OK2TEIVO TOTT?0. Ol XOPAKT?PEG TOL BIBA?0L €Al E T?0N TANP?TNTA
OXNUOTIOUOL, TIOL BA?TEIC BaBl? 200 TOUC. Mol?El va ?X0UV EETETAXTE? ATT? IO NOIr TV
EKENC TN TEPL 700V, ZAV VA TOUC BA?TELC UTIPOOT? 00U, @YO?PEC UE KATIPA0, KAUTIOPVTVA, VO
KOTV?0LV d TOIY?P0 OTO OKOT?0L.

To ouyKekpIUVOo BIPA?0 Tov Ross Macdonald OT?KETAL ATTAVAVTI OTT? TOUG AVOW 20TEC KAl
EYKWLI 2Ll UE LEADYXOAIK? TP?TTO TO KOK? TIOU EVESPE?EI OTIC PUX?C TLV avBp?rwv. H 10Top?a Tou
€01 TIOA?TAOKN KAl EVPNUATIK? GOV VA TP?TOUO BIKTOPIOV? LUBIoT?pnua.

Ev OAY01¢, TO PA?UUO TOU OTIOXOIPETIOUO? OTP2PETAI TIPOC Va BAIBEP? TIPEABV ? Va TOyeEP?
H2AA0OV. Asiv? Kal Ta 870.. ByaVouv oTnV ETIQNVEIN KPUUUVA HUCTIK?, OTOKOAAPEIC KOOI A
TIOU OEV T ?2PVOVTAl TI?20W, VIAT? 20UV 20N EITIWOE?..

ELva pe ouvem?pe n 10X ? ECE?C, 01 A?TPEIC TNG AOTUVOUIK 2 AOYOTEXV 20 G VO W T Ba TO
ayaTr?0eTel

Corey says

“I know your type. Y ou have a secret passion for justice. Why don’t you admit it?’

“1 have a secret passion for mercy,” | said. “But justice is what keeps happening to people.”




