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“Rising horror star”* Christopher Buehlman, author of The Lesser Dead, returns with a chilling and
thrilling tale of dark evil lurking on the lonely, open road...
 
 Bram Stoker, quoting the ballad “Lenore,” said, “The dead travel fast.”
  
 Those words have never rung more true...
 
Remember that car that passed you near midnight on Route 66, doing 105 with its lights off? You wondered
where it was going so quickly on that dark, dusty stretch of road, motor roaring, the driver glancing out the
window as he blew by.
 
Did his greedy eyes shine silver like a coyote’s? Did he make you feel like prey?
 
You can’t remember now.
 
You just saw the founder of the Suicide Motor Club. Be grateful his brake lights never flashed. Be grateful
his car was already full.
 
They roam America, littering the highways with smashed cars and bled-out bodies, a gruesome reflection of
the unsettled sixties. But to anyone unlucky enough to meet them in the lonely hours of the night, they’re just
a blurry memory.
 
That is—to all but one...
 
Two years ago, they left a witness in the mangled wreck of her family car, her husband dead, her son taken.
She remembers their awful faces, despite their tricks and glamours. And she’s coming for them—her thirst
for vengeance even more powerful than their hunger for blood.
 
On the deserted highways of America, the hunters are about to become the hunted...

From the Hardcover edition.
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From Reader Review The Suicide Motor Club for online ebook

Panagiotis says

Ο Buehlman αποτελε? ?να απ? τα ευτυχ?, βιβλιοφιλικ? µου συναπαντ?µατα. Κινε?ται µε χ?ρη
αν?µεσα στον τρ?µο και την περιπ?τεια, δ?χως να κ?νει ουδ?ποτε εκπτ?σεις στις προσωπικ?ς του
επιδι?ξεις και την καλ? γραφ?. Και ?ταν η γραφ? κατευθ?νει την δηµιουργικ?τητα, και ?χι οι
προσταγ?ς των συµβ?σεων, το αποτ?λεσµα ε?ναι καλ?. Ωστ?σο, σε τ?τοιες περιπτ?σεις ο
αναγν?στης καλ? ε?ναι να αποτιν?ξει τις παρωπ?δες των προσδοκι?ν.

?ταν καλ? το βιβλ?ο; ?ταν καλ? β?σει της ταµπ?λας υπ? την οπο?α κυκλοφορε?; ?, µ?πως, ?ταν
καλ? υπ? το ?νοµα; Buehlman;

Αν κ?ποιος περιµ?νει αδυσ?πητο τρ?µο εδ?, µ?λλον θα φ?γει µουδιασµ?νος. Το βιβλ?ο ε?ναι µια
περιπ?τεια καταδ?ωξης, µια εντυπωσιακ? ανακατασκευ? της Αµερικ?ς του '60, των µεγ?λων,
?ρηµων εθνικ?ν, των γρ?γορων αυτοκιν?των, των ?τσαλων, ?µπαλων αστυνοµικ?ν και σερ?φηδων.
Π?νω απ??λα ε?ναι µια ιστορ?α µιας οµ?δας εγκλ?µατι?ν που λυµα?νονται τους δρ?µους και
τρ?φονται µε τους ?τυχους οδηγο?ς. Γρ?γορα αµ?ξια, λ?στιχα που κα?γονται, σµπαραλιασµ?νες
λαµαρ?νες, πυροβολισµο? - ?λα το?τα, καθ?ς και µια ν?α γυνα?κα που θ?λει να π?ρει εκδ?κηση,
φε?γει απ? την µον? που ε?χε βρει καταφ?γιο, και ενδεδυµ?νη το σχ?µα της, καταδι?κει τα
εγκληµατικ? βαµπ?ρ για τον χαµ?ς του γιου της.

Το βιβλ?ο ακο?γεται σαν µια ονε?ρωξη σπαγκ?τι ου?στερν, ?να πρ?µα που θα µπορο?σε να
συλλ?βει ο Ταραντ?νο. Ε?ναι, ?µως, κ?τι παραπ?νω απ? αυτ?, γιατ? ε?ναι βιβλ?ο, και τα βιβλ?α
ε?ναι πολλ? παραπ?νω απ? τις εκκωφαντικ?ς, κινηµατογραφικ?ς διηγ?σεις. Τα βαµπ?ρ
αποτυπ?νονται πιο γλαφυρ? απ? ποτ?, ακολουθο?ν τις συµβ?σεις του βαµπιρισµο?, αλλ? ?χουν το
κ?τιτις παραπ?νω, αλλ? µε σεβασµ? στον µ?θο τους.

