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Praise for L.A. Banks and the
 Vampire Huntress Legend Series:

‘L. A. Banks provides a terrifying rollercoaster ride of a book through a world invisible to most of us; a world in which vampires and vampire hunters fight on levels in hell and in the streets, in the bedroom and on the throne, for the salvation of mankind, the dominion of the demon world, and the love of one man for one woman’ Charlaine Harris

Minion

‘Blade meets Buffy the Vampire Slayer in this first of a trilogy about a no-nonsense guerilla leader of a rock-n-roll vampire-killer band … a pulsating blood-booster’ Kirkus Reviews

The Awakening

‘An intriguing portrait of vampiric society, reminiscent of Anne Rice and Laurell K. Hamilton’ Library Journal

The Hunted

‘Hip, fresh and fantastic’

Sherrilyn Kenyon, New York Times bestselling author

The Bitten

‘Seductive … mixing religion with erotic horror dosed with a funky African-American beat, Banks blithely piles on layer after layer of densely detailed plot … will delight established fans. Banks creates smokin’ sex scenes that easily out-vamp Laurell K. Hamilton’s’ Publishers Weekly

The Forbidden

‘Banks continues to flesh out the multifaceted world Damali and her friends inhabit, making for superior vampire fiction’

Booklist





Also by L.A. Banks from Gollancz:

Minion

The Awakening

The Hunted

The Bitten

The Forbidden





Copyright

A Gollancz eBook

Copyright © Leslie Esdaile 2003

Extract from The Hunted copyright © Leslie Esdaile 2004

All rights reserved.

The right of Leslie Esdaile to be identified as the author of this work has been asserted by her in accordance with the Copyright, Designs and Patents Act 1988.

First published in Great Britain in 2010 by
Gollancz

The Orion Publishing Group Ltd

Orion House
5 Upper Saint Martin’s Lane
London, WC2H 9EA

An Hachette UK Company

This eBook first published in 2010 by Gollancz.

A CIP catalogue record for this book
 is available from the British Library.

ISBN 978 0 575 09462 8

This eBook produced by TexTech India.

All characters and events in this publication are fictitious and any resemblance to real persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental.

No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system or transmitted in any form or by any means, without the prior permission in writing of the publisher, nor to be otherwise circulated in any form of binding or cover other than that in which it is published without a similar condition, including this condition, being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.leslieesdailebanks.com

www.orionbooks.co.uk




Contents

Copyright

Praise for L.A. Banks and the Vampire Huntress Legend Series

Also by L.A. Banks from Gollancz

PART ONE

PROLOGUE

CHAPTER ONE

CHAPTER TWO

CHAPTER THREE

CHAPTER FOUR

CHAPTER FIVE

CHAPTER SIX

CHAPTER SEVEN

CHAPTER EIGHT

PART TWO

CHAPTER NINE

CHAPTER TEN

epilogue

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS

A Preview of "The Hunted"



Awakening to a new reality, perspective, or understanding is a process. For some, it happens in the blink of an eye, a millisecond of time when one’s life is irrevocably changed. For others, the awakening within is gradual and complex. But fast or slow, all awakenings require change … and as humans, the one thing we most resist and tend to fear is change. Therefore, consciously awakening is perhaps one of the most courageous things an individual can do. This book is dedicated to those who have awakened and were brave enough to open their eyes – even while in the dark.





PART ONE
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In order to cause the enemy to come of their own volition, extend some [apparent] profit. In order to prevent the enemy from coming forth, show them [the potential] harm.

—Sun Tzu, The Art of War

Se wo were fi na wo sankofa yenki.

(It is not a taboo to go back and retrieve what you forgot.)

—Sankofa proverb





PROLOGUE
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Standing in the Middle of Hell …

CARLOS ACCESSED his situation fast. Payback for all that he’d done in life was a true bitch. There was no way out. He was dead. Or, more like half dead—undead—a vampire. Topside, he had a woman who he’d give his life for. Perhaps, to some extent, he already had … only to find out that the sister he was protecting was a vampire huntress. Not to mention the fact that the woman he wanted more than his next breath was surrounded by a gang of weapons-toting brothers and an off-the-hook momma who could fight. Crazy.

The old vampires had called Damali a Neteru, and then thinking him ignorant and stupid, and being themselves arrogant, had attempted to simplify the concept for him by describing her as a slayer. Carlos smiled. The tension in their faces was a dead giveaway that, for all their power, they couldn’t hide. Yeah, they had reason to worry.

But didn’t they realize what he’d known all his life? Now dead, there was no loss of that knowledge about what she was—special. Always had been, to him. There was no simplifying Damali. Neteru fit her. To call her anything else would be a clumsy summation of what she was.

His awareness from just a quick hit of Nuit’s throne had given him a glimpse of all who had hunted vampires in the past. For centuries humans had cast spells, or those with mild forms of extrasensory awareness had come for what was now, unfortunately, his kind. Shamans had performed rituals and secret societies had made their own legends. But this one, this huntress … a Neteru was divinely created and specially anointed. Damali was something that he could not put into words.

Carlos drew a hard breath just thinking about her. This woman could shift the balance of world power, realign the energies in the universe. She had every gift to go along with her force of nature—not all of them realized, but definitely there, waiting—and a team of seasoned hunters at her side to give guidance, then ultimately follow her lead. From her womb great empires could be birthed, on the side of light or dark, and she held the key: her choice in the matter—the ultimate power of free will. The sister had divine authority. Even the old boys were awed, nervous, and craved what she had come by as a birthright.

And she is mine …

But he couldn’t worry about all that right now.

Above ground, he had the Asian, Russian, Dominican, and Jamaican drug mobs, plus the federal authorities and another master vampire, looking for his head on a silver platter. Beneath the earth’s surface, he had the entire Vampire Council on his ass. And now he was about to receive a tour of Hell itself.

This was beyond fucked up.
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“L.A. Banks writes a killer vamp series’

Sherrilyn Kenyon, NEW YORK TIMES bestselling author





OEBPS/images/Art_Pcommon.jpg





