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OLD WEST MEETS NEW WEST

 




Indians creep up on the large house that sits
like a castle amongst tall reeds. They spy the mother hanging weird
clothes up on some kind of thin wire, and sneer. They know that
these other folk should not be on their land, and their fingers
clasp around spear and dagger alike as anger flows through molten
blood. They narrow their eyes, and make ready for war inside their
mind - make ready for the spill of blood.

 



Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/17713
to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you
appreciate their work!
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