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A serial murderer known only by a grotesquely apt nickname--Buffalo Bill--is stalking women.

He has a purpose, but no one can fathom it, for the bodies are discovered in different states.

Clarice Starling, a young trainee at the FBI Academy, is surprised to be summoned by Jack

Crawford, chief of the Bureau's Behavioral Science section. Her assignment: to interview Dr.

Hannibal Lecter--Hannibal the Cannibal--who is kept under close watch in the Baltimore State

Hospital for the Criminally Insane.Dr. Lecter is a former psychiatrist with a grisly history,

unusual tastes, and an intense curiosity about the darker corners of the mind. His intimate

understanding of the killer and of Clarice herself form the core of Thomas Harris' The Silence

of the Lambs--and ingenious, masterfully written book and an unforgettable classic of

suspense fiction.

The Silence of the Lambs, by Thomas Harris, is even better than the successful movie. Like his

earlier Red Dragon, the book takes us inside the world of professional criminal investigation. All

the elements of a well-executed thriller are working here--driving suspense, compelling

characters, inside information, publicity-hungry bureaucrats thwarting the search, and the clock

ticking relentlessly down toward the death of another young woman. What enriches this well-

told tale is the opportunity to live inside the minds of both the crime fighters and the criminals

as each struggles in a prison of pain and seeks, sometimes violently, relief.Clarice Starling, a

precociously self-disciplined FBI trainee, is dispatched by her boss, Section Chief Jack

Crawford, the FBI's most successful tracker of serial killers, to see whether she can learn

anything useful from Dr. Hannibal Lecter. Lecter's a gifted psychopath whose nickname is "The

Cannibal" because he likes to eat parts of his victims. Isolated by his crimes from all physical

contact with the human race, he plays an enigmatic game of "Clue" with Starling, providing her

with snippets of data that, if she is smart enough, will lead her to the criminal. Undaunted, she

goes where the data takes her. As the tension mounts and the bureaucracy thwarts Starling at

every turn, Crawford tells her, "Keep the information and freeze the feelings." Insulted,

betrayed, and humiliated, Starling struggles to focus. If she can understand Lecter's final,

ambiguous scrawl, she can find the killer. But can she figure it out in time? --Barbara Schlieper--

This text refers to an alternate kindle_edition edition.From Publishers WeeklyIn this thrillingly

effective follow-up to Harris's masterful 1981 suspense novel Red Dragon, the heroine is new,

but the villain isn't: Dr. Hannibal Lecter, the evil genius who played a small but crucial role in the

earlier novel, returns, to mesmerizing effect. When a serial killer known as Buffalo Bill (he

kidnaps, slays and skins young women) begins a crosscountry rampage, FBI trainee Clarice

Starling tries to interview Lecter, a psychiatrist whose brilliant insights into the criminally insane

are matched only by his bloodlusthe's currently imprisoned for nine murders, and would like

nothing more than the chance to kill again. Lecter, a vicious gamesman, will offer clues to the

murderer's pattern only in exchange for information about Clarice, analyzing her with horrible

accuracy from the barest details. When Bill strikes again, the agent begins to realize that

Lecter may know much more, and races against time and two twisted minds. Harris

understands the crafting of literary terror as very few writers do; readers who put themselves in

his good, coldblooded hands will lose sleep, and demand a sequel. 200,000 first printing;

$200,000 ad/promo; BOMC main selection.Copyright 1988 Reed Business Information, Inc. --

This text refers to an alternate kindle_edition edition.From Library JournalIn this intelligent, fast-



paced thrillerwhich is also brutal and gruesomeagent Clarice Starling of the FBI's behavioral

science section is assigned to conduct a psychological profile of Hannibal Lecter, a psychiatrist

imprisoned for serial murder. Uncooperative at first, Lecter then says he can help identify a

serial killer who has eluded authorities for months. Lecter's aid proves invaluable, and Starling

soon finds herself using one madman to catch another. Harris ( Black Sunday, 1975; Red

Dragon , 1981) has written a story, although not for the squeamish, that is hard to put down.

Lonnie Beene, West Texas State Univ. Lib., CaynonCopyright 1988 Reed Business Information,

Inc. --This text refers to an alternate kindle_edition edition.Review"A virtual textbook on the

craft of suspense. A masterwork of sheer momentum that rockets seamlessly toward its

climax...Harris is quite simply the best suspense novelist working today." --The Washington

PostFrom the PublisherPraise for The Silence of the Lambs:"A virtual textbook on the craft of

suspense. A masterwork of sheer momentum that rockets seamlessly toward its climax....

