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Praise for Bynda William’s

andsome cover an very nice look ... &
detalled world.” - David Brin, author

“Ammexhilarati j iastically
recg ended science

ficti@n fans.” -

ingly

.. you may find yourself caught up, as I di@8 by a
cahplex and richly-imagined story. Like a Shakes@@arian
tr@@edy ... (it) leaves you with almost as much syrlipathy
follithe "villains" as for the "heros." ...” - David Cas@@rson

ks of
b, and
uthor

.one of the most original and fascinating
fa@@sy [ have ever read... marvellous world-builg
ag ine page-turner of a plot.” - Marie Jakobeg

«

nor and
Phts and

s is a novel about people and culture
duty, ove_g ing g

swordfig PocQ-g S0 CC . ' flevers and
murderouSHIOD] ST1 C11joyaDICes el eadl)” - Dru
PagliassOttis revic v VOR g \

“T aptivated by possibilities of livirTg
and bressed with Williams' visions of the futtd
abi to successfully weave in cultural diffe

se ity and love. I look forward to the next volu
M n, reviewer

hat time
and her
ces in
- T.M.

recommend this book highly... (it) has intrigue,
af@@ a wealth of history imbedded in a futuristi
sclting.... Maybe [ am just being selfish, but I am
th@t most of you will love this book ... and those th
ell there is no accounting for taste.” - Stepha

~“he storv delves into two verv co

stery
story

etting
don’t
e Ann

Jo

ieties,

explaining a very involved caste system, and proves that a

thought went into the world building for this series....

like a good Sciencefiliction /Fantasy, give (i look.”
Ramaglia, Scribes rld
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Pr@enders 1

Lost and Found

Into Exile - 175 Post Americ Treaty

ok of
g his

e Green Hearth herald greeted Ev’rel with a
pulshock. “You!” he cried in Gelack, registg
visi@@lKs high rank in the pronoun.

Al her day Ev’rel might have laughed to4

e poor

man’s Rity SO Ouas aglav she cg or noth-
ing but gelting m
Silver :{5 T S TIOVETCOM - / at back,
= ol
unsure Qfiig aio| <e'eharg ilm g o\ ohlytanked.

Not Iq

go, thd U bed oy her fa-
ther Pled for her pleasure. Now she sto8
tai rt under guard, seeking mercy at the d
me, she used to taunt with proof that she did
to rn his harsh lessons.

Mon, the 103rd liege of Monitum, was her las

Foun-
of the
t need

ope.

v'rel shouldered past the disconcerted herald. DiiMon’s
erfints sprang to attention and drew their sword
‘rel had never feared a sword before. She hag
Di on s.Jlencingdessons..down.on enWed
Fourtta ourt, but ev PrMon had told her about
life o bout OflR ¢!, she
had felt nothing but contempt for the instruments of Sword

ow these weapons she thought of as stupid looked

hated
below

nd humbled herself b beg.

Preorder)
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Lynda Wil

ell hard, relieved ol by her heaving breat
ts studied Ev'rel whille she stood before the
d barefoot, her blackMiair wild about her clas
features her face lit by a rising fever. Dark streaks

soaked the front of her nightgown where her swollen

breasts haddageun to lgak hours earlier, the warm milk gone
cold enougio chill (GGG

She stglld as still 3
of water @unds coming from the ivy-covered walls. TI
entrancefall was full of plants, some earthly green and
the rest e dark turquoise of native life on Di Mon’s
homewd@ld of Monitum. The damp air, with its familia
smells, s a balm to Ev'rel’s lungs.

Di Md@will save me, she thought.

“Take to Liege Monitum,” Di Mon’s lead errg
decided, {ing up her weapon. “You can wait here,”
informed pll-male Demish escort.

“Thank V’rel oaspedme e the errag an
equal with th® 0 ’Jm

The M&ates 'u\ " g’
Immortah’f?,” she Q'II ' \

Ev’'rel fol er 1e and
through a double doors'that the herald hel
Inside wagi@ure Lounge, the first room of a series ca
the Throg@he looked about frantically for Di Mon, B
the roo as empty.

“He’silh Ameron’s old room, in Family Hall,” the ef
rant tolder coolly.

Ev'refhodded. The fever made the gesture feel out o
control aflid exaggerated. She pressed her palm to her facg
and felt Slgeat there before hurrymg to Catch up with th
errant. Glapses of earth a es and hi
torical me er that
Monatese ophy ¢
hope; and diplomacy over war — all things she had learned
from her jonatese mentor.

He is ir man, she told he
hold past 1§@ekery and high spirits d
harm my @@n baby! The very
heaved ajlaw sob into her thr

reorder)

f, for courage. He wo
inst me. He knows I'd ne
ught of the lost infa

The material in this Sampler is restricted to copyright laws. The material in this Sampler is restricted to


Justyn
Preorder

http://www.edgewebsite.com/books/pretenders/pr-catalog.html

0]} pa3a1i1sad sl Jojdwes SIY) Ul [eLidjew 3yl "sme| YbiiAdod 0} pajsliysad si J9jdwes siy) ul jeridjew ayl

3

mortality?” The er as the
r with her.

‘rel swayed agains room

of ¢ Throat, called Family Lounge, often used for enter-
taining intimates. She and Di Mon had taken lessons here.
And gaehis library.

TR o0 HEREHERBSRORTRMGUREOD . <.
witjiliconcern.
‘rel shook her head. “Please, take me to hifflh”
he errant took a knitted shawl from the leathd@chair
anfll wrapped it about Ev'rel’s shoulders. It mus@have
beflnged to some servant or a Sevolite too lowborjilito be
seflitive, because the patterns in it leaped at Ev'jwith
uriitigated simplicity, setting her teeth on edge. Jll Mon
haq@llways liked to play such tricks on her, to projito her
shefilld a highborn’s navigational talent: an ij ctive
abili o discern Complex patterns in styiiattered
spaceSgapes while reali gaine throu " .Ev'rel
hated a - | N ade she clung
to the dlS ’lm ~ pended on

—

i \-rn—-,

Fany at a \ t angle It
was epest, safest par reen Hearth, est from
the gl stairs that led up to Green Pavilion anSile doors
on JAntain Court that she had come through t@@et this

fa arned
berty,

nder

‘rel wanted to feel safe here, but she had
all safety on Fountain Court was tentative. P1
, could be guarded by nothing but swords,
Swilbrd Law, and the social constraints of the Ava’@0Oath
to @hich all hearths of Fountain Court must answdl® That
wallithe core prerequisite to holding power. Transgi@ssors
dieddisora for breakine Sword Lawe But Ev'rellrusted
noneve 0t S z s murde ot whenjihe half-
brot led th@@mpire.

