Shree Dead Fores

A, Donat Alofy von Grauwolfe



This mge was intentionallp left blank.



ThelaftBafp

Prefents

Three Dead Jores

A Collection of Three Erotic Furry Snuf
Ctories for the Highly Difturbed Mind

Written by

A. Donat Alof von
Grauwolfe



Boot Information

Publifber: ThefaftGafp

Be aware tht pou map not ke legallp allowed to read or
polef this took at pour cieeent age and locale. Otlpe refteictions
map agplp to iy difteibution of this wok. Tl reawr or poffefor,
not the provuttion team, ave velpon(ible for amp ceimes committed
fnbolbing this book.

This ook is licenled to all eaters mnwee the ageeement loc:
ated at http://creativecommons.org/licenses/
by-nc-nd/3.0/ an tl world i teb.

At 0000 uniter(al tine codrvinates (i.e. Mivnight in Lon:
wn) on te Fivft of Famuaep, 2095, thil work Wil inftead ke T
cenled e tip agreement at http://creativecommons.
org/publicdomain/zero/1.0/ on tlp otld tiw
toeb.

Second Ldition 2011

i


http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/3.0/
http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-nd/3.0/
http://creativecommons.org/publicdomain/zero/1.0/
http://creativecommons.org/publicdomain/zero/1.0/

Lable of Contents

Boot Information
Table of Contents
Sorward
Tntroduction
I @erdadert

Sn whidy a for i3 raped by a mule then brofen on
the wheel and left to fuffer for the crime of theft

iv

vii

ir



2 @efteinigt
n whid) a for 8 caftrated and then ftoned to death
for the crime of bunting in the ropal foreft

3 @efant
n whidy a for 8 forced to imbibe of borfe urine
and i8 then faron in balf for the crime of trefpafiing

Conclufion

Colophon

oi

13

10

21



Sorward

WS get the honour of belping to mate this fet of ftoried available
(& for all to read. T’ve been in fouf fanbom for pears and pears,
and bave flowly ftarted to create my own fories. In this cafe,
T now get the dyance to fhare another’s ftories for you all to
enjop. The author would life to remain more anonpmous, fo
¥ feel bonoured that T get the dyance to poft it. Infide are
three ftorie8 of a more rough, realiftic nature, and bopefully
thofe that enjoy the more rougher afpect8 will quite enjoy thefe.
While not my normal thing, variety i3 the fpice of life, after
alf, and bopefully many will enjoy thefe ftories.
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Sntroduction

bl§ boof i8 a collection of erotic furry fuff ftories,
and {8 inappropriate for thofe under the age of 21
0 or for thofe unber the legal age required Defore
5 pornography can be viewed in whatever part of the
morlb pou are in.

Tt i8 alfo litely that there are reftrictiond on the diftribution
of fudy material8. ¥ ftrongly recommend that you e fure that
you are not violating the law while fharing thid boof; however,
pleafe formard the boof to thofe who would enjoy it3 contents.
Zhi8 boot i8 for fharing, not hoarding.

Reeping with the tofte8 of the author, every victim in this
ftorp 8 a poung gap antbropomorphic twinf for and every
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death involved gap actd8 and bumiliation. Zhefe are neitber
nice fouff or fouffie. That 8 to fay, the act8 are non-
confentual egecutiond for petty crimes and involve fufering.
Every Dictim 8 depicted actually loofing their life, there i8 no
aftetlife or recreation for any of them. Their Deaths (breaftng
on the wheel, ftoning, and fawing) ave mefiy, borrific, painful,
and fegualized for the enjopment of the reader.

Keep in mind that thefe ave fictional accountd. There are
not talfing foges in the real world, and no fapient being fhould
be fubjected to death of any form, whether a8 borrible a8 thofe
bere Depicted or any otber way. Ufe of thid boot a8 a fource
of ibead for a real-world deathd are not only difcouraged, but
probibited by every civilized nation and culture.

