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    To Kate, whoever you are . . .


    

  


  
    This book is for all those with eyes that see and ears that hear. You know who you are, and although you might not find the answers you look for in these pages, perhaps they will help you to remember.

  


  
    For I tell you, that many prophets and kings have desired to see those things which ye see, and have not seen them; and to hear those things which ye hear, and have not heard them.


    Luke 10:24


    All these things are done in parables: That seeing they may see, and not perceive; and hearing they may hear, and not understand; lest at any time they should be converted, and their sins should be forgiven them.


    Mark 4:1112


    “Open your eyes, ya bleedin’ eejit. I told ya everythin’ ya need to know. Jus’ look. The whole bleedin’ truth is right here if you’d just see it, ya amadan.”


    Declan Murphy, September 1998


    

  


  
    PROLOGUE


    I was standing on the O’Connell Bridge in Dublin when I saw her for the last time. There was a light rain, and the thin traffic splashing through the puddles made a soothing sound that reminded me of home. I had tickets to New York in my pocket and was resigned to go back to finish school when I caught sight of the woman I’ve loved forever. She was obscured by dark, rain-splattered glass, staring at me from the back of a taxi, her green eyes holding mine for just a moment as the traffic snarled on the bridge. She smiled as if she recognized me, and then in a blare of horns, the traffic started moving again and she was gone.


    That was almost four years ago, and I’m still looking. I’m still obsessed with finding what I lostwhat I never even knew I had lost until my twenty-first birthday, thirteen years ago. That was the day that my father handed me my uncle’s journal and told me about a man I had never known. The journal changed my life, but she changed me in an even more important way. I hope what you read here will explain what I mean by that.


    In publishing this book, which includes not only parts of my uncle’s journal but my own experiences as well, I’m hoping to recover what I’ve lost. Some of you who read what follows, those of you with “eyes that see and ears that hear,” will understand why I had to publish this.


    Sean Corrigan


    Inchmore


    May 23, 2009
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and a chronicle of a star-crossed pair’s everlasting love.”
—SANDRA BROWN, New York Times bestselling author of Lethal
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