Ο Buehlman πρ?πει να ακουστε?, να διαδωθε? και να διαβαστε?. Ε?ναι µεγ?λο ταλ?ντο.

Graeme Rodaughan says

One of the best books I've read this year, and the best of Christopher Buehlman that I have read, (i.e. better
than The Lesser Dead).

Luther Nixon's gang of vampires are as brutal, vile and sadistic as they come. Delighting in the suffering of
others, they dress up one of their many victims (and there are many) as "Lady Liberty" on the 4th of July,
before draining her dry in a symbolic "F*** You!" to everything bright and good.

Opposing them is Judith, one of the more interesting and nuanced characters I have ever met in the pages of
a book. Devasted by the loss of her family, she is offered the opportunity to strike back, but who is making
the offer? What are their secrets? What sacrifices will she have to make to achieve justice for her family and
peace for her own soul?

Is there a god and who is their instrument?



Read this book and find out for yourself.

Strongly Recommended, five stars.

Note: Contains graphic violence and gore.

Paul says

Wow. Such a gritty and fuel-injected vampire/horror novel and yet so meticulous and beautifully written.
How Buehlman juggles all the characters and their stories and the stories of the smaller characters too, all
given such respect and proper page time, gives THE SUICIDE MOTOR CLUB the weight of a complex
American epic with plenty of emotional wallop, plus thrills galore. Consider me a fan of Mr. Buehlman!

Jaya says

 Vampires! Horror! Muscle Cars! Dark ! Gritty! Blood! Gore! aaaand Revenge!

Confession: I am frivolous enough to be lusting
after an attractive book cover. And when there's an intriguing title attached to such a cover, I stand no chance
to not indulge in a harmless little tryst with a book. Just making a few things clear there as to why I hooked
up with this one.
Revelation: Vampires!
Yup it was much later that I realized that this one has vampires because ahem you as I already mentioned, in
lust and all....What did i know?!! I was deliberately ensared! There was no way now that I would not carry
on with this little distraction amidst my other reads.

As for the plot, characters, story arc, writing style bla bla bla. I am not even going to talk about all that. For
me this book checked all the criterions that I want in a book. It was absolutely perfect.

Oh and extra stars for Buehlman's freaking-ly awesome narration.

P.S: This one gave me all the feels of something that Tarantino would make. Why hasn't this been picked by
some film maker already?

P.P.S: this book has a lot elements of death, violence with quite many descriptive gruesome and gory
moments. All my friends who do no prefer such triggers, I'd suggest them to stay away from this one.

Gabrielle says

I have loved every single Christopher Buehlman book I have read, so when I cracked “The Suicide Motor
Club” open, I felt like I was going back to something both familiar and thrilling. His prose is wonderful and
the images he conjures are delightfully disturbing, as always.



Judith’s quiet life turns into an unexpected nightmare when a simple drive turns into a tragedy: before she
has time to realize what’s happening, her son Glendon is yanked out of their car by a pale man with strange
eyes and sharp teeth. Before she or her husband can do anything about it, another car hits them and makes
them crash horribly by the side of the road. She escapes with cuts and bruises, but her husband dies from his
injury and her son is simply considered missing by the authorities; no one believes her story about the
abductor having shiny, cat-like eyes and unnaturally pointy teeth… Lost for direction and overwhelmed with
grief for her missing son, she finds refuge in a convent, but is soon shaken out of her retreat from the world
by a man calling himself Wicklow. Not only does Wicklow believe her story, but he knows a lot about the
road-roving gang who attacked her family, and he intends to kill them.

I loved the idea of the Bereaved, the group of people who have seen and lost loved ones to the vampires and
how they get organized to eliminate them. While I am not a religious person, I eventually came to understand
Judith’s decision to find what comfort she could as a novice nun: when you can’t make sense of what
happened to you and when the pain is more than you can handle, surrendering yourself to a belief system is
not a crazy thing to do with yourself. That being said, I was so happy to see her reclaim her strength when
she found a way to get revenge for her loss. It’s become unusual to think that vampires can actually be
affected by religious images and holy water, and I am glad that old idea was dusted off and given a fresh go.

