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Author’s Notes for Readers

1. The First Merely Mortal Short Story

	So many exciting things about this year! This short story is in anticipation of the release of Moon Goddess, Book 3 in the Merely Mortal series, and is most closely related to this novel. “Vihar” is the first short story in the Merely Mortal series! (And, it’s quite a fine place to start if you haven’t read any books in the series… yet.)

 

2. Content Warning

	I always rate my novels in appropriateness for certain individuals, and do so in the Author’s Note(s); I will also do this here for this short story, though this rating does not transfer to any Merely Mortal novel or other work at all: this short story is not suggested for anyone under the age of twelve due to minor mild language, adult references, and mild gore and violence.	

 

3. Thank You

	As always, readers and supporters, without you also enjoying these stories, my characters have no real lives. I thank you for granting the souls within these pages immortal life and for supporting me as an independent author!

 

5. Contact Me

	Visit my website (fayehollidaye.wixsite.com/fayehollidaye), or follow me on Goodreads or on Twitter.

Vihar

 

	He wasn’t sour about it. Not at all. He was only ousted from Tomotra Ata at only four-summers-old. His tomotri, or true mother, had a newer child, and he was no longer welcome to have her milk. There wasn’t enough for them both, she said to him. “You eat too much and must learn to hunt now.” 

	He very much missed his tomotri’s milk. He may have been a bit resentful of his new sibling and of the father who visited his tomotri at first, but he was over it now. He had learned to hunt and feed himself. He didn’t rely on rituals and ceremonies for sustenance like a lot of gabia, or children. He hoped his tomotri was proud of him. 
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