She wanted Di Mon to be her new father, to forgive her
thing and to shelter her. The need burned in her as
cally as fever.
eing the door of the
1 could hold hersel

eaving the errant

h

ev

ph

f her,

into a

eron Room ajar ahea
ack no more. She bro
ind in Family Hall.

Preorder)
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4
Di Mo@turned as she burst

in front portrait of Ev'rel’s @icestor, Ameron Lor "V

of White §earth. The historical\va in the painting w,

a young

a book with his sword lying on the table in front of him.

The portrajagaught him in the act of glancing up, as if to
r. For so n

greet a visij
had alwag@#® been the 3

her, Ev'rglis eyes fixed in mute appeal upon her ancestd

The y@ing Ameron had gray eyes and a lean, Vrellis]
build, juglllike Di Mon himself and all highborns who werg
racially Ylellish, but the resemblance between Di Mon and
his idol {lided there. Ameron’s hair was a mop of chestn
brown e Lorel color — and his sharp features wetg
more projunced, with a strong nose and a wide foreheg

Ev’rel {@lno blessing in her ancestor’s inquisitive s
She fixed p Di Mon, instead Who stared back a ,
very much 4 if unnaturg ghad not e ed
to see her. HOW\ Mang el aDOU ' not
1nd1fferen&1th he ’cﬂ’ j% / ee het
like this. ™™ » v

Ev’rel wq ave 9 P \ pt to

to hlS life. To seize a role, with I in
secure. On the heels of that longing lle
Ang of desire like a knife stabbing her.
Di Mon breathed, his tone encouraging h
f his concern.
w herself at his feet in a gush of tears and words
“Don’t I@@them!” she begged, clutching at his legs. “Don”
help therfllsend me away into exile! You know I'm innocent
I loved Amnel!”

Gentlylle cuided herup and sat down bgside her g
the bed. “You'refeve d,andtouched her breast,
sending la er. Bu s
intent was clinical. “Milk fever,” he concluded, and rose,
“I'll fetchelarilous.”

“No!” cried, rearing up tOjfasp him about the wa

He tol@ated the familiarityglouching her hair in
awkwardittempt to be comfofling.

force her
which she
suffered

“Ev’ré
certaint

She t

reorder)
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enders 5

loved Amel,” she w
beautiful, crystal-e

, indulging in her hon
baby.”

e clambered onto her knees, afraid to take her hands
off him. His male smell was intoxicating. He had tried to

explaig that toieri as well. How she could never really
be aj€mish p a Pure-

blogl Vrellish ith her
Vrgllish nature, he’d always said. Learn to fight. f@lways
hef@poke about fighting, never the desire that w@ now
coguming her.

hen ... you know,” she floundered, trying to ref@ncile
higone and words. “You know I didn’t do it!”

Po what?” he said, his voice dry and bitter. “Ord@ your
go pul, Arous, to hide Amel? And be careful o not
try Yllie to me.”

S utched harder, tears cascading dowy fever-

spotté eeks. “Yesl B gadect him frog m!” she

wailed. A
“!ayb Akl alse i d pstill im-

plac"Ble ,n’ "g] % “59 \ oftwanted
to avoj Ve £ as not his
son, Arous’s. We will never know now. c] is lost
and d be dying as we speak, and Arous is cd iently
deg

rel gave a cry, stabbed to the heart by his crud@iiFords.
Shibressed herself to him, hugging him and wantié him
inf@ery way. “No, no, no,” she wept.
e pulled her from him with force and struggied to
m3ke her lie down, saying things about the fe and
thrif@gtening to fetch his gorarelpul medic, Sarilous. liht she
didetwant that kind of help. She wanted him. Al fever
had oth.
idn’t gl Arous
the overdose of Rush! It was Delm! I swear! I swear!”
is very resistance excited her. Their struggle became
t, but she — despit@liiis efforts — was untr d. He
her in the ribs. Thiain snapped somethijlg emo-

| inside of her. She fught back with wild siiength,

str
tio

Preorder)
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6 Lynda Wil
as if she @uld solve everythifl@ by getting him dow;
beneath ir, and having what e wanted.
She fagéned her mouth on I, tasting blood, and
a heady iMgtant she felt as if she’d tapped into a passion

equally denied and violent. Then a sharp knee heaved her

up, a hardgland slggmed across her mouth,and her
strength ballne uselINENEGENSISRSSS -

that she hilfl never

She cajlle to herself on the floor, at his feet, staring
at him bfathless and humbled.

“You @e not guilty of all Delm accuses you of, perhaps,
Di Mon @ound out at her. “But Amel was Arous’s child
You hateflDelm. So you used a sla sex drug on a conscience
bonded d@hmoner — on Arous — a man your stupid fathg
let you tal@from the Gorarelpul College for no better reas
than his g@ld looks. Did your father know that you
disappoin hen Arous proved to be impotent d
pain trainingllid you evensgs i/ rous wa 1-

liant student, Slated € a COlIEo finy-
thing matfér to e "K \ / —
“T didnT— ,s» Vs, Ig 4\ o her

to her feet.

“Kill hig e finished. "INO, but you gave De
idea. You gille it possible for him to implicate you
your slakg@@orpse. He knew that using Rush would
plicate y@f when I investigated.”

His g bit into her upper arms, making her gasp.

“You e Vrellish inside, oh yes!” he said. “But in th
wrong ! Did I never teach you man-rape is a crime eve
in Red Riach, Ev'rel! When I taught you Green Hearth’
history, ofithe commoner-Sevolite alliance that defined it
origins, d fail to make it clear that the humans we ca
commonerSarenottovsitobeusedforaSevolitc's dishg

orable plea StifesiShouldiNhavemadethatianie o icit

17

of the curriculum!

He shgmed her away from him.

She st@eered back, bumpiriinto the bed behind h
Ameron’@@bortrait looked do at her over Di Mo
shoulderjihe two of them unit@ in a supernatural blo
of condefnation.

reorder)

e
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enders 7

on told her. “If you vjlre not
eblood, I would see y

u!” she groped for anger to sustain herself, pant-
ing with injured pride and indignation. “You would con-

dempene, wh ou voted with the rest of them to bind
me ten—chibr I hate

® brother
e wavered then. “I am not proud of my part§h that,
el. I could not blame you, as a person, if you clbse to
thjllart the empire’s need for heirs and bared the d@or to
Ddin. But what you did with Arous — it was sla, v rel.
WHling and obscene. Think about that in your ex@#@ and
le3M to be a Vrellish woman in a more wholeso ay!”
[ do,” she begged, stinging from the lash of Jjienger,
“wdld you forgive me? C-could we start oveg

“Ngl fetch you a medic,” he said coolly. The
and d away fromadas

HopaleSSiee OIL LI Ind failed.
Outgged "u ‘L\ Lé a@lgdto face
the exile ,ﬂ QII '

//I . \4!

