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The Rum of the Gods
o James Stuart Anderson |
o authar _of Nyfashl s Revenge

An adventurous New Orlglnal Tale of bravery and Skl” pltted

. _agalnst horrors of a forgotten age, as two warriors discover the
P terrlfylng truth that what is burled may not always be dead

= My name |s Darlan MacLear

A man Whose dreams are the reaht;es of others

- A dream isa strange thlng, and I have strange dreams For every::'-j__"-:_-
nlght I find myself in another place and another time. Myself | say, and
~ yet not myself, for each time | wear a dlfferent body, [ recall a different

. history, and | know a different world I've no memory of my wakmg hife. ¢
~ of who or what I am in this "reality’—if there actually is such a thlng—:’__ i
. when 1 live these fragments of other lives. Perhaps the thread of life
 goes beyond all concepts of time, space, and individual identity; perhaps_" .

o I—=allof us—live many lives throughout days the Iength and character of':.: .
e f_-'WhICh we do not know and can't begm to comprehend agrimagie. .. . .0
i . To others, dreams are. nothlng more than shadows of daily life,and ..

maybe that's all they are after all, for perhaps I'm merely mad. But the _.
~ worlds I've known the men I've been, and the thlngs I've done in these .o

~dreams are like nothmg 1 have ever experlenced in all- my years. I've -

 dreamed of Haifdoren the Reaver, leading my band of howiing mad

i ©i;'¢p‘y&i_c_:jht 20]Sz'by_Ja_mes___Stua'rt_An"derso_n. o



