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In this series opener, Hammer’s prose evokes the romantic diction and mythological complexity of the high fantasy genre, sometimes to an eye-rolling extent: - Kirkus Reviews

...the author gets things started with an admirable economy. It’s a 93-page novella, and readers will meet most of the major players by Page 6...so far the pacing is brisk and the world, if not completely unique, is quite fun. – Kirkus Reviews

This story may not prove to be a crossover hit like some of the books that inspired it, but readers who love the fantasy genre will find much here to enjoy. – Kirkus Reviews

A derivative but skillfully executed and engaging fantasy. – Kirkus Reviews

Hammer writes with energy—the characters rush from one danger to another, always with high stakes and mysterious artifacts involved. –Kirkus Reviews

The author’s narrative technique of rapidly shifting viewpoints from chapter to chapter echoes a similar tactic by some of the bestselling writers in the fantasy genre, and for good reason: It keeps the story hurrying along in a compulsively readable way. Hammer is likewise skillful at changing tones; one chapter can be filled with high-stakes sorcerous tension, and the next can be, equally convincingly, lighthearted – Kirkus Reviews

Readers encounter a very inventive world—one that features everything from Jinns to Greek mythology to Shaolin monks to the Monkey King, and in which the legions of Caesar can easily end up fighting hordes of vampires. Readers already up to speed on the many ongoing plot threads will find this volume a tense and fast-paced addition to Hammer’s engaging fantasy world. – Kirkus Reviews

Hammer does a good job of orchestrating the book’s suspenseful ending, which leads readers right on to the next installment. – Kirkus Reviews

A colorful and hyperactive section of a larger multicultural fantasy epic. - Kirkus Reviews

Over the four books of L.A. Hammer’s Heroes of Legend series, the author draws from an impressive wealth of sources, including Eastern philosophy, classical mythology, early horror literature of the West, as well as standard, Tolkienesque fantasy elements that form the bedrock of the narrative structure. The stories, while somewhat derivative, offer an impressively complex, action-packed series of adventures featuring the orphaned, magical young prince Matthew, Princess Cybele, and archer Tristan. In their quest to defeat a vampire king named Drahkuhl (the nod to Bram Stoker’s legendary baddie hardly feels coincidental), they find a rich and varied troupe of allies, from the wizard Eldarus to white wolves and dragons (nod to Game of Thrones) to an emperor named Caesar (nod to ancient Roman history) to gods, goddesses and spirits pulled from such avenues as ancient Celtic mythology, Buddhism and the Greek pantheon of gods. Taken singly, the four books of the series feel rather hurried as the author works to fit a surprising amount of action, plot and intrigue into the novella form. Yet Hammer’s overarching vision for his characters has a sense of cohesiveness. Even as the heroes shuttle between adventures in short bursts and rapid perspective shifts, the format offers readers the space to find connections between the separate stories and elements. It's a rapid-fire approach that may feel a bit cursory for longtime fantasy fans. For newcomers to the genre, however, especially young readers, Hammer offers a rich fusion. Although many of the ingredients here are familiar, including the sometimes-clichéd writing style (the books offer many boilerplate grandiose descriptions of prophecies, saviors and end-of-world standoffs between good and evil), Hammer delivers a fun romp featuring plentiful magic, action and larger-than-life-characters. –BlueInk Reviews
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Book Two Prologue

The Demon of Dragon-Blood Thirst

When Sun Wukong learnt that the boy Matthew had been bitten by the Serpent, he flew from heaven to return to the boy as fast as he could manage. Carrying the heavenly horse on his cloud is what slowed him down. Otherwise, he would have been there in one somersault.

When Wukong returned to the place where he had left Zhu Bajie watching over Matthew and his little pet dragon, he found that they had all disappeared. But his sense of the dragon Utredius told him the boy was not far from here. He made his way to the entrance of a large cave, and he was certain the boy and his dragon were inside.

However, when he attempted to enter the cave, he was repelled by a forcefield of powerful Air-Magic. ‘What is this?’ he asked, as he tapped the forcefield with the end of his Golden-Hooped Staff. It was then that Wukong could make out the sounds of a ritual going on inside the cave. He listened carefully, and soon realised that the boy must have been captured by The Demon of Dragon-Blood Thirst.

This particular demon became much more powerful when he drank the blood of dragons. There had not been dragons in the world for some time, so Wukong was not surprised this demon would seize this opportunity to increase his magic abilities.

‘Why don’t you come out here and fight?’ Wukong shouted at the cave entrance. ‘So then, old Monkey can give you a hard knock about the head and we can end this!’

‘Go away, Monkey King!’ the demon replied, his voice carried across a fair distance within the cave. ‘Do not disturb my ritual. The dragon’s blood shall be all mine.’

‘You know that no matter how strong the blood makes you,’ Wukong roared, ‘you will still be no match for me!’

‘That may be so,’ cried the demon, ‘but look, you are currently unable to break through my defences, and I have only had a few droplets of dragon blood. If I drink the entire lot, you will not break through that Shield-Wall for a thousand years or more.’

‘That may be true,’ Wukong said to himself with great concern. Then he shouted, ‘I will wait out here, for as long as it takes for you to crawl free of that lair. Hungered and thirsty, you will have no strength left in you. Give up the boy and his dragon now, so that you may live another thousand years here in peace.’

The demon was silent for some time, then he continued the chanting of his dragon-blood ritual.

‘I will find a way to break down this wall!’ Wukong roared in outrage. ‘When I do, I will plant your skull on a spear and place it outside this door.’

‘What for?’ the demon asked.

‘As a warning to young children not to play in caves where demons are hiding out!’ He tried to control his temper, then he began to plead. ‘The boy is important. Our fate is in his hands. If you destroy his dragon, the boy will surely die.’

‘What do I care?’ the demon replied.

‘I have medicine for him!’ Wukong cried, suddenly remembering a possible way to appease the demon. ‘It is fortified Heavenly Peach Elixir. I will give the boy the three drops he needs, then I will give the rest to you. What do you say?’

‘I say dragon-blood tastes much better!’ the demon cried. ‘Away with you, Monkey King. Forget the boy, he is too far gone to save.’

At these words Wukong became totally enraged. He beat at the Shield-Wall of the cave opening and made many cracks and dents in the sides of the cave as he shattered stone with his staff. But wherever he made a hole in the cave wall, he still could not get through that shield that protected the entire interior of the cave.

He sat and thought for a while, until a whirlwind began to approach on the horizon. He looked closely and saw that it was Zhu Bajie, returning after a night of wine and women no doubt! He was furious with Bajie for leaving the boy unprotected. But when Bajie arrived and explained that he had gone in search for medicine, Wukong was not so mad with him.

‘What are we going to do, Wukong?’ Bajie asked.
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