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Heart of the Gods

Chapter One

Torchlight flickered on the stone walls of tireamense cavern, bathing them in a warm
golden glow. The lighidanced over thenassivefigures of the Gods, giving their faces the
appearance of expressiand over the faces of the priests and priestesses gathered teeear
was rich with the scent of incense burning. Chanting ectltoedghout the chamberthe sound
rising and falling, a low atonal hum that resonated in the bones.

Mummification had ever beermeant to be used on the liviflgtt it was as it must be and
none of them could gainsay what was about to happen, not Kéraany of the priests and
priestesses of the God®r any otherFor who wee they to second guess the Gods?

Irisi could not andwould not. It was as the prophecy ha@creechowever much they all
wishedto deny it.There was no other way and there was no other tq dalit she, warrior and
priestess, could do this duty, however terrible.

She knew shenust need accept it, without protest, willinglyif this were tohave the
slightest chance of succeeding, and steeled herself agaiBseitas that othebelow writhed
and screamed in protest, in outrage, changipglls against theras Awan, the Priest of OsBj
Kahotep, High Priest of Horus and Djeserit, High Priestess kifrBet, struggled to contain him
and his terrible magidn the back of her mind she chanted with them, the words of the Book of
Lifeéand the Book of Death.

Only Rensi, asligh Priest of Aniis andgentle Ndre, priestess oHathor,stood withher
herein the upper chambexs they mustRepresentatives of their Gods,Remade certain that
the rites done here this day were done as they must be thd&esl aliveagainst all oddand
to preserveher body in the hopes that somedaigilwould reached the afterlifas Nafre gave
comfort.

And there wa¥hai, her beloved Khai.
He was so beautifuler breath caught.

Gleamingblack hair streamedn wavesto his shouldersframed his sbng handsome face,
his high cheekboneendhis beautifullong-lasheddark eyesDeep within those dark brovwayes
wasa hint of warmgold.

She longed to touch him once again, she treasured the memory of his hands on her, his body
against and a part of fee The thought was bittersweéh thatKamenwati had wonSurely the
Godswould not deny her thimmuch? In her hearbf heartsshe could feel theweetbenediction
of her Goddesdsis, who, having lost her own beloved Osfdsa time understoodher fears

Here at least for one time only, with only thesgstedfew around themthey could do as
they had wished for so long to dpenly

Kiss.
Irisi looked up at him from where she lay on the cold stone altar.
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Reaching upshetouchedK h a i oOnshandsbneerfactr one last timeeven as the sharp
pain of the reeds lanced through her witngr anklesandwould nd cry out, not looking up into
that belovd face.lt wasnot in her to make him suffeheloved the Gods, she loved Egyper
adoptechomebut above all elsshe loved Khaibut for them she would leave him

The Gods understooAs did he.

AYou a-amAnNihf €@ o me, 0 s he éavand ldogeeyoueldvill alviagsn d NoO I
love you.Forevero

Breath of life and strengthe waso her

She had loved him from almost the first moment she had seen him, from that day in the
desert, standing there surrounded by their dead and her own with her swords in her hands and he
had done her honor, one warrior to another. She loved him for thahisfdronor, for his
courage, and for his great heart.

He was beautiful to her in all ways.

Al ri si andlowered hss @aroud head to heostaste her one last time

Breath of life and strengthsahe was to him.

Khai looked down alis beloved lisi laid out upon thaltarand wanted to cry out his denial
of what was to combéut he could notWith one arm braced on the stone touched her face,

looked into herdovely eyes, at the glorious length of heair as it spilled over the sidésso
beautitil, so aliveé his lifeé his breati

The blood began flow, draining out of Berher lifeblood, the rich coppergromaof it
mixing with the scent of the herlas theywere drawn into her

It must beandthey both knew it. She was the one who must go andasthe one who
must stay.

Egypt needed her General.

Slowly, hetouchedhis lips to hers, his kiss soft, as the priest and priestebseted Her
hand was warm on his face as their fipsnd each other

The herbs, the potions, began to flow into herningin her veing she fought thepain of
it with warm feel ofkKhaidé Bps, so long forbidden, on hérswith the surge of love that washed
through her.

Al risi, o he whispered. AYou are my heart. o

As he was hers, but she could not speak the words andtheeekant that echoed endlessly
in the back of her mind.

Thestone of thaltar was cold anthe chill of it seemedo soak into her

Aroundher lrisi could hear the chanting, tlminds andvoices ofthe priess and priestesses
raised in suppomf herandof thosewho foughtbelow, mixed with the drone of the Harn

It had taken some little timier herto achieve the trance state nssary to endureshat was
done to heryet still some of the pain and theeakness seeped through to badieher will. As
did thewill of the creatures in the darkness belowhe magic of theHorn andher own will,
joined to these othergjasall hdd them there

She felt the blood, her lifeblopdrainswiftly awayeven as she felt the embalming fluids

flow into her, the natron and herbs biting into her veins. It burned shiwgrgbut she turned
her thoughts away from ias she turned it away from the other thirtgey did. Cold fluid
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brushed across her belly, befollowed by numbness. Even deetknifepiercedsharplyas they
finished wrappindher inthe longlengths of linen.

Warm fluid soaked her, drenched the linen, stung sharply in the cuts they had made.
A cry echoed from the darkness below. That, too, fell on deaf ears.

She bit back her own.

Khaié

She kept her eyes focused on @iesk ones, seeking the gold within them, the warmth

them as heown warmthdrained awayHis will melded to herdent her the strengtsheneeded
to do this evems the weakness greaven as he stepped bakfinally, he must

Her heart hammereth her chesto draw inthe sacredherbs, natron and fluids through her
veinseven as it pumped her blood oMtixed in among the herhsome little of it was the blood
of he who lay below, his blood, shewould be lmundto him, and he to her

The last length of linen went across her elyesstars disappearing behind the linerake
her down into darkness.

There was one last thinghey didé t h e€opké she felt a fullnesswithin as they
reachedésoughithin. Pain fl ashed

It would go quickly now and she found she was grateful for that.
She felt the momenthentheyraised heheadup to carry her out.

A coughing roarechoeddownthe tunnel leading outsid&he lions, her liorés gifts of the
Goddesssekhmetwhen thatGoddess$ad turned heawayto send herto Isiss s @ésteadofc e
her own They would come with heher lions,would keep her compartiirough hedong duty
so that she would not be utterly alone

Watching, Khaibowed his head as they tipped lgr;, for he could not watclas her linen
wrapped form slid into the hollow in the steteey had prepared for her with a slight splagh
the Water of Life He could wish that thisadbeen done in sunlight, as she wasr@atureof
light, notthedarkness. Hitighté Irisi.

Grief burned If he could have gone in her placeBut he could nqthe was not a prigste
had nomagic,norask g y pohlyssirviving Generatould he leavénis country and its people
undefendedny more tharrisi could have refused thiButy and honor would not allow it.

He lad a hand against the cold stone, listeasdhe hammers beabove him poundedhe
sealingstone ino place.Sealing the stele and Irigisideit. What would it be like for her in
there in the darkness, filledith the Water of Lif@

Like drowning. He willed hethe strengthand courage¢o endure Like the beating of her
heart each blowof mallet on stoneeverberateghe echoes whisperedross thgrassyhollow.

Above, through the narrowreak in the arof the cavern roohe could see the stars glitter
coldly.

In the darknessf the caverrfar below, the greairon doors sld closed andhe bands of
gold and silvewere hammeredacross itto secure it with the powers the GodsRa and Isis.
The sealwas pressed into its niche ®@nclosewhat lay within,hopefully forever the keystone,
the lock to secure.it
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And she tostand toguard it, to ensure thatrémainedsealed forever
Alone.
The chanting did not eid it was not done, yét

As one, thepriests angriestesses closed around hinacklay their hand on the storstele
and willedstrength to the one withiine stone

Desperately, instinctively, her lungs sought air, her body f@ugfdi clung to trance, to
will, to the spells in her mindo the endlessmentalchanting of the words from the Book of the
Dead.Shehadto holdagainst the grieindthe fear, the close space that enclosed\Wéiat lay
below, him and thembattered against her wals well

Khai was still here,though,her béoved Khaiandthese othershe loved Awan, Kahotep,
Djeserit,all the priests and priestessesh whomshehad servedEven Sainibelow,seeking his
redemption as he watchélke lastfaint light disappeaias the doors shwn him,to sealhim in
amongthe Dark among Therm@

She could almost pity him, not knowing which of them suffered the worst fate.

Faintly, she could hear thdorn still callingas he blewendlessly, drawing in air through his
nose, out through his mouth

Beyond, outwardthere wasall of Egypt, allof the world¢ She could not letvhat lay
within that chamber escape and fgee to lay waste over itShe could not set what lay within
upon thepeople of the worldnot with what they knew Those below wouldevourit, turn the
people ofthe Nile, the people from which she had candthose ofall the landsvhereshe had
served andought into cattle, chattel, something to feed upmmlyé and their feeding the
tormentof ité Horror shook her.

She must hold, even as her body bucked, fouight airé and so she heldShe
remembereél and clung tchermemories, lost herself in them, against the pagainst the cold
that seeped into hand the darkness

Alone in the darkness she remembered the ones, the one, she had loved and would always
love.

His hand upon the stone, Khai remembered, temembered her with her swords flashing,
her hair swirling around her as she did battéarrior and priestess.oSovely, so strong so
seeminglyindomitable It was ter laughtethough, thatangin his memoriesThatbeautifulhair,
hergloriouseye® and her laughter, her joy.

In grief and sorrow he touchele face carved in the stéland laid his forehead against the
cold stondoreheadf it as they would do with each otharlife.

He willed her grength, he willed her love. How did she fare within? Was her struggle over
yet, had the Gods taken her?

Tales were told of oneds oneddidde butfsheavgah hohn g b e f

dyingé there would be no afterlife waiting for léer
Instead she wouldstand for all timé an eternityi f t hat was wh at i

t
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Chapter Two
Cairo Egypt, the Egyptian Museum

The lights in the enormous room had been lowered to increase the afrarat they were
about to see and hedbarkness and glom surrounded themAround them, their faces lit by
spotlights,were the towering figures of the statwdéthe Pharoahshe Viziers and Generals and
their consortseach litso that that theipaintedkohl-rimmed eyestared down at them withs
muchcuriosity as he stared up at them

The trip to the museurnwas Ky @peesent for his twelfth birthdayde 6 d been wait
anticipating it for weeks, ever since they had announced it, had followed the progress of it since
they had first found it.

Into the darkness @aeep sonorousvoice slowly began to speak, the sound thunderous
rumbling

fWelcome to the Egyptian Musewendt he unvei | i ngothe foicdNbaamete r 6 s w

There was silence.

And theré

Light bloomed on the ancient wall, a singlearp spotlight illuminating the tinyrecise
hieroglyphics painted upon. it was beautiful, the characters painted upon it still surprisingly
crisp in places, so perfect.

ANearly four thousand years ago the priests set a prophecy upon Eharaoh

The light shifted narrowedo illuminatethe firstsection.

A darkness rises, oh Blba unkeashedpon tte verld. Wo i c e i
comes as a shadaWwat risefrom the deserto lay waste to all of Egyptto scourthe earth as it
passever it. Death and destruction wibhllow in its wakeandthe cries of the people of the

world will be terrible. From the north comes a warrior, a crowned and golden servant of the
Gods with eyes like the sky, bearing swordsa@chhand to rise up andigle the darkness out of

theworldandt o st and against it for all time. o
Darkness fell. There was a pause and the voice filled it.
AAnNnd so itthamei hotpasseventeent haterebder of o

darknessvas summoned from theeseré o

In the empty chambehe voice softenedandyet rang eerilg a shiver went oveKy at the
words, at the sound

One curtairroseas the other fell and a pocket spotlight illuminagesingle spot on a wall, a
series of hieroglyphés beautiful, magicalThe light followedthe characters of the hieroglyphs

filn a time that would be calledehime of the Djinn. And so the people of Egygnt to
war with thedark Djinn, thosespirits of fire The Generals of Egymet out to defeahembut
they could not. Finallynly onegeneralremainedthe Lord Khai.The Gods though,had sent
the one who had been prophesied, the foreigner, the Goldersi@who was calleNubiti, the
High Priestess Irisi
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Together heyrode down the Djinn, Khai andshbeloved,andimprisonedthemforeverin
the place that would be named themb of the Djinnalong withthe one who had called the
themdownon Egypt He,who shall beforevernameless, wagrisoned with thenandwith him
the Hornhehad madeo callthemdown upon u®

fiSo the Darkness was riiahed from the earth and the golden seeto guard them as the
prophecyhadforetold, to stand against them fali time, lest Darkness Heosel upon the earth
once agaimoreo

AKnow t hi s wh otheseeworels, t Guardidnlis bathetlzedey and the Lock,
the Light and the Dark.

The voice paused dramatically.
Darkness fell once again.

fANnd so she guardshe Tomb of the Djinrstillé for Egype€ for all mankind.And so the
evil Djinn passed from this earth

Ky @reath caught at the nanoé the generalso like hiso wn and | neydhhes mi n
could almost seeét the evil Djinn" what somepeoplecalled genii savage anderrible, the
beautiful priestess riding alongsiti@né her long hair streaminig the breeze of their passage
their loveill -fatedand tragié her eyes meeting his with love and yearnikigowing what was
to come
Darkness fell as the curtainsse to reveal the whole wall
Spotlights il luminatedlasst behind ités prote:t

It was grand and beautifustretched out before therthe Great Wall of Narmer, the first
known Pharoah of Egypt.

The voicetold them that the wall had almost been stddgrgrave robbersand ofhow it had
beenrecoveredy archaeologists andthatthere wasstill more to find much moresomewhere
in thedeep, darkeaches of the desert.

Ky hardly heard, looking up at the statue of General Khai.

Somewhere the beautiful Priestess still stoguarding he Tombof the Djinn waiting for
her Gewralto rescue her

Waiting to be freed at last
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Chapter Three
Present day, Munich, Germany

It was galling, infuriating, to be called before Bigperiors and hiseniors at the University
to be chastisethis way They always wanted results, the name of the Universiyl the papers
andthey certainlyh a d n 6 tsucla quéseodghen hehadsucceededt infuriated him.

Wh e n h e Hadwagcalléd b&fore them.

Heinrich Zimmer strode down the hgllassing stdents, obliviousas anger darkeneis
vision.

When he didnot it was al l on hi m. They cal
actions

Why had he gone into archaeology in the first pfaoe asked himself.

For fame and fortune? Because it wasueger that would annoy his father and enable him to
travel the world? Because women were impressed ivitthnagning scenes fromAmerican
moviesnot endless days in dust and dirt with brushesvelsand tweezersAll of the above, to
some extent, saveifehat lastFortunatelyhe had learned egrhow to benefit from the labaf
others befriending them oevenbeddingsome ofthem if necessary artienpresentingparts of
thar work ashis own.

He had done his days of servitude dig sitesthough, henhad had tpbut now he had other
people to do those chores

Still, all they could do was pull his academic credentilese days that only mattered so
much, if you gained a certain measure of fame and could claim a prejudice and conspiracy.

Something dwhich hisother source of funding, the Church ©hrist in the Worldhad a
great deal of experience with. | f he deoul d c
knew t hey woul d be more than willing to help hi

A very distantsect of the Catholi€hurch with strong leanings toward the belief that the
Bible, completeas it stoogdboth Old and New Testamentsas thedirect Word of Godandthey
were deternmed to prove all its mysteries mrder todo show that Such proof being all they
believed theyneededn the face of secular doutut declare that their version of Christianity was
the correct and true orandthatall others, all other religions and faitlveere thereforgatently
false.

Somehow they had learned of search for thdomb of the Djinn.

ThelegendaryDjinn, or what some called Geniivhoin some versions of theld Testament
had helpedsolomon raiséhe Temple Therewere somewho called themDemons.Some sects
of Islam believed in Djinn abeing both light and darland looked agood Djinnin the same
way someChristiansdid guardian angeld hose of the Church believed that if thmyuld capture
adarkDjinn theywould then provehatall Djinn weredemons anevil, that only Solomon had
ever controlled thenandso all who claimed an affinity with thenwerethereforepossessetly
demons and evilSo in thatbelief Islam was falseand oncethey had provedhat thereforeit
followed thatall of Islam was false.
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That such a claimvas ridiculousthat it might precipitée worldwide outragefury on the
part of somend possibly worsd i dsedimbother them in the leastthey seemed to welcome
it, envisioning some kind of holy war beginning. The end tiowsing

None of thaparticularly botheedhim.He di d n ontyofi.el i eve a

All he wantedto dowas to find the Tomland claimwhat was int. Put it on the world stage
with his name on it.

If he could find it he would be famoasidthen nothing else would matter. The whole world
would know him as the one who had fouhdfabledTombof the Djinn

Let them try to pull his academic credentials then.

Nor was the Church particularly scrupulous about his methods. They had been very clear
about that. To them the end most definitely justified the mé&litk. a worldwide apocalypse as
their ultimate goal, they wereardly concerned with being scrupulous where unbelievers were
concerned. Dreams of the End of Days and the Second Coming were mlatteatd tahem.

All that concerned Heinrich wakatthey were willing to throwlarge sums ofnoney and
resources at him in handfuls to achieve their goals. That suited him vegyiwéll t hey di dt
always know what he used the moneéfor

He chuckled. A man had his needs, and his pleasures.
Then there were hidreamg

Dreamsthat thrilled him, dreamsf power, of holding the Horn of the Djinn in his own
hands,a r a mockaseld m rcapper inlaid with jewelslowing it to summonthe Djinnas a
voice whispered to him sibilantlyn t h e b a ¢ kWhat ff it were seal, nvihahwbdd it be
like to hold the power of a God in your hands, whaei€ould summon up the Djign?

He could see them in his dreagnd?owerful figures. Tie ghul that so looked like men, the
ifrit shifting from man to hyena, the sila smokelj amorphous, chaegble& And then there
were the rarid in the form of menincredibly handsome men The kind of merHeinrich had
always envied and secretly hatéte was tall enoughndhis time in the gymand tanning beds
had buffed, cut andsculptedhis body buth e di dnét haysteto chdnge theneoft e y
lines of his face, the weak chin, into something more commaé@dingestore the hdine that
wassteadilyrecedingdespite the shampoos.

d_etusiné 6the voice in his dreampromised softly, G@ndwe can make you beautifuje
can give yowsuchpower as you have only dreamee aj

Il n his mindds eye he could see it, see hi ms
before an army.
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Chapter Four
Present day, Pakistan

The Horn of theDjinn. The Heart of the God®oth magical iconof times pastof history
Their history.

To have such powerful symbois their hands to go into battle with thesound of that
ancient Horn wailing over the rocks and sand, whether it called up Djinvtér n

If they could gain it keep it from the Americansand hold itup to allasa symbol of
poweg

The men gathered in a smadlvein the tribal regiongust south of the Afghanistan border.
Here it was safe to speakthe things they dared not speak of in publicey were alhushed, in
awe at the very idea of the Horn of the Djinn. The Koran spoke of tien)jinn, giving them
thesamestatus of men, with free will

But according to legenthis Horncouldcommad t hem, bot h t h#hadoodéar
called the evil ones to their doom, to the Tomb, to be imprisoned there forever.

Just as a symbol it would be incredibly powerfubof that Allah was with them
As a tool,though,if it worked?

The mythicalDjinn at their commandSomestill claimedto have seenhem the good
Djinn, although none had claimed so in centuries.

Of the evil?

No documented cases, nothing but rumor and old tAlbgh lent some credence to the tale
that they had been summoned #meh imprisoned.

still, if even half of it was true, if they
Djinn.

Incredibly powerful, shapeshiftevgho werenearly indestructibleA whole army of them.

Theywould blacken the hills, layaste to their enemies.

They could go to Americaound the Horn therandcall down the Djinn upon thenprove
to those peoplence and for althattheywere a force to be reckoned with.

And the Heart?

twasr umor ed t o be a r upgelesarstruth, bugworthsnorathamiésn 6 s f i
weight in goldto those willing to payThere were those who would buy such a thfranly for
the fame of it, others for the gem itself

Money to buy more guns, more bombs.

To snatch botlthe Horn and the Heafrtom the hands of th&merican infidelg

Another group of men gathered in Egytiis a very select group, theioffice passed from
parent to childfo theone most capable of those of thétod. Each wasf pure Egyptiarblood
andcould prove it. As one line or another hadidd out they had searched @umother, recruited
them to the caus@ll were descended directly from those chosen by the 'Kiagaraoh being a

9
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name of the Greeks, ndhe Egyptians and to their consternatioradaptedtacitly by the
government as the titlef all Egyptian Kings.

The one chosen as their leader looked at thvbmremained.

It was their missiontheir mandatéy the first truly greatPharaohto hunt down the evil
Djinn who remaine@ndto protect he Tomb of the Djinn from thoseho might seek it.

Times had changed.heir numbers were fewlime, attrition, secularism, had taken their
toll.

Once it had only been thievdbey sought and foughtomb raiders,but now it was
archaeologistssomeof whom weresupported by their own govanent

AOnce more, 0 the Leader said, fAthere are
and destruction down oour world. This cannot be allowed. They must be stopped. Any or all
who would seek the Tomb. Where we can we milead persuaéd or disuale. If they wil not
or cannobe persuadedtogive@éplf he Tomb must be protected

10
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Chapter Five
Present day Egypt

The boyswere in rare form this morningy noted, amusedpking aroundand shoding
rubber bands at each otres he stooaver the table looking down at the hieroglyphics on the
carefully preservedragment of papyrus in front of him. It was faded in plasesmuch of the
writing was stillsurprisinglylegible considering the ag& hatwould have been fine if heould
read it bettebuti t wa s n 0 tsy ag the Ihternetanade @ seespecially as this was the
hieratic form ofhieroglyphsand old If he was rightjt wasfar older than almost anything extant.
Transl ation of anci e nhehdddomgregalale sncevhia ewm graduateo me t
student days. He was far more involvedhe nuts and bolts now, in the bigger pictutevas
more an anthropology thing.

| f Geof frey hacdcavé beerd ppoblembut K y wo a lbridghmindselfto
denythe marthe opportunity, no matter how much he needed him on this project. A chance for a
permanent position of that kind justi d nét come al ong tddngQeoffthEt en a
chance.

Ky had put the word oute was looking for another translator, someone who read ancient
languages.flthey had been closer to Luxbe might have had more hopgsuccessthere were
more Egyptologistsor wannabe Egyptologisthan you could shake a sticktaere But in this
far corner?

't woul dndt éxeeptteh d eteinmismg baaul dndt have beer
close.He had devoted most of his life to this project and they weadly getting within reach
he could feel it

Komi went to the window to open it atet the morning breeze flow through the room from
the open door of the suite.

Papers fluttered to the floor, he hurriedly picked them up.

AGood i dea, 0 J o haofcasfally dackedcadifiaatsyfrommtine dig sidn the
room.

It had been gettingretty hot and stuffy.

AThank you, Komi , 0 Ky said.

With a shy nod of his head, Komi said his usual halting manner A" Youdr e wel c
Professor. o

Their interpretey Komi always spoke haltinglyKy sometimesvondered ifit was becaus
Komi was always running everything he heard through the variety of langhaggsokeor
whether he was translating it frothe language he heandto his native French and then back
againandthat accounted for the way he spoke. Komi always looked gdizzhen hdnadasked
so Ky had finally let it go.

AiYeah, that 6s saidovih rdliefasstigbtly codleralr washed over him

He didnodt under st and wh y-conditiomisgan tipseokd pile@ di dn 6
course, some parts ofhe town sti | | relied on old gas ge
running water.

11
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C 60 mdethoughtthis is the twentjirst century,people But he keptt to himself.
WithagrinRyans ai d, @A That &,s0 whindad replynte alnsost angg comment.

As always, Ryan was tipped back in his chair, feet up on the table at antaagiges on
the computer screen.

Of average height, slightly chubbiRyan was competent,fefient andthe closest he came
to a relationsip with a woman was irany number ofortline gams, for which he usedip
entirely too much of their satellite bandwidtHe was the clown of the buncguaranteed to
lighten thingsum n d  depeddableight-hand man.

They had been lucky with the swedriginally it had been several adjoining rooms
separated by screens, which they had moved and set against the room, creating a larger, airier
space.

A soft knock at theopendoor surprised them all. Avoungabayaclad woman looked into
the roomthrough the door John had left op&er eyes curious.

Young was only somewhat of a guess, as Ky at the moment could only see halb@xes
the veil,asshe was wearing a fulbaya Those eyes, though, caughts attentionthey were
beautiful, truly ircredible,lovely, long lashedanda deep bluelt was too much to hopiat the
rest of her face might match those eyes.

No Egyptians would haveyesthat shadé was she Berber, perha®r some blend of
European?

AExcuse me, 0 flsthm |stadPkbfesses Farfrar. | y .

The accent was unusual, too, not Arabithough there was the hint of it, asoime blend or
mix of otheraccentsThat wasndét that wunusual Iewaslittiegr i n t
and lovely.

Everyone turned to look @he sound of a feminine voic.hey di dnét hear ma
here.

She stood a little less than average heggtitsave for theabayaand her eyes, nothing else
could be seenf her. It was a fair guesshewas slendeeven beneath the blaegkaya

Although that wagnly a guess.

ACan | help ,puozled? 0 Ky asked

Those beautiful eydeund his, widened a littlas she looked at him

It wasndt an uhlhatcmomantoohsurpriséartanatelyoorunfortunately, rst
of the timefor him fortunately although there had been one or two studemse it had become
awkward Ky knew he was a fairly attractive man. t wa s n 0It he chase ihe narely

suffered for lack of femalecompanionshipbut he was particulaand so fathere had alays
been something missing

He sighed.
Those eyes glanced over his shoulder.
AYou |l ook | ike him,0 she said.

He glanced backnd nodded in understanding.
Reaching for the figure, he picked it up.

AA souvenir fr om wh semilinglfondy atshe figurdoal Genaral Khai s ai d
hedd picked up in the gift shop.
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Next to statues of Nefertiri and King Tut, it had become the iconic image of Hoeid
been used in a thousand pamphlets and videos.

He supposed there was a slight resemblance, hisgeritontained enough Middle Eastern
bl ood to convey that black hair, dark eyes, s
Ailtds probably the reason | got into archae
can we do for you?o
A Mre accurately, s h ewithsassinile he could only see in the light in her eypsyrhaps
| can help you. | understartidaty o u 6 r e | am ankiénnlajmguége translator?

He | ooked at her. | t wa s woinénto behightyedudatedun E gy p |
s h e davd théatcent. Still, here it was somewhat of a surprise, education was a more
cosmopolitan thing.

AMi ght | come in?0 she asked.

AYes, of cogestsigfi Pl &Egseadd. O

Shutting the door behind her the gidached upunfastened the vednd pushed back the
hood of theabayato reveala faceto match the eyes, fiAgonedandfair-skinned evenas $e
pushed back an abundancdusfh, gorgeouswavy blonde haira sunny pale goloh color.

Few Muslim women would have revealed their hair.

AYoubre not Muslim,o0o he said.

Her eyes spar k| ¥atygood Professonmeabivasniteéhatgavemdiaway?
Now | see why you have the titte.

So, thhehad a sense of humor.

fOhhhh, 8 e 6s got y o WRyart chnemerged, chuckkngfi,Sche 6s qui c k.
gonna fit right in.o

Those deep blue eyes lookeKat, twinkling. They really were beautiful
He had a thing for eyekspecially pretty blue ones.

Al woul d s wpgpdsxatb|tyh dte sitt 6§ y o u adlmyskillsé ?as k  wh
Well, my last employer was not qujteim, legitimate For that matter, neither am My
credentials arequestionable al t hough fiysbarohaeaogist bworketd log have
references ancecommendations froie others f y o u Gakthénb k e t o

She smiled wryly.

In other words heprevious employewas an illegal antiquities dealer thief, atomb
raider Highly illegal these dayasthe Egyptian government did not take well to their treasures
being sold to those outside of Egypiot that that stopped anyone. There was a hugeck
market in antiquities, especially these days, with religious passions rising in both the Middle East
and the USWhich made hea bit of a thief tog, if only by association and the knowledge of
what theywere doing And if she was here illegallizer status was very tenuous, especially as
botha nonrEgyptiananda nonMuslim. Shehad to besome blend oEuropearwith that hair and
those eyewr at least of European descent.

AWhat happened 0t ey awsrkeadmpl oyer ?

Her eyes met his, steadignd slightly wryly. Al t &s n otoraalond lifealdéem ma d e
afraidmet someone meaner that he was.dds sdoe alddm a bi b at | oose enc
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ADo you have any documentation at all ?0 he :

A lack of documentatin might cause some problenisit if she truly could read ancient
languagesas she sai@ It would have been a valuable skill for antiquities thief, the script
determining how muchigher invalue some items might be over others.

Her look was speculativéi | 6 m sur e |i fc ayo ugdegt o siokeeo babl vy d
need to know about that eith€@r where | gotthemfromShe shook her head. A
for charity, | can do what you ne&dit | do need the money, if only for the documentasonl
can leave here 0

If she had no papers, she was desperate.
AWhat can you read??o

With a small shrugnd a grins h e € eiytting, pfetty muchHieroglyphics, of course,
hieratic and demotidhe cursiveand other formsCopic, Greek, Babyloniadé all of ité even
some of the oldeEuropearianguages:

Ky looked at herShelookedbarelyold enough to be a grad studenly slightly older than
Ryan younger than Jolén and himself It seemed a littlé surprising

Of course, if she had worked for an illegal antiquities dealer she had had to b&lgeod.
people who bought illegal antiquities were often rich, powerflt hey di dndét t ol er &
well. One bad sale ruinedtao mb  r raputatien; ahes mistakendhe part of the translator and
shedd have been dead.

If she was telling the truth.
AYou said you have references?0 he asked.

She nodded, reached into the voluminous folds of the abaya, produced a sheaf of papers and
handed them to him.

Ky glancedthrogh t hem, at | east one from the | ast
close to what they sought "raising his eyebrow

If it was true, she had to have been little more than a child.
AWhere did you |l earn all this?0 he asked.

There waso sign of a formlaeducationin her paperdut she was clearly well spoken and
well educated.

She looked at him.
AFrom those | was sold to,0 she said, evenl\
He went still, not shockedadly, but surprised.

White slavery was still quite common throughout the world and children were sold for a
variety of reasons.

fAll rightt Pr ove it , 0 he papyrusgnthgeskfiRyar® o ng t o t he

AGot it boss, 0 he s a$ awaysiKentwnedorhig computeio Ky we
call up another document

A little startled,the girlpausedo look at him agaimndsaw the challenge in his eyes.

She smilech n d t h e nA testiteiiI2od/ou miind if | take the rest of this offrst, as
it ds a dndcumbersomavia r m

The smile was very pretty, brightening her eyes.
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It was more than a little warm, there was nocainditioning to be lthé andthatwaswhy
the open window. It was quite hot.

Beneath the abaya it had to be stifling.
AGo right ahead, 0 he said.

Stripping the rest of thabayaover her headshe tossed itarelessly over a nearby chair,
reveaing a short, simple, paleélue linen dress beneath it. The dredang nicely to all the right
places, the top just low enoughreveal some nicelfull cleavage, the hem fluttering arouiner
shapely thighsTo his surprise aharp burst of sheer lust went through him.