Zhe victims, fillers, and Death methods were not felected
to reprefent any fpecific perfons, ethnicities, races, or places.
Zhey were not felected to condone hatred of gay or lefbian per-
fon8. The fetting i8 a fictionalized furry medieval Europe only
becaufe the method8 felected are all medieval Guropean egecution
methods. Some fictional device8 and method3 are employed in
the ferualization of the deaths.

Zhe ftoried include death, gay fer, bumiliation, bondage,
beftiality, piydological and phvfical torture, gore, and focietal
condoning of the previoufly lifted, fo if pou do not wifl to read



thefe ftorie8 or would be ofended by them, pleafe do not read
them. et mab at whoever fent pou thid book, not the fact that
fucdy a boof erifts.

Cady ftory i8 in the firt perfon (the perfpective of the
bictim), told in the paft tenfe, and Degind right before the
victim i8 brought to the place of erecution and ends witl the
death of the pictim. The ftorie8 are written in a fenfationalift
and egperiential ftyle whidy will be fomiliar to moft readers
of pornographic writing or to thofe who bave ftudied literature
(efpecially American) from the 17908 to the 18908.

— T Gt A vorr oo’
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Chapter |

Geradert

Ju whidy a for is rapd bp a mule tign broken
on tlp tlpel and left to (uffer for the ceime of
theft

had gotten no f[eep yet. Somehow it DD not feem
to matter if 3 bothered to fleep the night Defore
my egecution. The warden came by and opened
> the door to my cell, and the two guardsd with bhim
came in. After weetd of beatmgﬁ and little-to-nothing to eat, ¥
id not really care any more. There’s only fo mud reftftcmce
in any for, and  wad not egactly Enown for refiting mud
anpivay.  Sronically, all it had tafen to get me condemned to
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death was to fteal a mule, not even a borfe, from a noble, but
my time tight now wag not to be fpent on mufings and thought.

Zhe two (upine guards grabbed my arms and dragged me
out of the cell, carrping me towards the front of the prifon. $t's
faid that defpite having the fmalleft prifons, Lower Sagland never
bhad problems with foace to put it’8 prifoners. Confidering that
the fberifd bad the authority to judge and fentence vou when
they put pou in, it wag not hard to fee why.

Zhe two quards forced me to ftand on the fentencing plat-
form before the crowd, the fherif bad already worfed them up
to a fervour with the erecutiond before me. Every Friday, at
leaft fir furs malfed up onto thid platform to die, T was the
laft, number feven, for the day, and judging from dead ftoat and
weafel dangling from the gallows, the twitding impaled wolf,
and the qutted bear, and three unidentifiable burnt mafes, bhe
bad promifed the moft entertaining death for laff. Perfonally, all
F tnew 8 that § would no longer erift foon.

Zhe fberif beld his bond8 up and called for quiet, a
command whidy wad inftantly obened. Long life and the enter-
tainment of watdying people die everty weef did not come from
difobening one’s betters, after all. Once the crowd had fettled
dorn, be called out, ,The final cur to die today fhall be this
for! e i8 fentenced to die for the crime of ftealing liveftod from
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the Oute of Lower Sagland!*

T juft ftood there, a mule was il liveftod after all, though
the theft had really juft been a cover for—

»Jow, we all tnow this for! We tnow hig habits and
bebaviours! A male for who feet8, not to deflower young
igens, but to be deflowered by dufe’s fons!*

Ob, thid wafn’t good. Dufe Reinhardt had dyanged the
law nearly a century ago, but the fentencing for thofe life me
ftill included fome pretty brutal additions.

wohetefore, the dufe and hi fon have feen fit to add greatly
to this for’s fentence! We bave not epecuted one life this for
in nearly fix month8, and T promife a fhow juft a8 good o8
then!“

F thought bad to how that rabbit had fcreamed and fhuddered,
people’3 idea of a good fhow when one of u8 wad up bere wad
to fee u8 raped before we were filled. That wad the way it
was everpibere. T tried to tafe a fep bad, for to be hanged
a8 a thief was bad enough. Ff they were to ftart playing witlh
me firft;  0id not thint T could hanble it.

