
[Ebook free] Of Cops Robbers

Of Cops Robbers

Von Mike Nicol 
ePub | *DOC | audiobook | ebooks | Download PDF 

Produktinformation -Verkaufsrang: #215571 in eBooksVerffentlicht am: 2014-02-04Erscheinungsdatum: 
2014-02-04File Name: B00HBU1Z56 | File size: 41.Mb

Von Mike Nicol : Of Cops Robbers  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be worth my time, 
and all praised Of Cops Robbers: 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen1 von 2 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. violent 
but trueVon ann vorbergroger smith writes about the side effects of the Truth Reconcilliation Commision. Many who 
would have talked and been pardoned were silenced by a cross-hatched bullet. Rhino horns and gold bullion illegally 
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exported by the nationalist government are also a theme. Brutal but plausible

KurzbeschreibungPI Fish Pescado is surfing. To Fish this is paradise. Except, he has no work, and a diminishing bank 
balance. Until a young surfer paddles up: 'Hey, Fish, there's a pretty chick looking for you.' The pretty chick is Vicki 
Kahn, poker addict by night, lawyer by day. She's bright, sharp, lovely. The best woman he's ever had. And she's got a 
job for him: find the murderous bastard who wiped out a bystander at an illegal drag race. Thing is the drag racer has 
connections high up. Really high up, right to the police commissioner. Thing is the commissioner has his eye on Vicki 
Kahn. Thing is the commissioner has a past, a nasty past. A past that has something to do with the bad old days and hit 
squads and the kind of information that no one in the new rainbow nation wants uncovered. The kind of information 
that involves lots of money - gold bullion in fact. And the commissioner has a taste for the lush life. A taste that is 
ruthless, savage. Before long Fish and Vicki can't tell who's a cop and who's a robber. Or who's gunning for 
them.KurzbeschreibungPI Fish Pescado is surfing. To Fish this is paradise. Except, he has no work, and a diminishing 
bank balance. Until a young surfer paddles up: 'Hey, Fish, there's a pretty chick looking for you.' The pretty chick is 
Vicki Kahn, poker addict by night, lawyer by day. She's bright, sharp, lovely. The best woman he's ever had. And she's 
got a job for him: find the murderous bastard who wiped out a bystander at an illegal drag race. Thing is the drag racer 
has connections high up. Really high up, right to the police commissioner. Thing is the commissioner has his eye on 
Vicki Kahn. Thing is the commissioner has a past, a nasty past. A past that has something to do with the bad old days 
and hit squads and the kind of information that no one in the new rainbow nation wants uncovered. The kind of 
information that involves lots of money - gold bullion in fact. And the commissioner has a taste for the lush life. A 
taste that is ruthless, savage. Before long Fish and Vicki can't tell who's a cop and who's a robber. Or who's gunning 
for them. 