‘1 en]oyed thetact he hated pleas
dn’t give her the satisfaction of a flir®
ed the door behind him hard enough
ait of her venerated ancestor.

el Found - 16 years later

Amel?”

he name failed to claim Von'’s attention. He

E

turned

’s retreat-
mne!”

but he
ar the

ing b

sla

PO,

s too

bull peering out the window at the wonders of Jiving
plalet, visible at last through the fluffy clouds ofBarmi
II's"eh atmosphere. He had never seepanything ke this
~ 1 [he barren surface ere strgfins and
field w tingilfehicles

moving on them. In some of the fields there were animals
ost of the vehicles looked as if they were being drawn
rses, although thei uttle was still too hi p for
be sure. He had nejllr seen a real horse befofllexcept
tures. He was less ijllerested in the long trufiks that

Preorder)
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atteries or some local
te products.
ful he forgot to breat

must ha een powered by re
uel with eco-safe
1 so amazingly bea

“Are you doing all right, Amel?”

He smilgglat the big blond woman sitting opposite him
with cloudifeream: NSNS

“Air—g@—yum,”

“Yes?'§he asked, puzzled by the way he emphasizé
each sepffate syllable.

“It’s ifllyour name,” he told her, pointing towards th¢
windowllAir.” And yumminess, he added to himself.

They jere speaking the old Earth language, Englis
for the Siile of his nervousness concerning Gelack pryg
nouns. Inflelack, he was still prone to talk like a commo
although nderstood he wasn’t supposed to anymg
Ayrium in§@ged him with English. She had been
derful to hi ut everythines

Von looked ere
out of theﬂou W % (
of fields Belo v \ of t%
Demish stor,

“Oh, Ay, i he gushed, "o wonder it’s oka to
even drea hurting green worlds for absolutel
reason at No wonder there is Sword Law, instead, a
Okal Rel.

Ayriulf's mouth spread in a generous smile, war
golden I@hlights in her short hair. “Mom,” she said, “i
going tofove you.”

‘Mo as the infamous mutineer, Perry D’ Aur, wh
had takefithe world below from the last liege of Barm
a reputedie dreadful ruler who also happengd to be o
of Amel’s

One of nd fel il
anxieties regroup to mass in his chest.
Ayriungequeezed his arm again before she sat back. She
was largciihd strong, but shapelillin the womanly, Dem
way, witlillky-bright eyes and nny disposition. The
was just denying her sexincl, but Von felt bad abo
noticing. flle preferred to think @@her as a big sister. The

reorder)
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enders 9

in his short life and
ugh he now knew the
g like him. He was el, a
ite Pureblood and heir to the empire, as well as a
potential Soul of Light sacred to the gentle sect of Okal Rel

knoygaeas OkalLumens.
[ga s all p clusion

on @lion, wha trade
forjhe last three years.
yrium leaned over to point. “There’s the pals
on peered down at a U-shaped building co
fagl below. A junkyard of agricultural vehicles fille
miht once have been a garden at its back. Beyo
layghe runway they were headed for.
e still call it the palace,” said Ayrium, “alth@eh we
eep it up like one. Mom runs the Purplgiiliance
Rre.

He ed at his bigas r. “I tho you were

Liege b% M
“Tam! A\ ot to-keep up

I’.

appsﬁra ,@ ('i '“g' co ize the

Purplg ege Barmi
beca e’s ]ust a MidIord and L1ege Ba as to be
high .7 She paused, studying him with orried
exj@sion. “You do know, I hope, that you havibetter
clailf to Barmi than either Mom or I. I've been fillnking
abflit that ever since Dad insisted I bring you hé@@ and
hollf Mom says she would never have taken Barmi liaway
frgih a deserving liege to start! Not that we're going i give
it @ck or anything!” she added quickly. “Well, iffhings
go e way Dad hopes at court, maybe one day I cagiéwear
to as Ava which will fi " Qhe grinnedl Mom
wants she’d 1 that.”

It this pgillon who
was not him ... not really ... not yet, this Pureblood Prince
, was a threat to his new friend and the other people
ad taken over Bar . The realization coal@@ed his
loating anxiety, brifilling on one of the fits could

ntrol.

een too many love
loved sister, even

e! 7

g up
hat
that

do
fro
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ory locked on a t
senses toflk him there. For an i
the cham/@illr called a visitor pro

ma in his past and
tant he was back insi
ith his brain interfac

“Amel? Amel!” Ayrium was out of her seat belt and

kneeling ogathe floor'ﬁeside him.
the Re t

“It’s wl
knowing jho else t¢ D
much. “Itjakes me clear dream — except I don’t rememb&
past livegllike a real clear dreamer does. I relive bad memo
ries.”
Ayri
he felt a
them bo
“Sure
was a lie.
She got into her seat to prepare for landing
Von tried nd think abg aat all. Instg
let himself en;j8 e Le 0 IGW‘ theé'g
As sooifas t \0% o 04
up. “Let’s Rot D Dad 74 ol ‘
He went a Bt he 1€ dl Cre
was busy J@®ying a ramp. DUt the moment he
sight of t ople outside his hands locked on the
of the shyille door.
PeopldlF all kinds, from workers in overalls to Sevolitl
wearing flfords, were watching from windows or standin!
in one ofhe many doorways lining the machine-choked
courtyar@ Some stood on balconies peering down. The ne
effect wall as if a giant hand had squeezed the palace t¢

was looking at him with such open pity tha
amed. “It’s no big deal,” he tried to convinc

e said gamely, but he could tell she kne

make pedflle pop out of it through every window and doo
Even mor@alarming were the two people waifing to gre
him forma one a large Pe Ayriun
father, D’A ho woeuld

be the liege-killer, Perry D’Aur.

