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SYNOPSIS




In “Rattle of Bones”, Solomon Kane, a grim Puritan adventurer, stops at a mysterious inn deep in the forest with a fellow traveler. The innkeeper, with a hidden past, warns of dangers lurking in the night. As tensions rise, Kane uncovers dark secrets involving murder and supernatural forces, leading to a brutal confrontation that tests his resolve and skills in a chilling atmosphere of betrayal and dread.
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NOTICE




This text is a work in the public domain and reflects the norms, values and perspectives of its time. Some readers may find parts of this content offensive or disturbing, given the evolution in social norms and in our collective understanding of issues of equality, human rights and mutual respect. We ask readers to approach this material with an understanding of the historical era in which it was written, recognizing that it may contain language, ideas or descriptions that are incompatible with today's ethical and moral standards.




Names from foreign languages will be preserved in their original form, with no translation.




 








Rattle of Bones




 




"Landlord, ho!" The shout broke

the lowering silence and reverberated through the black forest with sinister

echoing.




"This place hath a forbidding aspect,

meseemeth."




Two men stood in front of the forest

tavern. The building was low, long and rambling, built of heavy logs. Its small

windows were heavily barred and the door was closed. Above the door its

sinister sign showed faintly—a cleft skull.




This door swung slowly open and a bearded

face peered out. The owner of the face stepped back and motioned his guests to

enter—with a grudging gesture it seemed. A candle gleamed on a table; a flame

smoldered in the fireplace.




"Your names?"




"Solomon Kane," said the taller

man briefly.




"Gaston l'Armon," the other

spoke curtly. "But what is that to you?"




"Strangers are few in the Black

Forest," grunted the host, "bandits many. Sit at yonder table and I

will bring food."




The two men sat down, with the bearing of

men who have traveled far. One was a tall gaunt man, clad in a featherless hat

and somber black garments, which set off the dark pallor of his forbidding

face. The other was of a different type entirely, bedecked with lace and

plumes, although his finery was somewhat stained from travel. He was handsome

in a bold way, and his restless eyes shifted from side to side, never still an

instant.
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