THE MAKING OF . ..

MANEATER was never meant to have a sequel. Some reviewers and readers
suggested the novel’s “open ending” set up a follow-up. But it wasn’t my intention. I
just like that kind of ending. I had nothing more to say about Laura Greenacre, John
Thorn, or the Templeton family.

When Snowbooks asked if I’d be writing a “part two”, I said that although Id
never say “never”, I wasn’t planning to. I was into Skarlet by then, which was the first
part of a trilogy, a long book, so I wasn’t really thinking about Maneater. It had been
published, | was overjoyed, and I’d moved on to the next project.

But Snowbooks’ query planted a seed in my imagination. While writing Skarlet
| did start to think about Laura, and Thorn, and Ruth, and Procter — the characters that
still seemed to have something to say after Maneater.

And by the time I’d completed Skarlet in September 2008, I’d decided to
seriously think about Maneater Part 2.

I like to have a good setting for a novel. Characters and story are the most
important factors, but setting’s up there, too. I like to use real places most of the time.
I think it’s useful to do that when you’re writing in a fantastical genre such as horror.
Seeing werewolves run amok in Trafalgar Square is more authentic than having them
run around a made-up square in a made-up city, | think. Watching a vampire hang off
Big Ben is more real than if the landmark is fictional.

So I chose New York. Not for any reason other than it was a great city with lots
of wonderful landmarks that I could use.

Maneater ended with Ruth Andersson/Templeton finding Lawrence Procter in
Moscow. She gets injected with Laura Greenacre’s blood and is likely to become a
werewolf. | had to start the sequel there, really.

My Russian hero, Lev Dasaev, is named for two great Soviet-era goalkeepers.
Lev Yashin was the intimidating black-clad keeper regarded by many as the best
goalie ever. He played for the Soviet Union in the 1950s and 1960s. Rinat Dasaev was
one of the world’s great goalkeepers of the 1980s — the finest at that time, | think. But
he is best remembered for a goal he let in — Marco van Basten’s astonishing volley for
Holland in the final of the 1988 European Championships.

The plot of Prey came quite easily. It stemmed from Ruth’s lust for vengeance. I
did find it difficult to bring John Thorn into the story at the beginning. During much
of the first draft, he was sat in his smallholding in the Welsh mountains waiting for
something to happen — and nothing much did. It was only when | put him and his
daughter, Sophie, in peril that his story started to develop.

| started writing Prey on January 12, 2009, and completed the first draft ten
weeks later on March 20.

My first drafts are always rough. I usually take my outline and write and write,
ploughing on, not stopping for mistakes, not stopping to check facts — I just fly
through. When the first draft was done, the real work started. It’s like chiseling at a
piece of concrete, hoping you’ll get a nice shape out of it at the end.

Well, it took nearly three months of chiseling until | had something that | could
think of sending to Snowbooks. And now, you’re holding it in your hands. A book,
really, that was never meant to be.

I think the story of Laura and Thorn is at an end now. There’s nothing more to
say. I can’t see another sequel. But, like I said, “Never say never.”

© Thomas Emson 2010



NOTES AND SCRIBBLES.

Top left is a one-page synopsis of Prey written after the first draft was completed. Top
right, you’ll see a page of notes, just random jottings taken during the writing. Bottom
left is a page from the first draft. Bottom right is my worksheet, showing the dates and
the number of words | wrote on those days — T.E.

Al) Az e VAN 1 =
W8 Edioatoad |, ( Li¥aidhadosludte,| W,
Q{O e Aok o Jmhu—qmv,k.\ i )
G Lhves ( REBWGCRE MUST DIE b o ey a.t‘o..,.q 4 SR

P (b LG kil +Es to Ra bebmyyal, and
dhac coa c RCPT and 4

Ceoem 'S velanias . |

aLA
g' Wmnwmcifm 1 y 2o

9

i
v
2

}

/5
1
P
i3
e

\BAsmawy + 54
g
LY
(o)
i
:
B L rotelap

T TT——

-5

Gt —

;
k.