All the boys perked up asell asshe bent over the tablaolding her long, abundant hair
backwith one handto study the fragment of papyrus and bven laborious translation next to it.
They werenodt t he Thenttleyskirorode gp alitite, tantalizikglasighe
bent
For a moment she hesitatad she looked at the papymishis translatiomndthen she took
a breathTo his amusemenhe realized thasherecognized whose probably work it was that she
was trying to be kind.
He | ooked atorrdattée r ansl ameead. aDondét worry abou

Those blue eyes met his directly arfiert she inclined her head, both respect and
acknowledgement.

AN right then. Ybdsaeasyl bsembssakestahd. | i
of the charactebecause of the hand that drewcihanging the meaniggi t 6 s mor e cl| ose
written thiswag andherét hi s wi Il |l hel p. o

Ky washardly concentrating any better than the bayeye with a quite firm female bottom
pointedin his direction

The rest of her was easily as attractive, a trim waist and nicely rounded curves in all the
placesthatcounteiln d none of t .Benttoleamogerthe keskwithdonedslendldr
hand holding back hemair, only emphasized her considerable attributes. Having an attractive
female aroundvould have tis benefitsandits distractionsobviously. Given the circumstances
and location, it had been some time since any of them had apgtime with an attractive
female.

Any of them.
Including himself.

Shaking himselimentally Ky joined herat his desklooking at the papyruso where she
was pointing.

That wasnot hel pi ng, he could smell t he sce
little spicy, exotic andovely.
AThi s 1 s abockdandhrdrthe manrwasdikely a professional, a buildearr

architect, ongsehres stariadc,i nhgerl ifgiht 'y above the fr
particdar shorthand for some things people do.

Her eyes met his.
AWher e fidthis?y ¥au are working on the site of t
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It was no secrah the town thahewas working at the fobut where exactly this particular
fragment had come frorm the fort was a weHkept secretAlmost every archeologist and
anthropologist around hewasworking at the fortHe had only her worter previous employer
was dead. Akady Ky was having a problem keepimg areas of the site preserved. There were
other archaeologists on site, as it was a joint effort between univerSgi@sitywas a problem
for everyone Even hiring a guard had not prevented thieves from entetingght to wander
about with metal detectosearching for gold, oldveaponsNo one knew how much they were
losingto them

Thosevery lovely blue eyes met his. She saw far too méwhall her youth,seeingthe
cautionin his eyesjuiteclearly.

Il nclining her head, shapslskouidsimpldtrarsiate? t t | e . A Al
Al &m sorry, 0 Ky said.
He had been looking fdhis forfar too long.

She shruggedgrinnedengagingly i |1 ersdand yourahcern, all things considered
Noof fense taken. o

Moving her hand above the text, careful not to touch the fragile papyrus too much, she
pointed to one place and then anotfinemarblefHer e
goldé but alsomore common materials likaud bricks, iro@ a great deal of iran

Lightly she ticked off on his handwritten translation where his errors had beehgeoghe
hadndot compl et e dshefiledihforrcontgxdapdsconient t he t ext

Al f youdd | islk@neoneyou carl sgnd thisoe rfeor veri f,ftcati on,
confirm my translationnl t can be easily misinterpreted. 0
As he had.

There were otherbut not for this particular information. What he had hevas far too
é indicative Ky coul dndét t ake t hecadhe&kmewit Te fortavasmats get |
the endof his searcht was merely the beginning, a signpost along the way. He wampor
something much bigger.

If her translation was correct, and even with his own mistakes he knew hers was more
accur at eé

Excitement made his heart ratte was closer, he knew it. What he found hewaild bring
him another steploser maybe moreClose enough to findét ?

It seemed as if all his life he had been looking for thi®rsince that day when he was a
boyandthey had wunveiled the wall from the Pharaot
He still remembered the voicesonating through the room, tellitige tragic story of the great
Egyptian general and the beautiful priestestad loved. The story hathught higwelve year
old imaginationandfor years he had daydreamieelwas that General, the brave warrior fighting
to defend ancient Egypthe beautiful priestess at his side.

Marble, gol& materials such as those were too precfousa common tompthere would
be little need for either out hetmut for funerary tombs for the priests and priestesses of the
Gods?

They weredefinitely closer.
AShow me, 0 he said.
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Glancing over her shoulder, she hesitated a momweat hen sai d, NRSee, he
papyrus has faded. If you look closely you can see where the trace of a ligatare is

He was so close.

When she had first seen lém

She had expected somethéingelse an elderly academéc

Notée t hinsoé& é hi m.

Whether he knew and accepted it or not, he looleg much like that ancient statue of
General KhaiThe resemblance was remarkable.

He was an incredibly handsome man, his eyes dark brown with touches oivgjolidshes
the envy of most women, his features fine but stranghis moutlé that moutlé sometling
inside her tightenedvarmed She wishedhecould run her fingers through thetick dark hair,
feel the curls through her fingersr trace the line of his beard where it framed that full, firm
mouth He was so closghecould smell the scent of his skin.

With aneffort, she pulled herself back arehched for the magnifying glass.
A S e for youtself o

Ky let out a sigh. He didNow.

iRyal? 0 he asked.

AHer you gRyansaiddanding bim a sheaf of papers.

Ky glanced at them and smiletlst the ones he wanted. All of the translations of these were
under debatandin a varietyof languages and style¥he images were good, detailed. It would
be a challengandhad been a challenge, for some of the best.

Af8&how you do with these, 0 he said, keeping
She looked at him with those todse eyes.
A Aothert e ssheBad, with a smileandthennodded.

Leaving her to it her scent was driving him crazyhe walked over t®Ryanwith a glance
to John and Komi.

A Wh at do you t hi,nmih?adgrinh @readysaktieightinByard ¢ | g.nswer
AShould | hire her?5o

He looked aRyan

The grad student had been a godsandb e come Ky 6s good right ar
what h e Gahid at thispointhWithout question or quamebdmost of the timevithout
having to be askedRyantook on the chas that needed to be done, fredifygup to follow his
obsession. As soon &yan graduated, Ky was going to find a way to hire hathough he
hadnoét told him that yet.

Ryanl ook ed at doneaorazy. HkgeanceéddrémiKy the girl.

AShould you hire her ?0 fHhev easkewd ,|l csokdad yat i mae
fucking gorgeous. Should you hire h@®l you seghatsmile?Sh e 6 s f uc kandishpe gor ge
knows her stuff? Hell, yes, you should hire h

With a shrug,eyeing the girl appreciatively o hn s ai d. Al g oettherno pr o
boss. o
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Knowing what Komi 6s answer would | ikely be,
Withhi s usual di ffident shrug, K¢ dis degismio, d , i n
Professor. o

He had learned the hard way to keep t@am involved in the decision makjrespecially
regarding personneDnce or twice they had brought people on whodhn 6 t @ndiihbde f i t
wreaked havoc.

Walking backto the desk, he bent over besithe girl again, watching as she traced the
hieroglyphics with one hanandtranslated the text with the other. Her scent snared him again.
Glancing at her transcription, his eyebrows sha&t up

ASo you disagrme owi tthi S@m| ithehtsma d, l eani ng
of the more controversial passageSchlichtrannds transl ati on.

Her hair, silken, brushed his cheek softly.

Turning her head, she looked up at him

Up close, those eyes were evewelier andthey widened a little as she looked at him, her
soft lips parting.

There was a second, a brief secamdomethingnoved in her eyé&s

Very gently she said, amusei,You di dndét ask me tmosaid VYoauns| at e
asked me to translate the text. o

AAnNnd thatodéds two, 0 Ryan said in the backgrout
Kyhad to | augh. #Al did, indeed. May | ask wh
Those eyes met his again, her perfectly arc
€ biase¢ lIdondét wunder stand. Di scounting thaty, you

opinionof ité o
Ky looked at herin pleased surprisedshe was willing to refute one of the foremost

Egyptologists, state her opini@tearly and wellndstick to the text and not her own opinion of
what it O6shoul dbé say.

As Ryansaid, hell, yes he should hire her.
He coul dndét keep thinking of her as O6her 6 ai
AWhat 6s your name?0 he asked.
With a small laugh, she saidffering her handfi BissaCampiono
ARaios de@,ii t s a | ovely name. O
To his surprise she duattder headn pleasureand smiled a littlefiThank you And you are
Professor Farrather? o
AiYes 0 h dakirsgdhe offered handd Ky Farrar . 0

ADoes t MOins hmer aesd &ked, Pakingyp at him hopefully with those lovely
blue eyes

Hesmi |l ed. Alt does, so |l ong as your work spe

Smiling in return, far too aware of how close hewassika t ook a sl ow stead
wonoét di s, &mpfpssarmt you

Al 6m sur e y o uddlyawead dfthenildrared ursntendddoubleentendre

She gave him an amusadd speculative look, hearing something in his voice.
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Yes, she saw far too muehth those pretty eyes

From the back oftheroara v oi ce s ai @ justfissed 0s hoot s, he

Ryan

Both of them turned to lookt himasRaissa laughed.

Watching the interaction, Ky relaxed, this might work very well.

AFi ne, 0 whemdo | stafti di, A

Giving her a look in return, Kgmiledands ai d, #fAYou already have. W

There was so much waiting to be tratetl he had almost resigned himself to returning
either to Luxoror Cairo to get it translated.

Wi t h a smil e, she said, fA comf eandb éabld e ¢ h a
Natural | ight is better for me to see by.o

Ryanwas already uphurriedly and helpfully moving one of the chairs beside a window
grinning.
The tablewas simply to set things dfy discovered.

Her positionmight be unorthodokutit seemed to work. She just made herself comfortable,
curling into the chair sideways with a clipboard padded with cotton gloves to hold the work in
placeand a pad of paper to write the translation lder legs dangled over one sidewere up
against tle wall, her heagbropped by the back of the chair. Now and then she would angle the
clipboard to view the fragile papyrus the piece of clay tablet in a better light.

It took only an hour for the boys teegin toloosen up again. And ferminutes folRaissa to
join in absentlyas she workeda small smile touching the corners of her mouth as she added a

idle commentto their banterRyarb s eyes | it up with glee the fi
As always, their mealsvere brought to thesuite It was simper for everyoneon many
levels. Not least ofvhichi n t hatdiistt udibd mdty o or eérease she tarsionbin | i t i ¢
the area.
Or soKy hoped.

While the locals wereertainly happy for the jobsand the moneyrought by the new
archeol ogi cal s i t appy thahiewaanmeriean Whohadydiscovered ifa s
andthat Americansvereinvolved in uncovering it

A

Ameri cans werenot popnotlastheydneehaelbederout s t hese ¢

Once it had beea relatively prosperous arbat the hazardous political situation now kept
all but the most intrepid tourists away. Some dedicated few still came through the region to look
at the cave drawingg&ll of which made the local economy city at best, so ad$tments had
beenmade by the hotel owner.

It was a troubled area at the best of times, situaseil wasm the corner where Egyphe
Sudan once the Kush and Libya met. Some oldrehistoricsites already existed nearbwyt
this area was distant fromehmore popular tourist destinations to the nartdthe political and
religious difficulties of the region had met and found a home here.

There had been incidents in the pastme violent a kidnapping of tourists, occasional
assaults evenbefore the forhad been discovered.
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Ky was careful not to further inflame the tensions Hauesome disagreements had been
unavoidable.

Anything that served to remind the local population of the presence of Americans only
aggravated the situation, which was why thegk their mealsip here rather than in the tiny
restaurant invhat served for a hotel

To hisbemusement Ky 6s own accent was Ryaneasnsd adlfohald s i
American accentHe had spent his youth and now most of his adult life travatiegvorldbut
he held goint U.S. /Israeli passporBome mistookis accenfor South African,or Australian
to his amusement and occasional consternaatthough most of those were Americaarsd
American women at thalt had served him pretty wetlver the yearsthough he had to admit.
Most of themdescribed it as sexplthough he had to admibatR a i s s a Gwasmach m@en t
intriguing, fluid. As was shé and he kept catching her glancing at him now and then curiously
with those beautiful blueyes

Of course, she wassl catching him looking at her.

She was a beautiful young womarhat hair was gorgeou®ng, silky soft, wavyandthere
were timesvhenhejustwanted to grab a handful of it

Watching hemwhen shebentover a littleat the desk, holding back her haiith one hand
while chewing on her liphad beerboth a pleasure and a tormeiite little sundresglung
nicely to herfull breasts and shder waisandhad revealed hapel vy d Luarrendlyods | e g
display across tharm of the chai@long with her pretty feet.

Ryanmade some commeandshe lifted hehead to look at him and smile.
It was amazing how well she fit in with the other members of the team.

Hearing the knock at the dodhough,Raissaglanced at itswept up theabayafrom where
shedd wbesedhketnddsappeared aalnd a corehad only been a matter of
hours andalreadyshe was settling in well with the other members of the team

While undoubtedly someone at the hotel had sentujpeo their roomsandthe staff knev
shewas still herethe less attention paid to her presence the hietsesfor all concerned and
always better with thabayaon in this corner of thevorld than with it off.

Which explainedwhy she disappeared.

Ky wonderedhow shehadsurvived in the town so fag woman of European descemwth
no man to stand for hersomething thain this culturevasnecessary

She had to have rooms someplac®wn butit only occurred to him now to wondahere?
Hearing tle door close behind the wait®aissgpeered around the cornemiling a little.

Al s 1t s afthe Blde eyehtwinking k e d

The boys were already descending on the fikedlocusts

With a nod andmansweringmile, Ky s ai d, A lotn6 s0 us a foe . Come
But her eyes were already fixated on the food.

As hard as shtied to eat delicately, it becannapidly apparent to all of thethatshewas
starving.

Suddenly aware of the attentishegarnered, she looked up, hgrilelessblue eyes going
from onecurious or amuseface to anothetpoking slightly abashed.

i Wh at 7askeds h e
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Ryansaid,rubbing his rounded belji And | t hought | was bad. 0
Gently, Rassaasskredwadi the | ast time you ate?o0
Color flushed her face.

A little abashed, wt h a sl i ght r ol |l of her eyes and a
beensomel i ttl e whil e. | & d She eyedbe btead on Hisiplatidlyatbea ut i t
grinned engagingyAfie you going to eat that?0o0

Those vividblue eyesverelike a punch in higutas she gave him a quiskarklingglance

He did like looking at them.

Amused, le shook his head and she snatched the pieceeafildrom his plate with an
impish grin and stuffed indelicatelyinto her mouth.

Rolling hersparklingeyes with pleasure made them all laugh.
It had to be even more difficuibr hergetting meals.

For that matter Wwen had been the last ti,mkehad been paidRy wondered. And in what
manner?How was she supporting herseldbw? If she had no papers, she adui 6t f i nd mu
legitimate work.

ADo you need money?o

Her eyes flickedo his,uncomfortably, thearted away again

AWhy didnodét you ask?o0

She shifted uncomfortahly little embarrassed | d ifid n 6 1 cold® o w
i Cat cbeforenyeuleaveoday ¢ he said, firmly.

It was likely her previous employehadonly paid when he needed her serviseshewould
have had to finish the work before he paid herfoAind i f shedd been wor ki
when he died?

Which broughtup another subject.

fiRaissa 6 Ky asked, Ahow much of wagoomimg frgnrteev i ou s
dig site?o0

Those pretty eyes lifted to his as sHelicatelythis time,popped another bitef food into
her mouth.

Once more she looked more thaigisily apologetic.

Al 6m afraydubthdr ki kwithpatsigrs he sai d

Ky |l ooked at her, suppressing the anger. It
iHow much written?o Ky asked.
AThere was some, 0 she é&chaytdbletéeldbonest | y. fASome

Hi s h e abotyou &re@w kat didfhe didvith it? Had he sold all of it?
There was a chan¢emight be able to buy it back.

Raissdooked at himands hoo k her healde dil dnm® tadtyddkindo ne
outf or you, 4G f youbd Iike

Alf you would, 0 Ky said.
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There was always the chance that the one missing piece of the puzzle was in thkepieces
didndét have.
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Chapter Six

Ky found himself glancing at his watch for the third or fourth time, not wanting to damit
was becoming concerned as he waftadRaissa to arrive. He glanced at the deaitedfor it
to open. The boys were unnaturally quiet, too, the tension riSiige  hadndt seemed
when she left the day befos@ads he 6 d gi ven eetenming. i ndi cati on of

Maybe shéhadchanged her mind ardecided not to come back.
He di dnodot ewastvorrtech She dachsutvived by hergelthis countryso far.
Buté

twasndot a culture typically kind to awomen a
Middle Eastern countrielsut as with every culture the farther you got from the cities the more
entrenched oldndsometimes outdated, ideas still held. If she had run into tr@uble

The | aws her e yaadthe pahdltiesscould Beyharshk i n d

Would she thinktocallhim8he éd only known him a day.
Stillé if she was desperate in trouble.

Another uneasy thought went through h&m even worse one, where he was concerned.

What if she hadjottena better offe? There were other teams around @awveryonelooked
for good peopleHe d i d nsheahadtsheiseeked happuté it was a chancdf she had
how much did she know? How much had they revealed, inadvertently, of wiavéhne really
searching fa?

Or had that been the real purpose for her visit?
If that were trué if she haé

Then he was a much worse judgd char acter than hedéd though
misjudged so badly.

A shadow appeared in the doorway andaak abayaclad figure dartednto the room
reaching to detach the veil across her face.

AMy apologies for being | ate, Professor, 0 R:

AWhere have you been? Why didnét you teldl n
sharply than he had intended.

A little taken abacky the sharpnesser blue eyes widenea surprise

Al dm sorry, [l dti donwg h ti nttcoe nkdr itmog you thibkese, O
carefully wrappedpackets from beneath the folds of thieayaand setting them down o
deskin front of him

Ky looked at themthen reached out and touched one.
He looked at her.

All he could see of her, as she reached up to unfasten the face coveringemeeautiful
blue eyesand then the face covering dropped away and he could see her fine features, the
straight nose, the firm perfectly shaped mouth. And those eyes, watching him steadily.

If they were what he thought they were, then he very probably owed her an apology.
He dtievemwant to think of the risk she had taken.
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Part of him wanted to shake her for taking such a risk. Another part wanted to hug her.
She pushed the hood of the abaya back and looked at him, steadily, evenly.
Neither packet was small.

Reaching into t§ pocket, he drew out his pocket knife to cut the tilveg were bound with
andopened the first packet.

On top wee a pair of white cotton gloves

Each piece of papyri, eaghece ofclay tablet, had been carefully paged,packed and
sealed inndividual plasticbags

Ky touched the first piece of sealed papyaus let out a breath

AYou pr obabl yhowsl bame bydhe@d R a ik saedully,her blde, eyes
watching him,i b garbondating will confirm the datas being around the time tfe other
piecesyouhayve 6 m sur e. O

AYou wenot back
She shrugged. fAYes. o

Amazed, speechless, he could only stareher | f beercaughé the penalty for
stealingin this countrywasquite severe. She had taken a hell of aérisk

AiThey didnét knowl whaougheyewadyt hi dgdl coul
watching him cautiously

He | ooked at her. Al owe you an apology. o
Those blue eyes met has first solemnlyandthen with a glint of amusement

A little apologetically, Raissa saidgently,iFor what ? Y o uandyoonuwd v ek nmoow
reason to trust me.

Ky frowned a little andooked at her.

ATher e diereglyphsomsome of those papythat you really should see,she
offered.

fnShow me. 0O

Letting out asigh of relief, she duckkeher head, a small smile curvilhgr mouth as she
visibly relaxed.

She bent over the desk beside him to pick through the plastic envesmaeshingor the
ones she sought.

Her scent reached him again, sweet with that hint afesgShe drew her shimmering hair
over the other shoulder with ohand before leaning on the desk.

Once again he was conscious of her in ways
that her presence the day before had been more than welcorat bistfear had been for her
first, and then for his research.

Ky caught himself examining her profile, the classic lines of it, the curve of her mouth, the
long slender column of her throat, the inviting curve of her shoulder.

AHer e, 0 Rasw@&andthi@dd, At hi
She turned to look at hiendcaught the look in his eyes.

For a moment she went still, as their gazes locketiher pretty lips parted on an intake of
breath.
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A flush of heat went through him.
Recalling himself, Kybegan to read through her translatiamfssome of the pieces of
papyrusandhis heart rate began to pick fqr an entirely different reason

Ifshewas 6t mi st ak e n themthehashitect wasadmscussitng building of a
tomb out in theGilf Kebir,t r ans | at ed as & massve platehuathiar forreed the
most distinctive geological feature in this remote part of Egyptencompassed parts of Libya
and the Sudan to the south

Certainly ancient people knew of it, petroglgplere etched into its rockhe most famous
of which had been used in a movie.

Most of the Gilf Kebir gave a new meaning to inaccessible.

In his earliest days of study Ky had even written a paper speculating that before the days of

the pyramids, the psts and priestesses of early Egypt had used the Gilf Kebir as their final
resting place.

For a moment, Ky stood frozestaring at the papyrus shock and astonishment

Here in his hand was confirmation that the tornegproposednightin fact exist.That hey

we r e n bis imgginagidn an extrapolation, a wild fancy cobbled togetliem referencede
had found here and there amgingle statement imaarly dynast har aohos t omb.

It

A tomb they coul dndét even pthoughtetwasai n was h
Narmer.
The first great Pharaoh.
A Rai s s a, ndakiny ¢he effarti ndt to get his hopes upré you certain? Ishis how
you read this?o0
Looking into the excitement in hiseyes, Raissa s mi | e snmopddeddad wad shgh
was niott6d ,whalbok yog fver 20
On a half | akRagofitl tpkesrno dod é dvdkait nd 6fmor . 0
He almost kissed her, the impulse so stritvagit rocked him.
Still, with this andthis alone he had at leaghe confirmation he d&d looked forjf only for
himself, and possibly enough so tlt could get the additional fundimgededo expandhis
search beyond the fortprtinue looking further.
Perhaps even into the Gilf Kebir itself, to find the tombs.
It had been Ky himselvho, through research and extrapolation, through clues on papyrus,
small hints,had originally discovered the remains of the early dynafstst that even now was
being uncovered out in the deséiat gave him a certain cachet, at least a little pull.
AL&s get asofttoPryHaveass immediatebhe said, tdRyan keeping his voice
even with an effort. They needed, he needed, to be fuiée 6 | | get it dated fc

ti me wedr e i nColdyou setthattpytoohRyan®t@sg time to do the datirmg.

Dr. Zahi Hawas®f the Egyptian Museum in Caiwas his friend, mentanda force to be
reckoned with in Egyptology. He would let Zahi fight this battle.

Kyés spirits lightened.
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The tombshe soughtvereherein Egypt as faas Ky could tellndthe folks at the Egyptian
Museumand in the Egyptian governmenbuld very likely be more than happy to help him find
them.

That would take time, thoughndthere was still more to discover, more clues to search for

It was a beginmg. The next step.

Contrary to popular opiniomnd what was depicted in the movies, there was rarely an
outright AHA momenin archeology these daysitinsteada series of steps. Sometimes they led
you down dusty side road alead ends, but most led yaiep by careful step, where you hoped
you would go.

If you did your job right.
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Chapter Seven

As always, it was hotry, dusty and windy at the dig sit8and filtered down, ovethrough
andbeneath your clothamtil by the end of the day it felt as if you were coated in a fine layer of
grit. Ky had long since gotten used to such discomfmt$prepared for them somewhat. Some
of those around hirwore hats but he rarely did, preferring the feel of the breeze throubhihis
although he did wear polarized sungisagainst the brightnedsut alsothe glareoff the sand
that might make him miss somethimgportant

He glanced up and across the site to the solitary sléodarnear the entrance whettee
second walhad once been

Many of these old forts had had inner defensive walls as well as outer lbhesl worked
well, forcing anyone who managed to get past the first wall to face the defenders behind a second
one, whilethey werégforcedto fight through a narroypassageway.

With no one at the dig site except foreigners like themselves and educated Egyptians who
would not object to her clothingin other wordsho one from the town Raissa had foregone
the abayaandinstead wore a casupleatedlinen dresghat reealed her lovely legdder long
golden hair, drawn back inlaosetail, blew in the breeze as she shaded her eyes with a hand to
look across the dig site.

The sunlight illuminated her fine and lovely featurtt®e wind pressedhe fabricof her
dressagainst her bodto flutter around her legShe was definitely turning into a very capable,
very efficientandvery pleasant distraction.

Inashort time shedd becanthmtuitiveasRydn\yhedad beemdi s p e
with them now for more thatwo weeksand shefit in with teamso well, joking with Ryan
gently teasing Komi as they workdtat it sesemedhehad always been a part of Mor was she
averse to teasing Ky as well, slipping in some quiet aside, hidingntikr and her twinkling
eyes behind her hair until the shwid been delivered and struck home. Then, when they were all
laughing he would catch that little glimmering glance from the corner of her eyes, those beautiful
blue eyes sparkling.

Theydd already h aaler beo tnaeslatioris.vSkd had adneatvelousensind
behind those brilliant eyes, somethihg could appreciate. Nor washe afraid to state her
opinion or defend ieven against hirandyet she was flexible enough to see another side.

Not surprisingly, given & backgrounds he6d never been to a dig
visit and she seemed to be finding it fascinating.

Everything was labeled as to what they thought that it had been with littlestlagsin the
ground so they could clearly see whereaitibbeenfound s o she woul dndéee have
to explain everything to her.lthough as pretty as she wai was unlikely she woulthave
trouble finding someone to do so. She was a beaytfuhgwoman. Heknew hewa s n 6t t he
only one looking at heand felt a small odd twinge at the thought. Between himRyahthey
hadcautioned her about all the thingisec o ul d n 6t doatthe digositel ad wed as the
inconveniences, like a lack of facilities. It was living rough.

She had simplgiven them both an amused grin, loakfrom one to the othgsandwiched
as she wabetween them on the bench seat of the ancient jeep.

Ky remembered far too wetthe brush ohersmooth warnthigh against hiswn.
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Familiarity had not diminishedhe attraction one bit, every time he saw héis body
tightened.

She was usually sprawled across the chair by the window of the suite, her beautiful hair
streaming over the arm or the back of the chair, the light turning it into a shimmering golden fall,
her apely legs over the arm, her pretty feet baren a pl ace wher e bare
wise. She seemed to have no fear of scorpions or sand spurs.

Working patiently in the remains of one of the rooms along the north wall, he watched some
of the others wrking here. Thisoom was not where he had found some of those intriguing
fragments. There were peoplehbed i dndét quite trust.

Across the way wasonebfhose t hat. Ky didndt trust
Heinrich Zimmer, a part of a group carefully excavating the norttvéo. Tall withthinning

sandy hailand a fleshy fagehis eyes had always seemedy to beat odds with the rest of him,
too dark for hidair coloring.

A number of their colleaguesere wary of Zimmemlndwith reason. He had a reputation
within the arcleology world unsubstantiatetbgally of stealing the work of others. From the
interactions that Ky had had thatdiffibult to believema n ,

Althoughhecould ke charming enougtihere was something about Zmmer Kyjustd i dnét | i ke.

That charm was part of it. Although some found him personable, Ky had always felt that
Z i mmehmaldsmawas a carefully crafted act. Those one or two who dared talk about it, had

remar ked bitterl y ihbowZimmes lydavdrked tasl wayeimo thifeingoodt h a t

gracesandthen turned on them.

It was difficult these days for any one organizatto fund a dig bthis size. And more so
for Ky since hehad an even greater project in mind in the futuifehe found what he hoped to

find hereHe was stil | waiting on Zahi 6s response

existed. If he could get that fundiiag

Allowing other partners in on thidig, spreading the wealtks it were, would hopefullgive
him a little more leverage in kpmg thetomb site to himself. And so other universities and
organization$ad been invited to take part in opening this site.

Unfortunatly, he had not anticipated that those partmarald haveincludedZimmer. In
light of that Ky was taking extra predaansand being very careful around the man

Then there were the thieves.
Where had they found the stolen fragments that Raissa had brought him?

Working in this sectiorthoughwas not a waste of time, it was necessary van#tit was
sometimessurprising what you might find. They had no way of knowiafger all,why this fort
had been abandoned all those millennia ago and another built in another location not that far
awaybut closer to the flood plain of the Nile. Perhaps it had been merekmpity for supplies
butit seemed a waste.

Zimmer, however, seemed to have his mind on someone else.

He nudged one of the other workers there, tipped his head.

Following his gaze, Ky saw where his eyes settled, although he had already guessed.
Raissa.

f

h

A thread of uneasiness moved through,himwat chi ng Zi mmer 6 s avaric
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She seemed oblivious as she examined the site.

Raissa looked across the great square hollow that had once beenTadmtwas so little
left. Now only the outlines remaied of whergoweringwalls had once been, the remnaots
mud bricksshowingwhere the thick inner and outer walls would have beenfabens for the
officers the common rams and barracks for the soldiethe areas where thevould have
drilled.

Inhe# mindds eyes she could see it Omsithad had
towered far above the de<ert

A hot wind blew and above her a falcon cried out as it circled, looking for prey.

For a moment she watched it, its wings flared as itékban the air high above.

She could se@rofessor Farraworking off to one side, his dark hair liftingn the breeze,
just curling over his collar a little.

A burst of warmth went through her to watch him. No matter how many times she looked at
him he made her heart jumBhe wishedshe could see his eyeghough, hidden behind the
sunglasseshe loved looking atthemvh e n h e wa s Swekdt had dammpett hisrtstpirt
so that it clung to hirmly muscledchest. An academic should not be so finely muscled.

Her breath hitched a little as gancedup to catch her lookingt him

Smiling, she turned awapmused andmbarrassetliehad caught her.

It was so hard not to loolkeven harder ndb want to touch. She knew it was far better if she
di dnodot .

They had left both Komi and John back at the hotel. Neither was an archsiedloign was

the fix-itfmuscle anddriverandKo mi 6 s t r an s | & nhecessary cuk hele,| wherewe r e n
Rai ssabds trans| atbe depending onlwhas Ky ®ganfeundpifranythingg h t

Ky had also made it very clechewa s n 6t s har i ng hhereorsldewherée s wi t h
That was fine with heasthathad beerher intention anyway.

She turned her face up to the sky to feel the sun on it for a moment. It felt wonderful after
so longcooped upnside.

Some of the other groups were packing up against the heaidday, retiring to theirair
conditionedtents ad vehicles to let the worst of the hedtthe daypass.They were, after all, in
no hurry. This place had waited for millennia, its sesonetuld wait a day or two more.

In the distance they heard the sound of a generator being firedaipsurprisinty, it was
the other group of Americans.

Jumping in and out of air conditioningy knew, only made it more difficult to adapt to the
heat. Having grown up in this kind of environmemwas used to it. It seemed that Raissa also
had no difficulties witht

John, on the other hand, was always clamoring for air conditioning.

With a nod toRyan Ky waited until the others were out of sigirtdthenhe wentto where
the garbage dump for the fortress had been. Or at least one of them. The one he wanted.

Every site had a garbage dump, a place where the people of that time threw their trash,
whether it was the middens of a medieval castle, or as here, outside the walls.
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He looked for Raissandwas caught by the sight of her standing with her face tilted up to
the sun, smilingascontentedlyasa cat in a windowher hair blowing Something tugged, low
and deepnside himandhe coul dnodt hHelhad seeminel wandgringg loakiog.
around curiously.

With an effort,he pulled himself back.

