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Par Mary Stewart : Stormy Petrel 
(English Edition)  before purchasing it in 
order to gage whether or not it would be 
worth my time, and all praised Stormy 
Petrel (English Edition): 

Description : 

Prsentation de l'diteur'A comfortable chair and a Mary Stewart: total heaven. I'd rather read her than most 
other authors.' Harriet EvansWhen Rose Fenemore takes a desperately needed holiday to an isolated cottage 
on the Scottish island of Moila she doesn't expect much in the way of adventure - just a few quiet weeks of 
writing, walking and bird-watching. And then, late one night during a wild storm, two young men appear in 
her doorway, seeking shelter from the wind and rain. Neither man is quite who he claims, and the question 
of who to trust will put Rose in grave peril . . . The stormy petrels. The fragile, tiny black birds, nocturnal 
and solitary, that come ashore to nest but spend most of the lives flying close above the sea-waves, come 

storm or shine.Revue de presseLady Stewart's writing is illuminated by her evident affection for the Western 
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Scottish landscape . . . a rattling good yarn (Sunday Telegraph)'From opening to finale, this zestful romantic 
adventure grips, amuses, frightens and delights'Sunday TelegraphA sunset touch . . . a gentle love story . . . a 

happy return (The Times)'Mary Stewart is magic'The New York TimesA beautifully written, atmospheric 
story (Birmingham Post)Prsentation de l'diteur'A comfortable chair and a Mary Stewart: total heaven. I'd 
rather read her than most other authors.' Harriet EvansWhen Rose Fenemore takes a desperately needed 

holiday to an isolated cottage on the Scottish island of Moila she doesn't expect much in the way of 
adventure - just a few quiet weeks of writing, walking and bird-watching. And then, late one night during a 
wild storm, two young men appear in her doorway, seeking shelter from the wind and rain. Neither man is 

quite who he claims, and the question of who to trust will put Rose in grave peril . . . The stormy petrels. The 
fragile, tiny black birds, nocturnal and solitary, that come ashore to nest but spend most of the lives flying 

close above the sea-waves, come storm or shine. 