[

| AN AN ’
Tl TiNg Fol Soevivall

[Noons stansiemions Lokt Slcin hace: TRarm -
' Towuma

E S el
m% e | SR “Lieaines
? sh- s 3 owenfits JASAN. MOIBT 5o e d
i Ee ot | Lol ity ooy
%

F %—@QW o gt

£4oR4 4 Oasa,y PM/W

oei'vcm'B s The g 1z g
L e T P S L e oot sia e oA
i el oy b remletmitionsto | | s frudil anfis’ S| S | 4
£ T ——— 2 S “—ﬁ T RCR m—— ARt
o et { | Panva g Beoma N\ 531§ Q‘ﬁi\ﬁquﬁ’ﬁ” :
g}'ﬁ WELEWOLVES I AmERICH T L T i o R Wt J P 2 ' AT SO
gn§ od Stow e B0 feam Jercdaced droclag | | &=/ )| 34" — K
i S 7 e Y R e ot ] R O i — | - L
fa b\hw,im 54;@1‘ ‘wui:uhm V*f‘&e s i — > g jn %
5 83 votectos PO WP ¥ . i l 77%{ CIES ,tqlmw ) 7
é A ARTEVE  _— HoeE ENDS — g R o 7W¥Am e &wm
—
T LY TARGET 10090
HILE MANEATERTL ............. WEEKLY TARGETE.
.P‘\‘"’%d%ﬂ y
- bon T
- g 13101 1135
e « A ime e gl
[ sar g o ez ;:'r‘g- R e 111+ ia
e = SN O girag 101AL /0048 TOTAL (343
|Longman was on the phone. trying
1mmn-;¢avmnm
= W) (DATE T WORDS | DATE | WORDS | DATE | WORDS | DATE | WORDS |
[geaver got out Togefher Burms and Cieaver ied the il &y ’ &Ijﬁ.{bpc _P.[_L’_Ll__‘f ﬂz'dr;%z& %‘3‘: “.a'g
[E s S o it o i 3 20y 13300 = 25 %A'nﬁ%o‘ 37
S v oess u’d"‘”'” iy B m‘:‘/z:'{:“(é % ! "8 7 7e7 ﬁ :;—f- T

TR

mmmm;mm cko::@bf::‘sg% Mo rchaesat fo fop
nee eay St TOTAL 83‘55.4\-

v »

[ Cut her, Cleaver," said Bums. “Biood. we need blood. something that bach can smell *
[Burns huddied nexifto the pick up. He had a good view of the He -
kreckoned the creature wouid folow the path r Tower h“”
mf#prd‘l:’lp.new-u rying 1o get a signal for his cel DRAFT
[phone o e - . |
[Cieaver leaned dyer the- made a movement and she screeched. Burns feit e T T e T ATE | WORDS | DATE | WORDS
|ometning r-::w trotied back to the cover. Burs saw the girl Blood [DATE ,}‘“Kl’-‘mv‘“l ‘W‘?R%I'v’-"l \:0? 5 TH—F‘
laripped from a cut o her 'pooled in the dust | 3.0 16501 -3-0p Jo— [
[Can she smail said Cleaver. fa3-0y 1271 \7 ey | S‘ZZ/
| Ruth said s0. She said they could smell blood mies away. Smel it E [ ] RO
|He wondered mvwmm-r‘ammmm&m e \. 23 |

ngman gaPfabbered Bums over . ready to agvto - |
o o e e TS T oo o o | el fya G
[Buns furrowed his brow. He sa, 'L-‘;y’ﬂlv Lenny, you back there?" L. 14 X
[Cleaver said. “What's the matter. boss’ v TOT,

Oh, shit* ye gapes! _h o | ToraL 8610 6cll

His hands wees above hvs head

ums saw there
7 3 ) T B-10, 000
s / . Zafe s THLE ".z»ubf‘u- - “H‘Tl”m}["ﬁi “
ki ( s loabsren % - v T HATE | WORDS
foatt y DA WORDSTDATE | T nu-os1=18
s b ey e e AL o3l 3226}
1 meat_aw and 1 Ladee— A e R AL an gt ‘A,r:"!]‘BZ: 3 %‘“5
him left o :: 8, rags of o607 | X | 20 P .8-4-! ;'w'?/
ground, Ruth X ¥ i 1-50\[?:% —%

3 N iy (DATE | WORDS [ DATE | WORDS | DATE | WORDS
Y ron — u"g ‘“”’TS lil 95 anring ﬁ [Bocd-q |t
‘ 50 e | I axeaFAnsh 25557 2
PN =9 4

04 Sg-gx % Co5 |ReAbIN,
e I o e




