
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


TWO LOST SOULS 

By Rick Powell



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


COPYRIGHT

[image: ]




JOSEPH MYKUT -Editor, Cover Images and illustrations

Marie Moldovan - Editor, Publication Layout, and Cover Layout.

TWO LOST SOULS

Published by I Ain’t Your Marionette Press. Compilation and all new material Copyright [image: ©️]2024 I Ain’t Your Marionette Press. All rights Reserved. Originally published in print form as Two Lost Souls, Copyright [image: ©️]2014 Rick Powell. No part of this publication may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, or any information storage and retrieval system without the publisher’s prior consent. 

I Ain’t Your Marionette Press, P.O BOX 184, Larder Lake ONTARIO, P0K 1L0, Canada. 



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


FOREWARD

[image: ]




***

IN "TWO LOST SOULS," Rick Powell dives into the raw vibes of loss and regret. From the foreboding clouds in the opening scene to unspoken words of the characters, Powell crafts a tale that's both relatable and heart-wrenching.

From start to finish, Powell captures the essence of missed opportunities and unfinished business. The dialogue is raw and unfiltered, pulling you into the main character's inner struggles, including hints of past mistakes that might have led to his current situation. 

“Two Lost Souls” offers the galactic idea that choices shape our future. Even in life's storms, there's a glimmer of hope and redemption if you're willing to forgive for past slip-ups. If you've ever lost someone and found it hard to let go, this story will hit you right in the feels. Powell's writing offers a complex exploration of grief.

As an editor with I Ain't Your Marionette Press, I've had the privilege of reading and vibing with this story. Reading and offering editorial suggestions for "Two Lost Souls" has been a rewarding experience, letting me see the depth Rick brings to his writing.

Get ready to be moved, to reflect, and maybe even see a bit of your own story within these pages.

~Pita Black of Cranberree Ink
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***

"I stayed with you while you gasped your last breath. It appears I would be the last of your shadowy visitors. My presence was like that of Death, the Inquisitor."
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