Gypsies, Werewolves, and War! Oh, My!
By Dominique Agnew

The setting for Paw is night in the Balkans during the sixteenth century. A cool mist looms over career soldiers as they take a break from the dangers of war in their employment of Duke Friedrich, hunting the wolves that threaten his flock. Suddenly, two wolves make their appearance, and the soldiers engage in a brief skirmish. One soldier dies, the two wolves suffer injuries and retreat. The leader of the soldiers, Markus, after embedding his sword in the flesh of a wolf, quickly follows the trail of blood so as to retrieve his sword. Markus descends in to the crevices between the rock, turns a corner, and finds…what, are you expecting a vampire? Come on, the title of the article gives it away!—a werewolf. This isn’t some little twilit teen romance about leeches. This is a story about soldiers, war, the Eastern Europe just following Medieval Times, and the sweeping changes of history—with a little help from the paranormal. The whole storyline can’t be revealed, but suffice it to say the other werewolf lives just long enough to give birth and entrust the care of the pups to a gypsy on whom they imprint. Exactly—gypsies, werewolves, and—you get my drift.
Poolesville author George Crawford knows something about war; he knows a bit about soldiering; he can speak knowledgeably (in English and Russian) about the Balkans, Kosovo, and the whole region. As a recent retiree from the air force who spent many years stationed in Europe, George can write from firsthand knowledge. As for the rest, well, he did a bit of research.
Like many novelists, George frequently finds himself answering the question, “Where did you come up with your ideas for your story?” Here we have it, an author’s closely-guarded secret revealed: One evening, in his humble home in the quiet town of Poolesville, George sat on his comfortable couch watching a nature program with his wife, Traci. Remember the story about the geese that imprinted on the girl, and she had to fly them south? Yes, that’s the one. Why would a military man watch a nature program? Because his wife loves baby animals. Naturally, thanks to a plastic, battery-powered remote control device, George and Traci were able to also watch a horror movie. Probably, George and Traci’s conversation veered from the weather to work that day to their children’s activities. At some point in their dialogue, Traci—not knowing the flame her words would spark—innocently asked, “What if a baby monster were to imprint on a person like the geese did?” George countered with, “What if it were a baby werewolf—cute and furry?” 
The seed, planted in 2010, immediately took root as George began to research his geographic area and the time period. Three weeks of research helped the story percolate, then two weeks of writing, and he had his first draft. “I got a flow once the words started coming,” he said. “I didn’t know how the story was going to end. I was as curious as the reader.”

Georg joined the League of Extraordinary Authors in the Herndon area as the only Marylander in the group. He asked other members to read his draft and came away with very useful feedback. “I adopted every suggestion they made.” 
He finished Paw this past fall, then it sat snugly on his hard drive. If it weren’t for the brilliance of the women in his life (well, women, in general), Paw would still be sleeping in his computer. Traci had the temerity to say, “You know, nobody’s reading that on your hard drive.” George conceded that this was a good observation. Concurrently, his sister and his daughter, both avid ebook readers, encouraged him to publish electronically. He did. His sister, a graphic artist, created the cover for him. He learned how to format, and Paw, at 95,000 words, is available through Amazon. George sold over two hundred copies in January without doing any sort of marketing or publicity. “I don’t want to be famous,” he avers, “I just want to write books.”

George is already at work on two other novels. The next one, Soldiers of the Night, which he hopes to have out by summer electronically, is a paranormal techno-thriller. “Think Tom Clancy and Anne Rice,” he says, “and combine them.” Yes, this one has vampires. Soldiers of the Night, again set in the Balkans, takes place in the 1990s—“right when I was there.” He’s working on edits and revisions right now. The third is a straight techno-thriller centering on counter terrorism, tentatively entitled The Penitent.
George draws heavily from his twenty-three years in the air force. Technically, it was a career, but he prefers to say it was his calling. “I can’t imagine having done anything else,” he says. “I loved it. I loved every minute of it. I loved the people. I loved the smell of the flight line. The only thing I can’t believe is that I got paid to do it.

“I got to do good in the world,” he continues. “I saw people weeping with joy because they got to vote in Kosovo.” He says that if he hadn’t joined the military, he would be a Kansas farmer. “It was something I was meant to do.”
George now works for Archimedes Global, Inc., a national security consulting firm in Northern Virginia—oh, and he writes fiction in his spare time. “I don’t do this to make money. I do it because I love it.”
