Hidden: A House of Night Novel (House of
Night Novels)

By P. C. Cast, Kristin Cast

Read Online ©

Hidden: A House of Night Novel (House of Night Novels) By P. C. Cadt,
Kristin Cast

In the must-read tenth installment of the #1 New York Times bestselling
vampyre seriesby PC and Kristin Cast, Darknesswon't stay hidden for
long... "Move over Stephenie Meyer." —People

The House of Night seriesis an international phenomenon, reaching #1 on U.S,,
German, and UK bestseller lists, and remaining a fixture on the New York Times
Children's Series bestseller list for more than 140 weeks and counting. With
nearly 12 million copiesin print, rights sold in thirty-eight countries to date, and
relatable, addictive characters, this series is unstoppable. Now in Hidden, the
tenth installment of the series, the stakes are higher than ever before.

Neferet's true nature has been revea ed to the Vampyre High Council, so Zoey
and the gang might finally get some help in defending themselves and their
beloved school against a gathering evil that grows stronger every day. And they'll
need it, because Neferet's not going down without a fight. Chaos reigns at the
House of Night.

i Download Hidden: A House of Night Novel (House of Night Nov ...pdf

E) Read Online Hidden: A House of Night Novel (House of Night N ...pdf



http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=0312594429
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=0312594429
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=0312594429
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=0312594429
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=0312594429
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=0312594429
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=0312594429
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=0312594429
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=0312594429
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=0312594429
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=0312594429

Hidden: A House of Night Novel (House of Night Novels)

By P. C. Cast, Kristin Cast

Hidden: A House of Night Novel (House of Night Novels) By P. C. Cadt, Kristin Cast

In the must-read tenth installment of the #1 New York Times bestselling vampyre seriesby PC and
Kristin Cast, Darknesswon't stay hidden for long... " Move over Stephenie Meyer." —People

The House of Night seriesis an international phenomenon, reaching #1 on U.S., German, and UK bestseller
lists, and remaining afixture on the New York Times Children's Series bestseller list for more than 140 weeks
and counting. With nearly 12 million copies in print, rights sold in thirty-eight countries to date, and
relatable, addictive characters, this series is unstoppable. Now in Hidden, the tenth installment of the series,
the stakes are higher than ever before.

Neferet's true nature has been revealed to the Vampyre High Council, so Zoey and the gang might finally get
some help in defending themselves and their beloved school against a gathering evil that grows stronger
every day. And they'll need it, because Neferet's not going down without afight. Chaos reigns at the House
of Night.

Hidden: A House of Night Novel (House of Night Novels) By P. C. Cast, Kristin Cast Bibliography

. Sales Rank: #320151 in Books

- Brand: St. Martin's Griffin

- Published on: 2012-10-16

- Released on: 2012-10-16

- Original language: English

- Number of items: 1

- Dimensions: 8.53" hx .5" w x 5.90" |, .90 pounds
- Binding: Hardcover

- 320 pages

i Download Hidden: A House of Night Novel (House of Night Nov ...pdf

B Read Online Hidden: A House of Night Novel (House of Night N ...pdf



http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=0312594429
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=0312594429
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=0312594429
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=0312594429
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=0312594429
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=0312594429
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=0312594429
http://mbooknom.men/go/best.php?id=0312594429

Download and Read Free Online Hidden: A House of Night Novel (House of Night Novels) By P. C.
Cast, Kristin Cast

Editorial Review
About the Author

#1 New York Times and USA Today bestselling author P.C. CAST is an award-winning fantasy and
paranormal romance writer, as well as an experienced speaker and teacher. Her novels have been awarded

Y ALSA Quick Picks for Reluctant Y oung Adult Readers, and have received the prestigious Oklahoma Book
Award. KRISTIN CAST isaNew York Times and USA Today bestselling author who teams with her mother
to write the House of Night series.

Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.

CHAPTER ONE

Lenaobia

Lenobia s sleep was so restless that the familiar dream took on a sense of reality that overstepped the
ethereal realm of subconscious outlets and fantasies and became, from the beginning, all too heartbreakingly
real.

It began with amemory. Decades, and then centuries fell away |eaving Lenobiayoung and naive again, and
in the cargo hold of the ship that had carried her from France to America—from one world to another. It was
during that journey that Lenobia had met Martin, the man who should have been her Mate for his entire life.
Instead he had died too young and had taken her love to the grave with him.

In her dream Lenobia could feel the gentle roll of the ship and smell the scent of horse and hay, sea and
fish—and Martin. Always Martin. He was standing before her, gazing down at her through eyes that were
olive and amber and worried. She had just told him she loved him.

“Itisimpossible.” The dream memory replayed in her mind as Martin reached out, took her hand, and lifted
it gently. He raised his own arm until the two were side by side. “ You see the difference, you?”

