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Sunday Age
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Canberra Times

â€˜There is no shortage of blood, but Disher has a light touch that adds wry amusementâ€¦Expect some clever writing and a satisfying ending.'
Otago Daily Times
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is the most complex and intriguing book of the lot and close to the best thing Disher's yet written.'
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â€˜Unmissable.'
Sunday Examiner

â€˜Engaging yet unsettling.'
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â€˜One of my absolute favourite Australian authorsâ€¦This series is getting better and better.' Sue Turnbull, ABC local radio

â€˜Keen, compelling plot and prose. Verdict: Exceptional crime fiction.'
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Already it was going wrong.

Wyatt watched Stefan Vidovic complete the call, slip the phone into his shirt pocket. Screw an apology onto his face.

â€˜That was Jack.'

Wyatt waited. People edged around bad news and setbacks. It wasted time, but what could you do? Vidovic would get to the point in the next few seconds. Or years.

â€˜Jack Pepper,' Vidovic elaborated. Seeing no alteration in Wyatt's granite features, he kept going. â€˜He asked if we could meet at some motel instead.'

â€˜He say why?'

â€˜No.'

They were in a rented van in a dismal caravan park in the hills outside Melbourne. Wyatt's choice. People come and go at caravan parks. You stay for a while and move on; you choose a caravan park because it's cheaper than a motel. Everyone around you is thinking the same way so no one takes any notice of you. And this caravan park was far enough out of the city and nowhere near any armoured-car collection or delivery location.

Wyatt checked his watch: 8 p.m. â€˜He give you an address?'

Vidovic named a Budget motel in Highett. Beachside; forty-five minutes away. Wyatt almost said no, but he'd returned from France with almost nothing. Only satisfactionâ€”the satisfaction of killing a man. Not a paying job.

â€˜Okay, let's go.'

On the way down to the flat stretches of streets and tiled roofs that defined bayside Melbourne, Vidovic talked. Wyatt didn't stop him. He didn't really listen either, except to learn that his friend was dead broke and really needed this job.

So did Wyatt. The difference was Wyatt saw no need to say so. He didn't chat. He didn't reveal his needs. He didn't even necessarily recognise that he had them.

But he did think.

The Pepper brothers, Jack and Leon, had approached Vidovic with a job. Vidovic, liking what he'd heard, had approached Wyatt. Vidovic had worked with the Pepper brothers before, just as he'd worked with Wyatt. That's how it went. For the moment, Wyatt neither trusted nor distrusted the Pepper brothers. He didn't know them.

Who the fifth member was Wyatt didn't know yet either. But five men was about right for an armoured-car heist. Straight ambush, hold-up, traffic diversion or intercept outside a bankâ€”whatever. You'd need a driver, a lookout to monitor the radio and eyeball the street, two gunmen and a specialist: some guy handy with cutting tools, electronics or Semtex. So far, Vidovic and Wyatt knew only that the Pepper brothers were claiming to be onto a sure thing.

Down to the Nepean Highway where, hanging gingerly above the toxins, there was the faint briny odour of the sea. The motel was one block back from the beach, faded-looking. Ground down by years of sunlight and salt. In bygone days, families had come for a desperate week in January, that's all you could say about it. Not that Wyatt had anything to say about it. He simply parked two blocks away and switched off.

Vidovic gave him a look. â€˜You could just drive in, mate.'

Wyatt's return gaze was calm but loaded. Vidovic raised his palms in capitulation. â€˜Okay, okay, ever vigilant.' A nervous chuckle. â€˜One day I'll see the laid-back Wyatt.'

One day I'll be dead, Wyatt thought.

He settled a baseball cap over his eyes, shrugged into a zippered wool jacket and flipped up the collar. The cameras would show a hint of bony nose and cheekbone, not an identifiable face.

Vidovic followed suit, grumbling, and they started walking. Past a noodle shop, a launderette, a 7-Eleven. They went unnoticed; there were others about in jackets with collars turned up on this cool mid-September evening.

The motel units were in an L shape with the office at one end, near the street entrance. A solitary camera covered the office, a token effort. As if management believed nothing ever happened in the units. No overdoses, rapes, murders, assaults. Or heist planning.
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