ARai ssa, 0 he called, quietly.
Still smiling, she turnednd startedoward him when he beckoned to her, meeting aim
thegapwher e one of the fortds smal |l chwmghtrewallgat es

her strideloose long for her heightthe bounce in her steandthe gentlegracefulswing of her
hips. There were models that would have loved to imitate that walk.

Estimating that the soldiers here would have been more likely to usedthgates to take
out the trashthere was always trashones, offal, worn clothing or tooland that, while they
woul dndét have wanted to dump it close to the
woul dndt wa n tsoKybad begun probing tward iraarradius from the gater the
midden or trash heap.

And finally found it on the other side of a low rise, giving him cover to vasrkvell
It had been his secret. His aRgtlard svho would cover for himuntil now.

Following him curiously, Raissa stayed silent until they reached the far side of the rise and
she saw what he had hidden there.

Very few of the archaeologists roamed beyond the walls, there were scorpions and snakes
about, and what they wanted was witthie ancient walls, not outside of them.

Al &m trusting youus$spokkegpsahds beokieeg at he
Her eyes met hisvenly

She looked at himShe nodded.

ADondét touch anything, o0 he said, fAsit there.
He pointed.

Obediently, she sat, or rathesettled dowron her heels, hdrandson her kneesher blue
eyes watching him curiously but intently. Somehow he got the impreskexould kneellike
that for hourandhad

AYoubre trusting me a great deal , 0 she said,

Pulling his sunglsses down a little sshecould see his eyeseethelook in them,he met
her gaze. Al am. o

Once againtse nodded.

Carefully, with fansto blow away the sandweezersto delicatelypick through what he
foundandassorteathersmall tools, he began togiye through the mass of detritus.

fiRyanand | found this on our | ast dig out her
There alwaysis. W wer endt t hebubwel ygoandsuclkoyo kainndg f ound
A Wh axdactlyar e you | ooki ng cfuorn dDusRgi sdid f agyloaud,d

asking?o
Ky didnot knaw itfo he | Wwa sh eheveashtakingnahhaode eisk t r ut I
showing her this muchbuthe could tell hesomeof it.
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To be honestdwanted to trust her completddyth e c o u | d redhatlastistep tha¢ t a k
final chance He had beesearching for the Tomb or Tombs® too long,almost allof his life. It
was too great a chance to take yet when he was sotalb&egoal

ACI ues t o a finally, with,a guiehlaughsnaost dfidattention on what he was
doi ng. AOver the course of my st uditeirdicate ¢ a me
that at one time there had been a series of tahti®® major priests and priestesses of some of
the earliest eras of Egypt out hedeist hints, random references, myths and stories. We have
verylittle from that timejf we couldfind justone ofthem it would be a major discoyed

Very carefully, he teased a fragment of pottery from the sand and dirt with satisfaction.
Therewasst | | wr i ting etched into thhtmecl ay that ha

Hedéd had a sense that s ome tldstibutthenwane ofthh er e w
others had begun to r et ur theywonlddishogedhissdcietd t o ab

No one here knewewas actually looking for the tomladonetombin particular. Many
di dn 06t itobteelyaxistad.e

The Tomb of the Djinn.

In an area as big as the Gilf Kebbir was, the size of Switzertarimade primarily of a
plateau split with chasmand caves, secrets could still be hiddde was gamblinghat they
had

Watching him, Raissasked If iou dondt mind my asking, why
He | ook eWh aatt thheirs ? i

ASear ch fgraveedl d forts

fiWhy did you | earn ancient | anguages?o0

Laughing sheshook her head arla i d , Al d6m not so sure it was
more survivabutl believelas ked you first. o

APer haps becimthissworldl goiermg ubpack and forth betyv
he said. AnThere is a fascination with being
history. This region was the birthplace of so much. Ancient Egypt has fascinated mievsisce
a boy, | useda imaginewhat it waslike to live in those times. Times changedyet so much
here i s unchanged. 0

Stopping for a moment, he paused to look around him and waved.

AWhat do you see?0 he asked.

Tilting her head a | ittlde, skmiloing softly, ¢
AAnd what do you hear?0

Her mouth twitched, a small smile curving her lifisvas peaceful, serene, silent save for
the brush of the sand blowing in the breeze.

AOnly ®lbe swiendai d, with a sigh.
She understooevhat he was sayindt was muh quieter out here, without the constant

cacophonythat assaulted her earstown, the cars, people and animaisusic blaring from a
window, voices calling or shouting

Al t apusestime backthendo he sai d, dAwith f eweaactionishi ngs
peopleactuallyk new each ot her, they dependagmomih each
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was life or death for themndboth were closer to them than they are for us, | thifthey talked
to each otherspent time with each othatwas teir only form of entertainment. They interadt
in ways we no longer doo

Raissawatched his face, the high cheekbones, that full mouth, his dark eyes distant but not
unreadablé some part of hinyearnegd wantedsomethinghec oul dn o6t éqhkoihimit def i n
w a s merdy facts and figureft. was all of it. And that mattered.

ADo you thinkeytdhifd eriemé ?Ds sbe asked. fADonot
| augh and | ove now?o0

There was an interesting ndteher voice, a curious loak her eyes.

Something went through him at the sound and he looked up at her, to deeecheblue
eyes watching him intently, a small frown marring her brow.

A T h e putndvothere are other things to get in the wiglevision, radio, the computer.

Ky looked out over the desert aathiled remembering how he had started out on this path,
the voice booming in the darknéss

A Ten there are the stories, too. Isisarching folOsiris after Setrappedhim, seekinghim
so desperatelghewent into the uderworld after him. When Seut Osiris up andcattered him
along the Nile, she picked up all the pieces
one of the greatest levstories of all time. Anthere are the real people, the Pharabb#)good
and bad, the peoples and civilizatidghsyinteracted with. Learning mombout how they lived,
how they succeeded and how they failedches us more abonhatand whereve came from,
how we became what we are, so perhaps we can figure outwleerear e goi ng. 0

AYouar eomant i ¢, osofssimie, gentlyitedsjinginmi t h a
Looking into her |l ovely blue eyes, feeling I

With a sigh, seeing the sparklan Seewhhtgau ey e s
make of thi¢ Gl oves?0

Obediently she drew the clean cotton gloves on.
He handed her the fragment of pottery. It was flat, like a tablet would be.

Studying the writing on 1it, Rai ssa shook he
more than this. o

There were clearly letters onbitit only fragments of what might have been words.

ALet 6s see wh at teasingamother fragmedt loosesrned stahhedn, t her e
putting together the pieces of the puzzle. o

He handed it toér.

Carefully, she tried to fit the two piecésgether in a way that made sense like pieces of a
mosaic,after all, they were likely from the same piece of tablet. With a laugh of triumph, she
did.

Laughingt o o, Ky ¥ la a &ahdtlserfreéasoe whiydo it, that moment of discovery.
Not so much aha, obut, isnét that amazing.

He glanced at his watch.

Altés time to go back, 06 he said.

She stood and offered him a hand out of the pit.

With a smile, he took it.
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Heinrich Zimmerhad watched them athorning but particularly the girfl Far rrnew 6 s
translator With all thatshininghair, thosepretty eyesandthat body she was beautifél he went
hot atjustthe thought of touching her.

Ands he hadndét | ooked at hi m tawregtigouslybttFdrraru gh h
from time to time.

I f hedd been Farr ar baté&ardr hdd aovuplesidj@dging by thd over
looks that Farrar was giving the gmlreturn he hadndot touched her yet

He was a foolThat was a waste.

Ofcoure, a gi r|l I i ke t ha tHeiwichZimohertidettimegof dayHe s o me o r
wa s n 0 tlikegrarmrtvith Yis thick dark hairHe was bigbluff, his hair was recedingndhe

was not pretty Yet he knew himself to be ten times the man that Farrar Masknew it. A
woman | i ke that wouldnét see it, though.

In the back of his mind a small voice whisperaslit did nearly constantly these days

He had grown accustomed toti, that voice inthe back of his mindhad even listeed to
its advice now and then while trying hard not to thiomd hardaboutthe source oit.

He wa s n &Onlythemadaeard voices.
6You could have her, 6 itéédighed. O6We can hel
It was temptng, so tempting

He watched her hair flagging in the winds, the long strong muscles of herateg
envisioned them wrapped around him

The dig had been going on for weeks nasvthey carefully excavatetbwn through the
accumulated layers, sifting thradugand that had built up over the millennia, preserving what lay
within it as the blowing sand abovead scoured away the wallabove it.It was tedious,
meticulous worlbut it had to be done carefully or risk damaging what might lie beneath it.

Ky patiertly skimmed away another layer of saadd then sat back on his healssmall
chill going through himas it always did in these circumstancesfore he began to carefully
excavate away the sand from the surprisingly small gray dome of bone uhtildmevealed
more of the skulburied beneath the sand

This was unusual.

In fact it was nearly unheard of, the ancient Egyptiansblegth nearly fanatic about burying
their deadn Egyptian soilhadeven gone to the lengths of tsgorting the bodies badk make
certaintheywere buried in Egypt. @ leave a body hera this place, in the op&He frowned
and shook his head, lookedt across the site

What had happened hatettheyhad abandoned their dead?

He began carefully excavating the skeletfamding the cause of death easily in the well
preserved speciména surprise, too, given that animals and carrion birds usually chewed or
carried off some partsthe ribs were cracked in what appeared to have been a sword.wound

Who were yo® he wonderedvhy were you left hefe

The next question was, were there more?
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For a time there was silence as the leaddhe grouppaced, his head down, considering
what the others had told hinfhey had intercepted reportsnd communications thatdicated
thatthe Americansstill searchedor the Tomb. Progress was sldwt there was the matter of the
midden that had ndteenshared with the other archaeologists.

Whathad beerearned there they did not yet knandthat was a problem

In a way, it worked in theifavor, as what was not known to the others revealed notbing
them

There were other watchers, though, as they had discovered to their dismay and concern.

Even theancientfort, though,was too close to the Tombghe possibility was goodthey
might discover something there.

Alt s t oo tgo etaa k ea, Foud lehaay tcedaghten.them awayhey are not to
be killed. At all cost®

Deaths brought attenticendthe last thing they needed was more attention. If it came out
what it was that th American searched foi®/ith their love for mysteries and conspiracy
theories and suchHPwas bad enough as it was
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Chapter Eight

Patiently Ryan instructedRaissai n t he fine art, the very fi
removing the material around a structure or artifact without damaging it in situ, recordid it
the level at which it was found, along with any additional materials. He was a surprisingly
patientteacheyfor which she was grateful

If he had been surprissheh ad asked, h Between dhand, they $rad iwdrkeds o .
out a deal, he would teach her this, slwaild help him hone his skills with hieroglyphics.

ADo you mind?06 she had asked.

AHel Inohads ahied , wi tlhd vae < anududgkdassilunteess back in the
States. Most of O6em ar¥ouwWambdea It btans mambtoxr offl
Where do you want to work?o

Al dondt want & 00 dRaiteuds.d fyHoduw r anboorukt t her e? 0

Afewof the O6r ooms 6 hadné@ntProfessor Farar evas stidarefully y e x ¢ ¢
excavating the skeletdme had found in his sectiohlow thateveryoneknew what they might

find, the excavation waproceedingeven moreslowly and carefully and a number of other
remains had beamow beerfound.

It was a huge discovery, given the age of the fort. In fact, it would probably fuel debate for
years, if not decades.

So that empty éroomd woul me.6t | i kely be worl
ASumMmganhbad sai d. AWhy not ?0
They were working in one of tlse rooms along the side walls, using brushes of all size. In

some cases they even used dental pit&sRaissa itwas all fascinatingthis unveiling of these
dead, and the care, eveverence, that they took

Finally, at long last, these lost souls would be returned to the Egypt they had known.

UnderRyard sarefulsupervision Raissa carefully brushed away some of the dirt and soil
along the wall of one of the rooms along #éxteror side walls.

As Ryanexplainedit was painstaking work and sometimes the most reward you got for it
was to simply expose more of the wall, although they were getting ¢toeeoriginal floor and
they knew what had been found elsewhere.

When he was certaghewas all right, he returned to his own work.

Raissa fondshed i d n 6t mi ntHle sant and dirt asvayrwithragsmall hand shovel,
shaking and sifting it in case something small was hiddénin it like a beadrom a necklace.
Each ©bit a |little fragment from that per sono:
satisfaction in seeing that.

The sun bat down, browning her skinvarming her as she worked.

From where she worked she could see all the othBrg a n b lsiscskction, mnd Ky
down at the end in what had been the rooms of the commander of the watch.

Slowly but surely Kycleared the skeletal remains, brushaday the sandTo his
astonishmenthere were the remains of a sword nexthe figure. Whoever it wa had died
backed into a corner, fighting hedone. And bee left, unburied and unmourned.
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Ky felt an almost unbearable sense of sadness for the man

Not entirely unmourned, now. Looking at the remains of that lone soldier, Ky touched the
skull in a baediction of sorts. If his soul was still trapped here, he wished ito whatever
afterlife the man had yearned for. Somehow, it made him feel better to have done it.

He looked up across the dig, stretching his back a little.
Ryanwas once more back in his section, working diligently.
Earlier he had seen him working with Raissa, teaching her the basics of excavation,

crouched downtheir heads bent together, the long tail of her hair over her shoulder, her eyes on
Ryard as he tded

Like many things in Egypt, the fort had been oriented east toak@sfj the line of the sun
andnorth to south.

He scanned the simmdf ound her i n one of the empty O&6r oo
curled to one sideshe wagropped on onarm, brushing carefully at the side of one wall, her
head bensoher hair formed a wavgolden backdrop to her profile.

Just looking at hesomehoweased the remainder of the aelven as it raised another

Ky had thought that time and familiarity woulthve diminished the attraction, instead it
only intensified it. The more time he spent with her the more he enjayel@ found himself
looking for opportunities to get close, tatch that sweet scent, to hear her laugh. There were

times when he kept héar too closdo sunsetwhen she had to leavas they debated one thing
or anotherRyanand Komi joining in enthusiastically.

There were the times when he caught her glancing atdrnidher eyes dadned her lips
parte€d i f t he boys éhiafd ntbe vbewInd rt dhte rlrea vief biete nwotual kdir
have been so bad for morale the tearé

He sighed

Then something or someone in the backgramoded. The movemerfught his eyanda
chill went through hinas he saw who it was

Zimmer, watching Raissa, his taark eyesompletelyabsorbed.

Looking around, Ky couldndét find anything e
concentration
There was something imte mands | ook t ha timpéspnaldvadcead t i k

covetousness that was disturbing in its intensity.
Focused on Wwat she was doing, Raissa wemware of the attention.

As i f aware of Kyds eyes on hi m, Ziankper sud
his expression oddly blank and empty. Thatsvewen more disturbingsuddenly those eyes
clearedandnarrowedwith dislike.

Ky gave him a level look back, warning clear in his eyes. Stay away.
For amoment, their eyes met and held.
It was Zimmer, finally, who looked away.

One thing was certairKy intended to make certain that Raissa was never a@opehere
when Zimmer was around. Watching to be sure that Zimmer continued on his way, Ky settled
down to the careful task of preserving the remains as they were.

The tap of Rai elsaagskghtly hollowv When ithagpped ones di thevstones.
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She went stilendtapped it again. The piece lohestoneshould have been fitted so tightly
thati t woul b h i sno o elewaschaactéristic of the building of the time, that
eachpiece fit against each other solidly and perfectly

There was a hollow behind the stone.

For a moment she hesitated, then she took a breath and tlowies for eitherProfessor
Farraror Ryan

Professor Farrawas too far away andoncentrated bent over the excavation of the
skeleton Ryanwascloser not sointent on what he was doing.

Picking up a stone, she flipped it in his direction, so that it skittered across his field of view.

He looked upand seeing the expression on her face, camer ¢0 see whait was she
needed.

AWhat 6s up?0 he asked, softly.

Raissa tapped the loose stone and watched his eyes widen.

Hetouched her arm.

ADonb6t get taotonedndeyedithe deople atownd themgnificantly.
Raissanodded Shewouldn 6 t

Many walls of the time and period would be built of courser limestone faced with finer, or,
in the case of an exterior wall on a structure like this, might consist of an outer layer of
limestone, filled between withightly packed earth and stone, ¢ve it depth and keep the
interior coolerr Even after millenni a, where wind and ¢
them away, the stones still fit together tightly. Except here.

It wase curious.

Al 61 I g 0 g e Ryansdidequietly.of essor , 0
Just h case.

Raissa nodded.

Without apparent hurry or excitemeiyanwandered over to wheferofessor Farrawas
working, as if seeking the answer to a question

Ky looked upandsawalittle spark of something, a touch of excitementRyard s .ey e s

fiHey, boss Ryansaid, his voice low and urgent, his eyes intén¥. o ught mvant to come
and s e sprabably sothing & 6

With Ryanin tow, Ky went over to where Raissa waited, still on her knees.
She looked up over her shdar as he crouched beside .her

AWhat have you found??9d

He was so close that his shoulder touched hers.

Intensely aware of him, she took a breath and tapped the loose stone with the handle of her
hand spade. She looked at him, met his dark eyes in qudsitiog her lip knowing whatthis
would mean to him

For a moment, Kyos br eamhblookiahegelyesHe nddaed.l oo k e d
Carefully, she fither fingers around the stone, tugged on it a little as he watched.
It shifted.
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A little thrill went throughhim.

Thosebl ocks shoul dnét shift, u mahdeeplacedstEk mé e ne h
heart seemed to pauaedthen start again.
Smiling, he said, fiDondét stop now. o

Raissa glaced at him quickly in surprisaneeting his dark eyes, the sun hitting thent jus
right to bring out the goloh them

In that moment, with the sun etching his features in relief, he looked very much like the
statuein his office.

Her breath caught
She tugged again and pull#étke stone free.

Wedged within the wall was a linesrappedpackage, the linen rotted and crumblimgt
the papyrus withint intact. Several complete pag&secould see as she peeliedide the small
hole.It was amazing that they had survived so long.

Ky touched her hand, spread his fingers to tell her to stop.

ARyar? 0

But he was already wanderimpnchalantly over to his kit to géhe necessary tools and
plastic bags to seal their finds.

Ky took over.

Very carefully,he pried the package out of itsding place, setting it@vn on a piece of
cotton cloth. He glanced up, looked arounidut no one seemed to have noticed their
preoccupation, everyorgdsewas engrossed in their own work.

Reverently, Ky turned a page.
AKy, 0 Rai sandthemchuidhstieslipe di Pr ofdessor é?

With one cotton clad finger she pointed out the drawing, a sketch of & taitfin what
appeared to be a cave, with six tall colugins

Hedd seen it.
For a moment he coulbdhéthadeat hmiherdhedoti hg a
sound of his name on her I|ips. Until that mom

a revealing mistake. His heart lightened for more than one reason.

38



Valerie Douglas

Chapter Nine

In a village ths size thesouk or bazaarwas not largdut the noise and aromas more than
made up fothe lack of sizeassomeof themerchantdlared music fronboom boxes the voics
wailing to the accompaniment of the instrumeatsl the aroma ofpices,cooking lamband
beans filledthe air. Skinned gost birds and such hung fromhooks at some stalls, others
displayed bins ofice, beans and other foodstuffsacking the grocery stores of America, this
was the local equivaleindthe air was rich with the scent of cooking. Odid lof clothing hung
from other poles and supports. Cheeses and greoffee in bowls and barrels, were on display.
More dothing was piledn tables

The souk wasnodét crowded, t hougghthishouhathest ands
day except for the localsn varying forms of hijabdepending on their backgroundiomen
dressed irthe full abayawith the nigabattachedike the oneRaissa woreShe did itas much to
conceal her fair hair and skin ast of respect forhe local customs. Some of the wonieft the
face caering off,while othersadded dark gloveas well.

Ky had hoped forl betterturnout that there might be more tourists around so their small
party woul dstudch st and out

After a group of tourists had been kidnapp#augh, many of the Germarbke majority of
those involved irthat incident, stayedway. The Americans, too, had mostly faded away with
time, although there were stdl fewintrepid souls whgassed througbn their wayto see the
Cave of the Swimmers in a different sectidntlee Gilf Kebir. Many of those expecting the
picturestheyhad seen im movie andctreated by an artist, went away disappointed. The true and
original ones somehowtsetmedlndt seem as i mpressi

They were here for some necessary supplig&y was also curious to see if any antiquities
or artifacts from the dig site had made their way here as Matiost anywhere in the Middle
East one could find supposed beadfittof thetourists. e s 6 0
Some were quiteaphisticaté replicaswhile others were completely fake, tailored to the market
of those who had sedar too manyof thosemovies. A trained eye could spot the differences
easily.

With his darker skinhair and his accent marking him as foreign but notefican, to his
amusement Ky foundewa s nét gett i ng fransghe nalmythedclasertoppedpo o k s
fairer and much more Americdooking Ryanand Johnlt was also why he rarely wore jeans
hereé the American uniform, it instantly labeled has coming from that country

Unfortunately, John wore little else.

Given the attentiothat garnered@nd the tensions in the toviky was half tempted to send
the otherdack to the hotél except that John would take exceptitoudly, insisting he could
handle himskand t hen he might have to escorptidet hem €L
andbelligerent defense of ib a minimum. That Johwasproud to be an Americanas finebut
he tended to strut when he thought he was challenged.

In this cuture, that could be dangerous.

Raissa, too, was with theronly her blue eyes showingno doubtswelteringin the full
abaya withthe nigabdrawn across her lower faocsealking a few steps behind them and with her
eyes lowered respectfully.
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They had findly heard from Zaha b o ut Ra i s,sha ifess she hadsdcovdrad fram
her previous employeand so they had left Komi behind to begin negotiating througivétieof
authority to arrangefor funding and more equipment desertadaped jeeps, tents na
whatnot for an expedition out into théeepdesert.

Zahi was being as cautious as possible

If word leaked out about the possibility of a ndiscovery especially one as old as this?
With the hint of gold anthe promise of fame and fortune?

Half the Gilf Kelr would be under siege, with every thief, tomb raider, amateur
archaeologist and wannalkgyyptologistsearching for the tombs and wreaking hawocthe
delicate ecosystem and even more delicate petroglyphs

't woul d make Kydérsespgpcaly whildteiihg taxcanceal his movements
from myriad watchers.

So with Komi busythey had brought Raissath themto interpret. It was handy having two
who could speak the language. Ky did astnot as fluently as Komi and Raissa.

He dd, however, understand the challenge in the voice of the young man who suddenly
stepped into his path.

It was unmistakable.

A Amer i theanmtaiss ,ad d | his voice | ow and hostil e, t
are not wanted. You should go home. 0

Theyoung mands gl antosomeonedbehindkgs daldoulbodaelre wel |
So, there was at leasteother with him.

Bullies? ®mething every culture hadr something more?

Everyone around them went still.

Raising his hands slightly, KysaidEn gl i sh, fAWedtrombleoot | ooki ng
They werenét | ooking for it but he could enct

Behind him, he heard Raissa translating his words, pitching her voice loud enough to be
heard to the shop ownerstinut shouting.

Raissahad seen the young man earlier as thayentered the sou&ndshe knew himAnd
his friendsalsa She had seen themround before, looking for troubldarassing people,
especially with foreignerdNow, it appearedhey had foundsome.Behind her she could sense
someone standing, not yet too close. Glancing sideways beneath her lashes, she noticed two
moreof the troubl emakerds friends.

They were effectively surrounded.

Without turning his eyes from the bully, Ky said over hissshod er , A Gent | emen,
should head back to the hotel

The tough made a commantArabicto the one standing behindkynd Ky di dnét |
look of that at all, gesturing &yanand John to step back, shaking his head a iitteearningat
the slightly belligerent expression on Johnos
time for John to need to promewas tough enough for a fight.

Over Johndés shoul der and a step sideways Ky
Raissa wincedioo
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The words the young man used were not complimertadghe saw one of the other young
men glance at Johangrlyas he puf f ed u ptheydave Kifii®vgas rotuggimge st i o
well.

There might be a way talmthe situation, if perhaps she gave them another target, or more
than oné

She slippedhastRyanand Johnrespectfully,being careful not to touch either one, keeping
her eyes zerted from those of any of tmeen.

The tonethe toughaused was enough fdty to get the gisbf what was sai@ndhe knew
enough rough Arabic to get the meanimg he was wise enough to keep it from his fadere
John might see.it

And then Raissa was stepping between him andirtsteyoungturk, trying to defuse the
situaton, her eyesolwered, speaking in rapid ArabiceHtonewas apologetic, her head bobbed
in quick bows, newveraising her eyes to challenge.

It was enougtprovocationshewas speaking to them without being spokemand shewas
clearly in the company ohe Americans.

Turning her head, she said Ky, s of t | vy, AGo, 06 before turning
apologizing for any insulbe might have taken, agreeing that the Americans were diffimutlt
they had helped discover the fartdthat was good for the village.

Around them, people were listenitgher soft voice, pitched to be heard

Nodding, Ky turned to John anRyan the last wisely retreating, John a little more
reluctantly

Ky looked back at Raissa.

Negligently, the man backinded her for her insolence in speaking to him unasked as he
lifted his chin to his friends in their direction

Ky flinched at the blow, his jaw clenched, but he knew the culture. As much as he hated ti,
though, he knew she had done it deliberately.

She s&d nothing Her eyes watched everything, every@ne

Their line of retreat was cut off by more of the young men stepping out from between the
stall$¢ they were clearly looking for trouble.

AWe dondt want any pr obl garitleras eKly daliuds,t HKedp
in peaced

|l ncredi bl vy, h e h e ang His vRm@s irdcsAzabie the ackgraundthera n s | a

voice carrying so that everyone theveuld knowhe had tried to avoid the confrontatioHer
eyes never left the man who hadisk her.

Somehow he wasmwnad keeping o patmi irsthee dace of the situation.

The blowh adn 6t been e ngivenrtleelcyltureuhere,xsp Kaissae lthd been
prepared for itut she had hoped to, if not calm the situation, perhagisect it. Thath a d n 6 t
worked.

Some of the shopkeepers were grabbing their fragile items and moving them to safety.
Others folded their tents, literally, to weather the elemental stbanwas gatheringn the
middle of the souk.
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Thatdi dndét dtlede wel |

Ky saw it, too.

fiRyan J o h n , quietlyandirslieated an enclosed corngith a tip of his head, a fold
in the walls of the buildings

As much as Ky hadnodot Imaglaf#ndtdeyHadtakenton rmoneltHare , t h
they expected.

Unlike J o h n, Kjust tdlk thentdlkbut could walk the walk. dugh guy that John
wantedtob&y 6 s tr ai nieegtwasi V¥ar t man Johdefénse. basi ¢ U

Of the four of them, nly Raissa was still out in the bazdmt she was sfging back under
coverandshe lived here. That might afford her some little protedtiom what was coming

As one the mebegan to movandKy found himself boxed in.

He began to retreat, warily

There wereRyan and Johrand Raissato consider as well. If possible, he wantedust
walk away.Worst case, he wanted to draw the worst of it away from them, give them an
opportunity to get away.

AYou shoul dndét ybuagmnmersado me, 06 one of

ALet 6s send them home, 0 another said.

For some, retreat could be seen as a sign of weakness, of cowardliness. Apparently these
were some of them.

The first fist lashed out.

Ky caught it easily and turned it aside, still trying to defuse thatsity, pushed the man
away, hard, sending him stiaimg across the souk.

AYodwndét want to do this, o0 he cautioned.
In the background, Raissa repeated his wdresyoice astonishingly steady.
Another of the young men closed.

Ky blocked the punch, et it pass as handbcrawgghhtt tthhee nmaannd
down into the table behirtdm. Heheld him thereeasilyconcerned about Raissa behind him.

AJustl deevte ,us he said, evenly, calmly, |l ookin

It wasndét good. There were too many of t hem.

Then knives appeared.

Going still, Ky looked into their eyes.

That changed things considerably.

ALet him go, 0 one of them said.

Carefully, Ky obeyed, pushdtle young man away.

That one immediately turned, pulled his own knife drmvei t t owar d Ky ds abdc
Ky brushed itaside, sending the young man sprawling acrosBdbeof the souk.

Anotherblade lashed at himndhe blocked it, dahing the hand, a kick stopp#te next

To his surprise he saw movement from the corner of his eye, a swirl of black fabric.

Raissa ramtmed her elbow into the stomach of the man behind her as he grabbétk her.
crumpled on a whoosh as the air left him. Spinrongher toesshe struck him in the jaw with
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the heel of her hand, hard and fast. ddeppedas she saw the flash of steel from toener of
her eye.

Ky trapped the hand with the knife with his hands, turning it, spinning the man away from
him.

If possible, he wanted to hurt no one hanelgive them no cause for complaint later, or to
fuel the simmering resentment.

But anotheknife flashedoward hirré

To his surprise, a broken tepole thrust in between him and his assailant to block the blade,
Raissa hooking the hand with the pole, turning and twisting it in one swift motion to send the
man stumbling away. She was fast. AiftslWard jab with the blunt end of the broken pole into
t h e mwheest@ndhat onestumbled backsitting down hardgoughing, his hand to his chest.

She had already spun awayblock the blow of the next

Theyoungturkva s n6t t he only one surprised.

Even as Ky caught the blade of another, smacking the wrist down on his knee so that the
man released the blade, he saw Raissa fade back from the thrust of another of the bullies in a
swirl of black fabric, theblade whispering through théaya asshe stepped back, caught the
arm, kicked the leg out from under the na@and let him drop, hard.

She constantly surprised him.

Another drove at him and Ky stepped in to grab the arm, turning and twistinglithe
man dropped the knif@ndthen he shoved himnay.

Suddenly it was over, as quickly as it began, with all of the men down and no one really
hurt.

John punched the one that looked like he might be getting belligerenteegtiren shook
his hand.

ANIi ce moves, boss, 0 heyosuaildearinm tahdamtidat i on,

Details were not a good idea henedb r aggi ng waKeddt sdi sedt wil eh I
Israeli and U.S. armed forces, the last partly tp fiend his education. Mvas not somethinge
talked of muchNor what he had done while he haekn with them.

Still, the training came in handyverynow and again.

ANot n oexplanatianbwillhavetowait, he sai d, Awe need to g
Rai ssa said, AQui ckl vy, before the police ge

Americans, | think, oto womenwho fight withmen |  woul d not do wel | i n
AMe, nRyatstaeérd,.0 il éaw the movi e

Breathlessly, Ky and John both laughedNr o n g Ryau ot r vy,

But it had broken the tension.

Raissa just looked at them all bewildered. She shook heriteatlsement

ALet s get out of here, o0 Ky said.

With a twist of her ,folevarde, quitgkgiossa sai d, AThi ¢

AWher eoudildeayr n t o f askpdRbissdas they madéartwaydhrokgh
the alleyways
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Those blue eyes met his from beneath the abagawinkled.i When you | i ve 1in
not your own, an undocumented citizen, you had best learn to defend yoargejtiickly o

AHow do you sur vi vheywerdedgheiowahteroughsakegscagbata st
seemed to be back yards.

It was a questio he had asked himself more thamce. There were no provisions in this
culture for nmarried women without familieend she was clearly all of that.

She glanced athimmver her shoulder and grinned, he ¢
the whorehouse, although of course they donot
those who would demanded them as paymweent f or
who will speak of being beaten by a woman. 0o

Hearing anoise ahead, she glanced around treh signaled them to take cover behind
some crates, watching through the slats.

