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Hold on… your fun-filled travels have 
only just begun—

You’ll enjoy changes of pace with literary 
excursions to zany humor, fantasy, drama, 
paranormal, romance, epic mythical poetry, 
and other entertaining themes and genre.

Yes… tastes differ, but at the very least, 
if we’ve managed to coax a smile, a tear, a 
belly-laugh, or if only escaping a mundane 
day with fictional worlds we’ve created, 
then it’s been a worthy effort for us all.

So what do you say… for about the cost of 
a ho-hum lunch that’ll disappear in an hour, 
why not keep us around forever.

We’ll be there… the next time dinner is 
in the oven, or you’re on break at work; 
need a pick-me-up from a sick bed; a quiet 
time away from TV; at poolside or a sunny 
balcony; on a flight or daily commute— 
whenever you like… we’re there.

Mission accomplished… and we thank you 
for sharing your time. 

D.R. Smith

USA: $24.95

Hello… meet D.R. Smith & Co-Authors. 
It’s a simple plan; one I think you’ll truly 
enjoy, and only three steps: the first you’ve 
done, picking me up. Step 2: take me home 
with you, and let us take care of Step 3.

We’ll take you on literary journeys through 
time, imagery, and characters that will turn 
your imagination loose, free of hardcore 
vulgarities and bare-all reality nonsense.

Go ahead— take a peek at the itinerary. 
Short rides for pure fun and entertainment. 

First stop, BEACHES OF BELMONT; a 
fresh look at an old subject sans the gore… 
told with an eerie, yet true parallel of 1944’s 
D-Day invasion and racing’s Triple Crown.

Feel the beat of big-band swing, play the 
ponies, and hit the pubs with a squad of 
new recruits united in love of country and 
of each other.

Share their bonding, dreams, doubts, false 
bravado, confusion, and fears as they exit 
training still boys— yet on June 6th, their 
first test finds them charging from the gate 
at Normandy— breaking their maidens as 
“Men o’ War”… the same day as did their 
famous equine counterpart in his first start 
during the first World War era.