Ayriuggout a hand on Von’s shoulder and leaned for-
ward to Villisper encouragemefil® “Inhale! Breath the a
Go on. YQW¥I1l find it very differ@lit from what you're us
to underg@@ound on Gelion.”

reorder)

The material in this Sampler is restricted to copyright laws. The material in this Sampler is restricted to


Justyn
Preorder


http://www.edgewebsite.com/books/pretenders/pr-catalog.html

0]} pa3a1i1sad sl Jojdwes SIY) Ul [eLidjew 3yl "sme| YbiiAdod 0} pajsliysad si J9jdwes siy) ul jeridjew ayl

enders 11

felt the air on his fac@ It felt
moist and wonder{{@llin his lungs, full of s
of plants, people the machines parkgillin the
d garden of the courtyard.
He opened his eyes again and tilted his head up in
amaggment at the way the sky went up and up, blocking
out { laCkHHalls and
no BPnds.
’s beautiful,” he said, awestruck.
ou’re beautiful!” said Ayrium with a laugh
he way it just pours off you.”
ortified, Von found the courage to look dow
rince D’Ander was gloriously Golden from §
ith gently curling locks of hair the same |
A ’s, a handsome face with a pronounced d
the , a chest encrusted in designs that proc
illustls heritage, and a jewel-hilted sword. as busy
scann he people- adlen giies and dog h a look

of ferocl@u ' Stite that oav e
'ﬂont ’J‘ {\ d-Youare

his Hira , Cotl l gie; \ 1f were
Amerq mp and that’s
sayi

n closed his eyes a

It's a

jo)

ad to
or as
ble in
ed an

to¢

Ot! Dad is nutsabout Ameron. It’s
fact ether he’s more devoted to Ameron or 8 olden
E or back on the Golden home world of Deli@ra. Of
coylle,” she added, leaning so close her clean breatiilickled
VOolls ear lobe, “there is something those two worthi@have
in @@mmon. Neither one is likely to contradict Dad bpin-
ioflof how best to serve them; that might be whatjliakes
théin so attractive to him.”

e freed a hand to point at the short, darkgaired
woflllan beside Prince D’Ande

i

ss up, in

not margl®d. Dad
gifte wenty#ilfe years
ago. I'll run you through the niceties some other time. For
the gist is: my parents are still allies but not lovers.
on’t want to scre on that front becau$§@Dad’s
wife on Demora af plays by Demish rul@8of ro-
e. Fortunately, Morilé not the kind to be br@&en up
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about sud@@ stuff. She’s got a hu®and of her own, nam
Vrenn, orjlther a Vrellish-style §ilkan’st. She’s been kno
here, and Vrenn ¢ inly does. End of bri
ing,” sheMgncluded, giving him a gentle nudge.

Von's gaze slid from the formidable Golden prince to

Perry D’A he wagdressed in work pants and a close-
S well-worn flight iacket worn Tonsel

fitting tank
ooked n 5

over it. S

enough ti@t she couldn’t be highborn. Von rememberé
hearing gle was a Midlord, the lower of the two classe
of noble@®rn, which made her tougher and longer-lived

than anyjlommoner, but not regenerative like D’Ander ang

Ayrium)|
And Allle!, he reminded himself. He tried to think
instead oM@ mel, but still couldn’t.

A breeZuffled Von's hair, blowing it across his e
He clapped@land to his head, surprised, and tucke e
stray hair aw hind his g atook a deep th

and went dow A
A=\ Amcl ered

.

swear!” Pe,’r-ry 1S ¢ ulii Rl ,\~ reads

faster than BTCl S,

better get O h1m bemg exposed to the crass c ty
of my irreglfirs if you want to stash him here while
figure o "

“Look
around
missing [eir.

Von ril@naged a watery smile.

D’An@r’s handsome face erupted in a much morg
extravag@at one.

“Immolality,” the Golden prince addressed Von wif
lofty form3 oive vou Pe PDFAuT aoblebor
the Blue D n to Perey,
“is the Pureblood Prince Amel, Soul of Light, and future
Ava of t elack Empire!”

Von's é@irs buzzed. He heard
— the lanfihage he had acquire
probe; th@ he came to himself
hands.

reorder)

om!” Ayrium interrupted, pulling Am
front of her. “See what I found! Everyone

7

ices speaking in Reeti
y force inside the visit
aced in Ayrium’s stro
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enders 13

cold lump of fear in il stom-
onoun because, if h

liege of Golden Hearth and Sword Champion of all
Demora.

“Iess fragileas glass!” exclaimed D’Ander. “The least
B 1 e PO Het A S 1,

ed about
rry, on the other hand, fixed Von with a dark bile stare
th@@opened him lengthwise, like a knife, as if sh@ould
se@@perfectly well he was only a commoner coullitesan
pl@acting fine sentiments.
hy don’t you take him to Demora?” sheflsked
pder, applying the form of ‘him’ fit for a Puglood,
ith something closer to resentment than rgirence
it

stre
ples

D
bu
abo

“

, of course,” D’ Ander floundered, “w} e time

is rigl the momentib ase still, uh, cg ns there

about hY Iﬂ“““ " 5
“Jou \ ' ‘( Arsoul of
& o
ngl’fs "LQ ; I’!’ - S?’g
//O 0 S AV 5

B could take no more. He bolted pas?
fron Ander, and took off across the mach
va g the first obstruction he encountered
unfen engine parts stung his soft palm as he
br@@en-down car. He landed cleanly only by god
is is no way to behave! he thought. Not that thd#@ was
a [@mish handbook of etiquette to cover this situatifh, but
hefnew what he was doing was futile and possibl# dan-
gef@us.

i
up. Vv
and
panting without being tired.
n he became aware of a lone figure walking towards

y, shied
e yard,
ough,
red a
uck.

he operator f@omed
e seat wills wide
head inst it,

mMover Wit d 11211 10

hing her approach, heloticed
11 breasts asserted thefllselves
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14
against tank top and frow at himself with anno
ance. Thiliwas not the way he@lanted to react!

t one calloused hand
his dirt er. “May I come up?” she asked, addressing

him in pol-peerage, as if they were both commoners.

The lowgadress, grammatical fiction calmed him down.
' blushine then formally accented hr

“Of coursg
offer by king in ¢
would lig that.”
Perry leaved herself up and settled into the seat besid

him. “M
she said

st have been fun being a courtesan on Gelion,
traightfaced, adding an appreciative grin, “fo
your cligilts.” She paused while he registered the compli
ment, thigl asked, “Vrellish women, weren’t they?”

“Mostil Von said, to be agreeable, then decided to
the truth \@ctually, half of them were Demish ladie

Perry rd an eyebrow. “Sexual workout one
flattering c hot over tea tiag “

“Somethin J4gR tr'ﬂ'nm sed
about sonie De % )’2 *P ( dows.

And Vrelfish J Elii ‘l— \- eréer.

“Usually af

Perry cjj ed. ”I know what you mean. I
Vrellish "st.”

He no d. “Vrenn,” he remembered.

“Not gilictly a lady, am I?” she said with a good-naturé
smile. “I @ved in the Blue Demish fleet, led a coup agains
my liegcd®ver two decades ago, have a Vrellish lover ..
and therflls Ayrium, the bastard.”

“I lik@@Ayrium,” Von enthused.