Harris is quite simply the best suspense novelist working today." The Washington

Post"Superb." --The New York Times"Beautifully written." --The San Francisco Examiner"Fast

paced...intriguing...exciting." --Chicago Tribune--This text refers to an alternate kindle_edition

edition.Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.CHAPTER 1 Behavioral

Science, the FBI section that deals with serial murder, is on the bottom floor of the Academy

building at Quantico, half-buried in the earth. Clarice Starling reached it flushed after a fast

walk from Hogan’s Alley on the firing range. She had grass in her hair and grass stains on her

FBI Academy windbreaker from diving to the ground under fire in an arrest problem on the

range.No one was in the outer office, so she fluffed briefly by her reflection in the glass doors.

She knew she could look all right without primping. Her hands smelled of gunsmoke, but there

was no time to wash—Section Chief Crawford’s summons had said now.She found Jack

Crawford alone in the cluttered suite of offices. He was standing at someone else’s desk talking

on the telephone and she had a chance to look him over for the first time in a year. What she

saw disturbed her.Normally, Crawford looked like a fit, middle-aged engineer who might have

paid his way through college playing baseball—a crafty catcher, tough when he blocked the

plate. Now he was thin, his shirt collar was too big, and he had dark puffs under his reddened

eyes. Everyone who could read the papers knew Behavioral Science section was catching hell.

Starling hoped Crawford wasn’t on the juice. That seemed most unlikely here.Crawford ended

his telephone conversation with a sharp “No.” He took her file from under his arm and opened

it.“Starling, Clarice M., good morning,” he said.“Hello.” Her smile was only polite.“Nothing’s

wrong. I hope the call didn’t spook you.”“No.” Not totally true, Starling thought.“Your instructors

tell me you’re doing well, top quarter of the class.”“I hope so, they haven’t posted anything.”“I

ask them from time to time.”That surprised Starling; she had written Crawford off as a two-

faced recruiting sergeant son of a bitch.She had met Special Agent Crawford when he was a

guest lecturer at the University of Virginia. The quality of his criminology seminars was a factor

in her coming to the Bureau. She wrote him a note when she qualified for the Academy, but he

never replied, and for the three months she had been a trainee at Quantico, he had ignored

her.Starling came from people who do not ask for favors or press for friendship, but she was

puzzled and regretful at Crawford’s behavior. Now, in his presence, she liked him again, she

was sorry to note.Clearly something was wrong with him. There was a peculiar cleverness in

Crawford, aside from his intelligence, and Starling had first noticed it in his color sense and the

textures of his clothing, even within the FBI-clone standards of agent dress. Now he was neat

but drab, as though he were molting.“A job came up and I thought about you,” he said. “It’s not

really a job, it’s more of an interesting errand. Push Berry’s stuff off that chair and sit down. You

put down here that you want to come directly to Behavioral Science when you get through with



the Academy.”“I do.”“You have a lot of forensics, but no law enforcement background. We look

for six years, minimum.”“My father was a marshal, I know the life.”Crawford smiled a little. “What

you do have is a double major in psychology and criminology, and how many summers working

in a mental health center—two?”“Two.”“Your counselor’s license, is it current?”“It’s good for two

more years. I got it before you had the seminar at UVA—before I decided to do this.”“You got

stuck in the hiring freeze.”Starling nodded. “I was lucky though—I found out in time to qualify as

a Forensic Fellow. Then I could work in the lab until the Academy had an opening.”“You wrote

to me about coming here, didn’t you, and I don’t think I answered—I know I didn’t. I should

have.”“You’ve had plenty else to do.”“Do you know about VI-CAP?”“I know it’s the Violent

Criminal Apprehension Program. The Law Enforcement Bulletin says you’re working on a

database, but you aren’t operational yet.”Crawford nodded. “We’ve developed a questionnaire.