“The Suicide Motor Club” features the same disgusting and cruel vampires Buehlman regaled me with in
“The Lesser Dead”: they stink, their teeth are sharp and gross, and when they “charm” or hypnotize people, it
makes them drool a little. They are vicious and nasty creatures, and the one person in this book interested in
having sex with them is really disturbed (that guy creeps me out more than the undead!). That’s how I like
my vampires: scary as Hell! Characterization is a strength with Buehlman, so each of his icky villains has a
distinct, sinister personality and voice. As one of them points out, this transformation tends to exacerbate
certain pre-existing personality traits, so while you never fully sympathize with them, you get where their
twisted behavior comes from. The idea of a bunch of vampires stalking their prey on dark, lonely highways
is a terrifying idea: the isolation, vulnerability and pain implied by this sort of death made me shiver as I read
the all too graphic descriptions of the crashes.

This was a fast, gritty read! I found it a bit less atmospheric than the other Buehlman novels I read, but just
as gripping because the tension only escalates as you get further and further into the story. This is not as
creepy as the vampiric children of “The Lesser Dead”; it’s a different kind of scary entirely because you are
not being told this story by a vampire but by the people vampires have hurt – in oh-so many ways. It’s much
more bombastic and brutal, and I just wish he had taken more time to create a slightly slower build-up so you
can really soak in all the wonderfully scary parts of this story. That being said, the last 50 pages were
incredibly riveting, heartbreaking and shocking: I did not see that coming, Christopher!

While I didn’t like “Suicide Motor Club” as much as “The Lesser Dead”, please let me be clear: a not-
outstanding Christopher Buehlman book is still way, way better than pretty much everything else out there,
so do not take my 4 star for lukewarm feelings.

Lisa says

Review from The Speculative Herald: http://www.speculativeherald.com/2016...

The Suicide Motor Club is a visceral portrayal of the darker side of vampires. As you would expect from
Buehlman, these are not the sparkly, hunky types of vampires that teenage girls swoon over. These are the



things of your nightmares becoming reality. The pacing and emotions are as relentless as the vampires of the
suicide motor club.

The main vampires we meet are part of what is called The Suicide Motor Club. They stalk their prey on the
highways (if the word stalking can be used when they are driving over 100 miles per hour. At night, with no
lights.) Choosing their victims, causing horrific crashes, and feasting on the survivors. This to me, is just a
terrifying scenario. It shows a vulnerability as there is little you can do when driving down the highway if
another car decides their purpose is to make you crash. Normal people are not trained or capable of evading
this. The fear of crashing is honestly scary enough for me. Especially in the 1960s before there were as many
safety features on cars. But then to survive the initial crash, trapped and bleeding as waiting prey for the
vampires to feast on and finish the job just takes the scenario from fear to absolutely horrifying. These
vampires take a cruel pleasure in the hunting and pain of humans.

But when one of their victims not only survives, but also proves immune to their glamours and mind control
abilities, the hunters become the hunted. Judith may not be able to explain what she saw in terms of what
other people will be willing to accept, since vampires hide their existence. But she remembers clearly who
and what caused her devastating loss on that highway. Judith’s first tactic at recovery really surprised me and
yet it makes perfect sense. She is is a strong woman, and when she is given an opportunity she will seize it
with all her might.

Buehlman did not just do a great job with Judith’s character, but also with the characters of the vampires.
The story was incredibly well balanced with enough back story and information to allow the reader to
distinguish and understand each vampire as unique from the others. They all had their own motivations and
personalities. There are some interesting scenarios that occur that really test faith and trust. One vampire in
particular I found absolutely fascinating.

I really want to know what happens next in the characters that survive to end of this book and yet am
completely satisfied with the ending. Honestly, I just thought it was fabulous. Buehlmans ability to craft
words to flow so beautifully and yet paint such a terrifying tale is in full force. Pretty much, this is a fantastic
story that will force you to the edge of your seat and pitch your emotions from fear to heartache to
vengeance. It is a book that can be terrifying and yet will never cross you mind to set it down until the final
page has been read.

Tammy says

The nitty-gritty: Mix the dark absurdity of Pulp Fiction with fast cars, set the story in the late 60s, add in a
handful of bloodthirsty vampires and a young woman who is set on vengeance, and you have a stellar novel
that is a MUST READ for horror fans.