Standing in the shadows, he, Ryan and John pressed into the small spaceaitbey w
listening.

She looked up.

Ky followed her gaze.

A woman appeared on a balcony, nodded, and then disappeared back inside once again.

ACome, 0 Raissa said. Altds clear. o

She gave him a look.

AOh, and |1 &m quite a good belly dancer, 0 shc¢

Ky took a breath athat picturef i | | ed hi s head and muttered, ¥

From behind him a soft voice, Ryands, said :

Ahead of them, Raissa laughed.
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Chapter

The area around the hotel was quiet and it was a relief to #@esuite and find it
undisturbed except for Komi, who was pacing the room with the cell phone at his ear, explaining
in his usual halting fashion what it walsey neededand why apparently to some official
judging by his patient, lonrguffering toneHe was clearly exasperated.

It was almost shockingly normal after the sudden violence in the souk.

There would be repercussiofe the events thereof that Ky was certain. It was just a
matter now of how long would take to be felandhow severe. A padf him frettedas his mind
went over what had happenebthere had been nothing he could have done to have changed
things, especially once John had hitbaokli t woul dndét have been fair
not to defend himself.

Ryanand John wereelating their adventures of the morning to Komi, who looked mildly
shocked and distressed.

As usual, John altered the events somewhdRyanl et hi m, rolling his ¢
back.

To hear John tell it, he had been protecRyan

Ky made himself let it go. What had happened had happéned. c oul d n 6Ttheybe ¢ h a
could only wait.

Turning from them, he smiled.

Raissa had already settled into her chair, this time with her feet up on théowadirk on
the papyrus from their finchithe wallof the fort It was a good thinghewas wearing shorts, or
both he andRyanwere likely to have been very uncomfortable. As it was, those lovely smoothly
muscled legs werelearly on display, Raissa oblivious to the effect, propping the clipgboa
against her thighs to study one of the papyri she had discovered.

For himself, beyond admiring those legs from time to time, to his personal discomfort, he
read the transcripts of her translations of the ottteshad beenfoundé then he reread them,
frowning slightly 1 f Rai ssads tr aa sHe ptlledoup ®n theecongputec or r e «
another, older set of translations, studying both the hieratiodiygrhics and the translation.

Ky had always had questions abdle interpretation. Something about the translajich
h a d nrig true orisoured right. Either way, that translation wersicial to his own search. If
the original was correct and he had factored that in, considering the eminence of the
source then he possible location of the tombs shiftemtthby a number of miles, turning me
west than he thoughtshould

As there was both a good clear picture of the tadhet the translatiomvailable on the
internet through hisatellite connectignit would be an interesting exercise for her, especially
since she could zoom in on some of the characters.

ARai ssa, 0 he said, Acould you come here pl e:

Unfolding herself from the chair, an interesting exercise for his heart rate, she came to join
him.

Without appearing to, he breathed in the soft scent of her, sweet, faintly spicy.

ifake a | ookd. at this, o0 he sai
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She leaned closer and her hair swung forward to brush his arm, before she gathered it in her
hand and drew it over the other shoulder, exposinglémwder curve of her throat. For only a
second, her blue eyes metéis

Raissa forced her gaze from his gtlited deep brown egeto the computer screen, taking
a slow deep breath.

Every time she was this close to him her breath came short and headheait
Swallowing against the tightness in her throat, she studied tlge text

It was actually an intriguing challengsdthere were a few placeghereshe would have
guarreledwith theprevious translator.

Ky noted her frown as she reread a passage.
AWat is it?0 he asked.
Looking at him, she asked, fAiWhy does he pref

AThat 6 s whRyanquipped from &is dbsk,owhere he was piecing together a lovely
clay lampthey had recovered from the ruins

With a laughRaissa just shook her head at him.

Ky just gave him a look.

AWhy?0 Ky asked Raissa. ADoes it matter?0
Al't depends o nRyarexplaimed pateatly, grinreng.e r , 0

Chuckling, Ky said, Al was talking to Rai ss:
A He r , Ryansaal, still grining.

This time it was Raissa who gaRgana look, rolling her eyes.

He just grinned, unrepentant, looking like a slightly demented and oversized elf with his
round face and dimplesdincongruous knitted hat.

AMay | 2?0 Raissa asked, indicating the chair.
Nodding, Ky vacated it, switching places with her.

Leaning a hand on the back of her chair and another on the table, Ky angled over her to look
at the portion of the texehewas translating.

He could smelthe sent of her haiandthat scent, sweet and slightly spiciging from her
skin. It did wonders for his heart rdtat nothing for his concentratiodot to mention the view,
looking down at her now he had a clear shot down at her breasts bendathithshe had worn
beneath the abbaya.

APerhaps, 0 she said, | ooking up at hi m.
It was a little startling to find him so close.

Her breath seemed to catch a little to find lst@ndingthereso closebuts he di dndt mc
away.

It took a second for hinotrealize whait wasshewas talking about.

A T hamcient Egyptiand i d n 6 t d théyfwere veny égaliatidmutthat bias shows in
him, 0 she said, quietly. Al would read it sli
the accountgiven. 0

It was a short transcript of the burial of a priest of Osiris, just a piece of text that might have
been a storput the slight difference in accounts moved the possible location of the beginning of

46



Valerie Douglas

the journey to the tomb, one hintitigey had usedh corner of the fort as a reference, the other
the entry.

Al f the fort was the starting point, it CC
excitement rising.

AThe | andmar ks wi || |l i kely have changed a ¢
Rai ssa cautioned. AThree thousand years is a

AYes, 0 he said, fAbut with different account ¢

With a new direction in which to lookan error of cubits translating into miles of
distancé he could do some pliig, some triangulation. Perhaps define an entirely new search
area, away from Karl Brunnerand his male/female bias.

He could haveiksed heandalmost didoutonce agairhe caughhimself, bo aware of eyes
on them.

There was a knock at the door.
Looking atthemaJwor ri edl y, Komi saiéd, Al will get i

His expressiomervous unsettledhis speech even more halting, Komi returned quickly. His
tone was hesitant, careful.

AThere is a policeman here, 0 he whispered, 1
ilt 6s al l right, Komi , 0 Ky said, laying a ha
An act that was difficult for Komi. He came from Togo, a country ruled by a dictator not

known for his patience. Policemen at the door was not good.

He glanced at Raissa.
She nodded, catching up the abbaya to disappear into the shared bathroom.

The man waiting inside the door was of medium height but solidly built, his face square,
stolid, his eyes dark, still and watchful.

Al ns pHassdaRdr Ky galiict | y.,cdmein, plegsedl ogi e s

Thel nspect oThankyd ded. A

He looked at Kyfollowing himinto the central part of the roomis face impassive.

ACan | get yeaic taonry?t oh i Kyg , coféeén gt Aniefichnestyle but s
Turkishé o

Slowly, the Inspector shook his head.

ifYou shoul d know t hat thbs a ied ,h aihoiddeeir tha na con
bazaar 0

AWere there shenmdhgeBPD &Kg,tatart thefiglot,udglhl woee dg ldandd
repay ayone for anyting that was damagedo

With a shrug, tTheee wéreme pdatmage s,ad das ihe wand
looking at everythingLooking for somethingh At | eas't none that we ha\
thed disturbancé andthatvase nough. 0

Ky waited, hs eyes on the Inspectd.i s chest tightened at t he
words, his phrasing.

There was more to it than thetdhe knewit, he oul d see i teyesn the | nsrg
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Not that it mattered.
AYou are fokavédg asked
The words tuck Ky like a blové leave? Tey were just getting cloée

ALeave? Why, qforking hig wiceatm rémeath evenWé were the ones who
were attackedNot themo

The I nspectoroés face was | mprges will be @ilediyduyou ar
go. O

ACharges, 0 Ky asked. AWhat charges?0o9

The man | ooked at him. AfDoes it matter? You
some time to fight them. o

Jailed.

It was clear that the Inspector would not be moved

AWho can | t?ad k to about this

The bl ack eyes ommetlwdsisentto téll Youratrthee decision wa8ut
you may try if you liked
AHow soon?o
The I nspector | ooked at him. Al mmedi ately. |
ANoon, 0 Ky protested.
It was impossible. Théyd have to pack up everything virt

Someone wanted him off the sdad out of townWell, he knew someortee could talk to
aboutthabuthe 6d have to fly to Cairo to talk to do

Everyone was staringstonished and appalled.
ATomorrow?0 Komi protested. fAWe candét be r e:
The inspector | ooked at him. AAnything you ¢

Rai ssads coul disteaimyinyshockthex thobat tightelm the mamg they
would all be gonelt was oveé would she even see any of them agd&yanwith his wry sense
of humor,toughJohn, sweet and gentle Komi.

Kyé She would never again look into his dark eyes. Her breath caught. The thought made
her chest ache.

AThank you, I nspector, o0 Ky said, his tone he¢
Inclining his head, the Inspector left.

Letting out a breath, Ky looked arouadds a w R apalefaxead she stepped out of the
bathroom her eyesvatching him with resignation

AYw6bre coming with wus
She started to speakdhe waved it away.
APack what you need tonight, o he said, N Me et
Relief floodedher, the ache in her chest easing

AAre you sure?0 she asked.

Dropping a hand on her shoulder, he looked at her.

, 0 he said
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The thought of losing her, obhhaving her around every dayWhether he could toudher
or not, he coulddnét | et her go, not yet

il d&m sure, 0 he said.

Her blue eyes searched lisdwhatever she saw ithemreassured her, he felt the muscles
beneath his hands relax. She nodded.

AAl'l right, boys and girl, o0 he said, with a
't wasndét just a turn of phrase.
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Chapter

Outside, the sun was low on the honbutthe room around them was filled with every box
and storage containdrat John and Komi, especially Komi now, cogkt their hands qrevery
precious artifact carefully packed. There was still individual packing tbuiohere wadittle
time leftin the day to do that.

Raissa looked at the sun.

Altés getting | ate, o0 she said, reluctantly,

The rich amber light of late afternoon filled the suite.

AMeet us here in the morning, 0 KHeloskedatd , |l ay
her intently.

Raissa let out a breath and nodded.

This time he gavéer a lookandshe just grinned a littlas she pulled the abbaya over her
head nearly disappearing within its folds

AWe wonodét | eave without you, Raissa, 0 he sai
He waned tofind a way tochase the worry from hereyé&&ut t her e wasnoét one
Something in his eyes held her, for just a sec8ha. smiled.

Aln the morning, 0 she said.

Raissa glanced back just orateall of themas she went out the door.

In the backgroundRyanwas s haki ng hi s head Thatns salaneg ust .
boss. Just so | ame. What a waste.

Ky looked at him.

AYou shoul dadakmipByarnd ati de diiSrhle, wanted it, you
watché o

Laughing, Kyshook his head as Komi rolled his eyes.
Too lateasthe door had already closed behind her.

So,Ryanwoul dnédt di dnaoda moment) Ky.looked at the dodmooked for the
moment he hatbst. Next time

Replaying thabrief momentwhen hereyes had meP r o f e s s oim herFrandas ahe 6 s
went down the stairfRaissa let out a breatlemembering the warm rush that had gone through
herin that brief moment

There was a chance, they kept dancing closer and closer to the line.

She smiledas he stepped out of the hotel I nt o the
time to get to the tiny room she had.

| f she hadnotdshenight have betei asvareshte was being followed
almost as soon as she left the haBle was slipping, ebrly. Nor could she regat to the safety
of the hotel asthey werenow between her and it. She recognized the faces of the men from the
soukeasily enough. Or she thought it was them.

It was lateanddarkness had fallen.
They had waited for her, knowgrshewould come.
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And, having no man with her, although thissalagypt, she was vulnerable nawthe eyes
of some. The abbaya only added to her difficultiesnpering her movements somewhat, as they
had earlierinthedaysh e coul dn 6t ththe matefishtanglingoarount lzer legsv i

More of the men appeared in front of her, their eyes like hypnedatoryavid andhungry.
There were no knives this time, thim# there were sticks or stavefor breaking bones

Raissa felt or sensed thiest blow coming and evaded it, twisting to the side, throwing her
arm around her head protectit. She caught one of the sticks, pulled hard and twisted to throw
the man hol ding it i nto those behi ndndsher . | f
wouldhavedbut he di dndét | et go.

One of the sticks cracked across her abd she nearly went to her kneas it drove the
breath from her

She ducked the one that swung at her head as one of them grabbed thilshaf the
abaya

A blow glanced & her cheekbne as she ducked out of the dark matenmal she saw stars
for a moment. He yanked on the clothulling it over her heads she spuaway from him
Raissa ranDodging through the opening theurpriseleft her, she dartetbr the alleyaround
the hotel, vaulting the low fendkat encircled the backeaping from the hood of the jeep parked
there for the iron railing of the first level roomranda

It was anotherjump and a stretcko reach the floor of the second level room from thienigi
of the first especially with her ribs hurtingut she made & barely, clinging to the wood of the
floor, lurching upward to try to get a hand around the bottom of the next railing

She heard a clatter below her, as the menin the parking arebelow. Her hands were
slipping on the woodlt was a stretch and a reach to get the fingers of one hand ahmuimdn
railing. If they saw he¥ They would know where to g&he pulled herself ugilently, feeling
the wrench in her ribs, trying not tomaas she crouched in the shadows, precariously perched
on the outer edge of the veranda, clinging toréiléng.

They hadndét | ooked up yet.

Rolling over the railing, she realized that no one had closedhsige doors yet and the
curtains were still pen.

Within the room she could sé&yanworking patiently on the lamp, Ky Professor Farrar,
she reminded herself sharplyasin the background, the lights soft and warm in the room. And
it was softon his face, bent over the testiehad left behindA part of her mind tucked that
image awayEither both John and Komi were in the other part of the room, or treyalready
left for the night to pack

Shecoul dnodt gnothe Isteeetk withmuwt her @am. Certainly not in a-ghirt and
shorts.If she was caugBt in this part of the world, even in Egypt, sharia law held here. She
risked a flogging at best, a whip cutting into her ékiBhe shuddered.

The men below began to turn and look Apd then there was being caught out here.

She had nolwice.

It was doubtful that those below had this room nunth#is he woul dnoét gi ve t
and floor to search for either.
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She slippedquickly and silentlyinto the room, holding her finger to her lips in the nearly
universalrequest fosilence.

Ky saw the movement from the corner of his eyes and went alert, straightening
automatically asRyanlooked up both of thenstartledand concerned to see her there.

To see Raissa standioy the balcony without her apa, her clothes in disarray, her long
hair wild and disheveled, her eyes wated dark, druise blossoming on her ché&ek

Al armed, his heart wrenching, Ky said, ARai ¢

She stepped further away from thendows into the cover of the wall, her finger to her lips
shaking her head.

Ryanjust stared frowning

AWhat happened?06 Ky demanded, softly.

AThey were waitindgTwlkemeln fefotm, d hehsos&i @.
AAre you all right?0o

She nodded, a | ibutt heyquecéHtiivlel io&dnsimyeabaya

Taking a breath, Kyeddedunderstanding

She coul dndét go hwasyaithoutio wher ever home

Mentally kicking himself for not seeindghtt s comi ng as he tyhheral d ha
tonight. | can sleep on the couoh.

Rai ssa shook her head. wdbinhdtarki skegmpuomut he
Professor. o

AYou aheeaddt |,

Folding her arms,he settled back and looked at hilifting an eyebrow aneyeing him
Al &dm shorter, Il 61l fit the couch much better

Ryanwatched the byplay witbtomeamusement.

Even after what she had been tlgbushe was debating with him. Kaimost laughed.
Contrary womanThe thought of her stretched out asleep on the couch when John dyaren
arrived in the morninghoughwas enagh to banislhe thought

AYoubll sleep in the bedroom, o0 he said, fir:i
His stubbornnessurprised her.

Glancing quickly out the window behind her, she saw the men wandering about, frustrated
andducked her head back when one looked up.

She gave him aloolkkmuseda s mi | e t wi Wellhifi nyyo th eirndii pts.. 0 A
Giving her a look back, he sastiling,il do . 0

AAl I For @ rhinnutejaiting her lip asshe gave him a curious lookefore sheasked
almost plaintively, eyebrows lifteid entreatyfi Ca n | use the shower, too
Warm water, soaphe thought was nearly orgas@ishe sighegdher eyes fluttering
The thought of her in his shower, weahd and n
then he recovered himself.
AYes, yo®e TCthe@a shower, 0 he said, dryly, amuse

Raissa was across the floor in a heartbeat.
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She gave a quick look tRyanas she stopped suddenly, turned back totKngw her arms
around him his necko pull his head dwn to hers and kissedrhj quick, full and hard on the
lips, every inch of her lithe and limber bophasteredagainst him.

In the nexisecond, she was garaisappearing around the door

Startled, he just had time to slide his hands from her shoulders to her hips before she spun
away, gave him auick brilliant glance over her shouldand disappeared into his bedroom
through the door from the suite.

Every cell of his body seemed to hayene hotand hard

He smiled, tasting her still on his mouth, the impression of hey laadinst his still
vibratingthroughhim.

He looked aRyan Who just grinned.

iNow,hat 6 s what |, 60m htea | skaiindg. afbvbokyrsdhd tt , yddeors sl, a nh
all over that. o

Taking a deep breath, Ky couldndét argue the

Excepthew a s Ryare She was his employee, he reminded himself. As young as some of
his grad studenés beautiful, sexg maddening.

Al 6l 1 be right out, o he said.
Ryanlooked athimi Sur e you will . 0
To his regret, Ky knevmewould be.

Stepping into the room, he gathered up the clothes from the chairs where he had flung them
carelessly to aiand grabbed his toiletry kiand then his eyes wandered to the shower stall
through the opebathroomdoor.

Raissa was there, the water pouring over her hair, the brief glass door both concealing and
revealing heincrediblebody. It was just a shadow of high firm breasts, tight abdoanelfirm
bottom.Her hands slid over her skilathering ié

His whole body wenlot andhard.
She was his employee, he reminded himself, agaid.again.

Then there was the memory of the bruise on her face. For a second his vision wantdark
then he took a breath, sparing one last look as she tipped hdrafeicéo let the water stream
over her haionce moreand then he stepped out of the room.

Raissa turned. She felt a presence in the room beyond. Had she heard the door close?
She lookedutthere was no one there.

A little disappointed, she stepped aitthe showemlandthen glanced in the mirror at the
darkening bruise over her ribsdsighed. It ached

But it felt so good to be cleashesighed with pleasuée and there was a bed. real bed.
With a grin, she threw herself on it... it had been so lsinge she slept in a real l&edthe
memory pierced her, tightening her thrbatthen she fought it away, wallowing the luxurg
and fell asleesprawled on the coverlet, curled around one of the pillows. It smelled like him,
like Ky, the musky scent dfealthy maleandshe smiled

That was how Ky found her when he went in to check on her, the dim light from the other
room falling across hesprawled and lovely bodyasleep.Completely naked, her hair in a
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brilliant spray across the pillows and bédr ams curled around his pillow, her breast partly
hidden by helarms leaving only the curve of one visilldet the rest of her, themoothcurves
and lines of hebaclé

She was beautiful, her bottoas tidit as he had imagined, h&rapelylegs sprawle@ndthe
hint of abreast, rounded, fdl his body tightenegél

The urge to touch, to run a hand over that silken skin, golden in the pale light of the lamp,
was nearly irresistibie to push her backn the pillowsto devour heg

Ky took a breath and drew a oer of the coverlet over héw keep her warmrhe nightan
the desenvere cool.

His mouth was dry as he caught one last glimpse ofidvaly body before letting the
coverlet drift over her, snagging the spare pilfowhimselfandsteppedjuietly out

It was a long time before he slept.
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Chapter

Ky was asleep when he heard the faint sound. After the confrontation the previous day and
Rai ssabds abrupt a and ihes vaak stilt Kiclkking himsglhfor ndb seéing rthat
attack coming, she waspen and vulnerabl® theirvengeanceand a restl ess ni
thinking of what he had seghe simply reactedout of habit and trainirg realizing only a
second too late whiv wasthat wasslipping quietly through prelawn light of the living room of
the suite wearing only a camisedgapped-shirt and underwear before he caught her wrist and
yanked her toward hién

She yelped softly ase caught her in his arn@d onethin strap dropped downver her
shouldeé

The hand around her waist had founé tharm skin betweenghirt and pantieand the
curve of her waist

He had been wearing nothing beneath the blankets himself, not anticipating a nearly pre
dawnsnackraide

And, smiling, he knew that that was what it had léeen

Raissa suddenly found hersgifessed against a nakedeautifully muscledand very
attractive male, looking up intBr o f e s s odark dleapyayes wih $ittle more than thin
cottonbetween them. Involuntarily she skimmed her hands athessmoothhard muscles of
his chest,over that tawnyskin as a strong arm wrappddhtly around herwaist and she
swallowed hard, nearly going blind with degr€ hedd been hungry for one
the remains of the frudn the traybutnow she was hungry for anotker

So beautifud
She wanted badly to run her fingers over those high cheekhones;e the thin line of his
beard where it framed his square jaw, or his full mouth.ddearmouth wen@bruptlydry.

Ky echoed the thouglda | t hough he di dndot Kk ntlinstrap talinghi s e
down her armandthe ripefull curve of her breast, the thin cotton barely clinging to it, diméy
thin scrap otloth hiding what he had not yet seémnd wanted to.

He bit back a groan, fightindpé desire to see that last bitfabric fall away, he was rigid in
an instantandfar too aware of ér hips now pressed against hiimdthe hardness of hiragainst
herporcelainskiné

And then he looked into her facthe mass ofer sleepousled hair framing her fine
features, those blugyes looking at him with growing awarenesskhscame more awakandas
she reovered fromthe surpriseof his captureher lipsparting, the bruise on heheek barely
visible in the soft, pearlescent, pilawnlight.

He wanted her, nowndbadly, his lody going hot and tighand haré

Rai ssabds breath caught at the | ook 1 n his e
mouthinvoluntarily, to that full bottom lipThe desire to nibblenité to suck on &

Her lips parted, a breath escaped her,eyes fluttered, locked on his matith

Slowly, he lowered his mouth to hejast a brush, a tast@s he tightened, as her mouth
responded, movin beneath his, opening for hirAvidly, hungrily, he tookit andshe met him
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her own mouth hungry beneatts.hHe felt her hands slide into his hair to draw his mouth more
tightly against hers, a small sound escapingadre tightened his arms around. her

At laste .

His mouth felt wonderful on hers, the taste of him, clean and clear, drowning her as she
combael her fingers, finally, into his thick dark hair.

Ky slid down his hands dowmer back to press haardagainst him, to feel hdull breasts
against his chessher bodyseemedo meltinto his, turning fluidagainst himas their tongues
met, dueledtasted. It fueled the fire within, stoked it until it was burniBge sucked lightly on
his tongue and he groaned as her hips shifted against histidHgs hands down to her bottom,
cupped the tight, firm globes of her bottom in his hands, tightemedsipg them againsiis
aching hardness

There was only a thin scrap of cotton between them.
He wanted h& had wanted her from the beginnjrigpm the first momentie saw her

Taking a handful of her hair he held hemmobile as he brushed his mouth over the satiny
skin of her cheek, to nibblen her ealobe, a shiver of pleasure whispering through her. Heat
roaredthrough him,ashe brushed his fingers over the fullness of one breast, felt the nipple hard
beneath théhin cotton.

Raissa trembled as she felt the takich

Someone knocked at the déor

AProfessor Farrar?0

The waiter, with breakfasthey were leaving this morning.
Both of them looked at the door.

Ky swore softy, steadilyand inventivelg thenhelooked down aRaissa still trapped in
his arms

Her beautiful eyes were glowing, brilliant, her moatt, swollen from the force of his own
on herg

The wakeup calls would already have been mRyan John and Komi would ben their
way, they would béhereat anymoment

For a moment, though, he captured logely face in the curve of his paltnand she looked
backup at him, her brilliant blue eyes glowing

Raissa looked up at him, at the strong lines of his face, the high cheekbones, the square jaw,
the slightlyaquiline noseandthose dark, beautiful eyes, as her own hand rose to trace the line of
his beard where it framed his full mouth.burst of heat went through héder thumb brushed
that full bottom lip. She smiled as her eyes lifted to his once again.

Thosebeautiful blueeyes, so soft, so sure, were going to destroy him, Ky thokigttnew,
as was that smile. He brushed hppling silkenhair back over her shouldessdthen pressed a
kiss to the corner of one of those lovely eyes.

fiThe boyswilbebr e any minute, 0 he said.

Understanding, she nodded

AAh, 0 sandthen qucklyccame up on tiptoe to give him a quick kiss.

Grasping her arms, he held her there, a breath away from hésldipking down into those
incredible eyes.
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This time, heclaimed her lips softly, gently, tracing his tongue over tlaeaifelt her breath
brush across his mouth in a sigh of pure pleasure

Setting her down, he turned her, swatted her lightlizerfirm tightbottom.

A Go, 0 &ndshesveentdtossing a simiback over her shoulders she didher eyes
brilliant, pausing a moment at the daorgive him a good look..

His entire being was focused on the sight of her standing there, wearing otilinttishirt
andpanties, her lovelyfull, tip-tilted breass swelling against the fabric.

Before | follow you, waiter be damngle thougl#

And she went, her tight little bottom a torment in itself as shdightly and gracefullyinto
the other room.

The waiter brought in breakfast, closely followed by apjeRyan who looked around
blearily, until Raissa came bouncing out of the bedroom at the scent of food, wearing one of
Kyds shirts buttoned only across her breasts
shorts hanging loosely on h&lende curvedhips.

Al 6ve di ed an Ryarpaid)reverently, rhisgng Nisseges t the sky.
Glimpses of the curve of her breasts were visible each time she leaned fatwaidus to
the effect
Ryanwasndét the only one to find it maddening.
Thesight of her wearing his shirt and shorts set a fire inside Ky.

Oblivious, Raissa had settled to perch on one arm of the settee, popping a piece of buttered
toast into her mouth and closing her eyes to savor the taste.

She was going to drive him insane. At least he would know what was doing it and how he
was going to get there.

Then he met her eyes, the light in them danandh e coul dnoé't hel p but
offered him a piece of toast.

AWant some?0

Her eyes wersparkling afRyangrinned at her.

Leaning close, he said, sébdbtly. AKeep it up,
Raissa looked at him and laughed.

Glancing over at them Ky looked at them suspiciously. Both looked far too innocent.
Rai ssabds eyesanifarbewisand amused

Chapter

The airport wa tiny, just a single runway, a poorly maintaineshnant of the British
presence from World War Hut good enough for his purposes, Ky thought as he ran through the
pre-flight checkon the sixseater Cessnélis plane.His.

Ryan Komi and John were loading the plane with their luggabey had finished the last
of the packing only an hour or two before.

He glanced at Raissa increduloushg she watcheavhat he was doing wittapparent
fascination.
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She wasstill wearing one of his shirts for lack of anything betbertoned now from
collarbone to tail

It was clearbut far too big, making her look even younger than she wih, the sleeves
rolled up enough times that it made her wrists Islekder andragile. Ky had to remind himself
of the events of the soukf her skill, she looked so young and vulnerahl¢ghat momentAnd
that kiss. He remembered the taste of her, the feel of her mouth beneath his, vividly. So did his
body, tightening at the memaory.

Al octanb thity eweve never flown before, 0 he said

She smiled, a |ittle abashed. #AThis wil/ be

Ky just shook his head in amazement, checking off the last of the detalils.

Although t real | y wrsisgnhéré Few df the pogleuherp would fly or would
have flown. Raissa, orphaned, undocumented, would have never gotten close to an airplane,
probably.

Having the big old Cessna was handy when traveling in this part of the Wgrtthd found
Provided that you could get toyibu could get out adnytown in a hurry. You could travel from
one place to another without hag to worry about bad roadancient vehiclegandeven older
buses slowing you down.

All of them heard the cars arriving.

Kyds heart sank.

As one, hey turred.

One of the first to leave his vehicle wasspector Hassan, his expression curiously
apologetic. One of the aths was well known t@lmost all of themHis blandfleshy face
expressionlessZimmer got out of anotherThere were two other men witihhem neither of
which Ky knew, oneof which by his dressvasa bureaucrat.

What the hell was this?

AProfessor Farrar?0 the I nspector said, @l ®o

Ky nodded, keeping his face expressionless.

This time Ky kept his swearingubvocal, under his breath. Now was not the time to explain
to Raissa what fuck meant. Although it was in his he&sfte was endlessly curious about

vernacular and slang, which got awkward now and thethe kept the smile that thought
brought him to himdé But it had the effect of lightening his mood.

\

AAre you transporting awthasghii ti es?0 the | nsj
Kyl ooked at them incredul ousl y. Al 6m an ar
Egyptian authorities and certified by the EgyptMmu s eum i n Cai r o, of cour.
antiquities. You have asked us to | eave. | 6m

With another sigh, thhatybospeenot . sdrd, Zi mine
I

you may try to remove antiquities from the country. Amteya ar e f | y ithaiyyve
cannottake the chance. If you will show me where they are | will assureghguwill remain
safe. We wil/| ship them to Cairo ourselves. 0

For a moment Ky just stared from Zimmer to Inspector Hadsay,and disbkef at war
with each othebuthe knew there was nothing he could Nothing.Not with Hassan there.
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Alt would be a good idea, o0 Zi mmer s
are trying to smuggle something out t

There was #&ad case of the pot calling the kettle black.

AYou s onov abandbitback the r&syof vehat hedwas going to say.

Quietly in the background hwodmean@o0Rai ssa a:
Ryansnorted a laughndsaid, obligingly A He 6®aaisonhef a femal e dog

AOh. 0 S happarestiginndcently, nodding as if that explained everythirichen
frowned. fAHow could he be the son of anything

She never looked at Zimmer

Even Kyods fsryYi mmghtsenédca t ur nealthaighrh&d wi t h
could take none from her apparently innocent inquiry

Still, uncharacteristicallthe manstayed silent, his eyes on their luggage.

There was an expect adutky |doiodkn 6otn kZn onwnew hdys. f a c ¢

In a short time the cases with their finds had been opened and their luggage picked through

thoroughly by the bureaucrat to assuAsKyt hat
had expectedSo why had Zimmer thought differiy?

The cases with their finds were packed up and loaded in thekoajsst watched with
helpless fury, sick at heart.

Crestfall en, Zi mmer just stared, |l ooking at
gone as heodod e x pheyd tfirdl domethihg i dhe lugyagmtghbythad 6 Ky
remembered the brief periaghenthe luggage had been in the lobby of the hatehttended
while they packed the antiquities in the car.

Had Zimmer tried to have something slipped into their luggagesd,lheh ad n 6t been
successful

For a momenZimmerglanced from one to the other of them, as if contemplating searching
them.

His eyes lingered on Raissa for a moment and Ky went still, his jaw tightening
remembering the | ookattheadigZi mmer 6s face that da
Feeling those eyes on her, Raissa finally looked at the blonde man, met his eyes as they
looked over her body, lingering on her breasis, expression avid. Something in that look

turned her stomaciind made her wisshecould take aothershower.

