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Product Description:

"What happened to my father out there in
the woods? I’ve asked him more times than I can count. I guess that
the secret is between him and his gods, but I wish I
knew."



- Thomas, Lower Commander in the King’s army.



Thomas’s father has just found his son clutching the head of his
dead wife. It’s enough to drop any man into a deep pit of
depression, and for a time it does. Out of the burning heat of this
painful hurt comes the man considered unbeatable by the king’s
army. Find out more about the events surrounding Thomas’s mother’s
death and learn the secrets his father refuses to tell him.



Series Information:
This is side story related to
Thomas the main character from the second book in 'The War of Blood
and Bones series', which begun with 'The War of Blood and Bones:
Orcs', and follows the war between the humans and orcs, exploring
the depths of corruption and evil that inspired it.



If you enjoy this story, please don't forget to check out the main
volumes of this series and the ongoing Symphony of Angels series as
well.


Find other books in this series:

Book One of The War of
Blood and Bones: Orcs

The war begins with Lark, a particularly greedy and
power hungry orc, leading a daring attack on a small fort near the
orc-human boundary that kicks of the beginning of a series of
gruesome battles.

 


Book Two of The War of
Blood and Bones: Humans

Thomas was a lazy but competent commander until the
orcs killed his brother. Now join him on his campaign of revenge as
war begins to break out and forces move to incite a vicious war
between the races.

 


The War of Blood and
Bones: Death of a Brother (Short Story)

Take a step back in time to when Lark was a much
weaker, yet still cunning and full of greed, version of himself.
Learn more about his personal history and find out exactly how his
brother met his death.



 


The War of Blood and
Bones: Blackbird (Short Story)

On this night a farmer’s life will change forever.
Learn more about one of the human heroes and find out what terrible
secrets he holds in a mind filled with chaos and hate.

 


The War of Blood and
Bones: Mother (Short Story)

A father finds his son holding the bloodied head of
his mother. How will the one considered nearly unbeatable handle
this terrible loss? Blood will spill and a certain orc will make an
appearance.


Dedicated to all the fathers and sons out there.


TEARS OF A FATHER AND SON

John ran towards the high pitched screaming
he could hear in the forest somewhere to his left. He had been
walking back to their estate after meeting with a merchant about
some goods he would be selling to some of his trading partners in
the city of Thort, the King's capital and the center of all trade
for the four regions, when he had heard the screaming begin.

The screaming suddenly stopped. Had whoever
made that noise met their end somehow? This area of the southern
domain was a quiet enough one. Many of the wealthier merchants had
their homes in this area due to its easy access to the King's city
and the wide roads that led in all four directions nearby. Whatever
was happening was likely very much out of the ordinary.

John spun around. They must be near to him,
but he wasn't sure, which direction. Somewhere close to the left,
but nearer to his estate rather than towards the great vineyard
owned by the Levey family.

He sprinted into the woods and hoped that he
would be in time. Perhaps it was a traveler attacked by a wondering
band of bandits or something entirely different. Whatever it was he
wanted to help.

He ran through forest past trees that were
dropping their leaves in the mid-Autumn sun. The path he ran on was
one of the many that criss-crossed the area and was well worn by
the feet of travelers taking short cuts between the great road of
the south and the great road of the east.

He broke through a small bush and heard a
whimpering sound from his right. He moved carefully towards the
tree that blocked his view of whatever was making the sound behind
it. Putting his hand on the hard base of the tree, he stepped
around the edge and drew the dagger that he always kept at his
side.

What welcomed him shocked him to his very
soul. His young son, Thomas, sat in a pool of blood on the ground
next to a mangled corpse that could only be his wife. Thomas's back
was to John, but he could see the young boy's small shoulders
shaking as he starred down at the woman who both he and his father
had loved so dearly.

John checked the area quickly. He couldn't
see anything in the woods around them, but it paid to be careful in
this sort of situation. His time in the military had left him with
a keen sense of tactics and a set of instincts that had served him
just as well in his business as they had on the battlefield.

He put his hand on his son's shoulder and
turned him around gently. There was a moment of shock as what his
son was holding in his little hands was revealed to John. His
wife's bloody head lay in the little boy's lap. The boy's tiny
fingers gripped it firmly on either side and blood had leaked out
from the gaping wound that was his wife's neck on to the young
boy's clothing.

He carefully pulled the head from his son's
hands. His eyes were completely glazed over and he had a look of
shock on his face that tore at his father's heart.

The head fell to the ground with a clonk and
John stood starring down at it. His wife's eyes looked up at him.
Her face was white and pasty and had a grayish tinge to it. John's
fear and anger disappeared. This had been the beautiful woman that
he had married, so many years ago. She had given birth to two sons
that he loved dearly and he had thought that he would spend the
rest of his life with her. Now, something or someone had taken that
away from him.

 



Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/76152
to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you
appreciate their work!
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