Zhe two guards had their foords drawn already, and had
pufbed me forward to the centre of the fage. Silently, they cut
the cord3 bolding my clothe8 on, leabing me totally nafed in
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front of the crowd. The fberif wasd not even [oofing at me, but
tnew 370 juft been undrefied.

,Since this for was caught trying to fteal liveftod, we
thought we’d entertain you by allowing vou to fee the pofition
we caught him in.“

Qo Wt like that! They dion’t Do that to people! T
could fee the loof of confufion in the crowd, but they didn’t Enow
that ¥ wad found after tripping under the mule! They couldn’t
bave me raped by an animal [ife that, furely thep wouldn’t! My
enes darted about to fee a handler leading the mule onto the ftage
and my beart fanf. Oping was awful enough, but for my loft
moment3 to e the crowd jeering a8 T wa8 made to be a toy
for an animal. Tt was fimply too mudy. T fant down to my
fnees and called out to the fherif, ,,Pleafe! Have mercey! Juft
£ill me, don’t Do that!“

Zhe crowd fell deathly filent, and the fherif was not pleafed.
Zhe condemned were not fuppofed to feal the fhow from the
epecutioner. ¥ fhuddered a8 be turned to face me. Hi8 face
wag fquared; hid maw beld fhut tightly. Thid wasd not a wolf
who was ufed to being interrupted.

The two gquardd moved forward to correct the problem
inftantly, grabbing me rougbly and tying rope around my mugsle
to fhut me up. They tied more rope around my legd and arms
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and forced me to Eneel before the fheriff, who pointed at me while
turning bad to the crowd, ,Well, fince thid little for i3 a
comard, we fhall not only give you all a fhow, we fhall give
pou two! Guards! Bring me the wheel and hammer!“

The crowd gafped and 3, belplep, farted to cry. Not only
would T be treated life an animal bere in front of everyone, but
% would alfo be filled in the moft bumiliating and painful way
tnon! 3 loofed to the burnt [umps and hanging bodie3 and
envied them, even the wolf who hod juft fopped twitding on the
pife had been ludy compared to me.

Zhe fheriff waved hid hand and the quardd pufled me over
and panfed my tail into the air a8 the mule wad [ed to me.
¥ gave up and fhuddered, tears rolling down my epes. There
wad nothing T could do but accept it, nothing to do but give in
and hope I pafed out or died too foon.

Zhat wad the thought going through my head a8 the mule
wag convinced to ftep over me; T could hear the crowd beginning
to laugh riotoufly. St wad not often that they were treated to
fudy a fhow a8 this, and there was not a fingle one in the cromwd
feeling an ounce of pity for me. Confidering that—rfor all they
fnev—3 was fimply a dirty thief who had tried to rob their
noble [ord, it was to be erpected.

% could feel my [ungd adying from my endlefy fobbing a8
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the mule’8 body pafied over my own, it DD not tafe him long to
get the idea for what was defired, and be wad foon very erect.
Unfortunately, the fherif’s plan for my torment was fomembat
interrupted. Try o they might, they fimply could not get the
mule’s cod infide of me.

3 thought, for a moment, that T might be fpared that
humiliation, but T could not fee bebind me, where the fherif had
alreaby folved the problem of how to force the ifue. T did not
bear bim move, but ¥ Ddefinitely felt a8 his dagger flammed
into my af. The pain wad beyond fcreaming.

ZThe fberiff bad figured that if T was not l[oofe enough,
be would juft bave to relive the prefure. The crowed laughed
again, efpecially a8 now there wag no way for me to refift a8
the mule mounted me. ¥ could feel my Blood running dorwn my
leg8 a3 the mule carried the injury further and further into me.
3t was clear that regardlef of what happened now, § would
furely die.

Mot that the fherif wad interefted in my Death occurring
any time foon. e was—firft and foremoft—a fhowman, and
be wad clearly Determined to put on a fbow this weef. T
could only gag and fcream a8 the mule pounded into my badfide
repeatedly.

