
        
            
                
            
        

    



Hair of the Dog, a short story adventure with Brenna & Druid from A Feral Darkness: One woman, one dog, one god... finding the line between justice and revenge.
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About A Feral Darkness:



 “A compelling read from a writer of immense talent. More, please!”
  

  — Susan Holmes, the Waterside Kennel Mysteries








“The mystery and fantasy slowly draw together, bonded by supreme   characterization, to make for a story which is almost impossible to put   down.”

— Reviewers Bookwatch
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~~~~~

Author Note

A Feral  Darkness, the book that spawned this story, is the only book where I  based a character (Druid the dog) on the combined natures of two of my  own.  And as with most of my titles, that book ends with a beginning...so  here's a peek at Brenna and Druid a year later.

~Doranna


~~~~~~~~~~

~~~~~~~~~~




Hair of the Dog


That was no accident.

Brenna whirled to watch the pet store’s assistant manager  retreat down the aisle, paperwork in hand. To judge by his casual stroll, he  didn’t have the slightest idea that he’d just brushed against her backside  firmly enough to create the whisper of denim hissing across denim.

As if.

Brenna exchanged a glance with Druid, her companion at work  and home. His expression held nothing more significant than a strong desire to  make off with one of rawhide bones shelved at just the right height for a  low-slung adolescent Cardigan Welsh Corgi. He licked his lips.

“That just about sums it up,” Brenna muttered darkly.

When she’d offered to sub for her honeymooning pet groomer  friend, she’d sensed something had been left unspoken. A hesitation in Elayna’s  expression, the almost invisible decision to not go there.

But Elayna surely would have warned Brenna if she’d known  Aron Miller would find so many occasions to bump Brenna in so many personal  ways. Maybe she thought Brenna would be safe; she was there as a favor to the  small store’s owner as much as to Elayna, providing experienced coverage for  their customers. No grooming business could afford to disappoint customers at  the beginning of the busy season. Word got around.

In truth, Brenna considered herself safe enough. After last  year’s supernatural encounters with the ancient god Nuadha on her old western  New York farm, the behavior of mere mortals rarely bothered her anymore, not  even those who thought of themselves as gods. After all, Nuadha wasn’t the only  force she’d encountered last spring. An ancient source of angry power...  and one about which no one but her very significant other knew the truth.
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