The dreaming L enobia made a small, wordless exclamation of pain. The sound of hisvoice! That distinct
Creole accent——deep, sensual, unique. It was the bittersweet sound of his voice and its beautiful accent
that had kept Lenobia away from New Orleans for more than two hundred years.

“No,” the young Lenobia had answered his question as she gazed down at their arms—one brown, one
white—where they pressed together. “ All | seeisyou.”

Still deeply asleep, Lenobia, Horse Mistress of the Tulsa House of Night, moved restlessly, asif her body
was attempting to force her mind to awaken. But this night her mind did not obey. This night dreams and
what might have been ruled.

The sequence of memories shifted and changed to another scene, till in the cargo hold of the same ship, still
with Martin, but days later. He was handing her along string of leather tied to a small pouch dyed a deep
sapphire blue. Martin put it around her neck saying, “ This gris-gris protect you, cherie.”

In the space of a heartbeat the memory wavered and time fast-forwarded a century. An older, wiser, more
cynical Lenobiawas cradling the crumbling leather pouch in her hands asit split and spilled it
contents—thirteen things, just as Martin had told her—but most of them had become unrecognizable during
the century she’ d worn the charm. Lenobia remembered a faint scent of juniper, the smooth fedl of the clay
pebble before it turned to dust, and the tiny dove' s feather that had crumbled between her fingers. But most
of al Lenobiaremembered the fleeting rush of joy she'd felt when, in the midst of the disintegrating



remnants of Martin's love and protection, she’ d discovered something that time hadn’t been able to ravage. It
had been a ring—a heart-shaped emerald, surrounded by tiny diamonds, set in gold.

“Your mother’s heart—your heart—my heart,” Lenobia had whispered as she' d slipped it over the knuckle
of her ring finger. “ | still missyou, Martin. I’ ve never forgotten. | vowed it.”

And then the dream memories rewound again, taking Lenobia back to Martin, only thistime they weren't at
sea finding one another in the cargo hold and falling in love. This memory was dark and terrible. Even
dreaming, Lenobia knew the place and the date: New Orleans, March 21, 1788, not long after sunset.

The stables had exploded in fire and Martin had saved her, carrying her from the flames.

“Oh, no! Martin! No!” Lenobia had screamed at him then, now she whimpered, struggling to awaken before
she had to relive the horrible end of the memory.

She didn’t wake. Instead she heard her only love repeat the words that had broken her heart two hundred
years before, feeling it again asif the wound were raw and fresh.

“Too late, cherie. Thisworld too late for us. | see you again, though. My love for you don’ end here. My love
for you, it never end ... find you again, cherie. That | vow.”

As Martin captured the evil human who had tried to enslave her, and then walked back into the flaming
stables with him, saving Lenobia slife, the Horse Mistress was finally able to wake herself with awrenching
sob. She sat up in bed, and with atrembling hand brushed her sweat-soaked hair from her face.

Lenobia’ sfirst waking thought was for her mare. Through the psychic connection they shared, she could feel
that Mujaji was agitated, amost panicked. “ Shhh, my beauty. Go back to sleep. | am well.” Lenobia spoke
aloud, sending soothing feelings to the black mare with whom she had a special bond. Feeling guilty for
upsetting Mujgji, she bowed her head and cradled her hand, twisting the emerald ring around and around her
finger.

“Stop being so foolish,” Lenobiatold herself firmly. “It was just a dream. | am safe. | am not back there.
What happened then cannot hurt me more than it already has,” Lenobialied to herself. | can be hurt again. If
Martin has come back—really come back—my heart can be hurt again. Another sob tried to escape from
Lenobia, but she pressed her lips together and forced her emotions under control.

He might not be Martin, shetold herself firmly, logically. Travis Foster, the new human hired by Neferet to
assist her in the stables, was simply a handsome distraction—him and his big, beautiful Percheron mare.
“Which is probably exactly what Neferet intended when she hired him,” Lenobia muttered. “To distract me.
And his Percheron is just an odd coincidence.” Lenobia closed her eyes and blocked the memories that lifted
from her past, and then repeated aloud, “ Travis might not be Martin reincarnated. | know my reaction to him
isunusually strong, but it has been along time since | have taken alover.” You have never taken a human
lover—you vowed not to, her conscience reminded her. “ So it’s simply past time | took a vampyre lover,
even if briefly. And that type of distraction will be good for me.” Lenobiatried to busy her imagination with
considering and then rejecting alist of handsome Son of Erebus Warriors, her mind’s eye not seeing their
strong, muscular bodies, but instead envisioning whisky brown eyes tinged with familiar olive green and a
ready smile ...

“No!” She would not think of it. She would not think of him.

