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About the Author
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Peter Tremayne is the fiction pseudonym of Peter Berresford Ellis, a well-known authority on the ancient Celts, who has utilised his knowledge of the Brehon law system and seventh-century Irish society to create a new concept in detective fiction.

An international Sister Fidelma Society has been established, with a journal entitled The Brehon appearing three times yearly. Details can be obtained either by writing to the Society at PMB #312, 1818 North Taylor Street, Suite B, Little Rock, AR 72207, USA, or by logging onto the Society website at www.sisterfidelma.com



Praise for the Sister Fidelma series:


‘The Sister Fidelma books give the readers a rattling good yarn. But more than that, they bring vividly and viscerally to life the fascinating lost world of the Celtic Irish. I put down The Spider’s Web with a sense of satisfaction at a good story well told, but also speculating on what modern life might have been like had that civilisation survived’ Ronan Bennett




‘Rich helpings of evil and tension with lively and varied characters’ Historical Novels Review


‘The detail of the books is fascinating, giving us a vivid picture of everyday life at this time . . . the most detailed and vivid recreations of ancient Ireland’ Irish Examiner


‘A brilliant and beguiling heroine. Immensely appealing’ Publishers Weekly


‘Tremayne’s super-sleuth is a vibrant creation, a woman of wit and courage who would stand out in any era, but brings a special sparkle to the wild beauty of medieval Ireland’ Morgan Llywelyn




By Peter Tremayne and featuring Sister Fidelma:


Absolution by Murder


Shroud for the Archbishop


Suffer Little Children


The Subtle Serpent


The Spider’s Web


Valley of the Shadow


The Monk who Vanished


Act of Mercy


Hemlock at Vespers


Our Lady of Darkness


Smoke in the Wind


The Haunted Abbot


Badger’s Moon


Whispers of the Dead


The Leper’s Bell


Master of Souls


A Prayer for the Damned


Dancing with Demons


The Council of the Cursed


The Dove of Death


The Chalice of Blood


Behold a Pale Horse


The Seventh Trumpet


Atonement of Blood


The Devil’s Seal




About the Book


A digital short story featuring Peter Tremayne’s 7th-century Irish super sleuth Sister Fidelma.


When Sister Fidelma arrives at the great Abbey of Durrow to visit her old mentor Abbot Laisran, she finds the community reeling from an unthinkable deed.


One of their membership, Brother Sioda, has been discovered in his cell killed by multiple stab wounds to the heart. Everyone is certain that the eccentric Sister Scathach, who foretold the event and escaped incarceration just as Sioda met his untimely end, is responsible.


But Sister Fidelma could never accept such an explanation. For sometimes it is the simplest solutions that hide the most surprising truths …


*Contains an exclusive extract from THE SECOND DEATH, Peter Tremayne’s new full-length mystery featuring Sister Fidelma*
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‘It is so obvious who killed poor Brother Síoda that it worries me.’


Sister Fidelma stared in bewilderment at the woe-be-gone expression of the usually smiling, cherubic features of Abbot Laisran.


‘I do not understand you, Laisran,’ she told her old mentor, pausing in the act of sipping her mulled wine. She was sitting in front of a blazing fire in the hearth of the abbot’s chamber in the great Abbey of Durrow. On the adjacent side of the fireplace, Abbot Laisran in his chair, his wine left abandoned on the carved oak table by his side. He was staring moodily into the leaping flames.


‘Something worries me about the simplicity of this matter. There are some things in life that appear so simple that you get a strange feeling about them. You question whether things can be so simple and, sure enough, you often find that they are so simple because they have been made to appear simple. In this case, everything fits together so flawlessly that I question it.’


Fidelma drew a heavy sigh. She had only just arrived at Durrow to bring a Psalter, a book of Latin psalms written by her brother, Colgú, King of Cashel, as a gift for the abbot. But she had found her old friend Abbot Laisran in a preoccupied frame of mind. A member of his community had been murdered and the culprit had been easily identified as another member. Yet it was unusual to see Laisran so worried. Fidelma had known him since she was a little girl and it was he who had persuaded her to take up the study of Anruth, one degree below that of Ollamh, the highest rank of learning, it had been Laisran who had advised her to join a religious community on being accepted as a dálaigh, an advocate of the Brehon Court. He had felt that this would give her more opportunities in life.


Usually, Abbot Laisran was full of jollity and good humour. Anxiety did not sit well on his features for he was a short, rotund, red-faced man. He had been born with that rare gift of humour and a sense that the world was there to provide enjoyment to those who inhabited it. Now he appeared like a man on whose shoulders the entire troubles of the world rested.


‘Perhaps you had better tell me all about it,’ Fidelma invited. ‘I might be able to give some advice.’


Laisran raised his head and there was a new expression of hope in his eyes.
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