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Von Zo Heller : Everything You Know  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be worth my 
time, and all praised Everything You Know: 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. A writer 
to watchVon Ein KundeToo often one picks up well-reviewed current fiction, only to find over-hyped trifles, or worse. 
This first novel by Ms. Heller is a happy exception to the rule, and is an astonishingly assured debut. Ms. Heller is able 
to muster a great deal of sympathy for a character with giant flaws, but who slowly emerges as at least as much a 
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victim as villain. The degree to which Willy's character provokes widely disparate responses is, I think, a good 
indication of the complexity and nuances of Ms. Heller's craft. Those who simply condemn him as an unredeemable 
reprobate miss the central focus here---that in garbage culture, scum rises to the top. Reification, the treating of people 
and human relationships as commodities, is the central focus here, not simply a character study of a guy who has made 
some bad choices. There is a very acute cultural critique going on here, and although the targets, such as Hollywood 
and the movie scene are easy ones, they are well done. Willy is a product of this and he well knows it. A very good 
first effort, and I look forward to more from this writer.0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. 
Promising debut, but ...Von :)I admire Ms. Heller's ability to convincingly get under the skin of a mangy, middle-aged 
maladroit. Being a mangy, middle-aged maladroit myself, I can speak with some humble authority. And (in addition to 
the aforementioned "gormless") she has introduced me to "flurp" and "shtupping", for which I shall be eternally 
grateful. Howlingly funny? Nah. (Try "Little Green Men" for that.) Painfully on target? Yes, very often. We ginko-
supplement addicts can certainly relate to standing at the baggage carousel for ten minutes before realizing we had 
only a carry-on bag. But this book is, mainly, SO depressing that I fear to recommend it. It could easily push a reader, 
already so inclined, over the edge. Hopefully, her next effort will be a tad less morbid. Now if you'll excuse me, I have 
a straight razor and a tub full of warm water awaiting me.0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. 
UghVon Ein KundeSorry, but I never felt anything close to sympathy for Willy. He's a vile character from start to 
finish. Even his supposed reawakening toward the book's end seemed self-serving. All of which leads me to wonder 
about the author. She's very good and some of her visuals are right on the button. Her twice-used word "gormless" is 
fun (nice word to add to the vocab). However, i couldn't help but feel that Heller had an ancient ax to grind and did it 
with this book. Was Willy her grandfather? How could someone be so cynical and hating unless lots of bad stuff had 
happened to her back there in her past? Go ahead - read it. It DOES stick in your craw which is more than can be said 
for many new books.

KurzbeschreibungEverything You Know is the first novel from the bestselling author of Notes on a Scandal, Zoe 
Heller.The women in Willy Muller's life are trouble.His mother insists he eat tofu. His dopey girlfriend, Penny, wants 
him to overcome his personal space issues - while Karen, his other, even dopier, girlfriend, just wants more sex. 
Meanwhile, his oldest daughter, Sophie, wants him to finance her husband's drug habit.But it's his youngest daughter, 
Sadie, who's giving him the biggest headache. Just before committing suicide three months ago, she sent Willy her 
diaries. Poring over the record of her empty life, he feels pangs of something unexpected . . . remorse. But isn't it a bit 
late for such sentimental guff?Set in London, Hollywood and Mexico, Everything You Know is a supremely witty 
take on love, death and the age-old battle of the sexes.'Instantly ranks her among the most interesting and exciting of 
British writers' Will Self'Sharp and feisty, a riotous read' Tatler'Fast paced and finely timed, veering from tragedy to 
farce to back again . . . full of brilliant observations' Harpers and Queen'Seamlessly blends the sarcastic and the 
sincere, the comic and the tragic . . . stylish and spirited' New York TimesZo Heller is the author of three novels, 
Everything You Know, Notes on a Scandal, which was shortlisted for the Man Booker Prize in 2003 and The 
Believers. The 2006 film adaptation of Notes on a Scandal, starring Cate Blanchett and Judi Dench, received four 
Oscar nominations. She lives in New York..de"I am bad. A bad, bad man," Willy Muller tells us, and on first evidence 
the reader might be inclined to agree. A suspected murderer and a confirmed hack, the protagonist of Everything You 
Know is a Hollywood-style bottom feeder with no evident sense of shame. In London, years ago, Willy went to prison 
for killing his wife. Once released on appeal, he alienated his few remaining friends by writing a tell-all memoir of his 
married life before making the natural progression to churning out second-rate "sleb" bios. ("The crap just bubbles out 
of me, uncorrupted," Willy muses, half proud, half appalled. "Bad writing is my gift.") Did Willy kill his wife? Or did 
she hit her head in a fall? Either way, he is still alarmingly full of bile, raging against a world populated by "malignant 
dwarfs," "trolls," and "lipsticked ferrets." When his daughter kills herself using pills, Willy counts his blessings: after 
