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W
HY IS IT that “Indie”’ musi-
cians or filmmakers, who
work tirelessly to get the
budgets together to produce
an albumor film, are revered
by so many but the humble

author who does likewise is scoffed at?
The reasons given by the industry are fairly

standard. Authorswho godown the self-publish-
ing route are classed as vain. “Vanity publish-
ing” has become the trade name for
self-publishing. If they couldn’t secure the
services of a reputable publisher, then theirwork
isn’t worth the paper it’s written on.
Reasons given to avoid self-published authors

include theirwork being too personal (memoirs,
eccentric hobbies or obscure histories being
favourites) and, being new to the game, the
guilty authors have failed to consider a proper
marketing strategy or even a suitable readership
for their work.
Everyone has a book in them, but it takes

more than strength of will to get it out there.
Publishers— to use an industry phrase— throw
plenty of sh*t against the wall hoping a decent
enough percentage of it will stick, the same as
the A&R men in record companies or produc-
ers in the film world.
Authors who go down the self-publishing

route not only have the tenacity to see their book
through to printwithout corporate help, but also
the courage to throw the sh*t all by them-
selves, and they clean up themess if it doesn’t
stick. Sadly, mostly it doesn’t.

THE BEACH
(1996)
By Alex Garland

“THE FIRST I heard of the beachwas
in Bangkok, on the Khao San Road.
Khao SanRoadwas backpacker land.
Almost all the buildings had been
converted into guest-houses, there
were long-distance-telephone
booths with air-con, the cafes
showed brand-new Hollywood
films on video, and you couldn’t
walk ten feet without passing a
bootleg-tape stall. The main
function of the street was as a decom-
pression chamber for those about to leave or enter Thai-
land, a halfway house between East and West.”
So begins Alex Garland’s The Beach, a hip, dope-soaked,

zeitgeist-surfing debut that some critics regarded as a defining
text in the history of imaginative travel writing. Others compared
it favourably to Lord of the Flies and TheMagus. Whatever about
the hyperbole, Garland is certainly a great storyteller and his
writing is fresh, sharp and unpretentious.
The narrator is a young backpacker namedRichard, who’s left

London’s rat-race behind and set off to explore south-east Asia.
On his first night in a rundown Bangkok guesthouse, he finds
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A roller-coaster ride
written by a literary
aristo who knows

This kind of
vanity is to be
encouraged

Plum's New Jersey home-
land, everyone's a cousin.
As she climbs out of another

window, leaving another dead
guy behind her, shemuses that
it's lucky the cop answering her
call is Eddie Gazarra. “We'd
grown up together and he'd
married my cousin, Shirley
the Whiner.”
There are plenty of side issues

to spice up her life. Lula has
decided that Tank, her giant ex-
special-forces sweetie, has
proposed, and is planning the
wedding. Tank is crashing down
in a faint.
SchoolkidMario (in the game

Minionfire he's Zook, who's
stalking the griefer (say what?)
and watching out for the wood
elves) is in Plum's care, because
his mom has skipped bail after
robbing a liquor store.
Dom Rizzi, Zook's anger-

management-troubled uncle, is
out to get Plum's sweetie, Joe
Morelli, because Joe may be
Zook's real father.
Plum's grandma joins Zook in

Minionfire to seek the griefer,
then along come her aged pals,
plus Mooner, Plum's stoner
former schoolmate.
After that it starts to get com-

plicated.
As funny as a barrel of mon-

keys— oh yes, there's amonkey
in there too, aswell as a country
star turned TV investigator —
this is a triumph for Evanovich.
If your best pal has brokenup

with her sweetiepie and needs
some cheering up, go straight to
the bookshop and buy this book
for her.

http://heatseekers.blogspot.com

THE PRIVATE LIVES
OF PIPPA LEE
Rebecca Miller
Canongate, €11.95

SKIP immediately to Part Two.
I'll tell you what happens in
Part One. You can go back and
read it later.
Pippa Lee is a madonna, the

calm and competent wife of
Herb Lee, America's most
famouspublisher. Pippa– still in
her 50s – and Herb, who's now
in his 80s, have moved to a
wealthy retirement estateknown
locally as Wrinkle Village.
Their friends Sam (great nov-

elist) and his partner Moira
(greatish poet on the lookout for
a nicer but still-famous man)
are their constant companions.
OK, that's it.
Now for the good stuff, as

you turn hastily to page 61,
where it goes into the voice of
Pippa herself, and plunges into
her chaotic, desperate youth.
Hilarious and stunningly sad

— you'll laugh, you'll cry, you'll
say “Oh, shit, no!”— it's a roller-
coaster ride through the
bohemia of the mid-century.
And Rebecca Miller should

know her stuff. Daughter
of playwright Arthur Miller,
wife of Daniel Day-Lewis,
daughter-in-law of poet Cecil
Day-Lewis, shemust have spent
her youth mobbed up with the
literary aristocracy.
So as you're whizzing

through the book, you're also
saying “Who is that?” and
coming up with crazed
theories; from the stagey suicide
of Herb's gorgeous first wife to
Pippa's dealingswith her speed-
freak mother.
It's a book that could sadly go

unnoticed until it's filmed —
already on the cards—and then
take off. Make sure you're in
before the crowd.
But do skip that first part.

