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Praise for The Book of Life:

‘Rich in arcane detail, fans will relish this exotic cauldron of romantic fantasy’ Sunday Mirror

‘I could not imagine a better way to leave my favourite characters and trilogy. The Book of Life is stunning’ Compelling Reads

‘A perfect ending to a spellbinding trilogy, Harkness has woven her characters into my life; this is a series I will be re-reading in the not-too-distant-future!’ Elise Italiaander, Audible Blog

‘The research and writing in The Book of Life is what I have come to expect from Harkness – erudite, engaging and clever, using her academic knowledge to underpin a sweeping and increasingly complex tale . . . The Book of Life was worth waiting for and comes highly recommended’ Curious Book Fans

‘A beautifully written, fitting end to a wonderful trilogy’ Notes of Life

Praise for Shadow of Night:

‘[A] magnificent sequel to A Discovery of Witches. Her weaving of time and ancient lore, of modern science and alchemy, or vampires, daemons and all too mortal humans is magical and utterly addictive’ Manda Scott

‘An inventive addition to the supernatural craze . . . recounted with enchanting, page-turning panache’ Marie Claire

‘We devoured it . . . If magic, witches, vampires, love, lust and time travel are your thing (with cameos from Queen Elizabeth the First and Shakespeare), Shadow of Night is your perfect companion’ Glamour

‘As with the first book, comparisons to Twilight from previous reviewers do it no justice . . . This is truly a gem of a book that deserves to stand on its own’ British Fantasy Society 

Praise for A Discovery of Witches:

‘Gripping and impossible to put down, this is Twilight for grown ups – a wonderful read!’ Katie Fforde

‘A romp through magical academia’ Guardian

‘Romantic, erudite, and suspenseful’ O, The Oprah Magazine

‘A spellbinding saga . . . unputdownable’ Woman & Home


It begins with absence and desire. It begins with blood and fear. It begins with . . .
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Real-time Reading Calendar



 

 

 

Message from Deborah

Around September 2008, I started writing what would turn out to be A Discovery of Witches. As many of you know, the main action of the book takes place over forty days between September 21 and October 31. Diana Bishop’s first encounter with Ashmole 782, however, occurred on September 18. Why not read or re-read A Discovery of Witches as the action elapses? Some days have more than one chapter, and others have none at all, but it’s interesting to read it and have just as much time as Diana and Matthew did to absorb the enormous changes happening to them, and all around them. It may give you new insights.

Please note: because the action of the book starts on a Friday, the days of the week will be wrong, but the dates are right and you will end up, as they did, on Halloween.
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18 September, Chapter 1: 

The leather-bound volume was nothing remarkable. To an ordinary historian, it would have looked no different from hundreds of other manuscripts in Oxford’s Bodleian Library, ancient and worn. 

Inside Duke Humfrey’s, the Bodleian Library.
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21 September, Chapter 2: 

No matter what I told myself in the quadrangle, my walk home was faster than usual. The gloom of New College Lane was a spooky proposition at the best of times. 

New College Lane, Oxford. 
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21 September, Chapter 3: 

The vampire sat in the shadows on the curved expanse of the bridge that spanned New College Lane . . . 

The Bridge of Sighs, Oxford
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22 September, Chapter 4: 

I managed to get down river, but the serenity of the outing had evaporated. Turning the boat in front of the Isis Tavern, I spotted Clairmont standing beside one of the pub’s tables. He’d managed to get there from the Donnington Bridge – on foot – in less time than I’d done it in a racing scull.

Here you can see the stretch of river Diana is rowing down, with the Isis Tavern (now called the Isis Farmhouse) in the distance, where she finds Matthew waiting for her.
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23 September, Chapter 6: 

The manuscript inside the next box was smaller than the last, but it contained interesting sketches of alchemical apparatus and snippets of chemical procedures that read like some unholy combination of Joy of Cooking and a poisoner’s notebook. 