She looked at hirsteadily

ATouch me, 0 she said, her voice |thatwouand t i
touched me with. l nspector ?0
Her eyes were | evel. It wasndét an idle thre

other archadogist.
The Inspector gave ttr@mmera warning look.
AProfessor Zi mmer. 0O
The blonde man met her ey@sdRaissamet his.
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What she saw in thestunned heandmade her lsiver to the depths of her soul. dile was
bl ack hate in those oddly dsohdw cduld benhate lexp e s . St
much, so deeplyand why? There was something there, though, something distlybing
predatorg She didnét flinch, she didndét dare.

Wit h an ef flook at,her, sgnsing hed ter&sion but knowing better than to be
caught in a trap by Zimmer.

Al nspect pabruyply hfeArseaiwle fini shed?o
Nodding, Hassan looked to the others.

Reluctantly, Zimmer turned toward the cars, his dark eyes in his fair tamud and
frustratedbut there was satisfaction there as well. He had whatauevanted,their finds,the
rest had been just entertainment. He smiled, nodded his head sharppsdmedooked at Ky
andgot in the car.

Theybegan to drive away.
Ky sworesoftly, watchingat the cars beganto turnthe corneri They got everyth
AWhat thatwoedme an? 0 Rai ss a Ryasftrexglanatbro o ki ng at

Nearly choking with laughterRyans a i We | I, some people say it
for' forunlawfulc ar n al knowl edge. 0o

fiCarnal?You mean s e x ?fiownRa at irdaadtherstarteed andnore thara
l'ittl e ent er hekeepsaymgitasiiMbiatye rdeoeas bad t hi ng?o

Colloquialisms still baffled heThatonemade no sense.

John had urned and was leaning his head against the plane he was laughing so hard,
knowing what was coming.

Eyeing himcuriously, Raissa looked back Rtyan

Turning, Ky gaveRyana warning lookseeing the glintinthg r ad séyesdent 06 s

ABecause he aRyandti det binghehy,ogrinning.

AAh, 0 R aeyes twmklirgasiif that explained everything.

Very carefully, remembering their kiss of the morning, she said nothibgorked hard at
smotherindaughter.

She di dndét bubherenodthovaskwitehing. Ky

Ky closed his eyes, fightinigis ownamusement, thinking of everythitigeyhad lost.

AThey got everything, o he repeated, staring
arourd the cornerHe ¢ o u | d n 6 RyaruHow eouldshiba so dareless of it?

AWel | , RyBheasdpatiéntly Thhiey di dnét Ngpeét exwaernt ytyhiong,
Raissa was grinningaow, too, herblue eyes now twinkling with mischief
Ky looked from one to #other.

Grinning, Raissaraisedhis borrowed shirup a little to reveal théhick package taped to her
slender belly beneath the loose shirt, the mischief in her smile lightiragiti@nt blue eyes.

AAnd | Ryanbamebydly, grinning.
AEvegt hing with .tefixRaplyrRai sesvaens atihde pottery
empl oyer, the antiquities smuggler?o

Her eyes sparkled.

S
>

60



Valerie Douglas

Al t&ds | ustshehasgwohl d mRyangaidtiiltfs , sdh ec hweasst efdl awe 6 «
never have gottenawayi t h it . o

The light in ter eyes dancing, Raissa megtleys 0 s
He yanked hetto him and planted a solid, smacking kiss right on that grinrdetighted
mouth.

A little startledbut clearly very pleased, she just laughgdat him her blue eyes spamb
as she laughed

ADo | get oRyanaskdad,agonningBo s s ? 0

Ky just gave him a look.

ALet 6s get everyt,peopgpl paokbd Baitdhe pl ane

When he turned awaRRyangave Raissa look and raised his handh&shook her head
amusemenbefore giving him the high five back whether for their success oretlkiss, she
wasnot qlaughing silentlyr e

John just shook his head while Komi grinned

Given the circumstanced, i t hi s were to be Raissabds first
specialandgive her the best view in the house.

After giving Raissa stricinstructions to touch nothing, edowed her to sit in the empty o
pilotdés seat, explaining to her what he was d
rolling andsmiled at her avid fascination as she pressed up to the side window to look out at how
fast they were goingndthen sat ufpnardagainst the seat belt to look out over the nose.

He saw her quick look of alarm as the plane left the ground, the slighhsggttling to most
first time flyersbutshe looked at him qgekly for reassurancandrelaxed a little.

Then she was plastered to the window again to look out at the land droppindramay
beneath therm delight Her nearly childlike fascination andgglsure in flying made him smile.

Catching him looking at her, she laughed, unabashed.

She coul dnoét get enough of it | ooking dowr
was so tiny, the Nil@othing more tham bright ribbonof light. S h e ¢ adbalievd whattshe
was seeing. It was incredible.

To tease her, Ky tilted the plane briefly to give her a better view.

She startedyelped andgasped little as the plane bankexhdthenshelooked back at him
over her shouldemlancedat the gauges anglared at him, beforelaughingand shaking her
head

All of it amazed he¥

Looking down ovethe city ofCairo, shecould onlystare in amazement at the bustling city
spread oubelowher.

With nothing in theiluggage except their clothesy sent John and Komi to the hotel to get
their rooms settled, takingyanand Raissa with hirto the Egyptian Museum

If there was one pladee could go for hel@ndget it,it was here.

The Museum was both beautiful anchposing the facade a magnificerarchway
surrounded by reddish storikat stretched away in two long wingd was an impressive
building. The broad greemall in front of it wascrowded with tourists. As a visiting professor
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and working archaeologist, Ky had rights and privileges the generalpublic did not. Hs
badge gave hirandby extensionRyanand Rai ssa with him, privileg

He led them through the buildingearching for a particular office.

Raissa just stared around lemwonderat the huge statugkat had once graced a®#®h a o h 6 s
tomb as they passehdthen antiquities from multiple ages, shaking her heaastonishment
and sorrow Gold and jewels, coffers, the things the people buried in the tombs to represent what
they would need on their joumpehrough the underworld to the afterlife, noverelaid out on
display.

It was beautifuanda little sad.

The of fi cebuwas nwats rdddfusteabod ¢very surface was covered with
booksandfiles, newspapers articles and magazine covers graced the walls.

Ky had called on ahead on his cell phone to be certain Dr. Hawass would be in and available
when they arrived. They were old friends.

Tapping lightlyat the doorKy looked in adDr. Hawass looked up and smiled.

A man of middling height and middling years, he had a broad handsome Egyptian face,
sparkling black eyeandthick black hair just going to gray at the temples.

AKYy, my friend, O h e excl ai mgreet hing ms hanc g, r
extended. 0ltds good to see you again. | 6ve |
remarkableSmall stepbuti t 6 s @r ogr ess.

Smiling in return, Ky went to meet him, taking the offered hand for a firm shake.

AZahi, yoRyanMée memlkeé | , my grad student and re
With a nod, Hawassindsediod, graciously, Al do
Then his eyes shifted to Raissa.

ABut I donodt remember this | ovely ydeang wol

raised her hand to higps in a courtly gesture, flirting outrageoushg he did with any pretty
young woman

She was lovelyith sunny blonde hair and pretty blue eyes.

Completely enchantedRaissa smiled back himwith real warmth

AShebs too pret,Kyyw fher syad uw,, my vfirnigerhder a win
Amused, Raissa glanced over her shoulder at Ky.

Ky shook his head, smilingthe old rogue.

AYou canét have her, &eanlynewandtator, Ramsda Campiéns h e 6 s
Shebés very good. o

fil can believe itKnowing you, she would havetob8.0 , 06 Z dhwidé |lslaibde, maki n¢
pilgrimage | ater then?o0

Puzzled, Raissa looked from one to the other of them.

I n an aside to Rai ssaewZmdoplseaitdg didHe taH evawse
tomb. Ifit was inke e d N a r mdrondwhichtthe mdll was stolenThere is some debate
about thatof courseMuch that was there was stolen, we were lucky to recover thé wall.

Ky shrugged, waiting patientiyrrough the explanation
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fiSo, what can | do for youny friendKy , 6 he asked, smi | i nhg. A HOV
new site?o0
Gri mly, Ky said, AThatoés whoat | came to tal.l

€ and began to explain.

Zahi nodded. fABut you managed to get the paj

Noddi ng, Ky said, fAYes. o0

A G o.d.et me make a few phone callen,l 6 | | see whatSmdoththiags do t
over. Go.Make your pilgrimge, show the lovely Raissathe Wall, Iwi j oi n you there

Al 6ve alr eRygahgaisekdengiliitnmi ng. féd l6dkihg dlalethewai t i n
pretty female tourists.

63



Heart of the Gods

Chapter

The fragile clay lamp, millennia old and carefully pieced together, shattered against the
warehouse wall as Zimmer flung it against a wall and kicked one of the carefully packed crates.
Once more he delved intbe excelsior and plastic peanuts, thrashing his hands about through
every nook and cranny of the nearest crate.

ATheydre not here, 0 he shouted, Anone of t he

Not a shred of the papyrus clay tablet, not a single piece of writingas in any bthe
crates or containers.

He was furious, livid. The bribe imspectorandto that bureaucrat, had been wasted.

Somehow Farrar and his people had managed to slip all of it out from beneath their very
noses.

And that gire

He remembered with a burst shame and humiliation the threstehad made, th#éat and
solemnlook in her eyesvhen she had said. iEhe had meant iThere had been no fear in her
eyes, just that flat look of furyt shamed him even now to ttirof how his gut had twisteaf
how he had backed down before her. He hatedathdhe had hated her.

The soft voice in the back of his head whispéredl Th ey wi | | come back. 'V
We can help you punish her. Punish them. Let us in, we can make you siréhgee wondét | o
at yau that way the next tinge The next time she will be on her knéeand you will be like a
God o0

Al one in the war ehous eg Heinrichds resol ve \
It took only that, his will was like papér

He felt a rushing, felt as tiis body, soul and mind were swelling to bursting tight to
contain everything, There were thoughts not his own invalding strengtthed d never kno\
pouring into him, filling him, overwhel ming h
impossible proportions. The agony of it rendered him speechless, brought him to his knees, he
could not have screamed if his life had depended doitthat it would have mattered. Life for
him now was on a different plane altogether as his character dhaveve drowred and
amalgamated with what nolwved within him.

What had been Heinrich Zimmeras now somethirg elseé stoad, shook himself like a
man wouldshrug into anewjacket, moved the body around to become familiar with it.

For the moment it wouldlo but it would get better. A few adjustments, slow, gradual, so
that those around Rim didndédt note the changes
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Chapter

It was a whole wall, pieced back together, beautifully covered in hieroglyphics and enclosed
within glass, tucked awayow in a corne of the Early Centuries section. The lighting had been
specially designed to keep the hieroglyphs from fading, so it gave the whole area slightly
ethereal, soft and romantic look. Oddly beautiful \ta was like a magnificent piece of art.

Which, in away, it was.

Breathless, Raissa could only stare at it, at the hieroglyphics precisely lettered on it, her
fingers floating over the glass in wonder.

AThis is how it b e gan, dhelfrgttinselasawdit,lwasg twalve ar | vy , [«
soandmy father brought me hefer the opening. It was just after they had recoverethieves
had started to tear down the wafter the tomb was discovered. They were caught before they
solditbutsi nce t he wall had been damaged, it was d

He paused, remembering, leaning a shoulder against one of the display cases. At the
moment, they were the only ones up here. Most of the tourists preferred the dramaaifidse st
in the rooms below

Al t vemydangpressiveverydramatic b e s Bheyddarkerfied the room, lighting ordy
portion ofthe wall aghis deep voicéegantelling the story, reading the hieroglyphéce

Readingthem herselfher hand passing over tgel a s s , Rai s s adndtealtsear t
sprang to her eyésshe bit her lip, swallowing hard.

Ky saw the reaction, the bright glimmer of temrsier eyes

ARai ssa?0 he said, alt labthogelyeals@gdd had a si mil

Thiswasoneofthet ori es hedéd talked about that day
the one that had made him want to know rdomaoreabout theré@ more about their time

Her blue eyes turned to his and she took a :

With a sigh, he nodded.

Alt tells the story of the |ife of the Phal
called in the High Priests and Priestesseghe dayhe was named to be heio bless the man
who would be Pharaoh, consulted the staidthere was a propheéyo

Her voice soft, yet still echoing in the mostly empty room, Raissa raised her hand to the
glass over the hieroglyphies

fié andthe Priestsaid, A darkness rises, oh Pharaoh, to be unleashed across the world. It
comes as a shadow rising from the desert taywaste to all of Egypt, scouring the earth as it
passes. Death and destruction follow in its wake the cries of the people of the world are
terrible. From the north comes a warrior, a crowned and golden servant of the Gods with eyes
like the sky, beang swords in hand to rise up and drive the terrible darkness out of the world
andt o stand against i1t for all/l ti me. o

AYes, o0,thermemenaectobingHe wa s n owhedei rdtnadi tthe poune 6f aer
soft reverentvoice to the deep stentorian ofiéhere vas a sense of aweitt iCan you r ead
rest?o

Slowly, she nodded, passing her hande morever the hieroglyphics.
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AAnd so it came to pass, éothatallaknessarosdin Egiipbin  wo r
the seventeenth year ofour Lddch ar aohle@®s r ei gn

In the empty chamber her voice rang eérily

Aln a time that would be called the time o
Djinn. And the Lord Khai , general of Pharaoho

She glancetback over her shouldet Ky.

He noddd.

Ky br ok e think I alveafstfelt &n, affirfity with him because of the naniet 6 s n o't
common, ités a traditional name i n myHsamily,
statue is on the | owest floor. o

Her heart caught.

Al s 1 ti?do, sshoef tslay . Al 6d | i ke to see it.o

He noddedIt was remarkable, too, in its own wéay

Turning back to the wall of hieroglyphics, faded with time but still legible, she conénued

fié set out to defeat the Djirtout could not even with all the armies of Egy@ut the Gods
had sent the one who had been prophesied, the foreigner, the Golden One, Nubiti, the Priestess
Irisié 0

Ky said, softly, ATher ed andabauntlee hidregly@hic ®r a b o u |
heé see heré it saysgolden haié s o me s aoyly a repdesentation, because no-non
Egyptian would be named High Priestess they think the scribe made a mistdkBome think
they are two different women, Nubiti and I&6s0

Shaking her head, Raissa said, ANO thisscri be
important. Look at the hieroglyghit had gold flake ha& o
He knew, as hedd studied it cl|l osebhghadain Gol d

wig madeof goldé o

AShe was a High Priestesdsaugfhtlegi 0,94 aiRdig ad dreas
Ra himself. It says she was a foreighér

He smil sod hefiMedbate rages on. .. o0

Curious, she |l ooked at him. AWhich do you ¢t/

His beautiful dark eyeswereshadowed as heur ned to the hierogl ypht
thinklwishl6 d khboem. 0

Instead he had dreamed of them, of the General on his’ haltt®ugh most Egyptians
di dnot ride, K h a iand Kyaliked thecimagé aad Ifisowitke hing Imee hair
flowing. Most of thetime he dreamed théthad been goldeandwavy. Beautiful and soft.

Maybe that had been why he always favored blondes.

Raissa sighed and noddedntinuing

fié they rode down the Djinn, Khai and hisbelogedd her voice shook a |
Afand b o tetuhéepdsonedtieem in the Tomb of tlginn, with the Heart of the Gods to
seal i& and the one who had called the Djidown on Egypt the one who shall béorever
nameless was prisoned with therandthe Horn to call the Djinthe had madewith him, alsa
So the Darkness was banished from the earth and Nubiti was set to guard them as the prophecy
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hadforetold, to stand against them for all time, lest Darkness be set loose upon the earth once
again.The Guardian ishe Key and the Lock, the Light and tharR. And sheguards itstillé 0

There was a pause as Raissaod with her fingers lightlyprushing the glass over those
words, her heart aching.

Deliberatelys he t ook a breath. fASo, itdéds the Tomb

Ky shook his head.

ANo, 0 he said, qgui et !l vy. Altds her. I risi. D
this time? What happened to her? Kivae know.He died in battlewWh at happened t o F
let out a breath, staringatthall. i For al | hely aways refehto helgals his beloved.

Why di dn 6t KeeggeiygFimsh itor y ?
Her fingers were shaking as she traced the linéseobglyphics.

AT her eds o nl| Bharaoh was delivérezl oflaedn tin.thatame lyetine would
reignfor another twenty in peace before his son would take the crown of Egypt.

For a moment, quiet reigned in the room.
Ky said soft |l y Khafsé@rfee gitleibos both Bharaal,gist thenoneif the
names are simplgonfused or the father andosi. When Khaid i e d , hethadl ®recsech & d
tomb for himself outside the walls of the Towithe Djinn, sdrisiwoul d not stand al
The thought wrenched her hedaissa laid her hand on the glagsin
ACome, |l 61l show you Khaidés statue, 0 Ky sai

They went down to the Hall of Statues and stoppefdre a great stone statue o$eated
man withfine aristocraticfeatureshigh cheekbonesaquiline noseandtawny skin,his hairdark
andwavy andhis eye dark as wellThere wasn empty chair beside him, a crown of Isis carved
on the back of the empty seat.

It wasthe only one like itheartbreakingn its uniqguenesdooking at that empty chair while
all the others were matched, paired sat alone

Raissa could only stare breathlesatyit asthe tourists moved around them, chattering and
taking picturesShe wondered if Ky had noticed how mubk statue resembled him?

AThey really | ov euwdistfidlg anhostio womderHe énvidithemahati d
AHe certainly | oved her. | magi ne wandto havet woul
them love you the same wayo

ALove doesndt changeKy,l npoematst esrt itilhe heemrt, Wr il
reaching out to brush the baok his hand with her fingersionl y how much youdr
give changes 0

For a long moment their eyes met

A voice shattered the moment

AThere you ar e, Ky. o
Zahi.

They both turnedsmiling exchanging a quick loo&s he hurried across the room toward
them with his usual brisk enthusiasm.

AAL I right, 0o he said, Al 6ve spoken to the a
on their waybut they supect that you have the papyrus, although no one said agydkiartly.
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Theydve aguomemeback antwo eohditighsthat you wait a week to retuta allow
the hard feelingsto settéeddt hat you stay out at the dig site

Ky let out a breath.
A week.

It was enoughime for Zimme to find the refuse siteandplunder it of everything usefildut
perhapsiot he 6 d b e eAll hecauld éohow,lthoughwas hope.

Staying out by the di g sandthe othecshdddeeddnetbe a p
digs
Raissa, thoughFle glanced at her.

ADo you think | 6ve nelftiegran eygdbmpamusedo uiglh&we srhesv
been to a digut | havenot al ways sl ept I n beds. | 6ve
Unl ess you don6ét need me any more?o0

There was a flsh of something in her eyes, although pride allowed nothing to show on her
face. Whatever it was, his heart twisted a little to see it.

ANo, Raissa, o0 he said, fAWe still need you. OO
She relaxed a little.

A week.It was something, anywagndbetter than nobeing able to return at all. There was
always the chandieycould find something, yét another piece to the puzgéle

AWhy donodt you bring the papyri back tomor
translatecandwe have received some others that yogugnht want t o see. 0

Ky said, fihémet ocaynouginoew, Zahi . o
If there was one persdretrusted implicitly, it was Zahide had never betrayed Ky yet.

Ky nodded to Raissa, who reached below her shirt and peeled off the tape holding the packet
to her skin with a little wincanda grin

Als that how you did it?0 4anhgratelmldhatZimme d mi r i
did not get telpe@mortabledvith the peopleevare funding him. Very well,
thenwe 61 1 see you tomorrow. O

As they went out Raissa looked back once more at that solitary statue with the empty chair
beside it. It was the only one like it in the rodde sighed, leneart aching for him.

Ky saw the look, as he looked back at it every tirne, And he saw her bite her lgndthe
bright glimmer of tears in her eyes. He also notiskeewas a little more subdudtian usuabn
the ride back to the hotel.
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Chapter

Dinner changed that quickly.sAalwaysRaissawas voracious and Kwondered how long
she had gone without regular mehig he was relieved to see hanile again And her fingers
dart across to his plate toy to steal his bread. With a warningok, restaining a smile of his
won, he smacked at them lighthndshe snatched them back with a grin.

Alt s notRydnab mpl 808 6 dshecanreat fika sha does afid she looks

|l i ke that, where if | do, | get this.o
He pattedhis rounded belly ligtly.
Al s i tlhnayw ef aaulhti gh met abol i sm?0 Rai ssa deman
Oddly enough Ky found himself missing their more informal meals back at the hotel in the

t own . It felt a |ittle strange, mor etbdasr mal ,

relaxed here, as opeBven thoughRaissa had already charmed the waiters into githegh a
little extraspecial attentiomwith her bright smiles and quick questions in their own language.

iSo, we have a wleetkd shetrakabit. Bydny ssseathal ya dan

find among the research being done hbet might pertain to the Tomb 6 | | ahmaveaoumrge t o
site gear shipped to Cajro we 0 | | need to get Komit,r awesoplolr t rea
chase up some transportation once it gets here.

Al 6l 1l take care of it, Professor, 0 Komi sai

They all separated, going to their individual rooms after the reehls regret.

He would missbeing able to share that time at the endhef day, with all of them in the
same rooneating andalking about what they had found, or just shooting the shiphrase that
Raissa had found very entertaining. She was quickly picking up American vernacular, with
Ryardb s du b i o u Ryarseesd ts findinpargcularly entertaining to try to teach her the
most outrageous examples. Thatswiaghtening in its own way, Kyhought with a smile as he
stepped to the window of his hotel room to look out on the courtyard below, kn&yamy It
was jus a good thing that Raissa was as smartaugiick to pick up nuances of behavior.

He had tried to find a good excusebting her heresomething other than the fawwanted
to drag her into his arms and devour heth e ¢ o thérelwa@dthinghe could say in front
of the boys.

Ky remembered her sneaking out to steal fawodl with a sudden rush of heat at the
memory, catching her. The memory of the feel of her warm skin beneath his diamelsupple
body against his, was suddenly so intedmseould almostaste herfeel her.

The suite seemed almost too big, too emiptywas a while before he turned for bed.

Raissa, too, was standing at the window, wislshgcould open it to feel thevarmbreeze
blowing outsidebuts he coul dnot . S h ea péartegp her yedming forihimg o f
anotherseeing that solitary statue with its empty chair beside it. Impatiently, she brushed away
thesingletear that ran down her cheek.

She gyhed,went to becandtried to sleep
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Chapter

A small sound awakened hiendhe wascompletely awake in an instant, certain that this
time it wasndét a voracious Raissa stagndhg an
hehath 6t been abl e to c¢come uwhyshke shduldeometo msgdorm | e gi
when all he really wanted to do wasrage her.

Silently, he rolled off the bed, alert for the sounds that had awakened him, the stealthy
movements that told him he was being hunted.

Cautiously,someoe approached the b&dbut not cautiously enough in a moment he
would have discovered the bed was empty anyway.

In the dim light, Ky saw a reflection from something in his hand.

Ky caught it, driving the hand up and away, three silenced shots goi@ghwifing
themselves Igh in the wall as Ky spun the man around and flung him hard into the wall.

A right took the mamdownandthen a blinding light filled the room. Instinctively, Ky dove
over the bed, moving and rolirto evade the line of fire, trying reach th@newith the lighé

A bangandthree sharp thumps the wall between the roommgoke Raissa out of restless
sleepandthe solid thud of something hittinghardhad her out of bed and running for the door
to her room snatching up théttle nightgownshehad purchased in the hotel gift shoghe
tugged it over her head and snaggeckttey t o t he room as she went b
it before bursting out into the hall

Something was very wrong.
Ky6s r oom waTsh antedxst w hos hadecotshfrem.noi s e

She laid an ear to the door, to be sure. The sounds within were not regssniieganda
thud.

Alarmed, she knocked hard on the door.
AProfeséosheKygalled. AAre you all right? Ky,

He was a light sleeper, abewell knew. If he was awake and all rightesb d  sexphain | vy
about the noises and then kiss him senseless with relief.

Excepthedi dnét anéwer the door
She knocked again, hargdéwudet
fiProfessorKy , 0 she sai déo ianswer the door

Somehow shedd the sense that someone was on the other side, their eye pressed to the
little peephole that seemedvas in every hotel door.

Al 6dm going to keep knoc kwomead,franticd sommethingwas ans we
wrong.

She could have the hotel rifgs roombuti f he didnot a n suld e t he
answer the telephone? @is cele ?

Deliberately she knocked againard, sensing the presence on the other side of the door
begin tomove awag
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The soft thump of a bullet into the wall bistheadorought Ky up short as the light tracked
him, glaring brilliartly in the darkness.

ASt op, Professor, 0 a voice behinfdrcedtbodo bl i nd
you greatinjuryBel i eve me, we wi || not hesitate. o

There was more than one pamsbehind the flashlighandat least one of them had a gun on
him.
As did the man with the flashlight.

Keeping the light by his head, he showed Ky the weapon he held, every move indieating
was a professionallhere was movement in the darkness behind

AWe need to know what you have done with th

usnowandwe wi | | |l eave you be. o
Al dondt have it,o0o Ky said, steadilyy, @Al ga\
Slowly, the man shook his heatie movementbarely visible with the flashlight beside his

head. AThatlWaveoheahdto we

A voice from the darkness by the side of the
Someone began to swear, viciously, in Arabic.

AHe 61 | be ,voertyheunvhoapcpey wi t h the flashlight s
Professor Farrar, we can persuade him to tell us what wetw&nbw Professor, remembér
have a gurandthe gentleman you struetsohas a gun. We will aim for your knees fiksit any
place to hurt and woundilldo. Do ndt ma k enens.nlyis wiowddsbé mucioeaseer if
you would just tell us where the papyrué ig

The two men came carefully to hold him. Both wore scarves over lthear faces to
conceal them from identifation.

Grimly, trying to think of some way out of

Only it had been at the end of the day, so no one khewhad handed over the papyrus
excepthim, Zahi and Raissa.

This was going tde bad.

Another man approacheagarily as the man with the flashlight kept it directetbinK'y 6 s
eyes. There was a sense of another keptiba@dservebehind theflashlight for insurance.

The first blow drove in low and hard, aiming for his lower ribs, the floating ones. Ky saw it
coming, went with it as much as he was able, absorbing some &rtee it still hurt and
drove the breath out of him. He forced himself to relax from the shodhkis breath came back.

AJust t é@isthatwues meheadt t o known Paiod,esbanmd owd dlel
Another punch hammered into the same &pot
Softly, Ky swore as his breath came back.

Someone knocked on the cdloar . He heard Rai ss:
A silenced gun pointed at the door.
ASay a word, 0o the daessaid, softly, fAand she

The knocking came again.
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He felt more than heard the unseen man move toward the door. And his heart weith still
fear.

Raissa.
Shecalledtohim concern in her voice. Al 6m goi ng

Almost all of them wer@ow looking at the door. Ky tensexthdthen he felt the cold steel of
a gun against his battered ribs.

Not all.

Theinvisible other came back as Raissa knoc&adeagain.

AShe i s maki ngnetofdtlem commentedh oi se, 0 O

The man with the flashligh s hrugged and said quietly. it

reason to believe that something is wrong no one will interrupsusng as we keep somewhat
quiet If someone does come, we will simply have the Professor tell lieamall right, or we
will shoot whoever it is on the otheids of the door. Either way, we Mvbe uninterrupted for
some time, certainly enough to finish harehe tells us where the papyrus #owever, all we
probably have to do is stay silent enowgfebegins to belieg that whatever alarmed her was

just her imagination. 0
From the darkness behind htirere was a soft thud.
Al dondt have that @eotadgouietly magi nati on, 06 Rali

Instinctively, the ran with the flashlight spyrhe light sweeping acrodset room.

Raissa was just lighter flash in the darknegbe light of the flashlighteflecting from her
swirling hairand a flash of white cloth as her foot, in a flying back kick, caught the man with the
flashlight in the head and sent him stumblbarkinto the man with the gun, the one who had
been hitting him.

The flashlightumbled to the floor, the light flaringp at the ceiling

It was enough of a distraction for Ky to break free of one of the men, backhanding him
quickly, before turning tmail the second.

He heard a soft pop, the sound of a silencer, from the other part of the room as he took down
the first man who had held him and kicked the gun from the hands ofliffashman as he
untangled himself from ¢toldatthesoungg ani on. Kyos bl

The leadeshoutedfi Go, go. 0
One of the other men tackled him, buying their leader time to escape.
There was a soft thud from the other part of the raadthen the crash of a taldéle

In a flash they were all goneaking the flashght with them as thegcrambledhrough the
door, plunging the room into darkness.

ARai ssa?o

AHer e, 0anghb felt herdingers touch his arm.

AAre you all right?o

Al 6 mne, 0 she saanurdlerneath hikochelpmhgm up.e r

Which,consié r i ng t he state of his ribs, wasnoét enr
AAre you all right 20 she asked.
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He hesitated, taking a breath to test the state of his nbsy sorebuth e di dnot t h
anything was broken.

In thefaint light, shesaw very wellbutthe room wa still fairly dark and shikad to resort to
touch, feeling aroundHer fingers slipped over him, touchaddthen pauses

APr of es s orcuriously teetona avkisedhre you naked o

Il n his mindds eye Ky c o gdestionaalsmie svtchirgateherh er h

pretty mouth.

To his astonishment, or perhaps it was rel:i
meKynow. 0O

He heard her chuckle a littlend then felt the soft drift of her fingers over his chest.
Suddenly his ribs dHedbndd tb eb ostthiefrf hiinm tshoe muocrhn i
part of him was pretty stiff now.

AHMMM, 0 sBspecidlyanowd .h a y o uYou knowneaitle ed youbdr e goi
have to start wearing something to bed, or stop having late night \é@sibors

Then he did laugh.

Curling an arm arouniawnwee,| heeepd!|ltedhhee al

ASo you can sl e amhercald kedt®laughtenia heaveitee d

By the sound oit, he found her facandslid his hand deeply into that glorious silken hair,
the scent of it beguiling. He coaxed her head lggeily by gathering a handful of it.

ASomet hi ng | iakdleweted ldsnquthtohees. s ai d

It fit neatlyagainst hers, as hers opened to meet With a sigh, he tasted her lipadthen
tasted hedeeplyas he drew her in closer, backing her against thetwalless against her there

He devoured her mouth, drowned in thsteéaof her, in the feel of her soft hair between his
fingers, in the lush feel of her body against Hisvas cotton agaishewore butit was crisp, new
anda little harsh. Ky slipped his hand beneathntifound nothing busmooth silkerskin. His
breath shuddered in his thr@dtthe knowledge, at the feel of her
ARaidos e, sai d, softly?206amused. #AAre you nake
Sharply, grt 1y, she said, fil am not. |l 6m wearing
AAnd bemedat h it
Entirely aware of his warm hand on her hip, slidargund now to her bottom to cup her
there, close, so cloéeher breath came uneugg
AOh, 0 she nrdawelhyp® do.0 fit hat
There was nbeven thin cottorbeneath his hananly warm satiny skires he caressed her

bottomandthenslid his hand up theshgth of her back. His mouth went dry and he sighii
pleasuretightening. His other hand skimmed up her ribs as she quivered a little.

Rai ssads eyes c | ocurkadound ker lselast, hefard the sofhsousnd ohhasn d
sigh. Heat poured thugh her as her throat went tight.

Lifting the fabric, he drew it over her head, let it fall away. Ky curled his fingers around her
breast, lifted it, feeling the sweet weight of it as he lowered his mouth’ thist ribs
protesting and drew thénard, taunipple into his mouth.
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She gasped at the feel of his warm wet mouth orahdthen he nibbleé@ndshe trembled
as a bolt of heat raced from his mouth to her ddigteeth lightly scraped along her nipplied
she moaned as he began to suckle, herdhiffitng in response to each hard pull of his mouth on
her breast. Need exploded through her.