It applies to all the known serial murderers in modern times.” He handed her a thick sheaf of

papers in a flimsy binding. “There’s a section for investigators, and one for surviving victims, if

any. The blue is for the killer to answer if he will, and the pink is a series of questions an

examiner asks the killer, getting his reactions as well as his answers. It’s a lot of

paperwork.”Paperwork. Clarice Starling’s self-interest snuffled ahead like a keen beagle. She

smelled a job offer coming—probably the drudgery of feeding raw data into a new computer

system. It was tempting to get into Behavioral Science in any capacity she could, but she knew

what happens to a woman if she’s ever pegged as a secretary—it sticks until the end of time. A

choice was coming, and she wanted to choose well.Crawford was waiting for something—he

must have asked her a question. Starling had to scramble to recall it:“What tests have you

given? Minnesota Multiphasic, ever? Rorschach?”“Yes, MMPI, never Rorschach,” she said. “I’ve

done Thematic Apperception and I’ve given children Bender-Gestalt.”“Do you spook easily,

Starling?”“Not yet.”“See, we’ve tried to interview and examine all the thirty-two known serial

murderers we have in custody, to build up a database for psychological profiling in unsolved

cases. Most of them went along with it—I think they’re driven to show off, a lot of them. Twenty-

seven were willing to cooperate. Four on death row with appeals pending clammed up,

understandably. But the one we want the most, we haven’t been able to get. I want you to go

after him tomorrow in the asylum.”Clarice Starling felt a glad knocking in her chest and some

apprehension too.“Who’s the subject?”“The psychiatrist—Dr. Hannibal Lecter,” Crawford said.A

brief silence follows the name, always, in any civilized gathering.Starling looked at Crawford

steadily, but she was too still. “Hannibal the Cannibal,” she said.“Yes.”“Yes, well— Okay, right.

I’m glad of the chance, but you have to know I’m wondering—why me?”“Mainly because you’re

available,” Crawford said. “I don’t expect him to cooperate. He’s already refused, but it was

through an intermediary—the director of the hospital. I have to be able to say our qualified

examiner went to him and asked him personally. There are reasons that don’t concern you. I

don’t have anybody left in this section to do it.”“You’re jammed—Buffalo Bill—and the things in

Nevada,” Starling said.“You got it. It’s the old story—not enough warm bodies.”“You said

tomorrow—you’re in a hurry. Any bearing on a current case?”“No. I wish there were.”“If he balks

on me, do you still want a psychological evaluation?”“No. I’m waist-deep in inaccessible-patient

evaluations of Dr. Lecter and they’re all different.”Crawford shook two vitamin C tablets into his

palm, and mixed an Alka-Seltzer at the water cooler to wash them down. “It’s ridiculous, you

know; Lecter’s a psychiatrist and he writes for the psychiatric journals himself—extraordinary

stuff—but it’s never about his own little anomalies. He pretended to go along with the hospital

director, Chilton, once in some tests—sitting around with a blood-pressure cuff on his penis,

looking at wreck pictures—then Lecter published first what he’d learned about Chilton and

made a fool out of him. He responds to serious correspondence from psychiatric students in



fields unrelated to his case, and that’s all he does. If he won’t talk to you, I just want straight

reporting. How does he look, how does his cell look, what’s he doing. Local color, so to speak.

Watch out for the press going in and coming out. Not the real press, the supermarket press.

They love Lecter even better than Prince Andrew.”“Didn’t a sleazo magazine offer him fifty

thousand dollars for some recipes? I seem to remember that,” Starling said.Crawford nodded.

“I’m pretty sure the National Tattler has bought somebody inside the hospital and they may

know you’re coming after I make the appointment.”Crawford leaned forward until he faced her

at a distance of two feet. She watched his half-glasses blur the bags under his eyes. He had

gargled recently with Listerine.“Now. I want your full attention, Starling. Are you listening to

me?”“Yes sir.”“Be very careful with Hannibal Lecter. Dr. Chilton, the head of the mental hospital,

will go over the physical procedure you use to deal with him. Don’t deviate from it. Do not

deviate from it one iota for any reason. If Lecter talks to you at all, he’ll just be trying to find out

about you. It’s the kind of curiosity that makes a snake look in a bird’s nest. We both know you

have to back-and-forth a little in interviews, but you tell him no specifics about yourself. You

don’t want any of your personal facts in his head. You know what he did to Will Graham.”“I read

about it when it happened.”“He gutted Will with a linoleum knife when Will caught up with him.