“I don’t believe in vampires,” Sam said. “But I do believe in assholes.”



(That's my favorite quote from the book, by the way.)

Sometimes a book comes along that reminds me why I love reading, and The Suicide Motor Club is one of
these rare books. I have to admit I’ve been feeling a little blah about reading and blogging lately, mostly due
to an extremely busy schedule in other areas of my life. Writing reviews especially has felt like a chore, and
even though I realize that reviews are the reason I started this blog in the first place, sometimes I just don’t
feel like writing them. But then I read Buehlman’s latest and I couldn’t wait to sit down and tell you all about
it! First of all, you should know this is a vampire story, but these are unlike any vampires I’ve ever come
across before. They are familiar in some ways—they drink blood from humans, they can’t go outside during
the day, and they have miraculous healing powers. But I found them to be horrifically terrifying and honestly
more like serial killers than supernatural creatures. Buehlman’s vampires are undead nasties who hole up
during the day in abandoned mines and dilapidated shelters of one sort or another, but by night they cruise
the dark streets of America in their hot rods, causing horrific car accidents and feasting on the crash victims.
There’s a car on the book cover for a good reason: cars play a central role in the story, both in the
machinations of the killings, and the characters' love of big engines and shiny paint jobs.

Judith Lamb and her family are driving one night when a car with its head lights off pulls up beside them.
Judith is horrified when a deathly pale man in the backseat reaches through the window and grabs her son
Glendon, yanking him into the car. The ’67 Camaro peels off into the night before Judith or her husband
Robert can react, but the worst is yet to come. Following close behind, a red GTO rams into their car and
causes a grisly accident, killing Robert and gravely injuring Judith.

When Judith wakes up in the hospital, her husband is dead and her son has been kidnapped and is likely dead
as well. Survivor’s guilt and lots of soul-searching lead Judith to joining a convent in the hopes of becoming
a nun someday. But now, two years later, a stranger comes to visit her, claiming that he is a member of a
group of vampire hunters called the Bereaved, men who have been watching and studying groups of
vampires for years in the hopes of destroying them some day. Their leader, Phillip Wicklow, asks Judith to
leave the convent and join them in their fight, explaining that her connection to the convent gives her a holy
status that could be a powerful force against the creatures.

Judith’s desire for revenge leads her to accept Wicklow’s offer, but killing vampires is a nearly
impossible—not to mention deadly—task. As Judith prepares for the battle ahead, she’s going to need all her
faith to survive, as well as the physical skills she’s learned from her father. Because these vampires are
mean. And tricky. And worst of all, they’re hell on wheels…

Wow, where to start? First of all, this book is a flawless example of how to write a horror story, and it’s one
of the best of that genre that I’ve ever read (and that’s saying something—I’ve read a lot of horror fiction).
Buehlman’s writing is part poetry and part nasty Southern Gothic drawl. Each sentence is perfectly timed
and perfectly placed. Buehlman just understands the rhythms in writing, and it’s a rare thing. I also have to
mention that the way he writes a character’s inner dialogue reminded me so much of Stephen King, except
that Buelhman’s prose is so much better.

Word of warning: if you don’t like reading about car crashes, then this might not be the book for you. There
are some pretty hairy scenes that involve fatal crashes, and what’s even more terrifying is the fact that Luther



and his vamp friends deliberately cause these accidents. As I mentioned before, the horror in The Suicide
Motor Club is more of the human variety, which makes these characters even scarier. Yes, the vampires
have sharp teeth and they drink blood, but they also shoot guns and wield knives, and they do it with shit-
eating grins on their faces. These aren’t the sort of folks you want to encounter at night on a lonely stretch of
road.

Another of Buehlman’s strengths is his ability to write deep and sympathetic characters, and even the
meanest of the vampires, a piece of work named Luther, has a past life as a race car driver, who even now as
a vampire loves cars. I loved these little details, the character traits that make even the worst and nastiest
characters come across as human. (Although there is a vampire named Calcutta who didn’t have any
redeeming qualities, from what I could tell. She was one of the scariest characters I’ve ever encountered!)