But what if Travis could really hold Martin’s soul? Lenobia s errant mind whispered enticingly. He gave his
word he would find me again. Perhaps he has. “And then what?’ Lenobia stood and began to pace restlessly.
“I know all too well the fragility of humans. They are too easily killed, and today the world is even more
dangerous than it wasin 1788. My love ended in heartbreak and flame once. Once was too much.” Lenobia
stopped and put her face in her hands as her heart knew the truth, and pumped it through her body and soul,
becoming reality. “1 am a coward. If Travisisnot Martin | do not want to open myself to him—to take a
chance on loving another human. And if heis Martin returned to me, | cannot bear the inevitable, that | will
lose him again.”

Lenobia sat heavily in the old rocking chair she’ d placed beside her bedroom window. She liked to read
there, and if she couldn’t sleep her window faced east so she could watch the rising of the sun and look out at
the grounds beside the stables. Though L enobia appreciated the irony, she couldn’t help but enjoy the



morning light. Vampyre or not, at her core she would eternally be a girl who loved mornings and horses and
atall, cappuccino skinned human who had died long ago when he had been far too young.

Her shoulders slumped. She hadn’'t thought of Martin so often in decades. His renewed memory was a
double-edged sword—on one side she loved recalling his smile, his scent, histouch. On the other his
memory also evoked the void his absence had |eft. For more than two hundred years Lenobia had grieved for
alost possibility—awasted life.

“Qur future was burned away from us. Destroyed by flames of hatred and obsession and evil.” Lenobia
shook her head and wiped her eyes. She must regain control over her emotions. Evil was still burning a
swath through Light and goodness. She drew in a deep, centering breath and turned her thoughts to a subject
that never failed to calm her, no matter how chaotic the world around her had become—horses—Mujgji, in
particular. Feeling calmer now, Lenobia reached out again with that extra special part of her spirit that Nyx
had touched, and gifted with an affinity for horses, the day sixteen-year-old Lenobia had been Marked. She
found her mare easily, and instantly felt guilty at the mirrored agitation she sensed in Mujgji.

“Shhh,” Lenobia soothed again, repeating aloud the reassurance she was sending through her bond with the
mare. “I am only being foolish and self-indulgent. It will pass, | give you my vow, sweet one.” Lenobia
focused atide of warmth and love on her night-colored mare, and, as always, Mujaji regained her own calm.
Lenobia closed her eyes and released along breath. She could envision her mare, black and beautiful asthe
night, finally settling down, cocking a back leg, and falling into a dreamless sleep.

The Horse Mistress concentrated on her mare, shutting out the turmoil that the young cowboy’s arrival at her
stables had caused within her. Tomorrow, she promised herself sleepily, tomorrow | will make it clear to
Travis that we will never be more than employer and employee. The color of his eyes and the wa...

Users Review
From reader reviews:
Richard Moyer:

Hidden: A House of Night Novel (House of Night Novels) can be one of your beginner books that are good
idea. We all recommend that straight away because this reserve has good vocabulary that may increase your
knowledge in language, easy to understand, bit entertaining but nevertheless delivering the information. The
copy writer giving his’her effort to set every word into delight arrangement in writing Hidden: A House of
Night Novel (House of Night Novels) however doesn't forget the main place, giving the reader the hottest
and based confirm resource data that maybe you can be certainly one of it. This great information can
certainly drawn you into new stage of crucial thinking.

JakeHarris:

Y ou are able to spend your free time to see this book this publication. This Hidden: A House of Night Novel
(House of Night Novels) is simple bringing you can read it in the playground, in the beach, train along with
soon. If you did not possess much space to bring typically the printed book, you can buy often the e-book. It
ismake you easier to read it. Y ou can save the book in your smart phone. And so there are alot of benefits
that you will get when you buy this book.

LenoraDryer:

Don't be worry in case you are afraid that this book may filled the space in your house, you could haveitin



e-book means, more simple and reachable. That Hidden: A House of Night Novel (House of Night Novels)
can give you alot of good friends because by you looking at this one book you have point that they don't and
make an individual more like an interesting person. This kind of book can be one of a step for you to get
success. This guide offer you information that possibly your friend doesn't recognize, by knowing more than
some other make you to be great men and women. So , why hesitate? Let's have Hidden: A House of Night
Novel (House of Night Novels).

Jennifer Buster:

Reading a book make you to get more knowledge as a result. Y ou can take knowledge and information from
abook. Book is published or printed or illustrated from each source in which filled update of news. In this
particular modern eralike right now, many ways to get information are available for you actually. From
media social including newspaper, magazines, science reserve, encyclopedia, reference book, book and
comic. You can add your knowledge by that book. Isn't it time to spend your spare time to open your book?
Or just looking for the Hidden: A House of Night Novel (House of Night Novels) when you needed it?
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