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Helsinki Homicide: The Story Continues

From The Author of the 2009 Winner of the
Best Finnish Crime Novel

Tapani Larsson, a Finnish crime boss, walks out of prison
with one thought on his mind: Vengeance. Wanting to
reclaim his gang's honor and avenge those who have
wronged him, Larsson targets Suhonen, the undercover
detective who put him in prison. Meanwhile, Suhonen's
best friend, an ex-con himself, wants to wash his hands of
crime, but in the process, is driven deeper into it.

With the help of his boss, Lieutenant Takaméki, and the
National Bureau of Investigation, Suhonen hunts for the
loose thread that could unravel the entire gang. But with
every string he pulls, he flirts with death itself.

Helsinki Homicide: Vengeance is another thrilling read
from Sipila. It is the second of his books to be translated
into English. The first, Helsinki Homicide: Against the
Wall, won the 2009 Finnish Crime Novel of the Year
Award.

Jarkko Sipila is a Finnish author and journalist. He has
been reporting on Finnish crime for 20 years, has written
11 books, and co-wrote a TV series based on the
Takamaki books. Through realistic characters and story
lines, he explores current topics surrounding life in
contemporary Finland.

Buy from:

- Online: www.jarkkosipila.com or www.amazon.com

- Selected book & Finnish specialty stores

- Contact the publisher: +1 952-353-4804 or
jouko@icecoldcrime.com

Helsinki Homicide: Vengeance
Author:
Original Title:

Jarkko Sipila, www.jarkkosipila.com/english.html
Prikaatin Kosto, Gummerus, Helsinki, Finland. 2009.
Translated by: Peter Ylitalo Leppa

Published by:  Ice Cold Crime LLC, Independence, MN. 2010.

Retail price: $12.95
Printed in:

The United States of America
Pages: 335 pages, paperback
ISBN: 978-0-9824449-1-7

Di mensi on(sw) Xx 7.5" 4(ByY x 0.

I3

From the Author of the 2009 Best f}nniéh Grime Novel

An excerpt from the novel:

Tapani Larsson marched along the concrete
walk through the prison yard, heading toward the
perimeter wall and the main gate. His pace was
brisk and the pot-bellied guard struggled to keep
up. Last night’s rain had dwindled into a light
drizzle.

Larsson’s tattoos rose from beneath the collar
of his leather jacket, reaching toward his bald head.
Winding around his neck were a snake, a naked
woman, and an eagle. His cheeks were sunken and
his eyes hard and piercing.

Larsson was fuming, but less so today than
over the last couple of years. The man’s hand
continually closed into a fist and reopened again.
Hand, fist. Hand, fist.

He reached the check point in the perimeter
wall. Beside it was a large metal gate for cars and
trucks. The guard in the booth pressed a button
and the lock on the interior door buzzed.

Larsson yanked the door open. Freedom was
less than five yards away.
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