And then there is Judith, who has lost everything and doesn’t know where to turn. The fact that she takes
steps to become a nun, of all things, gives her the strength she needs to fight the vampires. Judith seems
meek and helpless in the beginning scenes, especially after her son is taken so brutally. But she rallies back
with a dark purpose when she’s given the chance to exact vengeance, and this side of Judith really surprised
me. Buehlman gives us wonderful back-story details about growing up with a father who not only taught her
how to shoot and fight, but imparted important life lessons to her at the same time. Judith isn’t a flashy
character, but she’s one I’ll remember for a very long time.

Buehlman frames his story by dividing it into five main sections, each one becoming increasingly more tense
as the story goes along. By the time we’re introduced to a new vampire character named Clayton, I had the
dreaded feeling of just where things were headed, and I was right. I suddenly felt like I was in the speeding
car, unable to prevent what was coming. And these are the magical moments in storytelling that are so
elusive. The last page of the story gave me chills, the good kind that you get when everything comes together
just right in the end. Every aspiring writer should read this book and take notes—this is how it’s done.

Big thanks to the publisher for supplying a review copy. This review originally appeared on Books,
Bones & Buffy

Lena says

"Why am I smiling at the end of a Christopher Buehlman book?"
- me

A fast paced tale of revenge... that left its fly unzipped.

On a lonely moonlit road Judith looses her husband and son to vampires. Her cheating spouse was no great
loss but having Glendon wrenched from her arms shatters Judith's world. She finds solace in God and
prepares to become a nun when an ex priest stops by to recruit her as a vampire hunter.



Solid premise. I'm a big fan of simple revenge tales, Wraith of Khan is one of my favorite movies. The book
doled plenty of revenge, but it wasn't enough.

My experience with Buehlman's books is that they have several endings/knives to stab you with. This one
didn't. Hell, I found myself smiling at the end. Then I was outright scowling because one, I was smiling at
the end of a mother fucking Christopher Buehlman book and two (view spoiler)

All of this points to a cliffhanger ending in preparation for a sequel to cover the time period between SMC
and Lesser Dead. But the final act feels less like a "See you next time kids!" than a "And now you can go
fuck off."

And now I'm smiling again because that is a Christopher Buehlman ending. Four stars.

Mogsy (MMOGC) says

3.5 of 5 stars at The BiblioSanctum https://bibliosanctum.com/2016/06/25/...

The Suicide Motor Club by Christopher Buehlman was actually pretty awesome. Know that the only reason I
didn’t rate this book higher is because I’m very picky about vampire books, owing to their particular
abundance in fantasy and horror fiction. In truth, as much as I enjoyed this, I think there are better vampire
titles out there, including Buehlman’s own vampire novel that was published a couple years ago, The Lesser
Dead. I still remember how I felt when I read that book, the sense of fear and dread that filled me when I first
encountered the novel’s group of creepy vampire children roaming and hunting in the subways. I wanted
badly to experience that again with The Suicide Motor Club, but in the end it just didn’t compare.

The Suicide Motor Club opens in 1967, following a family of three as they drive down a lonely stretch of
highway. All of a sudden, another car comes speeding up towards them out of nowhere, overtaking the
family, making a snatch at the little boy sitting in the back with his arm hanging out the open window. Just
like that, Judith Lamb’s son Glendon was gone, yanked into the other vehicle, a hot rod Camaro occupied by
its gleaming-eyed driver and his pale companion. However, before Judith and her husband Robert could
catch up and rescue their boy, another car comes up behind them and rams them off the road, causing them
to crash.

Robert Lamb dies in the hospital soon after, but Judith survives, heartbroken knowing that Glendon is also
lost to her forever. She ends up joining a convent, but two years later when she is still a novice nun, a
stranger named Wicklow comes seeking her, claiming to be the leader of a group called the Bereaved. They
are hunters, and the targets they hunt are the creatures in those cars that took Judith’s son, killed her husband,
and almost killed Judith herself: Vampires. Wicklow tells her about a band of them known as the Suicide
Motor Club, who prey on their victims by targeting them on the road, deliberately causing deadly accidents
so they can swoop in and feed on the survivors. Because of her past experiences and unique position as a
nun, Wicklow believes that Judith can help them. Ultimately he convinces her to join the Bereaved,
appealing as well to her intense desire for vengeance.