all, "Sadie might have done herself in in any number of vulgar or grotesque ways." The man even calls his dying 
German mother "Herr Kommandant"--to her face. Temporarily shacked up in Puerto Vallarta with his girlfriend, a 
cosmetic surgery victim who wears "a perpetual expression of parched exhilaration," Willy takes his rage out on 
everyone around him, including himself. In fact, he waxes almost loving about his own physical decay--his skin with 
its "ancient, battered look of fried liver," ears with "a violet tinge at their curly edges, like exotic salad leaves," sagging 
belly gazing up at him "like an affectionate haggis." There are certainly pleasures to be found in this particular brand 
of literary nastiness, although Willy does pick some rather large and stationary targets: agents, facelifts, pretentious 
directors with German accents, and so on. Happily, debut novelist Zoe Heller has something larger in mind than the 
spectacle of a man savaging everything hateful in reach, and the book undergoes a subtle shift in tone midway 
through. The medium is Sadie's diary, delivered to Willy's door four months after her death. Written in a style as 
straightforward and affecting as Willy's is blustering and cruel, it describes a childhood of Dickensian loneliness and 
an adult life ruled by a heartbreaking--and unsuccessful--search for love. At first Willy can't read without feeling 



"terrible, fluttery pains" in his gut. Later, however, the diary elicits what is--at least in Willy's terms--a kind of moral 
thaw. "Only when you die do you run out of chances to be good. Until then, there is always the possibility of turning 
yourself around," his accountant tells him, and amazingly, Willy pays heed. (Fortunately, for those of us who have 
come to enjoy his misanthropy, not too much heed; to the bitter end, he can't help noting of his former sister-in-law, 
"Boy, did her arse get big.") It's a mark of Heller's skill that we never stop caring about Willy, no matter how repulsive 
he seems; half victim, half perpetrator, half German, half Jew, he muddles through life with a moral passivity that 
might resemble our own. Everything You Know is a sharp, stylish, and wickedly funny first novel, but like its hero, it 
has real sadness concealed underneath. --Mary Park.com"I am bad. A bad, bad man," Willy Muller tells us, and on 
first evidence the reader might be inclined to agree. A suspected murderer and a confirmed hack, the protagonist of 
Everything You Know is a Hollywood-style bottom feeder with no evident sense of shame. In London, years ago, 
Willy went to prison for killing his wife. Once released on appeal, he alienated his few remaining friends by writing a 
tell-all memoir of his married life before making the natural progression to churning out second-rate "sleb" bios. ("The 
crap just bubbles out of me, uncorrupted," Willy muses, half proud, half appalled. "Bad writing is my gift.") Did Willy 
kill his wife? Or did she hit her head in a fall? Either way, he is still alarmingly full of bile, raging against a world 
populated by "malignant dwarfs," "trolls," and "lipsticked ferrets." When his daughter kills herself using pills, Willy 
counts his blessings: after all, "Sadie might have done herself in in any number of vulgar or grotesque ways." The man 
even calls his dying German mother "Herr Kommandant"--to her face. Temporarily shacked up in Puerto Vallarta with 
his girlfriend, a cosmetic surgery victim who wears "a perpetual expression of parched exhilaration," Willy takes his 
rage out on everyone around him, including himself. In fact, he waxes almost loving about his own physical decay--his 
skin with its "ancient, battered look of fried liver," ears with "a violet tinge at their curly edges, like exotic salad 
leaves," sagging belly gazing up at him "like an affectionate haggis." There are certainly pleasures to be found in this 
particular brand of literary nastiness, although Willy does pick some rather large and stationary targets: agents, 
facelifts, pretentious directors with German accents, and so on. Happily, debut novelist Zoe Heller has something 
larger in mind than the spectacle of a man savaging everything hateful in reach, and the book undergoes a subtle shift 
in tone midway through. The medium is Sadie's diary, delivered to Willy's door four months after her death. Written in 
a style as straightforward and affecting as Willy's is blustering and cruel, it describes a childhood of Dickensian 
loneliness and an adult life ruled by a heartbreaking--and unsuccessful--search for love. At first Willy can't read 
without feeling "terrible, fluttery pains" in his gut. Later, however, the diary elicits what is--at least in Willy's terms--a 
kind of moral thaw. "Only when you die do you run out of chances to be good. Until then, there is always the 
possibility of turning yourself around," his accountant tells him, and amazingly, Willy pays heed. (Fortunately, for 
those of us who have come to enjoy his misanthropy, not too much heed; to the bitter end, he can't help noting of his 
former sister-in-law, "Boy, did her arse get big.") It's a mark of Heller's skill that we never stop caring about Willy, no 
matter how repulsive he seems; half victim, half perpetrator, half German, half Jew, he muddles through life with a 
moral passivity that might resemble our own. Everything You Know is a sharp, stylish, and wickedly funny first novel, 
but like its hero, it has real sadness concealed underneath. --Mary Park 


