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This is the final collection of stories based on our Reign of the Eagle series, which started with the release of Black Eagle Rising in March of 2022. These are the stories that tie in with the last book in the series, A Troubled Peace, which came out in October of 2023. In a year and a half, we put out six novels and thirty-three short stories (counting the ones in this collection). 

All these stories can be read on their own, but we designed them to introduce (or reintroduce, in some cases) the main characters from the novel. If you like the stories, and you find the characters interesting, you’ll definitely want to check out A Troubled Peace and the five previous novels in the series, which are available worldwide from any reputable purveyor of fine ebooks. 

You might also like to check out our previous series, Of Duty and Silver, which involves many of the same characters. That series is not only available as ebooks, but also as physical, print-on-demand paperbacks. Trust us, they would look very fine on your shelf, or on the shelf of any fantasy reader in your life. 

As always, we like to have a little value added for our short story collections. So, although four of these stories have appeared previously (first in our newsletter, then on our website), there’s a special bonus story, “Even a Cat,” featuring the ever-popular Muriel Gramiren. (People familiar with Gone With the Wind, either the novel or the movie, will probably recognize the allusion in the title. And yes, it applies to Muriel every bit as much as it ever applied to Scarlett O’Hara.) 

There’s also a map of the Immani resort city of Teperum, an important location in A Troubled Peace (and in The Last Bright Angel, the final book in our previous Of Duty and Silver series). 

If you enjoy these stories, and you’d like to read some more, then be sure to sign up for our newsletter. Just for joining, you’ll get a special novella that’s available only to subscribers. And don’t be too sad about the end of this series. Called to Account, the first novel in our next series, Years of Exile, will be coming out in summer, 2024, and you’ll get to see many of your favorite characters, all over again. 

J.S. Mawdsley December 2023
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Summer, 343 M.E. 

Summer had arrived early in Severn. Even up in his little third-floor room in the ducal palace, Broderick Gramiren the younger could smell the canals—a toxic blend of dung and offal and algae. That smell, which permeated the city whenever the weather got too hot, was one of the few things he would definitely not miss about living here. 

He had been sent up to finish packing, but he didn’t have very much to pack, so he was back on his uncle’s private dock after barely ten minutes. The smell of the canal water was much stronger here. His mother had filled the spacious cabins of the big, gilded barge with fresh-cut flowers and scented candles to try to cover up the odor. Coming onboard was like stepping into a lush and beautiful garden right after the gardener had spread some manure. Everything was lovely, but there was still an undercurrent of something unpleasant in the air. 

His uncle, the man whom he had served for three years as page, was in the main cabin, having a drink with Broderick’s mother. Both of them were tall and beautiful with golden hair and stylish new silk clothes. Broderick tucked in his shirt and brushed down his cowlick with his hand, trying to look as if he belonged in the same room with them. 

“Here’s to our young scholar,” said Uncle Lukas, holding out a huge, jeweled goblet of fortified wine toward Broderick. 

His mother intercepted the drink. “He’s 9, dear.” She took a long gulp and passed the wine to Broderick. “There you go. More like a child’s portion now.” 

It still looked like a lot, as far as Broderick was concerned. He set it aside as his mother and uncle waxed nostalgic about their own schooldays. Uncle Lukas had gone to Brancaster, here in Severn, with Broderick’s father. His mother had been educated privately at this very palace. But both of them were absolutely sure Atherton would be lovely. For his part, Broderick still had his doubts. 

“Now, you’ll be continuing your military training with the Duke of Wislicshire on the weekends,” Uncle Lukas said, “but for the boat ride up there, your mother has a bit of a surprise for you.” He nodded to her. “Muriel, if you please?” 

She clapped her slim, delicate hands, and a moment later a big, broad-shouldered man with dark, curly hair and a drooping black mustache stepped out of the next cabin. He bowed and gave them all a bright, toothy grin. “Silvius Akilleus at your service.” From a scabbard Broderick hadn’t even seen, he drew a needle-thin blade and flourished it around, making the air hum. One bright slash to the side, and a single rose tumbled free from an arrangement by the nearest porthole. He caught it gracefully and presented it to Broderick’s mother. 

Rolling her eyes, she took it and tucked it into the bodice of her dress. 

Uncle Lukas applauded. “You see, young Broderick, Silvius here is a master swordsman from the Empire. I’m told he’s a master of the Thessalian blade.” He arched an eyebrow and looked at his sister. “Is that right, Muriel, dear?” 

“Quite,” she answered drily. She then shooed Silvius away and told him to “go comb your hair or something.” 

When he was gone, it was time for goodbyes among the family. Uncle Lukas went down the gangplank and waved as the barge backed down the canal into the main stream of the River Kelwinn. Broderick stood on the quarterdeck with his mother, watching the huge old city with its gleaming towers and soaring bridges slide away behind them. 

“On the way up to Atherton, are we going to stop in Formacaster?” he asked. “Is there a chance we might see Father?” 

Broderick hardly dared hope that they could. He almost never saw his father, who was the captain general leading the army of Myrcia in the war against Loshadnarod. 

“Yes, as it happens, your father will be in town to see us,” she answered. “But first we’ve got to go down to Motecaster and pick up your sister. She’ll be staying with us all in Formacaster for a few weeks.” She patted his head. “Won’t that be fun? The whole family together at the same time!” 

It was almost overwhelming. He couldn’t even remember the last time all four of them had been together. They all wrote letters, of course, and since his sister was just downstream at the resort town of Motecaster, the two of them saw each other occasionally. But that wasn’t the same as having them all in the same place at once. Maybe that’s what it would be like in the future, someday when he was done with school, and the war was over, and they could all live at court in Formacaster together. 

As Broderick soon discovered, his sister had an instructor on the barge, as well. Apparently this was to be an educational voyage. Not that his sister would be studying swordsmanship, of course. Her tutor was a redhaired young woman named Natalie Olafassen who was said to be one of the finest dance teachers in all the Trahernian lands. 

“She moves with such grace,” Broderick’s mother observed later that morning, as they approached Motecaster and Natalie stood in the bows, doing long, complicated stretches that caught the eye of the entire crew. “It’s amazing she can dance so well, considering how top heavy she is.” 

And now that she mentioned it, Broderick couldn’t help noticing the young woman’s remarkable figure. He didn’t like to think about such things, because they made him feel very odd in ways he couldn’t describe, even to himself. But he had certainly noticed the curves, especially when Natalie was doing her stretches. 

Broderick’s 6-year-old sister, Donella, was waiting for the barge with her
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