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Kirstyn McDermott was born in Newcastle, Australia, on Halloween – an auspicious date which perhaps accounts for her life-long attraction to all things dark and mysterious.


She has published short fiction in a wide variety of magazines and anthologies, including Aurealis, Scenes from the Second Storey, Macabre, Southerly, Island, GUD and Southern Blood.


Her debut novel, Madigan Mine, was published by Picador Australia in 2010. Her second, Perfections, is due for release in 2012. McDermott’s work has been nominated for Bram Stoker and Australian Shadows Awards, and has been the recent recipient of Aurealis, Ditmar and Chronos Awards.


She lives in Melbourne with her husband and fellow scribbler, Jason Nahrung.


“I carried the bones of this story around for quite a few years before I finally stumbled upon its beating heart,” explains the author. “In my head was the image of a doll house, huge and not quite right, and a woman searching desperately for something concealed inside. But I could never work a story around it that didn’t seem twee. Doll houses, you know?


“But then Emma and Holly appeared – trapped within their own fractured, futile relationship – and everything just, well, fell together. Beautifully. Awfully. And now I have a doll house story. Of a kind.”
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“NO WAY, NOT AGAIN you’re not,” Holly snaps, leaning forward to switch off the radio before Wham even gets past their second jitterbug. “What’s that, the hundredth time they’ve played that piece of crap song today?”
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