“Me t@.” Perry shifted herself to get comfortable. Sh
didn’t m¥d bumpine him to do it Her cagialness fe
companio

“D’And e gave
her own version of the briefing Ayrium had offered earlier.
“So yes, yawere lovers. And Ayrium did the trick, for the
Vrellish ast, at court.” She sed to rub an itch alo
one side @ her nose. “In any @@se, D’Ander and I we
mekan’stag@for a while — reglir lovers in the Vrelli

4

a

reorder)

The material in this Sampler is restricted to copyright laws. The material in this Sampler is restricted to


Justyn
Preorder


http://www.edgewebsite.com/books/pretenders/pr-catalog.html

0]} pa3a1i1sad sl Jojdwes SIY) Ul [eLidjew 3yl "sme| YbiiAdod 0} pajsliysad si J9jdwes siy) ul jeridjew ayl

ourt, while I'm not even sure I have a title. It's Ayrium
who is Liege Barmi.”

“

gow,” said Von_ trying to be helpful although he
Wb here this was Soing atall.

y own p¢ ther or
notihey ever served under my command.” She sired in
diglomfort. He was patient.
[ ook,” she told him, bluntly, “the point is I'm
to@essing with who gets to be the next Ava.” She
at@lim seriously. “That’s something you need to
stamd .”

ot up
oked
der-

had no idea what she meant by saying all thj him.
He busy resisting his curiosity about he easts,
instogand wishing he could turn his sexua Areness
of wo : ore. He

on and off ke a_courtesa

could a f‘ < "m”-‘FIi'm- be g all in love.
Theﬂ ha ’lll ( eetién he’d
Inetna- "’ (“...-n-'.-"‘> Q\ -

But il if Prince

D’A

“

¢ ants to make me Aoa.

Ink,” he said, “I'm going to find it hard
I say that’s a safe bet,” said Perry D’Aur.
ad @Kl deliberately, “Pureblood Amel.”

an’t you call me Von?” he asked.

INo.”

e climbed down out of the cabin and put up ghand
elp him down. He accepted it, although he didnilineed
. He enjoyed the firm feel of her hand.

djust.”
en she

to
hel

ou are Amel ” she said switchige her granfhar to
mat a highbgn .”
S the walillh¢g clear.

He nodded dumbly, half afraid and half determined to

back
arn to

el, he told himself erry led him by the h

ith Ayrium. I have t
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r room,” Perry said
ughter. D’Ander look

“Ayrigih will show you to
she transfi@red him back to her
inclined aded him off.

“You e to give the boy a chance to relax,” Amel hear
her telling D’Ander as Ayrium led him into the palace.

Inside, thgy were met by a large-boned, lanky woman
with gray j#es and “

“All clglfr, Ayriu
“Than}@®, Maverick!” Ayrium called back as she hustlé
Amel upjl sweeping flight of stairs off the main entrancé
The r@m he’d been assigned was on the second floo
“Big, ur-poster bed with the original burgundy velve
curtains MAyrium said with a gesture towards that statel
piece of iture. “Clean sheets ... clothes in the dresser
She movéaround the room, demonstrating as she talkg
“The bat articulates with Mom’s room, in case
need anythilDad will be sleeping on the other side
he’s here.” iled “I'lllas Rl OW, tO se

She gave w ’.‘v‘mr\’

For a nﬂnen ] l arted
to explore"ﬁls ,ﬁ vt]. % Ii’] ‘ 1n§'
familiar afte

His roo
treasure b

nate Wooden dresser would have been a

home on subterranean Gelion, whe

green-wolll products were imports. He found a pai
stretch p@lts ideal for exercise and put them on. He al
selected flidressing gown and slippers for later, and le

s bed. Then he closed the drawers and cabinet;
of the dfsser again, one by one, leaving their content
messier f@an he had found them.

Amel ad to move only a few things in the bedroo
to clear efl@ugh space fo Nhen gatisfied,
stood at tha'eenter > TOOM, S starting pose, a
summoned availg
Then he let all his tensions unfold in his chosen art.

He dagged.

The d @l cracked open a slit
of the wolllan Ayrium had call
but he di@l’t mind. Other peop
as the miflites ticked by. He acc

reorder)

them on

d WOIKOLUL

d Von caught a glim
averick watching hi
athered in the doorw
ted them as an audien
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enders 17

logic of his movemeills kept

red past the spectatof Amel
00 busy pouring himself backwards onto his hands
to notice.

“Lgagnortalitg?” D’Ander tried politely. But Amel only
B

sna@ping out é to join
it ile keeping the arm still until it was time tof@wvitch,
su@enly, into another pose.

Dear One!” D’Ander boomed.
he endearment, in a man’s voice, jarred Ame
ful absorption in the dance. He came to a s
ion and centered his body. His heart hammereg

ut of
ding

bweat

bl
po

tri@led down his sides. Reason caught up with i chill
on [skin as he schooled himself to get past tjinot in
his g

an Okal Lugieuseilaiag. rioht?” Aj Isked, in
an edg W4 , > AN o

. ‘ ‘J arm-s across
his &fes 4.. o \ Séul. You
dance ul y h il pronoun
for ‘4 th rehglous SIgN1 Icance among N aries.
A swiped at his feathery black hair witiplayed
B, embarrassed by his adverse reaction.
anks,” he said, “but, really, I am so out o
hat flying and—"
"Ander’s look of pained sympathy shattered
faillasy that his dancing skills still mattered. “Never
hefihuttered, feeling wrong-footed and bereft. It hg
jus@occurred to him that being Amel meant he pt1
sh 'g,l, bractice courtesan a

fing

ape!
A

el’s
ind,”
only
bably

terjecte

as sh—he rest

dience out.
el picked up a towel to dab at his face before draping

oudly
the au-

it a@und his neck the he might have after ork-
ou@®ack at Den Eva’s, establishment wherdlie had
wollked on Gelion. The @kercise left him with arm,
capiible feeling of compet@ice. Even his sometimeg@nnoy-
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ing vanillscent—which he haflllearned was a sympto
escendant of the Gdillen Emperor—was lig
not swee i could be when he w,

stressed.
equate.

“You oygdht to geiiome resti” D’Ander told him rea-
sonably.

Amel Kililew that, & 0
in with t eetions and their visitor probe. When he slep
the clearjllreams took control.

stuck her head in the door. “Any luck putting
>e miracle to bed, Dad?” she asked.

s a Soul of Light,” D’Ander told his daughte
ed patience. “Doesn’t that mean anything {

Ayri

our tee
“ Amg

with stra

you?”
“SorryMlRid Ayrium. “Figured you were treating

with enou$lespect for both of us.”

“Do I havt Ll el asked i

voice.

The thﬂder e
babble. “T'Meg ) 0 CH ii'i'

Golden De vhic
Demish tha are, Your Highness. So why am
of Light i ['re not?”

D’And impatience evaporated in a smile.
course,” ¥ said, indulgently. “You have a sweet natu
and a md@est one. Any true Soul of Light would be relud
tant to agnowledge himself one! But believe it, Amel! Fo

I have nfdoubts.”