Zhe fberif had the wheel brought around in front of me
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where ¥ could fee it, and be lifted up the fledge and toof a few
practice fioing8, trping his beft to teep the crowd’s attention.
3t waf’t eafty, given the large amount of blood, entrail8, and
faces leating horribly out my badfide.

St dion’t tate long before there wad alfo mule cum leating
out a8 well. § bhad become accuftomed to long, gentle, friendly
ferual feffion3 with my lover, and the fpeed, ferocity, and injury
caufed by thid encounter were not at all pleafant. T thint the
fberiff had erpected me to get off a8 well—or fomething—but it
waf’t lite that mattered. Still, be feemed difappointed a3 the
mule pulled off me and walfed to the fide.

¥ a8 untied and dragged to the wheel, powerlef to refift
the quardd a3 thep lap my arm acrof a fpote. ZThe fberif,
without another word, brought the fledge dorwn onto my arm,
fnapping througl it with an audible ‘pop’!

The crowd laughed.

Zhe bammer came up and down again, thid time onto my
upper arm. The pain wad fo fevere T couldn’t even feel it,
fuft o dull ade. My right arm—fnapped in twain both upper
and lower—ad flowly threaded through the fpoted. The fheriff
repeated the proce on my left arm, and the quards threaded
it through a8 well. Tt wafn’t long before my [imb8 were
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all cruflyed beyond recognition, and threaded through the fpofes,
binding me to the wheel.

3 muft bave pafled out, fince the negt thing T can remember
was the wheel being placed atop a high pole, where anyone could
fee the thief who’d juft been broten. That’s when the pain really
fet in. For nearly three daps, T could do nothing but moan
foftly in my agony a8 the life flowly left my body. When
finally Died, it wad a mercy and T bappily embraced the end of
my egiftence.



Chapter 2

Gefteinigt

Fn whidy a for is cafteated anv tipn ftoned to
wath for the ceime of hunting in the vopal foreft

y Coc 8 3 wad [ed out of the prifon that afternoon, the
@\‘{m other prifonerd bounded me. Eady one of them
g '( bad alveady been told my fentence, but a8 was

& - normal in Eaftpbalaine, nobody babd told me. Ft
wa8 obvious, of courfe, that T would e filled, fince F bad
been caugbt feefing game on ropal property. What T wasd not
fure of wa8 bow the Fing bhad ordered me Filled, or, before
was tafen out of the prifon, when.

T figured it would probably not be pleafant. The fing
was teying to live up to bid father, who had been called . the
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Hard-hearted”. When bardnef-of-heart 8 fomething you are
trying to live up to, it’8 not too lifely that pou will have mercy
on fomeone bunting illegally.

Lhe warden and twelve quards toof me into the foreft near
the prifon, forcing me a wapd out into a clearing. THi3 was
not a good fign, moft erecutiond were public, if thep were
going to oo fomething privately, that meant it would probably
be fomething that the public would not want to fee.

She group, about twenty wolve8 and bears, formed a
ciccle around me, leaving me in the middle of the clearing, and
the warden fpofe out, ,,Pou really fhould not have been hunting
illegally on the fing’8 land. The fing made a fpecial requeft for
what we fhould do with you. T hope you were not planning on
oping a man.”

% Dlinfed and looted about at all of them, and fow that
three of them were carrying rope, and one of them, a wided
curbed Enife that 5 Enew wad the find ufed for gelding horfes.
3 fhoot my bead, ,WAv-w-wait. . . 0DDoefn’t the law A
f-forbid that?* ¥ curfed my ftutter and tried to bad away from
the bear with the Enife.

