In tranquil Ballyloo, where the only times that
matter are opening and closing time, something
is astir at the Post office.

When Guard Ollie Berry investigates, he finds
himself tangling with a gunman whose friendly
smile is slightly at odds with the weapon in his
hand, a bewildered damsel-in-distress, and his
own rapidly fading wits. With only a volatile
doctor and a star-struck witness for help, Ollie’s
determined to crack the case—once he figures
out what's going on.

Welcome to Ballyloo, where DNA stands for Do

Not Ask, GPS means Go Past Sullivans, and the
simplest investigation inevitably goes belly-up...
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BALLYLOO'S FINEST

Colm O'Connor