FEARLESS FOURTEEN
Janet Evanovich
Headline, €15.99

ACEdetective Stephanie Plum's
got the blues. At least, she has
alongwith her colleagues, after
they open a briefcase booby-
trapped with blue dye, which
explodes all over them.
The ditsy but still ace skip-

tracer is off on another off-cen-
tre adventure with ex-'ho Lula
by her side and Plum's com-
plex love life providing the salsa.
In the 14th of the series,

they're on the trail of US$9m in
stolen money. As always in

Booksnake

Several books of this nature land on the
Herald desk everyweek. Andwhilemany lack the
finesse of the branded titles, the wealth of top-
ics covered, the colour, the personalities, histo-
ries, tales, trials and tribulations are always a
wonder to behold.
While I only rescued two from the basket this
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Tom
Galvin

‘Everyone has a book
in them, but it takes
more than strength of
will to get it out there’

Although
sniffed at,
authors who
go it alone
do offer the
public more
than simply
memoirs and
madness
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VICTORY SQUARE
by Olen Steinhauer
(HarperCollins, ¤8.99)
The Texas-born, Budapest-based Steinhauer's
first four novels have been nominated for

various awards — including the CWA
Historical Dagger and an Edgar — and
his fiction has been compared
favourably with that of Philip Kerr
and Alan Furst, whose recently-pub-
lished The Spies of Warsaw is thor-
oughly recommended.
Set in the Eastern Bloc in 1989, as
pro-democracymovementsmush-
room and the old order and the
Berlin Wall crumble, Victory
Square follows murder detective
Emil Brodwho, in a classic crime
fiction scenario, is three days
short of retirement when he's
called to investigate the suspi-

cious death of his country's leading spymaster.
A deadly cocktail of cocaine and heroin was

found in the man's body, leading Brod to
uncover a trail leading back to one of his
oldest cases. It appears old scores are being
settled in the chaos and uncertainty of rebellion
and the imminent arrival of democracy.

THE DIRTY SECRETS CLUB
by Meg Gardiner
(Hodder & Stoughton, ¤19.99)
Meg Gardiner's previous five novels have

established the partnership of Evan
Delaney and Jesse Blackburn but in
The Dirty Secrets Club we're
introduced to a new heroine, in
the shape of forensic psychiatrist
Jo Beckett.
Describing herself as a “dead-

shrinker”, as in a profiler who digs
into victims' lives in order to
discover why they died, Beckett is
employed by the San Francisco PD
following three bizarre, high-profile
deaths in the space of aweek, the last
involving a US Attorney who appar-
ently ran her car off a bridge.

Gardiner is more than adept at luring the
reader into her web and The Dirty Secrets Club
is an assured page-turner, as Beckett's
investigation leads her into a complicated and
deadly conspiracy involving leading public
figures in the city by the Bay.

—GEORGE BYRNE

In 2000 The Beachwasmade into amovie by the Trainspot-
ting team of writer John Hodge, producer AndrewMcDonald
and director Danny Boyle. While the film is undeniably enter-
taining, it differs from the novel in several significant ways.
For a start, the Richard character becomes an American

rather than a Londoner (DannyBoyle famously fell outwith actor
Ewan McGregor when he cast Leonardo DiCaprio in the lead).
In themovie, Richard has sexual encounters with both Francoise
and Sal, neither of which occurred in the book. Apparently the
sex scenes were added at DiCaprio’s insistence.
When the filmwas released, Thai politicians called for it to be

banned because of its supposed negative portrayal of the coun-
try. Actually it was a wonderful advertisement. . . to millions
of backpackers.

week, it was a nice indulgence to able to veer off the
beaten track and both are worthy of a mention.
Ronan Smith’s Lord of the Rams (Trafford,

€14.50) is awarm story of rural Ireland in the 1980s,
a decade that is now being referred to with gusto
in the media.

FASHION
It’s not as depressing as it sounds today, and
Smith’s tightly written memoir will charm the
naysayers into reconsidering their view of the
decade that fashion neglected and youth turned
their backs on as they hit the airports. The group
of characterswould be familiar to anyonewho lived
in those times, andwhilemuch of it is for the boys,
it is a diverting and entertaining read. The price tag
is cheekily optimistic, but fortune favours the
brave and Smith has courage in abundance.
Another prescient book that I grabbed is Colum

and Ita Killeen’s Half Century Memoirs of Two
Dublin Inner City GPs (Linden Publishing
Services). While the title could have done with a
scalpel, being a GP in 1950s’ Dublin provides some
endearing tales.