Unfortunately, there were fimply too many around me.
One wolf came up behind me and flipped hid arms8 up and
grabbed me, bolding me tight while a wolf and bear eady grabbed
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my leg8 and fpread them wide for the Enife wielding wolf to
accef. . Des, be faid, 3t does. But it foy8 a lot of
thing8.“

¥ tried to ftruggle, but there wafn’t mudy § could do againgt
the ftrength of three bolding me fill. T wad belplep to refift a8
the wolf flipped the Enife up under my ferotum. F qulped and
tried begging, fince there was little elfe ¥ could do. , Popp-p-
pleafe. . .«

% dion’t get a dance to get paft the firft word before the
blade flipped into me and was drawn fharply forward, fevering
my tefticle8 quidly. The pain wad beyond any T had ever felt
before. The gaolboufe beatingd bhad mabe me fcream, but this
wad different. ¥ hab never had a part of me tafen fo utterly,
and the only thing T could do was clendy my teeth and inbale
fbarply. And o8 the wolf fliced through my fheath anbd cod,
demanning me utterly, three of my teeth craded in balf from the
fbeer preffure they were ererting on one-another.

Zhofe bolding me let me go, and T dropped to the ground,
clutding my crotdy a8 the warm blood ran over my fingers. 3
[oofed up and faw the group reforming the civcle and readying
into their pads, pulling out fnapped ftones. T opened my mouth
to beg for mercy, but was unable to fay anpthing before T was
ftrud in the face by one of the ftone8. The craded teeth were
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fnoded loofe and the left fide of my face had a large gafh in it
where the ftone had frud.

Zhe fecond ftone ftrud me in the bad, bouncing of and
[eaving a Deep laceration along my fpine. The third and fourtl
frud my arms, more gafbes and more blood let loofe. After
that,  wafn’t able to Feep trad of the fones anymore. ¥ pelled
out for them to ftop, but that only earned me a feried of ftrifes
to the bead that put out my left eye.

€ady ftone came anb went, dipping of fmall piece3 of my
flefb, gouging out troughs that foon filled with blood. < fell
formard, my face in the dict, and felt the ftones continuing to
ftrife me. The pain had died dorwn, a8 there wasd fimply too
mudy for my mind to procef.

Oull fenfations of prefure all over my body—anymwbere
that was egpofed—ivere all that were left of my world when one
ftone ftrud fquare on on the bad of my bead and ftud, cutting
off my brain’8 connection to my boby.

% tnew 3 was dying, but there wad nothing at all that §
could oo to ftop it. A fer moments later, my world bladed out
completely and ceafed to erift.



Chapter 3

Gefaqt

Fn whidy a for is forced to imbile of foele uvine
anv ig then (avon in Kalt for the ceime of tee(paffing

ere feet made all the difference, for bad T not been
© walfing a foot off the road becaufe the ftones hurt
mp paws, I would not have ftumbled and fallen

g onto the private path. Had T fumbled four feet
badward8 onto the path bebind me and not four feet forwards
onto the path in front of me, T might bave fimply been fined.
A8 it was, T ftumbled on to the path of one of the moft ruthlef
wolf nobles in the country. The fine was all § owned, and
that included my life.

13
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5’0 only bad moment8 after falling to even realize what
bad bappened, for 3 habd been fo unfortunate a8 to fall right o8
the Dute d'Acilon wad returning from a hunting trip. When
T fell into bid private path—right in hHid way—rbhe fcowled
and orbered me feized and tafen into the property to be punifhyed
immebiately.

3f the quardd thought thid wad unreafonable, they faid
nothing.  They fimply grabbed me a8 T tried defperately to
plead for my life. There was little T could offer in egdange for
not being Filled, but § tricd my bardeft. , Pleafe, your grace,
poor wanbering minftrel ¥ did not mean to inconvenience you.
% fivear by my father’s grave that if you will confider granting
me a pardon, § fhall Do whatever it i3 that pou command.*

The Dute did not feem to notice my offer, at leaft at firft,
but after a few minute8—ivbhen we had readyed hig maifon—rbe
diftmounted hid courfer and gripped me by the mugzle. . Bery
well then, peafant,  fball confider granting pou a pardon if
pou can entertain me and my gquards.«

T mwas ecftatic and readyed for my [yre, already thinting
of what fong might entertain bis grace moft thoroughly, but the
Dute fhoot hid head and pulled the [vre from my hands. Mo,
¥ o not want a fong. ¥ can have a far Detter finger than pou
if ¥ fhould want it.“
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% qulped and nodded, hoping that whatever the Dufe wanted
was within my abilities. Pes, pour grace, T unberftand.
What Do you wiffy of me.