Amelf@ooked at Ayrium. “Ayrium is Golden, too
through $ou. If anyone I know is a Soul of Light, Yo
Highnessilhe insisted in dead earnest “it’s Ayrium.’
Ayrium%s 8¢! Don’t g
Dad starte edtos
it didn’t matter. But Von saw through her in a flash of
insight sqaalear that he lost track of his argument. He had
always bglh aware he had a gi or curse — of intuiti
about pe@®le, although there Vills nothing metaphysi
about it J8far as he was concefilled. He was simply ali
to the subjileties of the emotions @@tween father and daug
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"Ander was uncomf, i i se she
ed at those things d@@emish father wanted §#illa son,
is bastard daught mere existence moc
ow. It was equally clear that Ayrium knew.
“What is it?” D’Ander asked excitedly.

Agael gave gstart. “What?”
” now,"—words.

SO

Youlifelt sometf ild, the
Golen Emperor. Something changes, and it is as ilfie sees
yofl naked soul. Fahild I cannot press to explain liinself.

el’s
e you

He too fragile. But you —” D’Ander gripped
shililders in his big hands. “Tell me, Amel, what w¢
thjllking just now?”

el stared back at the larger man, wide-e
mOgh too dry to answer even if he’d wanted tg
ium came to his rescue. “Dad,” she said, aj
D’Ander from behind, “give the kid

1, his

gged

gentl bak and

back @

“Cantyy MpOIta der flared
8
soutsr” \r—w—’

“Mg d1

ea o ed to him,
“and fl his insights 0 control his courti@
) der blinked, his face blank with shock. *
!” He paused to swallow. “The foul corr?
tle gift.”
.. I'm sorry,” Amel stammered, wishing he h
thglldea to himself. “I'm sure I must be wrong.”
he chill left D’Ander’s features in a hot gush. Hejeized
A1l and crushed him in a hug. To Amel’s surplse, it
didl’t feel the least threatening or sexual. In fact, fi#imade
D’ Alder seem less fearsome. He hugoed the Goldeglibrince
bac gth for stjhgth to
prov d his g grand-
father Fahild was.

nder released him with tears standing in his eyes,
captured Amel’s ati@lition. He had always féiifoolish
how easily he crie@@but if D’Ander did it iybe it
st a trait of Golden J@@mish men, the same w@ being
f very Vrellish people o one
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on like D’ Ander of bei
man, whether he cri

could accile a great sword cha
s than a manly De

e,” D’Ander said, with anguish in his tone.
“There are moments when I cannot bear to know what you

have sufferggd withouiliavini a throat to slit for it or a face
to smash.’

Amel hiihked. “O
been thiniing along those lines at all.

D’And@r touched him again lightly, with reverence, and
hurried @t of the room.

“I've @@ver believed in the Soul of Light thing the wa
Dad doef said Ayrium, “but since I've met you, I am p
out for tijilfirst time about his never letting me meet Fahi
for fear ake him faint on sight or something.”

Amel ure she meant it. But the next minute Ayrj
denied an appointment with a laugh. “Oh, stop g
ing in all di s!” she ordeugs geove him a

shove. A
“Time to / at t-he

bed like a"stery ;n’ ] On Ii” \
HOowW

Amel swa
how the Re ['d
done wroi

s trled to fix twoO memories of thi
the past, to make me braver? Well,

since, w ver I go to sleep, it is as if the truth of wi
I really dillfis trying to reassert itself, to put things ba¢
the way ey really were. I have to relive those mistaké

over and@®ver, as vividly as if I were really there. I can
do it, Ayfum!” He warmed to his confession. “I'm afraid!
She t@@k him briefly in her arms. Then she held hin

away frof her to fix him with a serious stare. “It’s yo

Demish nimory correcting tself ” she said _“just as if you]
taken damagerel=s o orever a
you have t . “We’,
close by.” She squeezed his hand, once, and left.

Amel ained standing where she’d left him, starin
at the be t last he shed his clil#hes and got in. He liK
to sleep ed because bedclotlills made him feel encu

bered, bufilio sooner had he clos@ his eyes than he worri
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enders 21

if he woke up in the
k a bath, put on paj
got back into bedj@nd thrashed around
rtable, for what seemed like a very long time before
he fell asleep.

Thedfirst thige he dreamed about was pleasant. He was
in bllith An/RESOTSNSS, .
to gl her to e laring
a r@ationship with him. He never could figure if§@ut be-
ca@ie she kept distracting him with sexual invitatiins he
foflhd impossible to turn down.
hings went wrong suddenly. One moment he w8 with
and the next he was sealed in the visitor proi@@with
tion medic flipping through his memories likgilistack
ds.
at should you have done?” the medic as}
sele one.

” e protestegd aant to remg er!”

But ifwasyg [or Was im, once
agailt, tel " Py ’Imw i OM-I Reth
was'abu 15, i, P - @ 4\ ind%or him,
and hg ’ CLUp o

an’'t' ; the prin-
€ eyes and say, " Yes, it is all true. wanted
e was afraid to die. He couldn’t form words.
el!” a man’s voice penetrated the drea
man. Like H'Reth.
o!” Amel cried. Lashing out in anguish, he
ot back into the moment when his silence cond
Sister to an unknown fate.
omething went thump.
mel hurled himself into the drapes around
try Mg to run after hi er as she was led away;
~ ~d no phvsical obstructio ¥ contradigied him
in th d thro those,
his actions incompatible with his surroundings, and struck
ce hard on the floor.
nned, Amel lay w
s. Pain radiated fro

A1
a

of

as she

Y7 7

cess j
to, g

oped
to ned

hi

5 bed,

e ex-

e he’d fallen, not tru
is nose, followed by a

g his
gush
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room. Ayrium knelt

help hi ed, Perry was helpi

y, I'm sorry,” Amel choked out, not sure if he
was thirteen or sixteen, commoner or Pureblood.

a heavy wooden chair upholstered
d

er, don’t be stupid,” Perry said with force. “Hg¢
shed your windpipe with that blow! You ar
coming Ylth me to get it looked at, and tomorrow nig
if necess@lk we strap Amel down!”
—" D’Ander started and broke off in a spg

down. In the wake of this idea, terror bloome
o tears, his face throbbing, and clung to Ayriu
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Phyllis Gotlieb (hb) - ISBN-13: 978-1-895836-14-1

Case of the
- ISBN-1
Case of the
- ISBN-1
Chalice of Li
Chasing The B

her’s Pendant, The: A Billibub Baddings Mystery by Tee Morri
078-1-896944-77-7

ing Sword, The: A Billibub Baddings Mystery by Tee Morris (§
8-1-896944-18-0

¢ by Anne Webb (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-896944-33-3
Philippa Ballantine (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-896944-08
Children of At e by Heather Spears (pb) - ISBN-13: 978-0-88878
Clan of the Dung by Leeld BN 13:9 P4063-05-0

