
‘What’s in a name, anyway?’
‘Just about everything,’ she whispered.

He handed her some letters. ‘If you were right about that, I’d 
know all about you.’

Shaded by plane trees, they stared at each other.

Victoria Challis and her postman, who never address 

each other by name. Victoria and her politician 

husband. Victoria and her mother, the ‘Great Lady’, 

living on the highpoint of her wealthy suburb. And the 

prowler, who’s roamed the hill for years. All of them 

tied together by unexpected bonds…

Chester Eagle’s latest novel examines, not without some 

humour and whimsy, a variety of relationships; but an 

awareness of what’s available and allowable for us now 

that the women’s movement has driven wedges into the 

patriarchy permeates both plot and style.
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