Zhe dufe fmiled and motioned to hid fteed. T enjop
watding peafant8 debafe themfelve8—as do my guards. My
fteed will relive bimfelf foon, if pou drinf every drop, and do
not once wince ot complain,  fhall grant you a reprieve.”

¥ [oofed at the horfe and then bad to the dufe. ,P-v-vefir.
5 fball Do a8 you command.

Zhe dufe ftepped bad from me and motioned to the horfe
again. . Zhen begin, quidly.”

F bad little dyoice in the matter, fo  quidly Enelt unbder the
borfe and [oofed to hi8 member. § had heard, of courfe, that
borfes could produce quite a bit of urine, and § was concerned
that this could be a trid—an impofible taff—fet up fo that ¥
ould be forced to fail, but there was no alternative but to try.

¥ leant forward anb opened my mugsle, clofed my epes and
placed it at the tip of the borfed penid. T could hear a couple
of the quards fnider, but when they abruptly ffopped, T guefed
that the Oufe had motioned for filence.

St vion’t tafe long at all for the borfe to begin relieving
bimfelf, and T nearly dyofed then-and-there. Fortunately, while
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the ftuff was bitter and vile, T wasd able to gulp it down and
continue drinfing uninterrupted.

DHowever, try a8 T might to feep up, the amount that the
borfe wa8 producing wad {imply enormous. T bad no dyoice
but to pref my face formard and tafe the whole thing into my
muggle, letting my throat relay life ¥ did when giving head.
Zhid did the trid, and allowed the fuf to begin flowing directly
into my fomady. Unfortunately, it did nothing to ftop the fuf
from pafing over my tongue, and il bad to tafte the fuff of
came.

 could feel my belly bulging vifibly outwards from the
ftuff, and  nearly threw up not once, but tivice, but finally the
borfe was done. T pulled bad and flowly got up, trping my
barbdeft to feep evernthing down and not difpleafe the dufe.

Lhe dufe bad a fmile on bid face that I tnew not how to
read. After a few moments, be nobded thougbtfully and fpote,
3 am imprefled, and T grant pou a pardon for the crime of
inconveniencing me.

MRelived, T opened my mugale to thant him, whid) was
when the vile ftuff finally forced it8 way up and out of me. It
tafted worfe the fecond time, now miged with the meal ¥ had eaten
eatlier; nothing ¥ could do could ftop the ftuff from fpraying all
over the dufe.
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Noboby fpoke or mobved for what feemed life an eternity, but
the dufe was clearly furious, and without fpeating, be fimply
pointed to me. HI8 quardd qot the mefage and dragged me
bad and awap from him. Who, before be formed off, fhouted
only a fingle word ,,Sciel

St 0id not tafe long for me to learn the meaning of the
word, a8 three guardd quidly grabbed me and dragged me to
a pair of poled. They roughly manbandled me and tied me
up, foread-eagled and upfive-down. Then one of them left and
returned with a large two-man famw.

F wifly 3 could fay that ¥ faced my death courageoufly, but
% did not. ¥ fcreamed and velled and beqged the trio of wolves
not to o it. 3 offered them anpthing I could think of, money,
wine, fong, ferual favours, 2. Howebver, they were clearly not
interefted in difobening their dufe.

Mercileflly—and without word—two of them lifted up the
far and brought it down Getween my leg8. They pulled it bad
anb forth gently, for a moment, juft to torment me a8 < fhouted
and begged, but they then began fawing in earneft.