Incredible. She was so responsive to his totahis mouthhereveled in if sucking hard on
her.

Gently, he ran his palm down over her taut belly, remembering well whadiboked like
from the timehe had bandaged #&ndthen he found thetight dense curls between her thighs
sifting his fingers through them

She quivered, her breath coming uashly in little hitches as her head fell bacgainst the
wall. He slid his fingers between her thighs as they opened for him, finding heated dampness
waiting, the warm, wet core of her as another soft moan escaped her. Dampening hisvithgers
her, heslid them lightly up, to the small bud between her thighd felt her body jolt at the
touch. Ever so lightly, he circled his fingers thefeeling the muscles in her thighs and belly
twitch at each touch. Sliding his fingers down, he let one slidehetpdeeply and she gave a
soft cry of pleasure as he stroked.

She was so hot, so wahdso sweetly, gloriously tight, clenching around his finger...
There was a knock at the door.

Ryanc a | | e dBoss is ldwerythig all right? | heard some noisds ey di dmét sour
good. o

Her breath catching, Raissa shuddered in the darkness as they both went still.

Taking a deep breath of his own, his finger still deep within her as he cupped her, Ky said,
Al candétémot answer

With a nod, swallowing hard, Raisa sai d, @Al know. 0

It was Ryan |l f hedd heard half of what she had,
would be worried.

Reluctantly, Ky withdrew his hands, with a quick brush of his mouth over hers.
ALet me find a |light, o he said.

Taking a breathRaissa tried to quell the demands of her unfulfilled baakyfelt around for
her nightgown, drawing fuickly on.

Ky had a brief flash of her slender back and tight bottom, before the fabric slipped over
them.He achedandnot justin his ribs.

AComiRyan 0 he call ed.

She turnec@ndhe saw the shock in her eyes.

AKy, 0 she said in horror, looking at the bl :
Already she was reaching for it, cupping her hand over it as she looked up at him.

AWhy didndét you say anything?0 she demanded,

Her hand was very gentle, very warm and very soothing over his battered and protesting
ribs.

The care, the concern in her eyes caught at him. If he had ever wondered at the depth of her
feeling for him, it was there inereyesin that moment
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Brushing back her hair, he smil ed. il di dn¢
mi nd. o

So beautiful.

He sighed as he looked d@wn ather lovely face, his body tightening as he rememidbe
how close they had comanother minuteand he6éd havé been inside he

There was heat in his eyes, desire as intense asBieng. her lip, she looked up at him,
tracing his beard alongside his mouth with the fingers of her free hand, lettingreatta b

If Ryanw a s n 0 waitirg tutside the doeér

Looking at her in the short nightgovamdthen at thevreckageof the room Ky shook his
head.

It looked bad. IRyanhad done more than be ciovwleed.r ned, hi
Al 61 | ujtusgthegoavaogy | ¢ a meseeingthedoakRai ssa suggest e
Frowningas he thought aboutit he sai d, quickly pulling on a

How had she gotten in?

She was already moving toward the balcony.

In astonishment he watched her hightly ontot he r ai [éddhg. ARai ssa

With a wry lookand a smallgrins he s ai d, Altés not too bad if

She swung a leg around the wall dividing the two balconies from each other as his heart
leaped into his throandthen she was safely on the other side.

Ky glanced down at the ground five stories belévalipé

AUse the door when you come back, 0 he said.
She peeked around the watlhim mischievouslgnds mi | ed. #Al think | wi l
Her eyes twinkled.

Ky went to letRyanin.

AThe gu eRydnsam,as he, Ky add Raissa set the room to sgigainfi what do we
do about it?o0

Raissa had only been a moment or two belRgdn dressechow in the blue sundress that
Ky had bought her in the hotel gift shtpe previas afternoorno replace the onghehad had to
leave behindlIt lookedlovely on her and made her eyes glow. He remembered her surprise and
pleasure when he had given it to her, the almost shy, wistful way she had taken it.

Still, he found he preferred ehlittle white cotton nightgowd and what had been beneath
it.

Ky shook his headwith a frown.Ai Not hi n g, yet . Have you ever
pol i ce? stelédlheré dbe more than a week. Oncatlieg bett
whoeveréheyd are find out that the Museunoes indeed have he papyr us, t heyod

al one. 0

AWhat do t hey wa Ryanawsiktehd .t hfieD oprib&pine tookgaEejdrek n o w
ofthen? That 6s stupid. o

Ky had been wondering the same thinfaking the paprus would have accomplished
nothing, unless you eliminated dle other connections to it, including and especidhg
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people.They had come armed and prepared to do damage. The only way to completely secure
the informationon the papyruswould have bee to kill everyone. He certainly had been
convincedtheyhad been willing to kill Raissa by shooting her through the door.

Now that the Museum had the papyrus, though, they should all lge safe
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Chapter

To his surprise, Ky t quiermasd muthhaa hbadhthowgght theyb s d i
would come morning. Nor was he as stiff as he had expected. None of the three of them had felt
much like sleepingafter what had happenedfter breakfast, Ky set John to securing any
equipmentheyd i d n 6 theymighivneed for nights in the desaridKomi to arranging for it
all to be delivered to the dig site. While theyok care of those detajlbe, Raissa anRyan
returned to the Egyptian Museum.

As always Zahi was effusive, waém and he had coffee waiting for them, strong, rich
Egyptian coffee.

Rai ssads eyes |it up at the smel]l and she p
giving a sighof pleasureat the first sip.

AA woman after my own hlartpal Zabuglsal at e lwy
back aHd ittagmped a fi st against |fyouseeadhest and r

There was a pause ke frownedslightly, steepling his hands and tapping them against his
chin,

AYou s houlidhakame te my ditention thatthersare nowalsolooking forthe
Tomh myfriendKy. Some very passionate people. o

After the preious nightthatva s n 6t news t odiamydbto fnetelde m.o Ky |
had learned athe Tomb it was written on the walls pserved in the Hieroglyphics room above
but it had been mostly considered a myth until ndMhy the sudden intereatOr had his own
search somehowiggered the others?

A glance passed between the three of tHemself, Ryanand RaissandKy frowned.
fiWho elseislooking? Ky askbd, woeepeygshiWHEahi Bave you h

In light of the incidenZ a h ¢odcernwas more than justifiedaybe now they wouldget
some idea of what they were up against.

Zahi shook hi groublesl EintesKy, @slybueksog/Paasroms are running high
on many fronts, certainly since the Americans invaded Irag. The growing strength of religious
conservatism across the world is also disturtk
| 6 veard rbmoré o

For a moment Zahi lowered his head, considering what he was about to say.
Ky waited.

AThere ar e pewparefending Zimkes, who lwans te find the Tomb not for
the history of itbut for what they think it contairs 0
A T hHeart of the Godsthe key to the Tomb, Ky s ai d, i Anldognhothtleey
Djinn. 0
Y emeciselyp Zaihd. sf@aThe He aexists, it Wik lneaonesottheilargest t
rubies in the world. It would bpriceless, although they would still managmmehowto put a
price on it And we cannot forgeall of the gold. If therumors are true and this is the rare
untouched tomb, there would be a great deal of geidell Greed drives many. o

He sighed.
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A T h eemne istthie Hornlf the wall is correct, it isumoredto control the Djinn, or Genias
Americans know them. Who are not pretty young

HeglancedaRyan who gri nned and shrugged. AA | itt]l

Zahi smiled a lite.

AAccording to S 0me readi ngs of t he ol d Te
persuaded Djinn to helpim raise the Temple. In Islam, they are spirits of fire created by Allah
andpossessing free will justsanen doThere are some who believe thatrthare good Djinn
and bad Djinn, some seeing them somewhat as
cour s e, | 6 m v asduflor oovwerr spurpdasfeys ,ngi t 6s cl ose ¢

He hesitated a moment, then continued.

AThose f undi n gdadentalistdédnanchaof someaverdion of Christianity. What
they want with the Horn I d6m not quite sure |
organization that reminds me of the rumors of what the Masons were supposed to be and
werenot . o

AThere are also extremists of the other wvar
a symbol, others who truly believe it has the power to control the Djinn.d6 s bec omi n
imperative that you, or someone like you, find it, so that it can berpgessand protected from
those who would misuse what lies withirbit.

He sighed, wor r i emyfriendKyioB the firirghingtd0 put s you
They had been friends many years despite the difference in their ages.

Ky considered iaBndhow much to telhim.1 t woul dnd t be the first
He | et out a breath. AZahi, it already has.
Al armed, Zahi | ooked at him. AHow serious?o
ASerious enough. o

There wasnodt any r ezahiand Kyehdd workd orgeonunmbartofadigd et a i
sites in various parts of the Middle Easidt hi s wa s n 0 that théreehad been sdublet i me
Zahik new Ky 0 s ashkykrewhisStill.t i e s

AThe dig site is in a very dangecacfuls part of
Ky Il ooked at him. dal will .o

It wasnbét a warni ng h ¢hatkidmapping bfthegGetmarpuristsT h e r e
years bedre and severalthernasty incidents, not to mention their own encounter in the souk.
And now the encountaf the previous night.

AAL I right, o Zahi sai d, clapping his hands
depressing. Instead let us turn to these papthrasyou bring me and this very interesting
reinterpretati on Whbatastishes mBis that yoe fouddstiliswo r k .

Rai ssa said, softly, AGi ven how much effort
whereabouts of their tomladthe amount of information in those documents, | would ghess
either hid them to keep the informati from falling into the wrong hands to hide the fache
was puttingso much down on paper. Then either something happened to prevent him from
returning for them, or he simply forgpgd d hi dden t hem t here. o
AReasonabl e, 06 Zahik Right, dyfrieidKy®dd our good | uc

With a grin, Ky nodded.
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They spent the rest of the afternoon debatingdifferent interpretations of the various
papyrus, tablets and textVhich putRaissa, to her amusemebgtween Ky and Zahi as they
debated pointaind variousnterpretationsand she would argue what she was regdinot the
interpretation.

They were still getting valuable information from them, hints at landmarks and routes. It
was impossible not to get excited. Every step brought thattittle bitcloser.

AExcuse me, Professor, o Komi said, from the

ACome on 1in, Komi , 0 Ky said, s mi |anythigg iADon
important 0

AEverything is arranged, t h e mittle Poralh df thens or , O
and smiling. ADrivers wil/l take all of the eqg
al | be there when we arrive.o

AGood, 0o Ky said, fAthatés one |l ess problem t

With another smile, Kombacked into a corner to lean against a wall and wait as the debate
resumed, with Zahi occasionally sending out for other referena@d he looked at the clock.

AWe will have t o asthe Museaum tldses shorthadinloaver other ,
obliga i ons this evening, 0 Zahiin amasemento durblhidi ng u
impatiencei You have all week, my friend. Life is n
a pretty gir/l here. You should show her Cairo

To Kyods ast oniskhedamnd dutked h&ead aditdea b | u

She woul dnot l ook at hi m, a smile twitchin
matchmaking.

AExactly, 06 Zahi sai d, smiling. AnGo out to d

tomorrow in the morningThere is timed

He escorted them out to the main hall where the last of the tourists were being shased out
the guards begato split up,making thé& roundsthrough the various halls preparation for
locking the museum dowithe guards disappeared dotiwe hallways and up the stairs.

There was auddencrash as théront doors to the Museuslammed open and a burst of
automatic weapon fire welnto the ceiling as men burgtrough the front entry doors, while
otherscame from everywhere arsggeminglynowhere, some rushing past the last of the tourists
out on the majlwho looked at them strangely for being in such a hurryetargo the closing
museum. Otherappeared from the hallways to the restrooms where thelgitiden thenselves,
until now. Therewere nore than a dozen of them, their leader firing up into the ceiling, looking
atthose in the center of the room..

Ky, Zahi, RaissaRyanand Komi.
Instinctively everyone ducked or flinched and then tinege.

All of the men were masked and armétle r e wasnot e vahandhatkyt hi ng
could use as a weapdie was too faaway from thento do anything even remotely effective.

Pointing the gun at Ky and Zahi, the | eader
the Tomb of the Djinn. Youwvill give it to us or we will start shootirgg to provethatwe are
serioug 0

He turned his gun toward Ko#ni
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Komi 6s eyes widened in horror.
Everythingthenhappenedery quickly.

Instinctively, Raissa swept out an arm, shoving Komi aside, turning baaokoal the
terrorist leade¥ herglorioushair swirlingin the late afternoon sunligHtrillianté

Ky saw what was about to happen and ki@e o u | sdtnddg i t , redcleitheroful d n 6t
themin timeé

In the large space the gun shots echoed, three of itheapid succession, hitting Raissa
squarely in the chest, driving her kacfew steps with each impact.

He saw the shock of it on her beautifice, her hand going to her chastdisbelief the
sudden pain in her eyestaring atthe blood on her blabstained fingersspreadinghemas she
lookedat them in incomprehension

There was a moment of silence that seemestiréach forever but probably lastedly a few
seconds.

Rai s s ae®ye b | luief ih shdck and theKolt @fsthat look hammertddough him,
grief and sorrow in those blue egeand then she bowed over a little as the it truly hit
andshe pressed her hand to her chest &gahe coughedndblood stained her lips.

It was so sudden, like being punched hard in the chest, one, two, thagdRaissawas
caught completely off guardtunned, shockeadndthen she was staring at her handlisbelief
andthere was blood on it, a lot of blood.

Raising her eyes, sheoked at Ky, grief and despair tearing at headthen the pain hit, an
incredible amount of paé

€ and knowledgé

€ sheclosed her eyes against the knowledge, the knowledge...it waé adreg had been
wasdonét hi s coul dnodt b & andradwst efrief veemt theuglip heéa & n e d
mental wail of pain, a crying out to the Gédsn despair, furg

Desperately, she straightened against the pain, the fury bér@rige coul Kg,att | ook
the otheré There was no way to explain this, to explainy she had not diedould not dié
An agony greater than the pain of the bultete through her, loss and grfef what might have
been, for the friendships ended, her heart aéhing

In grief and rage shehipped her head around, looking for the onewlad shot hé the
fury explode@ she could feel her teetbngthening

Chapter

Suddenly, to all their astonishmeR&issastraightened, her head snappstgrplyaroundin
fury. Lifting her hands into the air with a snap her wrists aswordsappeared ithem Her
long hair swirled around her, catching the last of the sunlight irflyhrey tresses. Fury and
despair in every line of her bodyhes began stalkingnplacablytoward those that had attacked
her and themtheswords extendedut beyamd her body

It was like watching some ancient goddess of battle come to life, her eyes wereéblazing

The leadenf the banditstared at her in astonishment and horpacking awaywhatever
hesaw in her eyeat first freezing himn placeand therterifying him.
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They all stood frozen in astonishmemhen those swordshad suddenlyappeared in her
hands. I't wasndét possible.

Even Ky found himself caugluff-guard all his instincts and training momentarily deserting
him. It was, quite simply, incomprehnsible.The bullets should have killed her, sworddnd t
just appearBut he had seen it.

Raissa.

One moment she had been bowed over the paithe next moment she had straightened,
her head had snapped around, her eyes flashing briefly red, Witk af furious despair on her
face that was so deep, so strong, that it was heartbreakingdadiben she moved so fast that
it surprised even Ky.

And there were swords in her haéds

He coul dndt compr ehendtheretweretbethere dnoét t hi nk o

Grabbing Zahi, he dragged him behind cover, glancing back over his shoulder to see Komi
and Ryan scrambling behind the bigr statues, both throwing their arms over their heads

instinctively, crouching down behind cover as bullets flew everywhadmecks and shards of
stoneflying like shrapnel.

AKill her, o6 the | eader of the attackers shoi
Raissa looked at himndher voice echoed in the huge empty room.

AGood | uck wi sdily, tsmgdne adRyablse f saaviod fi Yeu pkllamdt s .
me , | 6m already dead. o

The wordsechoedhrough the roomher voice thick with unshed tears

Thefirst of the men came at hewmsing his weapormndshe spun. Bod flew as she dove
and rolled past him even as he t&ith his throat cut, the nexinetracking her with his weapon
trying to geta bead on hdoutthen she was on her femgain her swords struck and his chance
was goneAs was his life.

One of them raced around the statues, trying to reach Ky and the others, looking for
hostages. Tosyg her lefthand sword in the air, she caught it, turned and threw it backhanded in
oneswift, smooth motion. It struck the man in the back and he went down.

She felt the impact of the next bullet hit her in the ribs.
Pain exploded through her.

Rage snaped her head arourabainto look at the man incredulously before she turoed
him, beginning to stalk toward him

|t wasnot in Ky to sit a n d andwehatever elsehvasn h e
happening, whatever was going on, whatever she was, R@assalone out there. Even without
a weaponwith his training he was more than capable of doing some damagjeen a weapon
came his way.

Ky saw one of the men come running tovwsaitlem, saw Raissa spin and thrber sword
andhe saw the man fall.

Dartingout, hedv e f or t h easmskittéresl acvossdhe iooplling over onto
his shoulders to slide on the highly polished floor and snap off two quick shots, a neat double
tap, squee into another of the attaclsdichest the broadest tagg he could be sure of hitting
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There was more punch with this gun than the one that had shot Raissa, the man flew back and
went down even as Ky rolled for cover.

He saw Raissa take another shot, saw the pain on her fine features even as she tukned to loo
at the man who had doneliter beautiful hair swirlinground her with every turn of her héad

That one took one look at her face, at her expresaitrereyes, dropped his gun and éan

In spite of it all she looked astonishingly beautiful, etheraal etherworldly, her golden
hair gleaming brilliantly in the last light of the sun, haloing her face, her fine features as still as
marble, her blue eyes blazing brilliantlyiterally, little flickers of red sparks flashed through
them her pretty lips wergarted, bloodstill on them. She as wearing theale bluesundress
hehad bought for her in the gift shop.

Now it wasblood-stained and spattered
Raissascanned for targets.

One of the men stepped dughind heffrom behind a statue, leveled his gurhar heads
she began to turn

Ky snapped off two quick shotsdthe man fell back as Raissa turned her head to look.
In her eyes were an ineffable grief and sorrber eyes lowered and she looked away.

The sight of Ky wrenched her. She looked atrttes he had killed, swallowed hard, looked
back at him and nodded.

Fury disappearedeaving onlythatwrenchingremorse, the grief for what could never have
been

Her throat was tighfT h i s  w a stimodghandstee mad to finish .itit was her dutyfor
this she had served the Gods for nearly four thousand years. It was who and what $h@hwas.
a gesture of her hand she called her other sword back émtieent after the others.

Seeing her coming, her swords down and back like the wings ofeaigiag angel, her face
still but unforgiving, they opened firen her. As she had intended. Skas already moving,
spinning awayfor the rain of bulletsrunning, drawing their fire away from the others, away
from the statueé away from Ky. Giving him tagets.

He opened fire in return, taking one down.

She leaped, planting her feet against the wall by the doors to push off into a backwards
somersault, twisting in the air to cordewn by one of the attackers. The nianked astonished
when her sword rammaedto his chesaindthen he fell.

Kyds gun cracked t wi c e maindarkearerrgning,rhe Mbseum and
doors smashing opess they hit themall of them shooting wildly to drivéack the security
guardsarriving outside responehg to tre sound of gunshats

For a moment Raissa simply stood there in the middle of the room, her head slightly
lowered, glancing around to see if everyone was all right.

There were bodies littering the flobut none of them were of peop@ecared about.
Shewas too aware of everyone staring at her as they came out of hiding.

And Ky.

He just staed at her, his dark eyes expressionless

Memories moved through her.
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For just a second, she closed her eyes in the face of something very like grief. The lost
possibilities, that sparkhat had beelgrowing between themHer blossoming frieslships with
Ryan Komi and JohnZahi. And always, always, K&

Gone, all gone.

Ryan looked from the doors where tlatackers had escapedo Raissa standing in the
center of the room, with two dripping bloathined swords in her hands, her hadightly
lowered.

AWhat t IRgnshid lboth dazed and for some reason furious. Ancandidngryé
All she could do was stand theardwaité
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Chapter

Raissa stood in the center of the rodmer brilliant hair streaming over her shoulders,
surrounded by the bodies of the deAd. odd sense of déja vu went througi, as if he had
seen her this way beforéhere were three small circles bliood on her cheswhere the first

bullets had hit her, another by her side, a trigkl¢he corneher mouth. Hknewhes houl dn 6t

even be looking at her standing there. She shbeldeadBy all rights she should be deddle 6 d
thoughtshewas grief tearing through hinat the thoughtThose first bullets should have killed
her almost instantly, all of them were centesegberfectlyoverher hearthat it was like looking
at a target in a shooting gallery

Except it was reandit was RaisssAndsle hadndét di ed.
As still and as lovely in that moment, in that place, as a statue, slenddmefasdted and

lovely, her skin like alabaster in the fading light, her hair rippling over her shoulders in streams

of gold andthose brilliant blue eyes almostat bright, sparks flashing through thehthere were
swords in her handsf this had been Greece, you might have thoungin a variation of Athena,
with swords in hand.

There were three bullet holes in her chest, as neatly placed as any marksman ¢ould wis
He kept coming back to that.

Staring at heas the shock began to wear off, stunned, disbelienegaid Wiliat are
you? 0

What.
Raissa wincedt the term

Al d&m the gdamdi aorf dfhet Dg i nn, hervaeide elearsirathed |,
empty room.

Her face slightly averted she stoodstaring at the statue of Khdier hands clenching and
unclenching on her swords

For a minute they all stared at her.
It wasRyanwho spoke firstin incomprehension.

Wi

AAr etryngtotellusthaty oudr e some kind of reincarnate

said, in disbelief.

The scent of blood began to fill the ro@ndher stomach began to cranifunger and need
burned in her.

With an effort, she took a breattontrolling the thirst, fighting backeé regret, the grief and
the loss

Herfaints mi | e was wry, a |ittle bitter. HANot

Lifting her chin, she looketto the face of thetatue of Khai, grief tearing through her at
the sight of the empty chair next to him.

A | asmHigh Priestess of Isis anof Sekhmet) she sid, lifting her chin to the empty
chair behindKy. ARnThe one they cal | GudrdiaN ofthe Tamp of thh e
Djinn.o

84

Gol



Valerie Douglas

Chapter

For a moment Ky could only stag herin shoclke at thebrilliant beautiul golden hair
streaming over heshoulders, gilded by the last light of the sun as it filled the rag¢encould
only seehe fine features of hdéovely face in profile, framed by that sunny hair.

Irisi.
Packed amongi$ things was a small figurine af goldenhaired woman standing beside a
l ion with what | ooked I|Ii ke swords at her back

the remains of an old temple. At the base of it was the cartouche for No&sited inside it was
the ran or symbols for Khai. The eyesf the figurinehad been painted blu€arbon dating
had placed it inthe right era. It was the only extant carving of the priestiesg had named
Nubiti. Its existencdiad never been recordeddocumentedOnly he knew of it.

He stare at her, caught between amazementsomdething that felt likébetrayaé If it was

true andhow could it not be true, he had seen what he hadsesrmething wrenched inside

himé
She wasstill so beautifut even with blood on heslothing, on her lipg
A No <Rhangaid, astonished.
A smile touched her lips briefly arsthe glanced back at him quickly A No s hi t . o
AYoubdr e ki @Ryhnsaidjincredulousihdte?sopi t e what hedd seen.
Slowly, the smilefaddands he shook bBer head. HANo.

Involuntarily, her hand went to her breast, to the thick, ridged scar just beneath it,
remembering the fullneseemembering what she had Esandher eyes closed

Sirens began to waiih the distanceHer breath caught.
They coul dndthepfoilnd ehemnuhemét find her here.

guestions she couldndét answer. €¢i ke how she
The scent of blood was filling the air. If they detainechdrer hunger was growing.
il h deaw 0t os h glanagngoutdhroughthe doors at the approaching police cars

with their flashing lights
She set her swords on the floor.
AYoudl |l énbteed t hese
She started to tuén

In two quick strideKy caught her arnandshe looked upnto his dark eyesinto the pain
there,torn between théesireto curl into his arms and wish it all away, impossible as that was
andthe grief at whatlooking up into the confusion, angamdbetrayal in his eyeshe hadrery
likely lost.

Worse, lunger raged in her.h@ literally ached with need.

ARGo?0 Ky said, anger burning t hareafevgthinghi m no
you forgottomention donét oyou think?

The scent of blood was growing thick in theaadher hunger was starting to burn.
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Al 61 | |, lee ploraised, her eyes fixed on,hiesperately, almost pleadingl, 6 | |
explain,| promisebut | have toleaveé andl have to leave, how 0

His hand was warron her armandRaissa could smell his scent, rich, musky, a little spicy,
a little sweet. She shuddered. She could taste him on the air.

Involuntarily, her tongue slid over her teeth, slowlysj the tip of it over her lips.

It was a curiously erotic and sensual gesaind she was almost panting with the effort at
control Ky could see itn her eyeé She bit her lipher canine teeth catching at hesybottom
lips. Her eyes were luminouglowing, brillianté warme

A shiver went through hirat the gestureg not entrely unpleasarghiver.
ATel | me wih@i, we hme saiglood reason why | shoul

Looking up at him, he thought hedd ndtver se
shook him to see it in hers, even as angry as hehigalsad neverhught to see that there.

fiDo you know the storgf theGoddess Sekhmet, Ryo aske@
He | ooked at her bewil dered ébut nodded. A Ra

€ Sekhmethadgorfear b ey on d raRagiigshe coantrysidesiriking the blood
of men..until Ra had stopped Her

For a moment he could only stare at her as her tongue slipped over hentetgain, the
gesture sensuoésHis fingers loosened as warmth ran through him.

ASekhmet s was tgahvwe méEaesldstinglifeéf but thelprecé Bleadeslet
me go, Ky, o0 she said, APl ease. 0

She fled through #hdoors, slipping swiftlynto the shadows.
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Chapter

It was nearly dawn. The long Hall of Statues was empty andntavksave for the thigray
light coming through the dooend the windows high abovBlot that Raissa needed light much,
Sekhmet s gift had given her the abbalefeaty t o
were nearly silent on the stone floor as she walked down the Hall toward the tall statue of Khai
with its empty chair beside idust the sight of it made her heart ache.

Khai.

The resemblance of the statue to the ntarboth mershecared for was strongBoth had
the same high cheekbones, the same tawnyasidithose dark eyedusted withgold. Ky kept
his hair cut shorter than Khhad who had allowed his hair to fall to his shoulders. There was
the same full matn. They were the same, strong, sure, handéorbeth honorable, good men
andboth were different. Different men for differeimnes.

She laid a hand on the stone knee and looked ugKifitaa befowedface,into the faceshe
had known so well,desiredfor so long letting out a gusty sigh.

In all of the millennia she had never had the time ttaly mourn for him. Appear and
disappear into dreaming as life went on around her and the vyeatisen centuries
passed millenniaé

Her throat was tight and her eyes burned.
A tear ran down her cheek.

Al 6m so sorrywtdboshwhawhi s her ddruadttbingthefe@rav e s a
evento which oneof themshe was saying iEor keepingvhat she wasecret?

fiHelpomeps he said, softly. Bl dondt kndlwdmvbsad t o
tired.0

For a moment, she closed her eyes.
In the emptiness of the hall, her wordd@edandwere swallowd up by the vastness
There was no answer. But she had expected none.

Ky stepped out of the shadows beside the statue, seeing thengagniefin those beautiful
eyes in thafirst faint light of dawn.

He had watched her come, the doors opening before her as if they had never been locked,
shutting behind her, walking with that long stride that made her hips swing so gracEiellg.
were models that would have envied her that walk.
Somehow he had nevdoubtedshewould return as she had said she woluld. wasnoét i n
The security lights cast pools of brightndsdow themand she walked beneath them, the
long golden hair like a rippling streaaf sunlightover her shouldersillowing out behind her
and around her as she walked. Even now, knowing what hebdiat herlooking at her, at the
bloodstains on thencepretty blue sundress, she v&#l so beautiful.
He watched hefacenow, astears sparked on her lasteglgrief bowed her head.
So, this was lIrisj the golden oneThe one b had dreamed of forearly twenty years or
more.
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She wasas beautiful as he had imagineBrom thevery beginning her beauty had struck
him.
Al thought you mi gadgofttg.ome here, first, o he
Raissawens t i | | .  Sookeat ham hel beeatlocoming short
iAYou | odheshid, s heart twisting.
Swallowing hard, she nodded.

AAs much asanydumarheo,uoghshe sai d. Me Kiairai es r a
that first meeting, | ooking down at her from
he had kissed hér and the last. Her heart achediSo muchandso deeply. | remembe¥ |
knew when he passéd felt ité o0

She hesitatedlt wasin her, the questioshehad never been able to have answe@rcef
and the pain, the sorromslled through he¥

AHow di,Ky?Weyodknae ? OHer face twisted a lie, grief tearing through her.
Then she shNok Rer hapatdknoié better

There was so much paisg much griefher hand went to her heart and she bowed over it as
she had when the bullets had struck.

She had loved him that much.

Very gentl vy, Ky ,wvai dhi nkde féel wasngbatkl e
Tears shimmerednd a look very likerelief, like gratitude washed over that mobile face.
Rassa looked up to the stone features above Nei resemble hinyou knowé 0

Something inside him went still.

ADo | 20 he said, evenly.

Looking up at the statue now, it was impb#snot to see it.

She smiled a I|littl étodobesteylesngvi sYébul codGlve
difficult thatfirst day. I had to remind mysel Youltlakesomany ou wer

of the same qualitiekfell in love with in him Both of you are good men, strong men, warriors
each in your own right. Brave and brilliant. Handsémi gave me a turn at firgt but you are
not Khai.He was all warrior. You are poet and warrior botbu are your own selfa different
man for a different time He was one of the best men | have every known. So aré you.

Looking up into thestill stone face, Raissa samdwonder i | never knew why h
it was sadifficulté o

Ky did, just looking at her

It was in her grief for the mashehad loved all thosenillenniaago, for the woman who had
thrust Komi out of the line of fire without a thought or care for herself or what she might
loseé The one who had come back to face him, to face éhknowingé .

AThere is a car viiofg,ym uhewidadi dy,0ouqgu theamnldpa Jowma yas
suspected that it was hos.

He had it still.lt would have cost him his job, his career, if anyone knew. Some would think
it belonged in a museum.

She turned her face a little toward hamdher breatltcaughtat the look in his eyes.
There were questiorn®e needed the answergto

88



Valerie Douglas

AWere you ever a@skedng to tell me?0 he
She wentso stihewa s n 6t e forarmomeatshdwasibreathing.
If nothing else, she owed him the truth now.

AE&lyoulwas a three thousand vy e arandalgdedwithcatmy ? 0 s
humor , | ooki nthinkdwoaldhawe hdd totsbohee or latérl Theresarae things,
scarsl cannot hidescarghatyou would know, recogniZe Ky, | never meat to deceive you. |
would have told you.

AWhen?0 he said.

Slowly, she shook her heaahd gave him honestyi | dondt Sk e oi¥ouddwve d .
every right to be angrgnd| have no right to ask your forgivenes®he rubbed her forehead
with the fingers of one handwearily. il just wanted a Iléihtaman e t i m
agairé not the Guardian.hadbegunto forget what that was lik&Vith you, | remembered

It was hard not to let his heart go out to her. He heard the echo of hemdanehe had
saidshewas tired.There had been a weariness in her voice that went beyond the body and down
to the soul.