Claus Effect, The by¥Ba v fJ I. 895836-34-9
Claus Effect, The by l ( B-1-895836-35-6
Complete Guitterto ’ rds =

- edited by Darjzili8e W

- ISBN-13: 97§ D44- 09-
Complete Guidg 1t1ngFuntusy, The -Volume 2: Opus Magus
- edited by, orris and Valerie Griswold-Ford (tp)
- ISBN-13 -896944-15-9
Complete G o Writing Fantasy, The - Volume 3: The Author’s Grimoiré
- edited g§@lWalerie Griswold-Ford & Lai Zhao (tp)
- ISBN- 78-1-896944-38-8
Complete Glilllle to Writing Science Fiction, The - Volume 1: First Contact
- edited 8% Dave A. Law & Darin Park (tp)
- ISBN-188 978-1-896944-39-5
Courtesan ce, The by Lynda Williams (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-894063-28-9

p)

Dark Earth Iileams by Candas Dorsey & Roger Deegan (comes with a CD)
- ISBN-13%8K38-1.895330-05-9
Darkling Band D6944-36-4
Darkness of th 94063-44-9
Darwin’s Para " 44-68-5
Daughter of Dragons by Kathleen Nelson (tp) ISBN 13: 978 1-896944-00-5
Digital Magigdey Philippa Ballantine (tp) ISBN-13: 978-1-896944-88-3
Distant Si; by Andrew Weiner (tp) - I -13:978-0-88878-284-7
Dominionb . T. Kennedy (tp) - ISBN-1 8-1-896944-28-9
Dragon Reb The by Kathleen H. Nelsof@l(tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-896944-0
izard’s Flame by Michael ennenga (tp)
78-1-896944-13-5
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of an Unseen Planet by Te
N-13: 978-0-88878-282-3
of the Sea by Elisabeth Vo
of the Sea by Elisabeth Vi

Plowright (tp)

burg (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-895,
urg (hb) - ISBN-13: 978-1-89

Eclipse by K. A. Bedford (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-894063-30-2
Elements Of Fantasy: Magic edited by Dave Law & Valerie Griswold-Ford (tp)

- ISBN&13: 978-8 200
Even tones by
Firesi@f the Kindred B§ ROD IO (1P) = ISDN=13797 8 0"8007 0= 2 /ey
Firegorm of Dragons edited by Michele Acker & Kirk Dougal (tp)

SBN-13: 978-1-896944-80-7
Forllldden Cargo by Rebecca Rowe (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-894063-16-6

Gaflle of Perfection, A by Elisabeth Vonarburg (tp)

SBN-13: 978-1-894063-32-6

Ga t Grimoire: Dark Tales of Sherlock Holmes

ed by Jeff Campbell & Charles Prepolec

-13: 978-1-894063-17-3

Gree sic by Ursula Pflug (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-895836-75-2
Green ic by Ursula Pflug (hb) - ISBN-13: 978-1-895836-77-6
Grypho 1lord, The by Connie Ward (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-8 -38-8

Healer, Th M

Heal@'he b { 2 el

Hounds of As ’ T pbg
W

BN- 13 896944-03-6
P) - ISBN-13: 978-1-89406.

Hydrog elbyK A. Bedfor

i-RO Poetry by Jason Christie (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-894063-

JacKk@@Bird by Michael Barley (pb) - ISBN-13: 978-1-895836-07-3
Jack@# Bird by Michael Barley (hb) - ISBN-13: 978-1-895836-11-0
JENBMIA7729 by Phoebe Wray (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-894063-40-1

Ked@n by Till Noever (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-894063-08-1
Kedgler’s Child by Leslie Davis (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-894063-01-2

Lachgei by M. H. Bonham (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-896944-69-2
Land@weacecdited.b andasJane Dorsev.and dy. M Crosky(tp)

-1S - K

Legacy ofMorem by Tee Morns (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-896944-29-6

of the Serai by ].C. Hall - (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-896944-04-3
i ) - ISBN-13: 978-1-896944-37-
.Cullum (tp)

N-13: 978-1-894063-02-9

e Sex and other stories by Cal
BN-13: 978-0-88878-278-6

s Jane Dorsey (tp)
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Madman’s ce (Time Rovers - Book 3) b
- ISBN-138878-1-896944-84-5
Maérlande nicles, The by Elisabeth Vo
- ISBN-1 8-0-88878-294-6
Magister’s k, The by Deby Fredericks (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-896944-16-6
Moonfall by Heather Spears (pb) - ISBN-13: 978-0-88878-306-6
Morevi: The Chronicles of Rafe and Askana by Lisa Lee & Tee Morris

Rty Ada )

Not Your Fatligls Horseman.
- ISBN-1 8-1-896944-2

Of Wind an@8and by Sylvie Bérard (translated by Sheryl Curtis) (tp)
- ISBN-188978-1-894063-19-7

On Spec: irst Five Years edited by On Spec (pb)
- ISBN-188978-1-895836-08-0

On Spec: irst Five Years edited by On Spec (hb)

- ISBN-188978-1-895836-12-7

Operation: Ig@aortal Servitude by Tony Ruggerio (tp)
- ISBN-1 8-1-896944-56-2

Operation: Sa e Innocent by Tony Ruggerio (tp)
- ISBN-13: 896944-60-9

Orbital Burnb
Orbital Burn by R

Bedford (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-894063-10-4
edford (hi

Pallahaxi TidgBy Mi . »" -4
Passion Playby SeapiSie . 3 =
Petrified World: Dg il % C .

- ISBN-13: 97§ 063-11-1

Plague Saint b
Plague Saint
Pretenders b

Ponovan, The (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-895836-28-8
2 Donovan, The (hb) - ISBN-13: 978-1-895836-29-5
da Williams (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-894063-13-5

Reluctant
Reluctant
Resisting A
Resisting A
Righteous 1

gers by Elisabeth Vonarburg (pb) - ISBN-13: 978-1-895836-09
gers by Elisabeth Vonarburg (hb) - ISBN-13: 978-1-895836-15-8
is by Timothy J. Anderson (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-895836-84-4
nis by Timothy J. Anderson (hb) - ISBN-13: 978-1-895836-83-7
ger by Lynda Williams (tp) - ISBN-13: 897-1-894063-38-8

Shadebindefg@Oath by Jeanette Cottrell - (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-896944-31-9
Silent City, by Elisabeth Vonarburg (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-894063-07-4
Slow Engines e Lheb abeth \onarbure (tp) - ISBNAL3: 978-1-895836-30-1
Slow Engines 0 o 3:978-1-895886-31-8
Small Magics 1 -8
Sojourn by Jana - - - e -

