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I’ll be the first to admit that vampires hold little fascination for me, so Robin Baker’s new novel, 

Chasing the Sun, starts with a handicap. However, it has quite a lot going for it. 

The narrator, Honda (or Mr Civic as he’s known to his clients) is a bored member of a vampire 

‘family’ in an anonymous Australian metropolis. He’s a Feng Shui consultant by day, carefully sowing 

the seeds of havoc among his credulous clientele. By night he cruises the nightclubs looking for 

‘hotties’ whose lifeblood he devours without remorse. How the unexplained deaths of so many 

young people cause so little comment is never satisfactorily resolved, but then that’s a by-product of 

the vampire genre.  

A nice dose of satire on modern fads runs through the book. Other members of the ‘family’ are pet 

psychiatrists, secular exorcists and life coaches. Honda satirises himself unwittingly, like the best 

unreliable narrators, so that his assumed superiority is nicely compromised. 

Honda is a strangely likeable despite his malevolent posturing and murderous routine. His cool 

slowly evaporates as his world is threatened by forces he barely understands. The tension in the 

novel is sustained by his gradual access of human emotions and the encroaching menace to this 

new, more vulnerable self. But it is still difficult to feel sympathy for him for more than a moment, 

without remembering the procession of lives he has fed on without a second thought.  

Baker writes spare, pacy prose and the book reads quickly. For a horror story it is refreshingly light 

on melodramatic excess. If, like me, you find the whole vampire scene both puzzling and somewhat 

tedious, you might still get some enjoyment from parts of this strange novel, but if you’re into the 

genre, I suspect it would be a totally satisfying read. 