Three thousand, four thousand yé&ars

There was one last question. In a way, the most important one.
AWhy did you come?0o0

She lookedat him. She owed him trutfor this, too,at least.

AOriginally, to stop vy @And thoge others ¢that dhdfearted. s h e
Then | met you, spoke with yandRyare and everything changed. 0O

She sighed.

Ryan He and Zahi were waiting.

AWe should go, 0 heexpeatinguysdo it he ot hers will be
It hurt, that abrupt dismissalhe distance in his voice pained heore than the bullets had.

Ky saw her wince a little, heard her breath catch, saw the brighihgliof tearsin her eyes
shewoul dndét al | ohe hddehe gowdr b hutt bérseemedahdhe had.

Looking at her still, lovely face, he felt the tug, the ache in hislhedrtd b e e nforf i ght i
these last weeksut how didhe come to termwith being half in love with a three thousand year
old priestessvho was thesupposedjuardian of a tomb filled with evil spirits?

Chapter

The office was silent when she entered. She felt all the eyes oRyaeh s |, Komi 6s, Jc
in frank disbeliefhis arms crossed, aDr. HawassandKy behind her.

AS@® Zahi sai d. AYou would have wus belief th
said, they mummified alive. 0

Without preamble he caught her wrists, turned themxpose the inside$here wee scars
over herveins Not long slashes like a suicitheit smallrounded nicks

AThey used reeds, 0 she saithendsainl y. "ATo kec
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She remembered it well, feeling her #bood slipping away, the weakneghe sense of
drainingé .

Zahi looked up into her pale face, saw shadows in the eyes that just hours before had been
calm and seandblazing. He had sedhathimself.

AYet t héedy Hlei dmiénmed swirling a reed around.

She knew what he meatithad been a common practiceibhsert a reed through the nose to
remove the brainSome ancient Egyptians had thought that the brain had no signiécance
so they had removedtit

She shook her head with a half smile, sighed and shook her head.

AThat mbas my pedpleAnd it was importani be as i ntact as pos:
going to the afterlifeThe only thing they took wéso6 She | aid a hand on her
féyour heart, o Zahi i nterrupted, the finger s

nothing. No pulse, no stegdthumping beneath his fingersWithout a heart you could not
appear beford¢la 6 gdbur heart therefore candsbyduncéutdndte wei
move on to the afterlife.o

The rest didndét bear thinking theyhadtdlenicoul d
from hee

Ky was trying not to think about, what they had done to hai'hat she had allowed them
to de&@ He knew the process of mummificatidhiow much couragbad it taken for her to allow
them to do itHow hadKhai stood by and let &m?

ANo, 0 ardleersaeyles. met Zahi 6s
ATher eds rmanfirped! se, 0 he
AYoubve goRyansaml. heart ?0

Rai ssa glanced at him, with haéd a smile. 0l
She rapped on her chest with her knuckles.
Frowning,hes ai d, fASo you dondédt feel anything?o

There was something df y Gascusation inRyard soice too. A sense of betrayaShe
coul dndét ent Herwartegd sométhang® bldme ih@ar, eason why she ha
him any more than she had told Ky.

A N o dh@ said, more forcefully than she intendéfith an effort, she gentled her voide.l
feel everything, jJjust | i ke ydereindnychest. Bléve onl vy
me, itdoes beat feel pain, grief, joy and sorrgyust like youo

John said flatllydomlbtdbdbrdt evel maeawye oift i t .

Al 6m not asking you to, 0 sthheatsbasi dwhys afhtel yGo c
all free will bute o

For a moment, Raissa looked at hand then she drew down the neckline okthttle
sundress just below her breasthopst below a tiny scrap of rosy lacéhe remembered this,
too, the sense of fullness within, the gaiand the absenée

A thick raised scar was clearly ThaivasHow e t he
they had taken her heart, her living heart, still beafiogn her chest

For some reason Ky was finding this almost clinical discussion of what they had done to her
disturbing.
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He thought of what they had done, what she had allowed them to do sallyisars ago, the
pain and the horror of & that scarheavy thick, just beneath her breastrim the width of a
ma n 0 s. Howanmuch courage does it takeldy there andet someone reach inside your chest
and cut your heart ot

AWhat do wlkeeaskedabluptly o i R@ai ssa? 1lrisi?0
Those blue eyes shotto hemdt he hurt i n them was <c¢cl ear. He
need to do this, to hurt hbutit was there.

Al swaborn Er es, 0. Baimkit nared me ki, Yade eftidisy Mal of
Isis' Nubiti was more title than nam&®aissa was my choicéthink of myself as Raissa now.
Cal I me what you will .o

AWhy are you here?06 Zahi asked.

AOri gi nal | gndgighed Aseshe avalkec td the window, looked out on the mall at
the people walking there. In different dress, they might have been her own people.

For a moment she felt terribly aloaedreached out to brush her fingers over the glass. She
wanted to be amof theng

| t coul dnot be. She | et out a breat h.
She would not be less than honé&&tt now, when it was too late.
AThe original pl an, i f ' landd oterlded tontry that,lthera d e v

first' was to lure all of those interested in themitoto itandthen seal them iit, whether they
had released the Djinn or not. o

fAnd nZahwdemanded.

Rubbing herfo e he a d , Rai s f&rofesaadr Barrér &ndd RyameKomi, Klghn. |
couldnodét betray them. Thethiodode anylmore. 1 nesdizelp, r i ght
alliesbutl di dndét knoaw who to trust.

Zahi hadnot mi s s e dandhé saw thd achpng lonelimesd i thoseceliea n g e
that had beesomerry, so lightandhe grieved for that. Still, he would not have vadhon Ky
the painhemight face. It was very likely that Raissa would not survivesthis

And with a sigh, Raissa acknowledgsgldehadfoolishly thrown that away in the face of her
loneliness.

Kyé her heart ached, bléd wherever it wasShe wanted to burlger face in her hands
but she could nét

She sighedlt was her own fault. She should have been honest from theBlirsthen, there
had beeronly the Tomi# and her dutg And thosestill remaine@

ANow?0 she said. AYou wer dettar fogKytfor Prdiessor Ha wa ¢
Farrart o find the Tomb than the ébd hers. What webod

Raissa shook herhed®lh e di dn ot know.

ASo, 0 Zahi sai d, going still. AThe Djinn ar ¢

fiVeryrea. Reae nough to have made these, 0 she said.

Taking a breath, Raissa swept aside her skirt to reveal the three thick scars that marred her
smooth thigh.

Ky winced to look at them. They looked very much like claw maridthey had gone deep.
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AYouove withgonr ownegetndahiasked.
Their eyes met.

Al 6ve sadmvtehdmught them, 0 she said, softly
Even now they batter at the walls of their prison, demanding to be let out among thée éving

Her head shook. fAWhat t Is8med especidligthednar@ldo n t hi s

AWhyo Zahi asked.

She looked at himand laughed Betause 9 u don ot believe in then
learnedbetterthe damage would be don&lthough most are not as smart as men, they are
physically stronger, quicker, they heal very fast. It takes nearly a direct blow to the heart, or the
head, or a number of wounds so gkttt hei r bodi es candt heal qui
haveanearly nvi nci bl e ar my. o

fiSome of the Djinn can take on other shapes. Moshei cantake the shape of very
attractive men. | t 6 s h othwey grdtreaye. Tinkoot itaespeties . The
almost entirely mal¢hat can only procreate through hunvammeré Only the ghul can recreate
themselvesandthat only if they can control their appetite enough to only bite and not lieed.

|l ess than a year youdd haveothousands more, n
Zahi said, carefully. Mésdyheyaeltales obthe pash saveDj i n |
for those who believe in good Djinn.o
AThe Horn cal bemdotmaalyl ,of Réiesrsa sai d. AThe |

chancesand so he created a secret society. One child out of each genefairancertan

families male or female, would be the chosensaredthey would seek out the dark Djinn, hunt
them down and kil t hem. I t wo u lpevertimg atyébne i r | |
from findingthe Tomb. Over time the dark Djinn became warret harder to kit 0

fiPerhapsthoughj t al |l owed the good Djinn to thrive,

The thought eased her a littfehat $mething positve, then, had come of it alShe could
live, or die, with that thought.

A P e r hZalp cfferégwithasmilei So t he toirs,r ¢ dalenqg

Noddi ng, Raissa said, AVery real. Or doyou wo.l
The certainty in her voice was interesting.

AAnd the HearKyaskel. t he Gods?o0

For the first timealhert dd.uee eyes met his. I
AA ruby the si zeinooetiulomsy fi st ?0 he asked

With a |ight shrug and anesisgsht sbhe said, Al \
AAnNnd t he Ghekegi amdwahe Lock, the Light and -
She turned to look at him, her face expressionless.

AYes, 0 she said.

AAnd you can | ead us to the Tomb, 06 Ky said.

She looked at him in apology astbwlys ho ok her head. A No, I tri
night. | can only help you find it.o

Alitttepuz | ed, Ky said, ABut you came from there

92



Valerie Douglas

Sl owly, she shook her head with a sigh. Al ¢
gestured down at hersel f. AThis is not the bo
eyesatthe memoriegsb k a breath and said, AThat remai n:

form | could wear. lresemblesne because the essence of me is here within it. | wasdhdre

then | was in the villagevith the old thief wher e t he c¢ HinsAndybu. You hr e at ¢

donot know how dhisfd i cul t it was to do
AWhy?o006Zahi asked, A wWhy dowvyais nedd talliesP i Youf arecthel t t o

Guardian othe Tomb ©

She | aughed a I|ittl e.,|BSN\mselke yoei nosvrve oegest nt i
thought that our Gods would not be worshipéarever, or consideredthat that the divine
feminine would be putaside t hat a thousand years, two thou

still be worshipedn her temples as the Mothé@thae is power irbelief, no mater whatit is that
you believe It is a small blessing that sorfew still worshipHer andso some power comes to

mebutit i s a fraction of what | knew. |l grow we
ACandét youangtuhsetn gcoo nkghaskedec k ? 0
Togo baclké .?

Her eyes closed. Just the thought made her shudder.

Ky saw the brief look of a horror so deep and atavistic that it made his gut twist in
sympathy.

ATo do that, o0 she sai &0 Bhewagewlsd uhade at o hle
returre 0t o t he c¢cl ose darkness. .. s é atergidnidreve mee d it
out and the old thieé the thingshe said | was suposed to return. However, there mo
i mmi nent t metue gotmy botlyhedwhdnnl éhbuld have If | do, | couldvery well

go back to sleep until you actually do findaind|l might forget all of thisandattackwhen you

come the wrong people might find it beforeydo. . . . 0

Watching her, Ky could see what it cost her to speak of it.

And, | ntdtomgd she va ght . I d o n é tKy, Ryan Komit evenf or ge't
Johré and now ZahiWhatever else, in the long years alone, they were the first living sbels
had known in centuries. For however brief a t

Al t was ofalays am harsaback all those years ago. And | was only there twice. The
second time | hadhore importanthings to think of, the spells | would neélthe desert is vast
and treacherous. So muatf it looks alike. Three thousand years of earthquakesshiiting
sands, time, war and wear, may have changed the landhiaré&s/.. Even if | could, itvould be
weeks then on fodb return to see all must see to lead you back. This is still a body. It requires
sustenance. Weeks without iinder the hot sun o

WithagrinRyans ai d, AAnd we know épou candt go with
She smiled a littlat the jokel t  wthatfar fram the truth.

Ky remembered what she had said the night bedotkhe look in her eyes, the odd shiver
that had gone through hitwasthat why she ate so much, to keep something else at bay?

He remembered what shadsaid of Sekhmeindwondereé
Al would die, 0 she said, simply
So Yy ou Ryanasked, suepfised.

St
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Looking at him, shesaid,a | i t t | e wlrcagnldigalthougllrheal verg quicklput
if you put enough bullets in me | will die. Shoot me in the head, orcutaraft 61 IIf1 di e.
dondée?beed

I 61 | go Iouesch eadd dohiéet say t hat.

There had been one awakening when she had fought it, denied sthas 6 d b ec
accustomed to the shock of awakening and t
awakened She remembered Djeserit speaking of the blooe lust

It was her worst fear, to feel that madness comingrme agaié .

There was a brief feh of a level of despair in her eyes that was shattering to see and
nothing like the Raissa Ky knew. What was it that was so tethhlét put that in her eyes?

iFeed?o0

It was Zahi who asked, Ky o ul dn 6t lhorthinkapouhiti ms e | f

Raissa turnebtackto the window facing away from them

ASek hmetods gi ft

For a moment, Zahi paused, thinking of all he knew of the Goddess Sekhmet, who Ra had
set on mankind, much as later Gods would also visit plagues on their people, because mankind

would not obeyhis commandments. And so he had loosed the &si8ekhmet upon theasnd
she fell on them, drinking their bloéd

AYoubre a vampire, o0 he said.

Turning, she looked at him, frowning puzzlement dfioln 6 t kworew t hi s
AYou dr i nk bl o odddastonishedinoredible.ve, 0 he s a
There was a word for it, she thought, in astonishment.

Lettingoutabreath s he said, AYes. o

ANo way, o0 John said, ANo way. o0

Raissa looked at him. And sighed. If she were going to be oSt hated thisFor a
moment only a noment, she unchained her evpresent hunger. She struggled to keep it
contained® leashed® Even so, to show thisven thisnuchawakened &

She didnodét | ook at any of them.
Her tongue flicked over her teettven as they lengtheréed

They all felt it, dearly, the shift , thesuddenatavisticsense of a predator in theom more
ancienteventhan she was

Ky looked up to where she stoodthe light of the window, her hair shimmering like the
sunlight, her eyes a vivid bluét seemed as though her skin had become luminous, as if she
glowed from within.It was ironicbutin that moment she looked mdreautiful, moreerotic than
she ever had, even as she struggled thighhunger that churned within hes her upper canine
teeth lengthened, overlapped hesybottom lipjust a littled

Once more, her lips parted and she ran her tongue lightly over her teeth, the tip of her tongue
just brushing over her upper lip in a gesture so seiisatKy felt heat wash through himyen
t hough her eyes didnét meet hi s.

AHoly shit, o John said, softly.
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There waa 6at man i n the room t hat di dnot feel t h
loweé
Closing her eyes, Raissa pulled it back, throttled itii I t 6 s why | ead SO m

what @0 canot
i D a mRyansaid, shaking his heat@ihatwas about the sexiest thing he had ever seen.

With a smal.| Sohir durg , atlisugkethatsva i6 d | to filcaitvtlee old
fashionedvay and look for it 0

Ky and Zahi both thought of the same thing at the same time... there was so much she could
tell them about that time, she could correct thitigsy had gotten mistakén but that was for
latere

AThen,saggesteach inwe had better get to it.o

Settling bak in hisseat, hé r owned a | iofdart a¢theabagihning.aNheh,did A S
you first see the Tomb?0

Al t was ombyasbkuecessas High Priested® Banafrit. The day she after she was
sent on her journey, we went in search of the locatfanine2 0

She remembered that trip so vividlyKhaié
ASo Banafrit was the High Prieste&gs before

He glanced at Zahi. It had been the source of many debates, where Banafrit adH# in
successiomndwhether Nubiti and Irisi had been the same person.

Rai ssa saw him glance at her hair and nodde
and eyes. | was born Eres somewhere in Wales |éhink

Triumphant, Ky looked at Zahi.

And Raissa rolled her eyesthem, shaking her head.

Zahisent for any information on aipstess of Isis call Banafrit.

ADid you take a I|itter or a chariot?o06 Ky as|l

ANei ther, 0 she s aondnhprselfiatk frkrmneyvdaysio the Noktht we i d e
were heldtothe pacebfhe | i tter with Banafrités body in |

ASo i f we find Banafrités tomb? wWe hdars aper. h:
AKhai i s buried out there, too, 0 Ky said, s
It was a new pain, shockingly sharp.

Raissa stared at them.

A Wh at ? obreRthereiseges closed as her hand pressed to her chest against the grief
of centuries.

AHe arranged to have his tomb built out t he
gent |tyaty ofus avoul dndét be al one. 0
Raissa pressed her fingers to hes,lgrief moving through her again  fi | newvwer knew

For a moment she coul dnot breat he.

Her head bowed, fighting back the téars$he turned to the window sbeywo ul dndét s e
them.
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Al f you | oved him so much, 0 Z Mariageavaskaa d , A w
importantsacrament to the ancient Egyptians

fil would have if | could haveut | had once beea slaveandowned by the Grand Vizier,
Kamenwati, thenameless one, thean whomadethe Hornof the Djinn He wanted to be King
When the temple accepted mas a priestess, freeing me from his servi€amenwati was
furious. He swore that there would be no othet him, if there werehenthey would die. It
was not an idle threafhere was no onbe hated more than Khai, saveenHe hated me, for
escaping himKhai was fearlesbut | would not risk his life. | could not imagine a pain so deep
as to knowhe haddied because of m&o, we had 6 meet in secret. Until we discoverttht it
was Kamenwati whbiad created the Hoén by then it was too latéor either of us| would not
bind him to me, only to leave hiénl had wanted him to find love ag&n would not have
begrudged him thato

She staed out the window

For a momentere was silence

iSo, i f we find Bteenfiadthe Tdmd of the¢ DjinmbiZahi saic to break

He and Ky exchanged glances.
AWe may have found our first real break aft

To them it had all occurred three thousand, four thnds/ears ago. To Raissa, it had been
yesterday.
Kyds distance 8heunderstoodtdnade it o easierr s e .

The easy camaraderietween therwas gone and she didnldt knov
broke her heatb know that
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Chapter

fthadndot been f or t lith theirigeestions abbut themattackdwas p ol i ¢
very much as if nothing had changedth the old Raissa back as they began the translations of
the papyrusshehad found in the fortexceptshehad the trump card vem the debates took
place she had been there. But directions, impresgionkis point of view, tha were still
open to interpretation. What they learned from, lleough,in evencasual conversation was
incredibled

And then there waRyan every now and tbn grinning and asking if he could check her
heartbeat just to be surefor the excuse to lay his head on her ohdst her and their
amusement.

She still ate like there was no tomaw. It rapidly became cleaheate just to stave off that
other hunger if she was getting enough of the othert hen she woul dndt need

Every once in a while she would look at Ky in the old way, with those bright sparkling blue
eyes, a little glint of mischief in them. And his heart would tdg.wanted to trugher but she
had lied to him from the beginnidgand there was the otléer

They had pulled every piece of papyrus that
Djinnandl ri si 6s t omb, or Nubiti ds, piecingotoget |
some success. They had soomenmonlandmarksnow to go by.How much those landmarks
would be changed by millennia of wind, sand, earthquake and man remained to be seen.

With the increased protection of additional guards on the Museum and the politeratten
they had no further incidentsut Ky knew thatonce thg r et ur ned to the dig s
from the protection of the Egyptian authorities. That worried him. Taking John and Komi aside,
he askedheysee if they could find them weapoi@Garefully.

For himself Ky had to admihewas f asci nated by TheomeshefisedRai s s
in her left hand. The one she had thrown like a javélwwas intriguing.The police had returned
t hem at Za hitwas claatheyiveset very alde sdie had claimedhey were part of
the museum exhibandthat Ky had used them out of necessity. No mention had been made of
Raissa. fie steel in the bladegas finelypolishedbut the hilts were plain steelith little in the
way of decoration oornamentation

It wasanunusualeapon flat on one sidand paddedvith leatherdown part of the length

He was playing with it idly, turning it around and around in his hands R@ssatook
notice

~

A | desmygneldf , 6 s he s kevedve weneenssomegarttof what waultl b e
now belLebanon They were getting a reputatitimereas makers of steel. We had been hired to
work there. o

Awe?Hired bywhan? For what 2?0 he asked, curiously.

She | aughed a little.ddohdttwasmambengwhbonyg
of mercenaries 0

AYou fought with mercenphseysgangaverhé sai d, | nci
Herlips curved and heeyess par k1l ed i n amusement. AThey ha
become taller as time has pasaedasthe quality of what they ate improved. For that day, | ate
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very well most of the time, my parertging farmers,althought hey di d n 6 ttheyo wn
farmed So for that timel was fairly tall for a womanat least of average heightvhen my
parents died in a bandit raid, the priests took me in. They dedidedl a natural skill for the
sword, so they brought in teachessd when | became old enough, apprenticed me to a
mercenary band. Imagine my surprise to fifcd shrunlover the ages 0

Ky laughed and she smiled was good to see him laugh agamsee his dark eyes warm, if
only a little.

AHow ol d wer e,ciyiously? 0 Ky asked
He tried to tell himselthat the informationvas for historical accuracy.
With a grin she Ega&isd,t hieln.wds waas!| Ipeg obabl vy

Thirteen or fourteed Little more than a child.She would have beebarely past
puberty just developing breagds his breath caught and he put that thought away.

He just stared at her, shaking his hewadedulously

fiLife was differentthen. Harder in some ways, simpler in othefihat was about the
aveageagef or such an apprenti ces hemmded Hinigentya s fi la
was with them for a few yearAs for that,| hated shields, #y weredifficult to work with, so |
had a sword maker make that for me. o0

AHow did you wind up in Egypt?0

Everyone around them was silent, listening.

t h

t h

AWe hiredngosttde wnd .walll ovsats, d hehe nd ai dur vi

prizeofwar . 0
He looked at heandsomehowhek n e Wwaskhaithatc apt ur ed you. 0O

Noddi ng, she smiled a |little, her eyes goi

complicated. o
That drew chuckles from almost everyone.

ASo, 0 sshtiag oa thé arm of his chait, eani ng f or war d. iYou
reversed, so that it Il ays flat along the fore

He tried itbutt he hi | t di dnot fidt his hand.

AMy hamdtdesanaé¢ | er , 0 she said, h evith alhihtwfea ey e s

slightly uncertairsmile.

She was so close, he could smell her scaft with thebite of spice Leaning the way she
was, he could see the rounded tops of her breasts.

A small bolt of heat went through hirlle remembered touching thelms mouth on them,
the nipple hard on his tongughe sound of her soft cry of pleasure.

Resolutely he tried to put the thought awhut it kept coming back. He shifted
uncomfortably.

Now, though he knew where she had learned to fi@tte had been bora it.
In the morning they would be leavimgnce again This would betheir last day in the

Museumand as happens when you spend any significant time in a given place and start to

develop habits, it becomes easy to become attached to a place. Amal ladready had
attachments to it.

98



Valerie Douglas

This was the first place where he had seen the wall of hierogyipbard that deep
stentorian voice speaking of an ancient time, an ancient paogén ancient General who had a
name like his own and lodea beautiful Priesss.

Now that other voice was overlaid with her softer one, the rise and fall of her rhythmic
accent.

How many years had he dreamed of her, of them?

She was still beautiful, with her shimmering hair, her blue eyes brdliant

It was time to go.

They walkel through the Museum, their footsteps echoing on the hard floors.

He looked back one more time at the statue of General Khdithe empty place beside it.
For Irisi, Raissawho now stood beside him.

The rest had gone ahead.

Including Zahi, who despitine danger he himself had explained, had insisted on going, now
that the myth of ta Tomb of the Djinn mighprove to be real. He wanted to be there when they
found it. A new thing in Egypt. Something out of myth and legend.

Raissa looked back, also, tineage catching at her.

Khai.

AHe t ook asyoel knewpa vseh,@andsegadn t o smile wistfully
at the mercy of any who wanted to use me, unl

Ky turned to look at hebut she was looking at the distatatue.

fiSo e did. He had that same right they 06 s he sai d, her eyes on
fading |ight, fAbut he never tookéot. He tol d

Ky could understand, she nearly drove him nide stll wanted her. Tk attractionwas still
therebut something held him baék

She | aughlehdd to ge totimllitywas the only wayould thank him. You have
the same kind of honor. But you are Ky. Your own self. He would have liked and respected you,
though. Verymc h. 0

And then she walked through the doors.

Looking back at the tall figure, Ky thouglghec oul dn o't have gi ven
compliment. Or more to think aboMZhich of them though did she think about now?

He watched her walk to join the others wiittat longloosestride, her golden hair streaming
in the breezetossingit back from her face with one hand, graceful and lovely. Aed h

remembered touching her skirandthe sound of her voice, the aching loneliness echoing in the
Hall of Statues
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Chaper

The fascination oflying had not worn offor Raissa, although Zahi took thepa | ot 6 s s e ¢
for the return trip, by dint of his longer legat she was constantly between the seats peerihg
over the nose of the plane. Or eeling around behinKthjeCs e a t or Zahi 6s to
windows in wonder as they had much the better vibwough thePlexiglaswindscreen rather
than the small portholes in the main fuselage.

AOh, | ook, cranes, 0 she e xKeylGsttonthedwhie birdso ki n g
flying below them.

Ky could see the amazemeartd wonderon her face from the corner of heye, as she
looked down on thevhite birds. He looked down, too, to see them, flying gracefully below with
long sweep of their wings.

AArendt theysheasaidulwith a sigh.

They were and she was. He could imagine the view the boys were gettihgwwrads n 6t s ur e
he didndét envy t hem.

Zahi was amused, watching her.

She was like a bird or a butterfly, flitting from one thing to another, endlessindted by
everything.t was odd to consider how much of this veasnpletelynew to her.

Ky and Zahi traded looks.

AOh | ook, 06 Ky s amilidgamusediaomaenhbdeéngoehbiny

And got swatted bfRaissa for it as Zahi chuckled.

Al heard that, 0o Raissa said.

AYou dondt swat the pilot, o0 Ky said, |l aughi:

She popped herself between the seats to look atbklligerently, herbrilliant blue eyes
twinkling.

Al dhey aie being & o

Shelooked back tdRyanin questiorfor an appopriate wor@ he wasalways happy to help,
especially if it was Kyandeager now to return to how they had béen

A A s séahé supplied.

AThat 6s a swear woindisBelef she said, curiously

AiTrustmeA b a d Ryamassuréd her nodding.

She lookedat him skeptically.

fiRyan youdr e not ,dhaacinghback@verohis Ehpuldanihé was fighting a
smile

AOMutl am, Boss, 0 he ewattde Ppistdrae o antéednanocenc:
appropriate word so | gave herofiech at 6 s ohel pi ng.

He di dn 6t thekm o goderhvwad

So, okay Raissawas some kind of weird mummy or somethéndput the girl was HOTand

it was re@osswhsigéttmgadshand all you had to do was | oc
could see &
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So, maybe shevas some kind of vampiée She had kicked some serious!asad saved
theirs. And what did she get for it?

Fuck that shitRyanthoughtandthe horse it rode in on.

Throwing up her hands, Rai ssa saiwaordo Al canot
Everyone heard theudderhitch inthe engind. f t hey di dndét hear i t, 1
As Ryanwould havesaid, Ky thought, What the&f?

Hed6d done aflightbheck, @uerygtihing pad been good.

I nstantly Kyoés attent i omdicatosadtieroticelalarcths began t he
to go off, the lights changing to orange.

ARai ssa, 0 he said, cal mly, AGo back to your

Her eyes went to his fa@ndshe saw the tension there. There was worry in his eyes.

Instantly she slipped back, buckled $&df in, seeing the alarm iRyartd s f al@éhnd s
hands locked on the arms of his seat. Only Komi seemed serene, his eyes on the book held

tightly in his hands. One was rarely faom thembut he seemed to be giving this oae
inordinate amount of attéon.

At the front of the airplane, Ky swore softly. He knew the airplane was in good shape,
because he maintained it himsdif.was his personal aircraft, bought with his own money,
maintained by himl hi s shoul dndét be happening.

Oil pressure dropped aosharply. There was a good chance that the engine would lock up, he
thought, looking for a place to lamehdthen it did.

The airplane became essentially a very large ghddthey were far too far from the village
airport for it to be of much good thém.

Suddenly Raissab6s face appeared between the
wor king?ao

Al told you to go sit down, o0 he said, sharpl

She looked at him.

Alf the plane goes down, I wonoét gsudwwyvi iavii t
it matter then whether | am here, or back the

Ky looked over his shoulder, seeing her lovely face, the clear blueaagéss heart caught
attheideaof herdyingyhat ever di d or di dndét haddgbpaarkerbet we
without her in it.

Afll wouldd i eshesaid, lookingathimil woul d rather be here. o
AFor myself, 0 Zahi said, Al would rather nof
Fromthe baclRyartb s voice said, Aloll second that. o

Looking at Ky, Raissatvaind,t ftWhath 27do we have
AMake the engine mwmewk nagbiemeaGédt oarl wi nigs, 0
From the backRyans ai d, fABad pun, boss. 0

ANo pun, DWKyihifsecadd.

Rai ssa | odkadbnaodtt MHowmer@x ganhain it to me?0
Helookedah er . @é@®&®ai ss a
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nTel | me, 0 she insisted.

Since they were gliding like a rock and he had nothing better to do than try to keep the plane
from crashing too soon, Ky quickly explained to her the concepts of lift and glide. And suddenly
the plane found both d&&aissaconcentrated on what he told her andéyarsslid closed.

AYou forget, 0 she s ailderveishe misttess .of the Wihda.tYout h e
steer | 61 I k.eeep us flying

He choked out a laugh.
AHI ghesaid. 0 h
The altimeter showed thealimbing.

Shaking his head, he looked at her calm proétéhe level of concentratioi took, her lips
moving in a soft chant.

It was incredible.

The longer they flew, though, the mdrecould tellit was wearing on her, as she rdlleer
head on br shoulders. Bl could seshewas tiring.

AA |ittle farther, 0o he said.
Taking a breath, Raissa nodded.

Between them, they managed to bring the plane safely down to the ground, Ky talking softly
to Raissa, telling her what he needed in a stream of ioussess exercise that let them float to
the groundike a butterflya few hourdeforesunset local time.

WhenRyan got out, he kissed the ground first aReéissa secondut a warning look kept
him from kissing Ky.

ASoroys, Bgot carried away. O

Raissa just laughed.

G

And for the first time in days, Ky wanted to kisshwobuth e di dndét know how

the barriers he had put in the way
Their eyes met, briyé helde
KygaveRyana | oo kRyangleahre,ver yt hing packed into

With a nod, John trotted off to do that, relieved to be on the grdRyahbeside himwith
Komi behind him to talk to the men who had driven their trucks and equipment down, as Ky
himself flipped open the cowling to find out what had gone wrong.

And found it.

He held it out to Zahi and Raissa, a little gadget not much bigger than a string level. It had
been tucked awagut of sight alonghe oil line, sliding with the movement of the plane, a little
electronicallytriggered blade piercing tHae, allowing it to leak. Steadily. Until there was no
oil left in the engine

Someone had meant them to crash.

He looked at Zahi.

fAreyousureyous t i | | want to come with us?o0
Looking at the Ilittle device in Kyoés hand,
Kyshookhi s head.-hé&lCpaf Ul tihesg®ctor ?0

He glanced at Raissa, her doubtful look confirming his own suspicions.
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It was far more likely that the good Inspector would just hold them up even longer.
ANohe said, fAfor the momentr awe ddn radtnhdiimg dx
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Chapter

Oddly enough, arriving at the dig site felt a little like coming home to all of them, even to

John and Komi, who hadndét spent that much 1t

their tents or equipmemtad bees et up. That wasno6t whaTheyt he
had simply been hired to protect it, not assembile it.