Sorcerers of War by Kristan Proudman (tp) ISBN-13: 978 1-896944-64-7
Stealing Maggi@by Tanya Huff (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-894063-34-0

Strange Att; rs by Tom Henighan (pb) N-13: 978-0-88878-312-7
Sword Masté@@Dby Selina Rosen (tp) - ISB : 978-1-896944-65-4

: 978-1-895836-23-3
: 978-1-895836-24-0

Taming, The
Taming, The

Heather Spears (pb) - ISB
Heather Spears (hb) - ISB
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’s Guide to Dragon’s Fire,
N-13: 978-1-896944-19-7

nkeys, Ten Minutes by Pet
nkeys, Ten Minutes by Pet

Ten

Ten

Tes

Tesseracts 2 edited by Phyllis Gotlieb & Douglas Barbour (pb)
- ISBN-13: 978-0-88878-270-0

TR R
- ISBN-13: 978-0

Tessef@ts 4 edited b :
-#SBN-13: 978-088878% =0

Tess@liacts 5 edited by Robert Runté & Yves Maynard (pb)

SBN-13: 978-1-895836-25-7

Tes8@racts 5 edited by Robert Runté & Yves Maynard (hb)

SBN-13: 978-1-895836-26-4

Tes8@acts 6 edited by Robert ]. Sawyer & Carolyn Clink (pb)

SBN-13: 978-1-895836-32-5

Tes8@Bacts 6 edited by Robert ]. Sawyer & Carolyn Clink (hb)

BN-13: 978-1-895836-33-2

Tes s 7 edited by Paula Johanson & Jean-Louis Trudel (tp)

-13: 978-1-895836-58-5

Tesse edited by Paula Johanson & Jean-Louis Trudel (hb)
- ISB g 978-1-895836-59-2

Tesserac ed by |ohu@ Dorsey (iR

atts (tp) - ISBN-13: 978-1-895
atts (hb) - ISBN-13: 978-1-895

- ISBN-1880 36-6
Tesselaets 8 8 Thy ok £ Cand Bo 1’ -
R 4 e - -
Tesseract w QQ X

- ISB) 3-1-894068

Tesserq edited by Robert Charles Wilson and Edo van B (tp)
- IS 3: 978-1-894063-36-4
Tessg § Eleven edited by Cory Doctorow and Holly Phillips (tp

IN-13: 978-1-894063-03-6
Tes ts Twelve edited by Claude Lalumiere (tp)
BN-13: 978-1-894063-15-9
Tesg@acts Q edited by Elisabeth Vonarburg & Jane Brierley (pb)
SBN-13: 978-1-895836-21-9
Tes§@racts Q edited by Elisabeth Vonarburg & Jane Brierley (hb)
BN-13: 978-1-895836-22-6
Thr@&e Price by Lynda Williams and Alison Sinclair (tp)
BN-13: 978-1-894063-06-7
Tim achines Repaired While-U-Wait by K A Bed d(tp)

/

Too M. ] 1 -1-896944
Twiligh
- ISBN-13: 978-1-896944-01-02

Evil by Jana Oliver (tp) - I -13: 978-1-896944-76-0

For Relief: An anthology
ed by Davey Beauchamp (
N-13: 978-1-896944-92-0

ard’s Flame by Unwin & Me ga - (pb)
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" UV LLLL ]
- \' ¢ . .% / -
Lynda Willig ,0 C T i’; % tt}:ﬁ
c ’ and

/www.okalrg ) pub
Fantasy Puj ng. She always Knew she wanted t8
but postpg the inevitable with a series of careers i

ite

sis intervjlfion, journalism, software development a
support, hing applied computing at the post-seconda
level, maillging a web development lab for distance educa

tion andj@ints as a librarian in both public and academi
settings.

The Ofilal Rel saga evolved with her, collecting wisdony
and ideadfirom her studies and experiences. She is partic
larly gratd@l for the encouragement and integmittent pa
ticipation ofa'fewrspeci snds-Eynda’s’preoccupatio
her writing otiate 8-
tionships and moral dilemmas created by serious cultural

differencegmand technology representing our best hopes and

The 1 Rel universe was jiesigned to model soc
problemsliaused by mankind’great potential for doi
harm thr@@gh the blind pursuiti#f personal goals. Hero

The material in this Sampler is restricted to copyright laws. The material in this Sampler is restricted to



0]} pa3a1i1sad sl Jojdwes SIY) Ul [eLidjew 3yl "sme| YbiiAdod 0} pajsliysad si J9jdwes siy) ul jeridjew ayl

the stage with cha
or exterminate an
quences. Life-supp

atic power, but no le
my without sufferin
g habitat is rare, and

enough to protect it for future generations. No characters are

withg ﬂaws,ind even the bad ﬁuis have a redeeming

charg@feristic o

ough ds she
kn@@Vs as well as her real family, they have evolve§@to an-
s important questions which preoccupy her. Quistions
su@ as: Can Amel afford to be kind or will it simply @stroy
hig@ and How can Horth balance ambition with int@rity?
Bk #1 of the saga, The Courtesan Prince, was relgiiled in
204 followed by Book #2 Righteous Anger, in 200
da’s short story “The Harpy” appeared in @6 an-
Mythspring, edited by Julie E. Czerned giihe has
also ished non-fiction works in a variety Qfbacities
and with othe in the blag ross the

wide sc8 " > SDo work.
Bérn 1 fy 7"]3&% ‘/ biedLynda
holdS'th 2 D -q, O ‘,[ a5teP® was in
comp laster STty M@ ilton. She
wor nstructional Designer for the Rura
Nurgl¥ Certification program at the University

er . Lynda is married to David Lott with daug
nif@fAngela and Tegan.

tho

te Care
North-
s Jen-
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o

reen Spirit Project

At EDGEsSei F1ct] - Bal!ishing,

our carbeisleetniitisdioher thanave vant it to be

and we pPlam to do some grdpoUTt 1T. TOr ewery tre
EDGE uses in printing our books, we are helping to
plantfiéw trees to reduce quk carbon footprint so
that e next generation @h breathe clean air,
keepill® our planet and itflinhabitants healthy.

The material in this Sampler is restricted to copyright laws. The material in this Sampler is restricted to



0]} pa3a1i1sad sl Jojdwes SIY) Ul [eLidjew 3yl "sme| YbiiAdod 0} pajsliysad si J9jdwes siy) ul jeridjew ayl

Title:

Author:

USA

Canadi

ree of the Okal Rel Sag

Lynda Williams

Science Fiction Novel

September 15, 2008

304
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Whitehots Inc, United Library Services
Ontario Library Association, etc.
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s/Indigo and Independen

The material in this Sampler is restricted to copyright laws. The material in this Sampler is restricted to





