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hare wouldn't be a reader of Briaf

who is not aware of Tom Parcy QC.

indasd, while many high-flyers in
our profession would be unknown to the
layman, that is not so for Percy. Lawyer,
radio personality, commeantator; it is now
time to add "author” to the list. And with
The Curate’s Egg, Percy is fully deserving
of recognition as just that.

Publishaed by Halstead Prass, it is

impressively written and has all the 1ension,

twists and drama that would maks it fitting
for adaption as a tv mini-saries. Parcy

has burst onto the literary scene with an
excallant first offaring.

We follow Declan MciKanna at the beginning
of the new millennia, & mining consuitant in
Parth who has recently returned to the big
smoka from Albany. Mckanna gets involved
in a seamingly unspeciacular goid ficat
through an accountant friend and a whelly
spectacuiar affair with an aluring financs
repornar, which togather soe his worid
flippad on its head. As his comfortable
existance begins to unravel, disparate
threads from his life come together in a
despearata fight for his future.

It is a book that keaps you on tentarhooks
and has you asking whather the good can
win, and whether they are actually good
aftar all.

Australians, and pamicularty Wastam
Australians, are no strangers o sensational
stores from the worlds of mining, financs,
the courts and law enforcement. This 1ale
crosses over aach of tham, and thare is

of course also room for one of Percy's
renownad loves, horss racing.

While we are assured that it is a work of
fiction, | am told that for people familiar
with the milisu of the noughtias in which
the book is comprised, thers are plenty of
characters and evants which may be more
than a little familiar.

Even if you, like ms, werentapartof it, it is
rafreshing as a Westem Australian to read a
book set in our own backyard and in a world
we are all too familiar with. It provides an

intimacy, as if you are part of the story.

The Curate’'s Egg is a thoroughly
antartaining romp and is refrashingly
concise. It is hoped that this is just the
beginning of Parcy's litarary carear. B