It only took a little time to set up camp.

m

Al 6m goiegktougotlkd | eeps, owadimplane sialitodwea notn c e

sure theyob6re ready to go when we need them. 0

Ky nodded. AGood, thanks, John. Zahi, woul d
il would indeed, 0 Zahi sai d. filtds been s o0me

AWhy was it abandonat®adseas kygy walled tevhrd.it gil R cy oy

know?Andwhy di dnét they take their dead?o0

She noddedletting out a breath, remembering. Khai had struggled with it. It had been one
of the hardest decisiome had ever made.

AThey coul d nodtoet, &l Is hfer iseanndd ,f rsoomi t | vy . nAl I
the living, especially the silaalthough those with a strongargh will can resist them.HEe ghul
have only to deliver a fatal bite and their victim vdié torise again as a ghul. The secdimde
the fort fell to the Djinn, it fell as much

Rai ssa coul dndét i madgringitleosevenrible fewi hbursh ad been
Standing on a slight rise they looked over the site.

Due to the care that had to be takérseemed as though surprisingly little had changed in
the weektheyhad been gore or perhaps it was just that so much had changed while they had
been gone. The late afternoon sun cast long shadows, the light tinged with gold, warming the
color ofthe forts walls, exposed once agdia the sunlight

One of the other archaeologists caltad a greeting to both Ky and Zahsurprised to see
Zahi, one of the Museum directors, there

Ryanwent to look at the room of the site where he had been working, tbaseghing had
been disturbed.

Standing at where the entrance to the old fort had been reminded her of her first visit to the
dig site that moment shared out by tharbage heapK y &ark eyes looking back into the
pasé to the timeshehad lived andkownnHe 6 d | ooked so beauti ful,
those dark eyes with their hint of g@ddthat moutlé

Watching him standing and talking with Zahi and the other man, tall, handsome, the muscle
shehad felt that nighonly hinted at by his shirhis thick dark hair curling to his collar, he still
did not look like any academishehad ever known, or any of those heralthough he was
undoubtedly one of thentHe was certainly bli better than most, though

She sighed, remembering what it had &k to touch him, the feel of the hard muscles of
his chest beneath her hands.

With an effort she drew her eyes away,

There were people working ihé remains of one of the towers, carefully excavating another
of the dead.
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In a way, she was glad. Naat least somef those herevould finally be buried in what they
considered Egymn soil Perhapghey would find restat last Khai would have been glad to
know it. A pang went through her at the thought. She missed what they had had, however
brieflyé And grieved for what shmight have haavith Ky, although she had gained a little hope
that some things were returningwhatthey had been.

One of the memvorking in the toweturned® his hair blonder than her own, whitere lras
familiaré and yethe wa néd ghe frowned a little.

Ky glanced at Raissatanding at the entrance to the fort as she had that firshdaijong
brilliant har streaming in te hot breezdike a riverof sunlight. She wore a longeotton dress
today, white, with buttons from the neckline to the Hmmhis he hadndt bandtheoned t
skirt blew around helovely legs, revealing flashes of theaising a hand gracefully to hold
back her hair, she looked across the dig site.

She was still beautiful. The attraction was still thebe still made his heart beat faster.
Zahi saw where he looked.

AShebs a beauti ful wpechwinghis#w thaughBsamY o s a¢ ar, e gt
obviously cares. What is it that stops ymy friendé ? 0

For a momenKy was tempted to throw outfacetious answdsuth e d.i dimVBhti ch one
usisitshec ar es f or ?0

AAh, 0 ZHehhiad abvays sken the resemblance. It surprised him that Ky himself had
not. fKhai is dead these millennigpassedYou, however, are notls it aghost that you fight
then?And isitherghog or your s?0

Ky di d ntddithekoneooftthose questions

Frowning a little, Raissa was startled when she realized that it was Zishewas staring
at.

A Ko mi e said, gietly troubled Als there something about
di fferent ?0

Looking overtoward the man K o mi s raoti kdow, RAidsa, Hdmat know him so
well . o

Careful to keep her observations from becoming too paqintedoticeable Rassa walked
over toRyanand asked the same question.

Ryanlooked upquickly, glanced at the mas,hook hi s head and said,
assholé 0 but t hen hi sasth® looked Wandern @ Ndwwm h at you me
thoughé he doeslook atleé di f f er ent, somehow. 0

It was a little weird. Zimmer had always reminded him of a little Hitler, somehow a little
furtive, if the coloring was all off. Now he remindByanmore of a storm trooper.

Raissdrowned.

Zimmer had always stood a little humed, a little defensively. Now he stood up straight,

chin lifted, more commanding than she remembered.
ADid he | ose weight?0
Al n a Iweenka?sonodt | i kely. God knew it had neve
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A shiver went over her ashe studie&immer a little more dselyandthenhe turnedhis
eyes fixed on Ky.His jaw tightened visiblyThere wasa look ofsuchmalice onZ i mmdaced s
that Raissainstinctively warded Ky, she warded all of them theréne flow of magic subtle, a
slight twisting of the natural energies around them.

WhenZimmerturned to look around, Raissa had just turned to loékyah

Al dond Byaksnaoiwd. A Maybe those pills on TV do
Al 6m sorry?o

He waved ivterawadyy.d.fNe

Certainly Zi mmer 6s f ac ehisstaméarkesyks ih his faimface |, mo r
seemed sharper, the curve of his mouth less dissatefidthis hair had been combed more
attractively.It was all very slight changdsitit nagged at her.

John was literally nearly crawled on top of and inside the engine swleme one s ai d, f
a hand?0o
He gl anced up. The face was familiar, heodd

few times when hedd been t Ryar Raisstaoowptaoc®neafp Pr o
the other archaeologists. He had a funny kind of acttemight,not quite like anything he knew

ANah, 0 he said, Al got it.o
AMIi nd i f |itisysoku éyroeu dwchiantg ? 0
John | augh e dasicmaihterance, chackirthimgs out. You know how it is in a

country likethis you candét be sure how good a job son
check it out myself. o0

Theotherma nodded. nYea&h, t el | me about it
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Chapter

It had been a long day, between taesions of thdélight, the physical labor ddetting upthe
camp. Still, Ky felt restlessoddly unsettled and alone. Dinner had been almost a return to
normal, Raissa downing tasishing amounts of footb Ryard sbviousenvy. There had been
laughter, dair amount of teasing, the firelighbft on her face. Once or twice Ky caught her eyes
glancing his wayandhi s breath woul d stil]l c dassinpand Zahi 0
turning, it took some time before he finally fell asleep.

Someone calledi$r name softly outside the tent. The voice was familiar. John. Ky shook
himself awake.

AWhat is it?0 Ky asked, trying to clear his

AYoudd beldlt,erProdmessor, 0 John said. Al t hin
trucks 0

Ky swore softly, sohewoul dnét wake the others.

AAl'l right, 0 he said, AGive me a minute. o

He pulled jeans on quickigndstepped out of the tent.

To find severahutomatic weapongointed at his head, Zahi and the othead beerbound
and gagged, with guns pointed at thaso. All the others. Alexcept Raissa hese were skilled
men, mercenaries or trained soldiers. One false move and someone wouldwlentKeery still
and made no sudden moves.

There was no expression on Johnés face save
ASoPrypyfessor, 0 Johin sgaoitd,a vbietthh ea sohfrfueg.. O

Ky coul dndét believe it, that Ryamndrheathessoul d
What the hell had happened?

Zimmer was with themen, clearly in charge of thenhis toedark eyesn his fair face
glittering.
Ky started, AZI mmer
He held up a hand to his lips, a single finger.
AA word, 0 he said, fAand they die. o
Guns pointed at the heads of Zahi and the others.
Men wer e cl| os i n g, aretheo sieppid bRhand Isins tadbhss hands.n t
ACal | her , Professor Farrar, o0 Zi mmer said, |

With a gesture, two of the men pressed guns to the temples of ZaRiyandoth of them
went still.

Kyds jaw clenched. Hel pless fury raced thr ot
She trusted him. She6éd answered, suspecting,

There was no choice. He knew that Zimmmeas doing this deliberately, playing on that
trust, using it, using Ky to betray her

Fury nearly blinded hinbutthere was no choice, with the guatsthe heads of the others.

He closed his eyes.
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fRai ssa, 0 he call ed. AfRai ssa. 0

Waking at the sound of her name Raisad just a second to hear the strange note in his
voice, the strai@ but she was already stepping outside of theétémbking for hime

It took everything Ky had to stand still and let them do it, with ZRlyanand the others
hostage to his good behavior. He swore softly beneath his breath.

There was only a second for her to register the armed men, the bound #gune) a gun
to his had,Zimmer when they hit he¥

Instinctively, she beganto fightb ut s h e h a drslettried teecdll far powddud y s
sheéd used so much in the | asté few days that

Four men slammed her to the grounde pinning her head to the ground, another with his
knee in her backyrenched her arms behind her and shackled her.

The surprise was enough.
Ky winched, his jaw tightening as they took her down, hard.

The men pulled her to her fedtauling on her bawd wrists,dragged her beside Ky and
forced her to her knees beside him.

Zimmer waved the men back, stepping forward to look at his captives.

Casting his order over his shoulder to his
Anything that mightead ustothe Tombh. 6 m t i red®@ of wai ting.

His black eyes settled on Raissa and he began to smile.
It was like the smile of a shark, a baring of teeth. Those black eyes were flat,itiless
ADo you remember me?0 he said, softly.

A chill went through Ri&sa at the words, at something in them, a resonance that was odd. It
was almost as if she were hearing more than one voice when he spoke.

She looked up at him, frowning slightly.
As quick as a snake, his hand shot out, took her by the throat anchémrugb the air.

Fear shot through her. The speed, the strength it took to do it, her eyes widened as she
looked down into his. And recognized lém

AKamenwati, 0 she éwhi spered, going col d
Finally, he thought, looking at her in satisfaction, | have her.
Sl owl vy, he smil ed. AYes. Where are your pri

King? Your precious general ?0
His eyes slid to Ky.
Alarm shot through her.
AHe6s not the same man, 0 she said, desperat ¢
Al snét he?0 Zi mmer/ Kamenwati asked.
Those flat cold eyes were fixed on him. Ky met them evenly, fury burning through him.

Rai ssa dangled from t he manerddehen armsdshackiekk e s h ¢
behind her, her feet danglintipe thin tshirt she had been wearing flutteringand her thighs

The | onger Zi mmer/ Kamenwat. stared, the mor
ANo, 0 she said. fAHeds not. o
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AThe r esthandh) aneeamazi ng, 0 Zi mmer-partitevoioair ed i n |
It sent chills racing through her.

Closing he eyes, she gave ZimmeiKamenwati the one thingsheknew would catch his
attentionandhold him. Convince him and draw his attention from Ky.

AHe doesndt | ove me, 0 she said, her voice st
The absolute conviction i n eturaedtovookiatther. caught
From the corner of her eye she saw Ky stiffen.

Zi mmer 6s eyes turned to her.

ADoesndt he?o0

The regret in her voice, her eyes, her face, was clear.

Her throat tight, keeping her eyedovelhimmwer ed,
for the resemblance to Khai, or for himself.

She let Zimmer see it, let him see all of it, the regrets, the sorrow, the heartache and the
pairé
Ky saw it as well, in that mobile lovely face.

Adw vexing for you, o0 Zi mmer said, amused. A
and now he does not love ydwand yet you must look at his face everyéay

She stayed silent.

Zimmer looked at her, hiding his smile of triumph. He had her.

AWel | ouhevonyt <care if | kil | him now, 6 Zi mn
his back.

Fear raced through her.

Alf you kil him, 6 Raissa said, quickly, su

Zimmer turned to look at hérhis eyes assessié@gres. Her quikness, her concern, had
betrayed her... She had just given him the key to breakirg Inehner eyes he could seeaihd
the knowledge of what she had done, what she had giveé Aimpart of him shouted in
triumph. He had her now.

AHe may nobuyduwvdko ylomve him, dondét you?0 he s

To give him that would give him a weapon to use againg herno# would cost Ky his
lifeé there was never truly any choice.

She coul dnrédthe pario€hint tlat was Kamenwati, the part that was the marid
Djinn soul still bound to his, would know anyway.

If anything,Ky sawR a i s s adb svenfpaler,enore still, only the tightening of her lips
and the glimmer of her eyes betraying her.

Her voice was so soft, breathless.

Watchingher face, that mobile face held so still by sheer altine His own breath was
caught in his chest. He saw the truth of it in her eyes, in her paladdt® knew what she was
giving Zimmer with her answeér

AYse, 0 she whispered.
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woul d it be then, 0 Zi mmer said, triu
watch him die now?o

Ky went still as Zi mmer 6s RyanZaheamdakomies | evel ¢

That lovely face went utterly still, bleakrigf darkening her blue eyes at the thought.

Deliberately, she closed them.

R a i sheat&tspped.

No.

She couldndt | ook at Ky.

Ky saw the cal cul at amimgalizZecowhdt Zimnmer was doifgeandd s ey e
what Raissa would do in ret@nrenderiy her sel f hostage toéZi mmer
Ky closed his eyes helpless rage and fury nearly blinding hide could do nothing as long as
they had the others.

His heart wrenched.

Alf you kil hi m, 6 Rai s s a hisfarmgdhis bady, asel will y , cl
have no more use for @ndreturn to the Tomb. You can face me there on my own ground, on
my own terms. That is, if you ever find it without handwi t hout me . 0

Her |l ovely bl ue &andtheysbteadytsadel t o Zi mmer 6 s

Ky remembered her horror at the id&ieshelevhen t |
go of herself, of this bodgndreturned to the Tomb, she would not be Raissa any longer, she
would cease to exist effectively dieé for himé .

Zimmer went stillandthen he began to smile.

ASo, 06 he said, sl owl vy, fas | ong aéatrhye | i ve
willéeand you wil |l help me find the Tomb. o

She went very still, only her mouth tightening.

Zimmer contemplated her. That very stillness betrdngxd

AAnswer me, 0 he said, sharply.

Her breath came short.

Ky waited for the answer, knowing it.

AYes, 0O she answered.

Beside him, his voice soft, Zahi sai d, not
answer, my friend. You knowowshelovesyoufoy our sel f . But at what pr

One of the men stepped up beside Zimmewe have found it, Profess

AVery we lahdlebherhygthrustag her away carelessly
She dropped to her feet, stumbled and went to her knees.

He walked away to where his men had pulled the small twittk the papyrus in ifrom
Kyés tent .

Quickly, Raissa looked at Ky, the others, her sore throat tightening even famtheist as
quickly looked away.

ATher e maéysonethingal cawdoybeeady . O
Her voice was lovbut steady.
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That quick shying awayhoughwrenched ahim.

Ky looked at her. He could give her something, he could give her thisérhelcould give
her the truth.

ARai ss a,umentlye fsladak at me. O
She went stilandher eyes closed for a moment. Biting her lip, she took a brdathsky
blue eyes lifted to his, met them.
AYoubre wrong, 0 he said, quietly, strongly.
For a moment she went very sttlhen those incredible blweyes locked on hiand she to&

a slow breath, straighteningvé&rythinghe had been looking for all his life was in her e§es
Thoseblueeyes warmedijlled andshe straightened, a small smile curving her lips.

She nodded.
Quickly, sensing movement behind her, she tuéned

Zimmer caught her up by the throat once again, shook her, shaking his head in dismay and
disgust.

fiLook atyouYou 6r e we ak, Itdeentst didenot pneed ¢he shackles after all.
John tells me that you have little power. Have the Gods ddsgt& Mine has not deserted me.
John has told me much. A little glamour and he gave me much. It $egmas envied you for

some ti me, Professor. o That cold smile sett]l
Rai ssa. AfHe al soSekhmet e Yghehttyyooyhhweedbe Bé&a
where youbre scruples have |l eft you, great Gu

John. She had warded the otheusJ o hn hadndét been there.
A voice spoke from the shadows in shock and horror.

AiTheGuar dimaapect or Hasdsan said, A No

He was already reaching for his ganstop this

The Guardian of the Temple.

Stunned, the words nearly shattered him. He had betrayed the Guardian of the Temple. In
that moment he saw it, the resemblance to the figure oftiNbat had been passed down to him
from his father and sat in a place of honor in his home. It explained so much, her sudden
appearance in the village, speed, her quickness, her skill fighting in the marléetpiacehould
have seen it. He had been a fool

Zi mmer | aughed. AYes, her e éandnowsheismineeci ou:
once agaié 0
A gesture, only... from Zimmér. and a great force strutkassarwith shattering forcé .

To ever y o nhe hspectorhwasliked from his feet by awvisible blow and shot
backwards, out into the darknéss

It was the distractiothatRaissahad needed.
Quickly, she calledupthespeiiln t he shadow of Kamenwati 6s

A sudden breath of breeze rushkbugh to extinguish some of the lanterpstting some
parts of the campsite in greater shadBgpecially where the prisoners were.

AMIi ne again, 0o gi mmereygas donskave.elnereasq@adneinow i Mi n ¢
to defend you. Youbve |l ost. o
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In he was wrong but for it to work, for Ky tohave a changeshe neededZimmer
distracted, angrgndunthinking.

Her eyes lifted to his defiantlgirectly. She kept her voice calm, even, sure.

AWe have not yet reached the Tomb, my Lord
and the TombD o n 6unt yaur chickens before they have hatched.
Fury erupted through him. He dropped her, backhand&d her
The force of it drove her nearly across the entire campsite, splitting Bemigking her
head spig without her hands to catch her she sprawled ogtitvencé
He was right in that, she was too weak to fight @inphysically or magicallyshe had used
too much powe¥ .
Ky was barely aware of something he felt a brush of aiat his back something
touched his fingerbuthe was too intent on watching Zimrméeand Raissa

Still, she rolled franticallyand almost managetd scramble to her knees while Zimmer
stalked across the campsite toward her implacably his eyes enraged, red glowing in the depths of
theme

Zimmercaught heup by the front of hershirte lifted her into the air.

AKnow that vyou wil/| serve me duwiouslypyankimgi d not
herupsshewas only inches from his face and smilir
day when your hands will not be bound behyodir back. Every day until the day that we reach
the Tomb. And when we reackitl will stake you out in front of the doors of the Tomb as an
offering to the Djinn before | free th&mo

Each word made her mouth go dry, horror shivering through her.

Ky went still, his jaw nearly shattering his jaw was clenched so hard, just at the thought of
Zimmer touching her.

A soft wvoice behind Ky busRaids s aiobDso nOw o rldoso kj un:
behind you. o

Ryan
In disbelief, Ky dropped his hands lowatdencountered the nearly razor sharp edge of one
of her swordsndthe sharp sting as he cut a finger on it.

Quickly, he glanced at the guards, even Johtthey were intent on the scene in front of
them.

A look to the others was all it took, watchingetbuards carefully, they all moved in a little
closer, Zahi holding the hilt of Raissaods | ef

Zimmer thrust her away sshestumbled backward, falling onto her back, staring up at him
as he stalked toward her onuere.

Al wi | | as koftheml ¢ o entleey la@abailypu gfivevhen they are donso
can sacrifice you to Set. He has no love for Isis. emne ak ened as you ar e, I
slow death will bring himtandme , a gr eat deal of power . 0O

His smiled went colder.

ABut first, o he said, Ait appeéaglsavé.ad you I

The word sent a chill through her.
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Gesturing to the guar diake hdrandddhermodrher iandswo o f
in front of hegé 0

Rassa watched him warily. She had an inkling of what he intended. Her throat tightened
further.

Another gesture, a conjurati@mdthere was a whip in his hands.
Her breath caught and her mouth tightened.
AFi ght this, o0 Zi mmerdisaia, @Aand one of them

Shaking the braided length of the leather out, he shook it so that the little iron bead at the
end flicked across the sand.

Raissa tightened her jaw. It was not the first tshehad faced the lash, although she had
thought it would be the last. would hurtbutit would end. She could get through this.

AWhat 1is the penalty?0 he asked, for the b
sl ave. o
Her voice was soft. ATwenty | ashes. 0

Ky stiffened, Zahi beside him going still, horrified. Zimmersva 6 t és @wenty u s
lasheg

Forcing himself to concentrate, Ky kept wor

couldndét help her i f he wasnoét free.
Two of the men hauled her to the center of the circle of tents and forced her to kneel.

One of them gabbed the back of the thin whiteshirt shehad worn to bednd ripped it
open to expose her back. Coiling up her hair, he shoved it over her shoulder so it would be out of
the way.Her hair swung across to hide her facelfor shecould be grateful.

Even in the wavering torchlight, the scars on her back were clearly visible. Long white
marks across her back and shoulders.

Ky winced to see them.

With a smile and a sigh, Zimmer walked up to her, stroked a hand over her skhiclis
fingers lingemg on the marks of the scahere

Just his touch made her shudder.

Al tos not the first time, 0 he said, with s
Anticipate. o

The whip snaked across her back, curling around her ribs, the pain brightgé&sesarly
blindingé all the breath went out of her the pain was so intense.

AYou do mwemember ?

He was waiting for her answer.

A Y e Bler voice was thin, a little more that a gasp as she sucked in air again.
With a sudden sharp crack he sent the whipisgakcross her baék
AMaster, 0O he snapped.

It was as if fire licked across her skin, sharp, savage, the pain so inteati took the
breath from her. Sh e chadwarded Bt she hadvioekedcherijaavd o u t
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against itS h e  w o u | hhmtleetsatigfaictoreler whole body shuddered from the violation
from the assault.

Her agony was apparent in every line of her body, every mgbeplydefined as they
locked in response to the paiith each crack of the whip

Twenty lashes.
Raissa.

Blood trickled down her arms from her wrisiad streaksof it ran down andacross her
baclké Her face was in profile, her beautiful blue eyes claseter back arched

Even so, as Ky worked the rope across the edghe bladeall he couldwatch wasthe
scene in front of him, his jaw tight, a part of him feeling ea@tk andflick of the whip as it
stroked acrosR a i sskim ldessaw her knees\ a little.

The next bite of the whip sent weaknesshing through her. Her knees began to buckle and
it was only witheffort shekept them beneath he8he was getting weaker, quickly, as the blood
flowed. Worse, though, she felt herseitting hungrg Her stomach quivered, cramped. It had
been too longince she had fédand thebloodloss was only making it worse.

Al wi || break you, o0 Zi mmer said, softly, A b
upandt he pain will stop. o

Magic licked out around her, drew off her pain, drew it in and fed on it. She shuddered at the
additional violation

He sent the whip snapping across her back, where it flicked across two previous stripes,
addinga new layer of pain to what had come befdrevas so sharp, so intense, it made her
lungs lock.

Zimmer leaned closéis voice low and suggestivie.Ar e y o&?2hungry

Just the suggestiaet itraging.Her hungerhad clawsandit raked through heiShe fought
to pull it back,to gain control.Her stomach cramped anaather wave of weakneswashed
through herHer teeth pressed against her lower lip sharply.

The whip burned across her shouldansl her kneedinally gave outas pain shot through
her. She braced herself on her hands, the shackles diggiDaikness began to close around her
vision.

Ky felt the ropebinding his wristbegintogi ve way t o t he bladeavepness
as she sagged, her body trembNgjently.

Carelessly, Znmer tossed the whip to one of his m€&he leather was darkened, glistening
wetly in theflickering torcHight.

AAl I of youhod sh g us a id potgt Sdsaty heic doatuch her for
any reason. o0

He leaned in close to her eamdwing she was still senmiconscious.Her eyelids were
fluttering. AiBy t hen you wi || be very, véeay hungry, w

Already she could feel tearingat her, fighting to be released.
Tears burned her eybsit she would not give in tdhem. She strangled the hunger back.

fBind her hands behind her back again. Let me know when she begins to awaken, to
struggleWe 6 1 | s ee Hewometmdrrengd | i k e

Horror swept through her.
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No.
The hungeraged within her

't hadnot sher@gmnded bedselfyShe still e will to do it. The weeks that
had passed had taught her some little fitrol. She could hold itShe would hold it, if it came
to that. She had to.

Laughing, Zimmer walked awasgignaling John and hlgutenant to follow himHe dared
not leave John there and take the chance that the glamour would weaken. He might still need the
man or the knowledge that the man had

The | ast strands of the r opsuddentyadaceasty. HEy 6 s wr
shook his hands to get the circulation back as he pulleghttefree, watching the guards in case
the movement had caught their attention.

Zahi began to free himself.

Theguards nearest them wematching Raissaprawled on the ground in the remsof the
thin t-shirt, not the captives behind therAcross the way, one of the other guards turned to say
something to another, his eyes away from those across from him.

However professional these men might be, this was a soft duty. They expectestamce
at all from a bunch of academics, archaeologists.

The brief distraction across the way washalheeded.

Ky wasrising softly and silentlyn an instanbehind the guardlosest to the shadoy/sis
eyes on the other as he pulled his quickly batk the darkness. &ching him around the tbat
with one arm tightlyrendering him silent as he pulled the niato thedeeper shadowVith a
quick snapof his hands, thajuard was not a problem any longer.

Quickly and silently, he searched the dead man, slinging his holster ov@wrhghoulder,
borrowing his belandthe knfe in the sheath with iKy faded into darknessie would not use
the gun unless he needed Tthe noise would betray hinf.or now, his handssilenceand the
knife were weaponsnough.

Slipping behind the tents, he caught one of the guards as the man went to relieve lhimself.
would be a moment or two before they realizeth a d n 6 t returned. Ther e
before they did, befe they realizedheywere growing short in numbgrKy could already see
one of the guards looking around for the other man who had been guarding the prisoners. He was
frowning, perhapgustrealizingtheywere also one short.

Kycaught Zgldncing at the guar&he other man nodded.
It would only take one outcry ruin everything
A thrown pebbl e dr e wandKg®lenceghimasgallar dé6s att ent

Suddenly the light dawned as one of the remaining three guards realized thaft Hiso
companions had not returned. He started to opembighandKy threw theknife. The blade
buried itseltf in the mands throat even Ky to
remains ofthe rope stilltied around his wrists over the lastgud 6 s head, abthawi ng
man bucked and foughhdthenhewent still.

Automatically, Ky gathered up some of the guns, slinging them over his shoulders.
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Chapter

It had all happened so quickly, so silently that Raissa barely had tirealize that it was
over. She shook her head to clear it, finding Ky there, unlocking the mardetdsunger raged
within her, darkness hazing her vision, need cramping stemach the pain in her back
excruciatingall of it shredding her will, her carol. Desperately, she fought it.

The scent of him filled hesandher stomach clencheabainst it Already she could feel her
teethgrowing, pressingharplyagainst hefower lip.

Raissa looked up &ty. His jaw wastight, hisdark eyegrim and uninfleted
Her vision faded in and out, hunger burnthgough her
It pained hebutshe had to say it.

ADondét, 0 she s ahedvoicequustealy, bayely above @ emisipdt harsh
even to her own ears fj ¥op Dondét t dtkveuld behbettar ifoydufleft me here.
Zimmer was right

Ky looked at herat her pale face, at the fear and despair ibhexeyesbuth e di d.ndt st
The iron fell away. Her wrists were chafed, bleeding from the harsh edges of the iron.

His scent filled her. Ky. Hunger raged. She bit it back, almost literally, as lightheadedness
and hunger nearly overwhelmed her control.

Nearly frantically, choking back the hunger his closeness sent raging through her, she said,
desperatelyfiKy, |  d knowbiftl can controltimuc h | onger . 0

Catching her jaw in his hands he shook heada little andwatched hetovely blueeyes
focus on him

il loveyoul 6 m not | e av,ishaplyfieroely,i®@ohe coaitd ol it . o
He meant it.

For a moment sheould only stare at hipas she raised a tremulous hand to touch his cheek,
her fingers tracing the line of his beard unsteadily, a thousand emotions racing across her mobile
face She coul dndét fight hi m. Somehow, she woul

In shock ad surprise, her eyes widenasl his words penetratatidthenshe blinkedat him
Ky could almost see the focus come back into those brilliant blue eyes as her eyesamddis
watched as she struggled, fought for control, for clarity and sanity.

Her gyes fixed on his dark ones, locked on thand sheforced herself to concentrat®
hold.

Ky touched her split and swollen lip as he slid an arm aroundueta flicker of pairand
anger went through hiénhis jaw tightened as his thumb tracedSiheshuddered. Her back was
wet, sticky beneath his arm. It had to stngthere was nothing he could do about that.

His touch reached into her, reached past the pain, the Rukigigh an effort, she forced
herself tohold it.

Al 6ve found tal, @uieflydHep sh,add ZRaahiis ssa 68T lsewo r alsp @ anr
unt ouched. 0

It brought him back to himself. Ky nodded.
At | east there was that. It appeared that J«
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AWi th | uck, the distance wifron aleRigZimmear édind s o un
the others, 0 KyWedavetdriskii het davé&ness wi |l | hel p.

He thanked God or the Gods for thén silverylight of the moon.

Wa s 1si8 & moon Goddess?

fiTake Komi andRyanwith you. If they do give chas¢, h ey 6 | | be more | i ke
Raissa andnethan you. Use the fort as a referenicead directly southwest from this corner as
we originally plannedWe have to find and reach the Tomb before thegrabstay out of their
hands. 0

Zahi nodded.

fiRyvanget the trunk with the papyrus in it, o K

The grad student nodded, hurrying away to do it.

With a care for her back, Ky swept Raissa up in his arms and followed after Zahi.

Still the stinging pairof his sweat against the open wounusdeher gasp.

That sudden wash of @akness nearly undid hdfor a terrible moment, Raissa foudhe
need her teeth lengthening, hunger crawling through kier.was so closéhat there was not
only the scent of hinbo torment hebut the warmth of e bodyandthe steady throbbing of his
pulse so close to her lips.was maddenindput she fought it with every cell of her being.

Ky set Raissa&arefullyin the passenger seat. She laid her head agginsting into it with
her shoulder against the cushitm keep the stripes across her back from touching the old
cracked leather.

To Ky 0 s hemradibsiaedf GP$s were still in the Jegpsng with the gunsind their
suppliesT h ey wo ul ahdtliete was water, gasgverythingtheyneeded.

AWe needind the first | andmark. o

Zahi nodded. @ABe careful, my friend. o

He hal an inkling of what Ky planned, what he would do.

AYou, too, 0 Ky said. ANo headlcangHortnew, youn t i | v

lead Whatever happens, keep goimgd Icdtch upd
Nodding, Zahi climbed into the other jeep.
AGo Ryam,0 Ky said, when the grad student hesi
With a nod,Ryanjoined Komi in the other jeep.

In the near distance they could hear the chugging of the generators from the other American
canp. The sound would help, masking the sounds of their departure.

Zahi glanced at Kyndboth started their enginesjth Zahi pulling aheavenly, speeding
up slowlyat first, glancing behind him in the rear view mirror for signs of alarm. Nothing. Yet.
He floored it as much as he dared in the uncertain light, goinglifdance whileit was still
reasonably flat whilérying not to make any unnecessary or alarming noises.

Falling in behind him, Ky glanced back at the camps. As far as he could telitedesp
sound carriedn the desertit appeared that no atarhad yet been raised. They hladught
themselves some time.

Maybe.
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He looked at Raissa, saw the glimmer of her dgdsnd her lashesn the darkness, with
only the silvery light of the moofor illumination, she looked alarmingly pal&he shivered.
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