There are a couple reason why I didn’t think this one was as good as The Lesser Dead. First of all, it’s pretty
hard to out-creep creepy vampire children. Creepy vampire children are like the pinnacle of creepiness. Even



the sadistic founder of the Suicide Motor Club and his ilk could hardly match that. Second, I felt a distinct
aversion for the kind of…unsubtlety that made up the action in this story, like scenes of car chases, horrific
crashes, and deadly explosions, etc. To be fair, this is something I should have anticipated, considering that
fast cars and highways are the central focus of this novel. If that kind of action strikes your fancy, then
chances are you’ll love the hell out of this book. Personally I’m just not that into this kind of bombast, so for
me many of the more “exciting” sequences fell flat.

I also enjoyed the characters, even given limited opportunity to really get to know any of them. There are a
lot of characters involved, including minor appearances from incidental names and faces whose presence is
mainly used to illustrate the destructiveness of the vampires as they make their deadly rampage along the
country’s highways. It’s a common enough device (especially in many horror and thriller-suspense novels)
but to me it felt like it was slightly overdone here, overshadowing the more important primary characters. I
liked Judith, but at the same time I also felt a detachment to her cause. When you consider the main story
without all its tangents, the plot is actually quite simple; and at the end of the day, Judith didn’t seem to have
much control over her circumstances, nor did she have the means to really influence the direction of the story
and the fate of all involved. Still, I don’t deny that I generally prefer more character-driven stories, so this is
most likely just a matter of taste.

Lest I start to sound too negative though, I want to emphasize again that this is not a bad book, and I actually
liked it a lot! Admittedly I have high expectations when it comes to Buehlman, since I loved the two other
books I’ve read by him. It’s just hard not to make comparisons to them, especially since like The Lesser
Dead, this newest novel also features vampires, and I’ve even heard somewhere that The Suicide Motor Club
was meant to be a quasi-prequel. Knowing that he was tackling vampires as a subject again, I’d merely
hoped that the story would be more original, or that there would be something more unique about these
vampires. Everything ended up being fairly standard and predictable, but I definitely wouldn’t say I was
disappointed either.

Frankly, when it comes down to the enjoyment factor, I wouldn’t hesitate to recommend this book. It might
not be perfect, nor do I consider it Buehlman’s best, but he does some pretty neat things with the premise.
The Suicide Motor Club also hasn’t changed my opinion of him as a talented author, who writes with such a
bold, evocative style. Plus, it’s fast-paced, action-oriented, and it’ll keep you turning the pages. When you’re
looking to escape with a thrilling horror novel, sometimes you just can’t ask for more.

John says

Overall - 5 stars
Story - 5 stars
Narration - 5 stars

This is a vampire novel with an actual story, and it's a different kind of vampire story. It's got nuns, good
vampires, bad vampires, and fast cars. How can you go wrong?

I highly recommend this book, and I recommend the audiobook if you want to "read" this novel. The author
does some really great voice characterizations. And he has a good voice for book narrating, IMHO.



Aaron Cance says

It was some time during early Autumn of 2013 when a friend who I was just getting to know, because he was
a sales rep for Penguin books, put an advanced reading copy of The Necromancer’s House by Christopher
Buehlman into my hands. I can still remember exactly what he said because, in hindsight, he couldn’t have
put it better. He told me, “Buehlman is the greatest horror fiction writer you’ve never heard of.” I took the
hand-off with equal measures of curiosity and hesitation - I hadn’t really read horror fiction since the late,
late teenaged nights that I sat up with a flashlight, compulsively flipping the pages of secondhand Stephen
King novels. But, curiosity completely piqued, I started asking questions, and he recalled a couple really
wild sequences in the book without giving away any of their ultimate surprises.

This sounds a whole lot easier to do than it really is, precisely because one of the most delightful things
about Buehlman’s books are the jolts, turns, and revelations that punch and spin you when you’re not
expecting them - the shocks that strike deeply enough to pull the air out of your lungs. I tell friends and
guests in the bookstore that this writing is delicious, that Buehlman is a master of literary sleight of hand,
adept at both misdirection and manipulation, and that he will frequently use the way that you read against
you - to your ultimate enjoyment. One great example of this is the protagonist of his fourth book, The Lesser
Dead, who is a remorseless liar. I’m not giving anything away here. Joey Peacock warns readers right away,
“You will be burdened with an unreliable narrator who will disappoint and repel you at every turn.” A Pause.
“Still with me?” he asks. “Too bad for you. I can’t wait to break your heart.” This is on page three.

