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Description :

Prsentation de |'diteurThe second title in Genevieve Cogman's The Invisible Library series, The Masked City
isawonderful read for all those who enjoyed Mr Penumbra’'s 24 hour Bookstore by Robin Sloan, Jasper
Fforde's The Eyre Affair or Ben Aaronovitch's Rivers of London.Librarian-spy Irene is working undercover
in an alternative London when her assistant Kal goes missing. She discovers he's been kidnapped by the fae
faction and the repercussions could be fatal. Not just for Kai, but for whole worlds. Kai's dragon heritage
means he has powerful alies, but also powerful enemiesin the form of the fae. With this act of aggression,
the fae are determined to trigger a war between their people - and the forces of order and chaos themselves.
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Irene's mission to save Kai and avert Armageddon will take her to adark, aternate Venice whereit's always
Carnival. Here Irene will be forced to blackmail, fast talk, and fight. Or face death.The Masked City contains
bonus extra content - secrets from the Library! ExtraitThe London air was full of smog and filth. Kais senses
were better than those of a human, though he tried not to be too smug about it. But even he couldnt see down
adark alley any better than the average Londoner. And even native Londoners walked carefully in the
narrow streets behind Kings Cross Station. But where crime flourished, so too did detectives. And he was
here to meet Peregrine Vale, friend and fighter of crime. He paused to inspect a pawnbrokers window, trying
to gauge the street behind him. While he couldnt see anyone specifically following him, there was something
in the air that set him on edge, aforetaste of danger. But there were very few humans who could challenge a
dragon, even in his human form, and he didnt expect to meet any of them in the back alleys here. Vale was
in awarehouse just round the corner. Almost there, and then Kai could find out what kind of assistance Vale
needed with his case. And then someone screamed nearby. It was a womans scream, genuinely terrified, cut
off in the middle with a coughing yelp. Kai turned abruptly, peering into the swirling fog. Two men and a
woman were huddled at one end of a particularly dank passageway. The woman had her arms pinned behind
her back by one aggressor, while the other was drawing back hisfist to strike again. Let her go, Kai said
calmly. He could handle two humans easily enough. Even if they were werewolves, they werent a significant
danger. But this would make him late. Back off, one of the men snarled, turning away from the woman to
face him. Thisisnt none of your business, nor your part of town, neither. Its my businessif | choose to make
it my business. Kai advanced down the alley towards the group, automatically assessing them as his fathers
arms-masters had trained him to. The men were muscular in the shoulders, well built, but both showed signs
of apaunch and dissipation. He could take them, just as hed taken others of their kind afew days before. The
free man advanced towards him, fists up in a crude boxers stance. He was lighter on his feet than Kai had
expected, but not fast enough. He bluffed with hisright fist, then tried a straight left at Kaisjaw. Kai
sidestepped, slammed his hand sideways into the mans kidneys, kicked him in the back of the knee to take
him off balance, and ran his head into the wall. The man went down. Now, dont be like that, the other man
said, backing deeper into the alley and holding the woman in front of him like a shield. Panic was starting to
show in his eyes. You just walk away and nobody gets hurt... You just let go of that woman, Kai corrected
him, and you dont get hurt. He walked forward, considering his openings. A dodge to the side and a strike to
the mans neck might be the least risky option for the woman, and yet Now, a voice said from above. Doors
slammed open on either side of him and behind him, and at the same moment something fell from above,
tumbling down towards him in aknot of shadows. Kai dived to one side on instinct, but then there were too
many men in the aley with him. A dozen of them, the combat-trained part of his mind noted, and more
behind those open doors. He had no room to dodge, and it looked like atrap. They didnt even hang back and
let other people take the first blows, in the normal manner of thugs. They came charging in, most of them
barehanded, but a couple with knuckledusters or small weighted saps. He had to get back and out. There was
no shame to it. Part of awarriors training was acknowledging superior force and reacting appropriately. An
arm came around his neck from behind. He grabbed it, went down on one knee, and flung the man over his
head and into the ones closing in on him. Staying low, he pivoted, bringing a foot round and scything
another combatants feet from under him. He used the momentum to turn and rise. Four men were between
him and the way out. Four obstacles to remove. Vales case must be important to warrant this sort of
interference. Kai noted the coils of the net, which had barely missed him, tangled on the street. It was a nasty
piece of work, with metal woven into the ropes. Curious. Why go to this trouble to snare him personally? If
they had already caught Vale, they would regret it. He lammed an elbow backwards, feeling the jolt asiit
connected with a chin, and started forward at a swinging run. At least one of the men in front of him should
back away... He didnt expect them to all come at him at once, like a sudden human tidal wave. He struck
high for athroat, and then low to a groindisabling blows. But they werent going down. They felt the pain,
they grunted, they staggered, but they were still in his path. A blow took him across the back of the head,
causing a sudden burst of pain, and his attempted nerve-strike lost its force as he went down on one knee. He
knew that he was a sitting target, but for that moment his muscles wouldnt respond. Another man hit him in
the face. He spat blood. A man behind him threw himself on top of Kai, bringing him down to the filthy
pavement. Kai struggled for breath, sparks still dancing in hisvision. He could feel pure fury running
through his veins now. How dare these humans assault him like this? There was no room in him for fear. It
was not possible that this scum could win. He felt his natural body assert itself, his hands becoming claws,
scales beginning to trace their way across his skin as his true nature rose with that fury. He would call up the



river against them; he would scour them from this London; he would make them pay for thisinsolence.
Across London, he felt the Thames and all its tributaries stir in response to his anger. He might be the least
and youngest of his fathers sons, but he was still adragon of the royal house. With an uncoiling shove, he
thrust backwards, forcing the thug from his back and away, and pushed himself up, teeth bared in a snarl.
More bodies hit him and took him down, heavy hands pinning his wrists to the pavement. His claws | eft
marksin it as he struggled for leverage. For the first time he felt a prickle of doubt. Perhapsit would be
wiser to fully take on his true form, one that they could not possibly restrain. It would alert all London that a
dragon walked in their midst, but if he should lose... A hand snarled itself in his hair, pulling his head back,
and he felt cold metal snap shut around his neck. And now abruptly there was the ferocious, electric tang of
Fae magic inthe air, locked around him, binding him. He cried out in sudden shock as the distant rivers
faded and were gone from his senses, as his fingers, now purely human, scraped against the concrete. That
should doit. That cold voice was the first time that anyone had spoken during the whole attack, and it was
the last thing Kai heard. There was one final blow to his head, and then he surrendered to
unconsciousness.Revue de pressePraise for The Invisible Library Such clever, creepy, elaborate
worldbuilding and snarky, sexy-smart characters!N.K. Jemisin, author of The Fifth Season A dazzling
bibliophilic debut.* Charles Stross, Hugo Award-winning author of the Laundry Files A book in which to
wallow.The Guardian (UK) Written in asimilar vein to Deborah Harknesss All Souls trilogy...Contemporary
meets fairy-tale in this novel .Big Issue Highly entertaining...It reminded me alot of Jasper Ffordes Thursday
Next series.The Book Plank