Claudio de Dominico Celentano di Valle Nove, Book of Alchemical Formulas (Naples, 1606), images of chemical purification through sunlight and moonlight, pp. 8–9. Manly Palmer Hall Collection of Alch­emical Manus­cripts: http­://www­.getty­.edu/­research­/special­_collect­ions­/highlights­/alchemy/­index­.html



 

 

 

24 September, Chapter 7: 

We walked in silence for a few minutes, wrapped up in the gray fog and the strangeness of being alone, witch and vampire. 

Christ Church Meadow, Oxford
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25 September, Chapter 8: 

A two-story Tudor manor house was arranged around a central courtyard. Its bricks glowed in the illumination of powerful spotlights that shone through the branches of gnarled oak trees to light the face of the building.

My inspiration for the Old Lodge was Speke Hall, near Liverpool, owned and operated by the National Trust. It’s not exactly true to the Cotswolds in architectural style, but I visited this house for the first time in 1973 (I was eight) and it has been the house of my dreams ever since. If you are in the north of England, please stop by to visit the house and support the National Trust’s efforts to preserve British heritage.
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25 September, Chapter 8: 

‘My sister Louisa,’ he said, coming around the counter with a fully outfitted tea tray. He looked up at the canvas, his face touched with sadness.

The image that inspired my vision of Louisa de Clermont is ‘Portrait of a Lady’ probably Mary Parsons, later Mrs Draper by Peter Lely, ca. 1665, which can be seen at the wonderful Fitzwilliam Museum, Cambridge: http://webapps.f­itzmuseum.cam.ac.uk/expl­orer/index.php­?oid=3584.



 

 

 

26-29 September, Chapter 9:

Pulling up to what had been the back entrance of an old hunting lodge, where rough brown stone stood in sharp contrast to the creamy stuccoed front, he climbed out of his Jaguar and lifted his bags from the trunk. 

Here you encounter Hamish Osborne’s Scottish hunting lodge for the first time. In case you are wondering about my inspiration, it was Chatelherault in Hamilton, Scotland. Built in 1732 as a hunting lodge for the Dukes of Hamilton, Chatelherault is all that remains of a once-grand estate. Can’t you just picture Matthew and Hamish playing chess here? 
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26-29 September, Chapter 10: 

Fleeing from the warden’s lodgings, I turned toward my old refuge in the cloisters and walked among the pillars until my pulse stopped racing. My mind was occupied with only one question: what to do now that two witches – my own people – had threatened me in the space of a single afternoon.

New College Cloister, Oxford University.
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26-29 September, Chapter 10: 

I glanced through the small window stuck into the swinging door that led to the Upper Reading Room, and I gasped. The room was full to bursting with creatures.

As a research student at Oxford I spent a lot of time in libraries – college libraries like All Souls, Merton, Corpus Christi, the History Faculty Library, as well as most of the reading rooms at the Bodleian. When I wasn’t in Duke Humfrey’s looking at rare books and manuscripts, my friends knew they could find me in the Bodleian’s Upper Reading Room surrounded by index cards and notes.

The amazing architecture, painted friezes along the walls, and the collection of portraits atop the






30 September, Chapter 11: 
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1 October, Chapter 12: 










1 October, Chapter 12: 












1 October, Chapter 12: 











2 October, Chapter 13: 
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3 October, Chapter 14: 
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5 October, Chapter 15: 
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6 October, Chapter 17: 
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7 October, Chapter 19: 
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8 October, Chapter 21: 
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9 October, Chapter 24: 
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10 October, Chapter 26: 









11 October, Chapter 27: 










12 October, Chapter 29: 
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13 October, Chapter 32:








14 October, Chapter 34: 








15-19 October, Chapter 37: 










15-19 October, Chapter 37: 









20-21 October, Chapter 38: 









22-28 October, Chapter 39: 
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29 October, Chapter 40: 
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30-31 October, Chapter 41: 









31 October, Chapter 42: 
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1 November, Chapter 43: 
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Black is the badge of true love lost. The hue of daemons, and the
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