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      ‘Christopher Rice is a magician. This brilliant, subtly destabilizing novel inhales wickedness and corruption and exhales delight and enchantment. Rice executes his turns, reversals, and surprises with the pace and timing of a master. The Heavens Rise would not let me stop reading it – that’s how compelling it is’ Peter Straub

       

      ‘Christopher Rice has written an amazing horror novel with more twists and turns than a mountain road. You’ll think you know your destination… but you’ll be wrong’ Charlaine Harris

       

      ‘Christopher Rice has crafted a rich and haunting world in The Heavens Rise. This story of a tormented family and the events that have led to their destruction and onward into the future is tense, tight, disturbing and made very real by a very talented author who obviously knows his way around the Big Easy. An excellent read!’ Robert McCammon

       

      ‘A creepy, intriguing and dangerously addictive supernatural novel’ Sun

       

      ‘Rice’s characters are complex and real, his dialogue pitch-perfect, and his writing intelligent and strong. He builds suspense beautifully as Marshall’s malevolence reaches a crescendo of violence amid enduring philosophical questions about what it means to be human’ Publisher’s Weekly

       

      ‘Any fan of the horror genre should read The Heavens Rise. Christopher Rice is casting his own shadows now, setting new standards for other authors and over the last almost 15 years and has added a new wing to the Rice literary legacy’ Huffington Post

       

      ‘There’s a lot more going on than meets the eye in this disconcerting Deep South horror from Christopher Rice… it’s the characters who will keep you gripped here; two scared, wary and human, another so spectacularly malevolent you’ll cheer when you should be booing… a real feast’ Weekend Sport

    

  
    
      
        
          

        

      

      Christopher Rice published his bestselling debut novel A Density of Souls when he was twenty-two. By thirty, Rice had published four New York Times bestsellers, received a Lambda Literary Award and been declared one of People magazine’s ‘Sexiest Men Alive.’ His noir thriller Light Before Day was hailed as a ‘book of the year’ by mega bestselling author Lee Child. His most recent book, The Heavens Rise, was nominated for a Bram Stoker Award.

       

      The son of legendary author Anne Rice, he has published short fiction in the anthologies Thriller and Los Angeles Noir. His writing has been featured in the Advocate, the Washington Post, the Los Angeles Review of Books and on Salon.com. With his friend and co-host, Eric Shaw Quinn, Rice recently launched his own Internet radio broadcast, The Dinner Party Show (www.thedinnerpartyshow.com).
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      For David Streets

       

      You have taught me it’s possible to keep an open heart during the most challenging periods of our lives.
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      Spring House had its portrait painted many times before it was destroyed by fire. Images of its grand, columned facade are so prevalent throughout gift shops in southern Louisiana most tourists to the region return home with a haunting sense they had visited the place, even if they didn’t take a bus tour of the old plantation houses that line the banks of the Mississippi River. 

      Hundreds of years after the conflagration that reduced the antebellum mansion to timbers and weeds, the house and grounds were restored to a more tourist-friendly version of their original splendor by one of the wealthiest families in New Orleans. Several of the slave quarters were removed to make room for a quaint gazebo, and the cane fields where African slaves labored and died in the punishing heat were replaced by manicured, fountain-studded gardens that have since played host to countless wedding receptions. The affluent families who pay for these events feel no meaningful connection to the place’s violent, bloody history; otherwise they would have second thoughts about staging such gleeful celebrations atop soil forced to absorb decades of systematic degradation and assault. No doubt, many of the brides in question grew up in homes where an etching or a painting of Spring House hung in the foyer or the upstairs hallway or, at the very least, the guest bathroom, and they too were seduced, sometimes subliminally, by these ever-present reproductions of its pastoral sprawl and muscular profile. 

      But there is one rendering of Spring House that continues to cause dispute among academics, and it is not found in gift shops. The sketch is primitive, but telltale architectural details of the old house are plainly visible: the widow’s walk and the keyhole-shaped front door, to name a few. It depicts a gathering of slaves who have been forced to stand and watch while one of their own is whipped by a man who is clearly the overseer. The inexplicable event that seems to have interrupted the overseer’s work is a matter of great contention among those devoted to the study of plantation history.

      Some shape has descended from the branches of a nearby oak tree and twined itself through the overseer’s airborne whip, capturing it in midair and bringing a sudden halt to the bound slave’s violent punishment. 

      Even though it has no signature or date, the academics and tour guides believe this sketch to be the work of one of the many privileged white historians who took it upon themselves to document the personal narratives of freed slaves after the Civil War ended. Perhaps these accounts of misery moved one of these well-intentioned writers to work beyond the limits of his abilities, resulting in a crude illustration meant to manifest the sublimated rage of his interview subjects.

      Or maybe it is the work of a former slave, who summoned all the steadiness of hand she could manage and put her own revenge fantasy to paper. But these scholars are sure the sketch does not depict an actual event. It’s a metaphor, they insist, an angry dream spilled in ink. Of this assertion these students, who devote their lifework to studying the bloody and complex history that runs catacomb-like beneath the bus tours and the spinning racks of postcards and the five-figure weddings, are absolutely sure.

      And they are wrong.
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