It’s a wonder Will didn’t die. Remember the Red Dragon? Lecter turned Francis Dolarhyde onto

Will and his family. Will’s face looks like damn Picasso drew him, thanks to Lecter. He tore a

nurse up in the asylum. Do your job, just don’t ever forget what he is.”“And what’s that? Do you

know?”“I know he’s a monster. Beyond that, nobody can say for sure. Maybe you’ll find out; I

didn’t pick you out of a hat, Starling. You asked me a couple of interesting questions when I

was at UVA. The Director will see your own report over your signature—if it’s clear and tight

and organized. I decide that. And I will have it by 0900 Sunday. Okay, Starling, carry on in the

prescribed manner.”Crawford smiled at her, but his eyes were dead. Copyright © 1988 by

Yazoo, Inc.Author’s Note © 2013 by Yazoo Fabrications, Inc.--This text refers to an alternate

kindle_edition edition.About the AuthorThe New York Daily News called Thomas Harris "a

plotter extraordinary with a burning imagination." His 1975 national bestseller Black Sunday,

sold over 2 million copies and became an immensely successful motion picture. Red Dragon,

his next novel, was published in 1981 to critical acclaim, and was hailed by Mario Puzo as "the

most thrilling novel I read this year." Thomas Harris lives on Long Island in New York. --This

text refers to an out of print or unavailable edition of this title.Read more
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lilcreative, “Excellent Story, Excellent For Studying Writing Craftsmanship. While I've seen -

and loved - the film, I'd never read the book, and while the film remained quite true to the

original, this has proven to be a genuinely wonderful read. I picked it up thanks to Coyne's book

"The Story Grid," which uses Silence of the Lambs as an example of creating a story grid, and

to demonstrate hallmarks of excellent fiction, and I must say, Harris does not disappoint.What

many don't realize is that all good story follows form, and when a good writer breaks form, they

do it with intention. I myself initially railed against the idea of studying story structure, fearing

this would lead to formulaic writing, however, there is a big difference between form and

formula. Form creates the armature around which a work is shaped; anyone who understands

the structure of poetry can attest to this. Coyne demonstrates, through the example of Silence

of the Lambs, how Harris followed good story form - but in genuinely fresh ways. And that? Is

the difference between an artist and a hack.Such an excellent read, both for pure enjoyment

and for studying writing craftsmanship, if you're so inclined.”

Cheryl Stout, “This book is as frighteningly awesome as I remember it.. I can vividly the first

time I read this book - over 30 years ago. It's hard to believe that much time has passed and it's

just goes to show you that a masterpiece of a novel stands up to the test of time.Clarice

Starling is at the FBI Academy, testing to be an Agent. She wants to become part of the

Behavioral Science section that deals with serial murders and murderers.Section Chief Jack

Crawford whisks her out of classes to interview a notorious serial killer - Hannibal Lecter, who

is in a hospital for the criminally insane - wanting to see if Lecter will consent to talk to her.



Crawford wants Lecter's expertise, both as a psychiatrist and as a serial killer to help track

down another serial killer active right then - Buffalo Bill.At this point in time it's difficult for me to

read the book without merging it with one of the great movies - based on this book. One of the

best movies EVER. It swept the Oscars in 1991 - Best Picture, Best Actress for Jodie Foster,

Best Actor for Anthony Hopkins, Best Director, and Best Adapted Screenplay. The casting for

the whole movie was spot on.So when I re-read the book, the movie played in my head at the

same time. This is one of the scariest books ever and one of the scariest movies.So, if you

haven't read this and seen the movie, you are missing out. But be prepared for mind pictures

that stick around for a long time.Thomas Harris hasn't been one of the most prolific authors out

there but what he's written has been either great or exceptional. I notice that he has another

novel coming out in May 2019. It's another standalone book - CARI MORA - like his first book,

BLACK SUNDAY, is.”
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In 60 seconds, find out whether "The Silence of the Lambs" by Thomas Harris is a book for

you.”