Enter an entirely new book world at
www.trafford.comm

www.ashfieldpress.com/linden.htm.

IN 2002, Mio Matsumoto,
a Japanese student at the
Royal College of Art in
London, finds what she
believes is an ulcer on her
tongue, but it turns out
to be cancer. My Diary
(Jonathan Cape, ¤14.99)
is her surreal and
brilliantly drawn diary
of the five months she
spends in treatment.

The boredom, the
food, the enemas, the other
patients, the doctor she
falls for, are all illustrated in
a vivid and human book.

‘I’ve just finished reading
After Dark by Haruki
Murakami. Compared to his
other books, I found it very
quiet and still.

‘There are things
happening in the plot but I
felt Murakami set a border-
line between us — the read-
ers — and the characters so
that the reader can peep at
the characters’ lives through
the dark (you feel as though
you are looking in on peo-
ple’s lives).

But, you cannot really
read what each character is
thinking and feeling.

‘I thought the book was
well composed, but I prefer
some of Murakami’s other
novels, where the characters’
feelings and emotions are
more obviously involved.’

Aweekly look
atwhat your
favourite

authors are
reading

SHELFERS
Twonew reads

BLUFFER’S GUIDE
. . . to saving theworld

himself roomed next to a visibly distressed, and possibly psychot-
ic, Scotsman who introduces himself as “Daffy Duck”.
The pair share a casual late-night spliff. During the course of

the conversation, Daffy drops hints about a beautiful beach in the
Gulf of Thailand, utterly untouched by tourism, where a select
group of international travellers live an idyllic existence.
Richard awakes the following morning to find that Daffy has

killed himself — and also left him a carefully hand-drawn map
giving directions to this mysterious beach.
Richardmeets a young French couple, Etienne and Francoise,

and convinces them to join him on an off-the-beaten-track
adventure. Before the three embark on their search for the
beach, he foolishly copies the map for a pair of dope-addled
American backpackers.
Following Daffy’s directions, Richard and his French compan-

ions travel down toKoh Samui. Unable to hire a boat to take them
to the island, they decide to swim. When they arrive, they
discover that much of the place is a heavily guarded marijuana
plantation. The legendary beach is on the other side, where a small
community of travellers live a self-sufficient communal life,
overseen by a gently despotic woman named Sal.
Although initially treated with suspicion, Richard and his

companions are soon accepted into this reclusive community. All
goes swimmingly for a time (bar the odd shark attack). But
when the Americans Richard drew the map for show up on a
neighbouring island and start building a raft, suddenly there’s
serious trouble in paradise.

1. Lessons in Heartbreak by Cathy Kelly
(HarperCollins) €10.45
2. No Time For Goodbye by Linwood
Barclay (Orion) €11.95
3. Champagne Kisses by Amanda
Brunker (Transworld Ireland) €14.99
4. A New Earth by Eckhart Tolle
(Penguin Books) €15.99
5. A Thousand Splendid Suns by Khaled
Hosseini (Bloomsbury) €17.90
6. Fractured by Karin Slaughter
(Century) €14.99
7. The Outcast by Sadie Jones
(Vintage) €11.95
8. Chasing Harry Winston by Lauren
Weisberger (HarperCollins) €10.45
9. The Secret by Rhonda Byrne (Simon
& Schuster) €17.90
10. The Private Lives of Pippa Lee
by Rebecca Miller (Canongate Books)
¤11.95

BESTSELLERS

Author!
Author!

INNER THOUGHTS:
Mio Matsumoto kept
a diary while she
was undergoing
treatment for cancer

CRAP AT THE ENVIRONMENT
by Mark Watson
(Hodder & Stoughton, ¤14.99)
Notmore environmental stuff! I'm afraid
so. Perrier Award-winning comedianMark
Watson details “A year in the life of oneman
trying to save the planet.”
Didn't you review this a fortnight ago?
That was There's aHippo inmyCistern in
which Pete May described “One man's
misadventures on the eco-frontline.”

I suppose they’re recycling. . . ideas for
books. Indeed. Here, Watson sets out on a
green crusade.
And how does he go about this?He encour-
ages people viaMySpace and Facebook, organ-
ises a 24-hour green comedy show, reads
George Monbiot's Heat and meets Al Gore.
Wow, theOscarandNobelprize-winning for-
mer US Vice-President? The very one, who
didn't seem bothered about the planet when
he was in a position to do something about it.
Thebook isworthy anddullwithoneor two
minor giggles along the way? Right-on, but
eco-nerds will probably think it's one of the
funniest things they've ever read.

—GEORGE BYRNE

‘When they arrive, they discover
that much of the place is a heavily
guarded marijuana plantation. The
legendary beach is on the other side’