Zhe firft cut was the worft. Once they prefed down and
panfed the faw with all theic might, the teeth bit into me and
pulled through, tearing dunts of my groin with them. T felt
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and famw the blood fpurting out of the wound, and my fcreaming
and begging foon became incoberent.

A few ftrofed later, and they were already beginning to
feparate my bip8 from one-another. Tt did not tafe long for
me to feel my leg8 fpread farther then had ever been poffible in
the paft; it wafn’t long after that for the blade to pull out my
inteftine3 and fplatter them all over my dyeft and face.

3n a fair world, ¥ would have died there, my vena cava
and inferior aorta fliced open. Sadly, fud a fivift death was
denied me a8 the blood pooled in my bead. T felt the blade
continue unabated through my belly and into my ribcage and
deft. 3t was only then that T began to fall unconfcious.
Slowly, my world faded to blad a8 the blade adbbanced up my
dyeft, and a8 the blade indyed ever clofer to my beart, T finally
ceafed to erift.



Conclufion

ﬂ bant you for foining me for thid feried of ftories.
4 A8 3 offed before, pleafe formard them to thofe
mbo would enjoy them. Diftribute them in any
5 wap pou can thinf of, pleafe. Alfo, if you enjoped
tblﬁ wort, you may want to watdy the internet for other worf3
by me. T intend to write more a8 time an infpiration allow.
Tf you have managed to find thid boot and you feet the others
life it, don’t worry at all, you’ll come acrofi: the others foon
enough if you juft feep loofing.

3f pou bappen to be in a fairly fafe and private environment,
it i8 completelty poffible to print thi8 Doof out and bind it,
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refulting in a boof juft life any other, whidy can be put on a
fbelf and enjoned at your leifure. 3f you do fo, F requeft (not
require) that pou print out and bind at leaft two copies, and
that pou give the fecond copy to fomeone who will enjoy the work
but who might not be able to accefl: the internet and find it.

Keep in mind that diftribution of the work i8 the refponfibility
of thofe who diftribute it, not the refponfibility of the creation
team. Mafe fure that baving a copy of thid worf, reading it,
or diftributing it are not illegal before undertafing any attempt
to fpread the worf.

3n conclufion, § would life to thanf anyone who enjops
this wort or who helps to fpreabd it, pou are the reafon T rrote
it.

is,o/ Lo z((/ /7 were //?)”1{%10/4
ks



Colophon

\V’\m

i~
S

bi3 Dboof i3 completely ready for printing and
binding; it i8 intended for 5.5 indy by 4.25 indy ftod
(alfo tnon of quarto letter), but can be readily
: 'ﬁg,eb up to 1 ind by 8.5 indy ftod or lorger.
bomeber, St i8 very firongly recommended that you do not
attempt to print thid boof any fmaller than the ftod it was
typefet for, ag there i3 then no gquarantee of the worf being
reabable.

3f pou do bave thids work printed and bound, pou are
requefted—Dbut not required—to bave at leaft eight copies made.
Pleafe mate fure that the other feven copied mate it into the hands
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of other fucey fouff fans, you fhould not darge for thefe copies,
but fetting up a group pool to pay for them all i8 certainly
acceptable, fince printing can get very erpenfive very quidly.

She boof was typefet ufing the XTEX typefetting lan-
quage, a poerful tool for producing quality typefetting and edit-
ing. She font3 felected are the Gotit, Frattur, and Shwvadadyer
font8, whidy were felected to feep the feel of the boof in line with
it8 medieval fetting. THi8 i8 alfo the reafon that eady of the
main-body dapterd 8 titled in German ratber than Englifh,
fince the boof 8 fet in what appears to be a Ddifturbed, furry,
fantafy central Gurope.

A8 a final note, if pou bappen to be artiftically inclined
and would be willing to illuftrate this worf, pleafe contact the
publifber. Pou will be put in contact with the editor, who will
be happy to difcuf the matter with you. BDarring the pofibility
of a fecond, illuftrated edition, no future edition8 of this worf
are lifely.

Jow Rutwds Liand
Widor
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