M. Reynard, “The Silence of the Lambs. After Red Dragon, I couldn't wait to delve into the book

that is more well known because of it's movie ("Hello Clarice"), even if it wasn't Chianti that was

mentioned. Lecter is a formidable, intriguing character, and even though he's never the main

character of these books (so far), he adds a lot to them.Clarice is a trainee who's been chosen

to interview Lecter. They're hoping that her being a fresh face will make him more inclined to

talk. Especially since there's another serial killer on the loose. One that seems to like skinning

people, and he's going faster with his victims. But Lecter never does anything without a

price.By far Lecter is the most interesting character in the book. How would he not be? Smart

serial killer with a taste for human flesh; likes playing games with people. Takes an odd interest

in someone including their deepest stories. He's made to be intriguing. Clarice is good too

though; she balances the line between trying to be a strong woman in her field and not taking

guff, but still being smart enough to maneuver successfully in her world. As for the main

antagonist; he's a strange one and certainly menacing. The scenes with him are very

suspenseful.The whole premise is a creepy one. As it should be with a serial killer on the

loose. And relying on another serial killer for help. Harris writes in a way that even though

you've seen the movie (if you have) you're still wondering what's going to happen next or how a

character is going to react. I found myself racing through pages trying to keep up with the

excitement and pace. It was first published in 88' and the book reflects racism, misogyny,

touches on transgender, and other topics in a way that isn't as sensitive as it could be. Overall;

the book was interesting, flowed well, and kept you guessing. I'll definitely be checking out the

next in the series.Review by M. Reynard 2020”

Stiven Skyrah, “It rubs the lotion on its skin. It does this whenever it is told.. This line will be

forever etched in my memory! So creepy. And yet so memorable.The Silence of the Lambs is



one of my favorite movies, by the way. It is a movie that I find deeply fascinating (I promise I'm

not a serial killer). It never fails to give me chills. It's scary because it's realistic. Some the

events of the film actually happened in real life. The novel is no less brilliant than the

movie.Thomas Harris spent years researching the psychological profiles of serial killers. The

book was inspired by the real-life relationship between criminology professor and profiler

Robert Keppel and serial killer Ted Bundy.The Buffalo Bill character was actually a composite

of three real-life killers: Ed Gein, Ted Bundy and Gary Heidnick. If that's not scary, I don't know

what is.The book has a very strong dark, gothic feel to it. I could imagine myself as Clarice,

walking down that cell corridor. You feel as though you're a character in the story. And that's not

a place you want to be.Thomas Harris is a brilliant author. The Silence of the Lambs is one of

the most gripping thrillers ever written. Same goes for its predecessor, Red Dragon. (The movie

wasn't as good as the book. Forgive me Ralph Fiennes, my love!)What more can I say? The

movie is awesome. The book is awesome. The characters are awesome. The plot is awesome.

Everything is awesome. Except murdering people. No. Just, no. That's not awesome.”

The booktrail, “Gory but fascinating. This was one of the first scary films I ever saw at the

cinema.So iconic but my word, it had an 18 rating and I’m not surprised.I read the book years

later as I wanted to see what it was like. Scarier, different or ..dare I read it? Well yes I did and

Anthony Hopkins was in my head the entire time. It was almost like an audiobook this one

since the actors are so iconic to the roles, I heard the dialogue and saw the FBI offices…but

then I also relived the more gory scenes too. IT was quite something to read a book like this

when the film was so iconic.Largely filmed in and around Pennsylvania, I was intrigued to learn

that the actual FBI training facilities allowed them to film there. Some trainees were said to

have appeared in the film!Imagine having to communicate to a psychopath to get clues on how

to track down a serial killer at large. It’s one of the grittiest, darkest thrillers I’ve ever read. The

book gives more insight into an already dark world. Fascinating stuff.”

Twelfth Monkey, “Seen the film and wondering whether to read the book?. You won't be

disappointed - the film adaptation sticks more closely to the story than pretty much anything

else I can think of. What was omitted I can understand, when you've only two-odd hours in

which to tell the story. It's less 'literary' than I had expected (which you might feel is good or

bad), but it's an engaging read and rather a 'page turner'. It helps still further if you have seen

the film and therefore have faces to associate - the characters in the film feel exactly like those

on the page.So, if you've seen the film, you probably should read the book too!”

Appleton, “If you've seen Silence of the Lambs, don't let it stop you reading this, it's well worth

your time!. Utterly brilliant!! Harris is an absolute genius, I'll have to go back and read Red

Dragon soon.If you've seen Silence of the Lambs, don't let it stop you reading this, it's well

worth your time!If I'd had more time I would have read this in a day, as it was I had 50 pages

left and had to wait a whole bank holiday to finish it, which was painful!”

The book by Thomas Harris has a rating of  5 out of 4.8. 4,070 people have provided feedback.
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