The Suicide Motor Club, Buehlman’s tale of a band of renegade vampires rocketing across darkened
highways in American muscle cars, lands in bookstores this month, and is every bit as innovative and hair-
raising as his earlier work. Like The Lesser Dead, this book is a period piece, this time set in the sixties, and
Buehlman is skilled at creating a believable historical environment without the details of the landscape
suffocating the story. Unlike his previous vampire tale, this book’s main character is human. Judith Lamb, in
the book’s opening sequence, watches in horror, one late night, as a glossy black vehicle with its headlights
off glides up next to her family’s car on Route 66, as an odd looking man stretches between the cars to grab
her son through the open rear window, and as he smiles a sinister (and toothy) grin. They force her off the
road and disappear into the darkness.

It should go without saying that neither this book nor its predecessors are for the faint-of-heart. But neither
are they gratuitous gore-festivals produced for mere shock value, This book’s unique bifurcated narrative
structure seems like something that wouldn’t really work but, almost as a testament to the author’s brilliant
design, it unfolds beautifully. Buehlman reminds us, by way of his great cast of characters that vampires
don’t have to be sexy to be charismatic, and they don’t have to be deformed to be utterly frightening. To
date, the publishing industry has produced so many vampire books that some bookstores have entire sections
devoted to them, but The Suicide Motor Club, as can be said about The Lesser Dead, is truly something fresh
and thrilling, and Buehlman’s utter delight in telling his stories well is almost palpable in the text.

Char says

4.5/5 stars!

Vampires and American muscle cars. It's like this book was tailored to me personally. And on top of that, it
ROCKED!



A family is on a road trip on an American highway one night, with their young son in the back seat. A car
with no lights on pulls up next to them, grabs the arm of the boy, (he had his arm out the window), and poof,
the boy is gone. Next thing you know, the car is crashed on the side of the road, with both mom and dad
badly injured. Where did the boy go? Who took him? Will he ever see his father and mother again? You'll
have to read this to find out.

There's no sparkling here and there's no romance, (well, maybe a little, but it's a different type of romance.)
Instead, these vamps traveled in a pack during the late 60's. For me, the time period was a perfect, refreshing
setting because: 1. the cars were all American,(this was a time before the invasion of imported cars), 2. I'm
an American car gal AND I love muscle cars and 3. there were no cell phones or other technologies
distracting me from the story.

At this point in my horror-reading life, I'm vampired out. It takes a special book to get me excited about
them, and this one was it. I loved the return of vampires with hypnotizing skills, (remember when Dracula
did that hypnotizing thing?), ones that can make you do his/her bidding and then forget you ever saw them. I
enjoyed the fact that these vampires had other special skills which I'll leave you to discover on your own,
(but trust me the skills were COOL). I loved that these monsters were just that: MONSTERS in capital
letters. Lastly, I also loved the fact that the protagonist was strong and female, never exactly sure of her
strength but pressing on just the same. Jude was one to root for and root I did.

Now I'm sad that I only have one Christopher Buehlman book left to read. If you're out there, sir, I hope
you're working on something new!

If you haven't read any of Mr. Buehlman's work as of yet, you should rectify that-and quickly! I doubt you'd
be disappointed with any of them, but I highly recommend  The Suicide Motor Club! It might just restore
your faith in vampire horror stories and give you a new author to read!

You can get your copy here: The Suicide Motor Club

*I obtained my copy through my awesome public library because I'm usually broke. Libraries RULE*

Paul says

i would rate the last 1/4 of this book 3.5 stars and the fir 3/4 4.5 stars. overall an excellent take on vampires
vs humans
spirituality vs atheism. buehlman is so good at this subgenre but i found lesser dead creepier overall.
this is almost more an action than a horror novel although there are horrific moments.
i just love his prose there are some excellent characterizations and turn of phrases and if i hadnt read the
lesser dead before this i may have rated it even higher.

Latasha says

this is my 2nd read by Christopher B and I think I love him! The villains in this book and mean, mean, mean!



The story is very action packed. I think for people who love reading about these types of villains, this story
will be a breath of fresh air. (leaving it vague for anyone who wants to be surprised).

Ctgt says

'70's muscle cars, non-sparkly vampires and Route 66. What else do you need?

7/10


