


“A POWERFUL BOOK, 
HARD TO FORGET…

Carcaterra is an excellent writer, changing pace here and there but never letting the reader go. So many fail with

autobiographies, but this one is sensitive, humorous, and harrowing, featuring dialogue with perfect pitch.”

—The Denver Post

“SLEEPERS is so many things: a Dickensian portrait of coming of age in Hell’s Kitchen, a terrifying and heartbreaking

account of the brutalization of youth, a shocking—and disturbingly satisfying—climax worthy of the finest suspense

novel. A brilliant, troubling, important book.”

—JONATHAN KELLERMAN

“A hell of a read…Taut, compelling.”

—The Baltimore Sun

“Lorenzo Carcaterra’s labor, his pain, and above all, his compassion as a man have given us the great gift of SLEEPERS.

I ended reading this incomparable work with my heart crushed and my eyes blinded by tears.”

—HARRY CREWS

“READS LIKE JOHN GRISHAM-MEETS-
GOODFELLAS.”

—US Magazine
“Lorenzo Carcaterra gives us a story of the fierce and undying loyalty and stoic courage that children seem to possess

when adults do not. No one who reads this book will ever forget it.”

—JAMES LEE BURKE

“A once-in-a-lifetime tale … If the old Sicilian saying is true and revenge is a dish best eaten cold, then this is the story of

the coldest dish of all.”

—The Kansas City Star



“Irresistibly readable … An extraordinary true tale … Carcaterra has run a moral and emotional gauntlet, and the resulting

book … is disturbing and hard to forget.”

—Kirkus Reviews (starred review)

“The story is at once riveting and shocking, the writing is top-notch, and the characters—major and minor—are

unforgettable. The themes are timeless. Lorenzo Carcaterra’s treatment of them is original and stunning.”

—MICHAEL S. PALMER, M.D.

“UNPUTDOWNABLE.”

— Glamour
“A ferocious story of loyalty, betrayal, murder, and revenge, told with such passion and honesty I felt I was looking into

Carcaterra’s soul. He writes with the passion of Styron, the guts of Mailer, and the sting of James M. Cain. This book is

not to be missed.”

—WILLIAM DIEHL

“Carcaterra tells with gripping force of his days growing up in the tough New York City neighborhood of Hell’s Kitchen

in the 1960s.”

—Booklist

“SLEEPERS is a book written with immense passion and devotion. It is compelling from start to finish, and its images—

of friendship, brutality, and revenge—will remain with the reader long after it has been closed.”

—JOHN KATZENBACH

“Searing … Violent, gritty, yet always braced with humor and massive compassion … One of the most shocking and the

most affirming books we’ve ever read…. Carcaterra has written a book that will be compared to In Cold Blood and the

works of Norman Mailer.”

—The Voice Ledger (Millbrook, NY)
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For sleepers everywhere
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