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When They come, it will not be in mighty vessels.
No host shall darken the skies,
for They shall not descend from the heavens.
Cities will not crumble or burn,
when all the voices fall silent.
There will be nalestruction. No war.
Not even a whimper shall be heard.
For They shall come swiftly, from the shadows.
Of single mind and purpose, the Darkest of Tides,

Cleansing us from this refuge, finally and for all time.
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Foreword

by Terri Tatchell

By now, you've figured out that some moments in life, yoL

get to keep forever. Generally, these moments involv
beginnings or endings. Special ones. Ones that affect
alter your life experience either positively or negatively. |
find it interesting that wean only recognize these moments
in hindsight. | wonder, if you knew you were embarking on
one of these lifaltering positive beginningis would you
want to know? If the answer is yes, stick with me for a few
more paragraphs, and I'll share what my elgpee has
been. If not, turn the page to the story's beginning, preter
we've never met and enjoy the journey ahead on our ow
terms!

Okayi you "want to knowers" are with me! And if you
could see me now, you would see | am grinning ear to ea
rubbing my hands together in anticipation. Eagel
anticipation. Because | know that you are at one of thos
"keepforever" moments as you opendlhiook. You are at
the beginning of a story journey that | believe will define a
decade, span mediums and inspire generations to come.

The characters, ideas and world which lies ahead wi
thrill you, surprise you, comfort you, challenge you and
above all,expand your concept of what truth is. And the
best part? It's going to be fun!
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Bold claims for sure, but I've read this book from cover
to cover more than once. I've listened to the audiobook ar
imagined the adaptation. | know this book. But more thal
that, I've been privy to what comes next. And trust me whe
| say there is no one but the creator that can envision the
It is mind-blowing. And he's done it all for us.

| am honoured to be writing this intro and spent a while
considering what would beserve you, the reader. There
was the inclination to delve into just how smart and well
researched it is. How the science is real while seemin
fantastical all at once. There were the characters. Tt
inventions. The historical, literary and scientific refeces.
The heartbreak, the comuaf-age angst and of course, the
twists and turns you won't see coming. But ultimately, |
decided that it is in your best interest to jump in without
knowing where you are going.

| haven't given anything specific ugnd a few pages in,
you'll see for yourselfThis is unquestionably one of those
special beginnings that you will get to keep forever.

Happy reading,
Terri

Terri Tatchell is an Oscanominated screenwriteand
authorof the Endangered and Misunderstdmabks series
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Prologue

| n an old car on a littestrewn street sat the most
remarkable man who had ever lived.

Through the dirty windscreen, he stared at a Roy:

Mail post box. Like everything else in this

neighbourhoodt was worn out, its flaking skin of

old flyers barely covering tacky graffifihe flap was

bolted shut; the post box closed for business.

Or so it seemed.

The car door groaned, strainaad stuck. But with
a bump of his elbow the warped panel popped fre
A carnival of debris s
legs, yet his eyes never left the red post box, h
fingers worrying at the edges of two neatly addresse
envelopes.

From his pocket, &ndrew a magnet. A very special
magnet comprised of pieces that had been scatter
across the globe.

The man placed the magnet carefully on the side ¢
the post box and twisted it forfjve degrees, then
ninety degrees countefockwise. He moved his
handexactly five inches up and rotated it again.



Then he pushed the magnet horizontally, snaggir
the posters; another twist, a wedhearsed slide, and
the post box came to life.

The battered red top rose an inch, revealing a bat
of polished metal. In theentre were three dials: day,
month and year. It was set to the first of Januar
1654.

Beside the dials, carefully etched into the metal
was a coat of @vllwsinverbd h
inscribed below. It was the crest of The Roya
Society.

Onthewrdofnoone 6 t he man wt

He could not help but stare longer than he shoulo

Af ter al | t hese yemosts
fabled of Christopher \
was real!

He fumbled at th tumblers, not noticing the faint
kiss of a mechanical spider guarding the dials. Th
lid rose another inch, revealing an envelspaped
slot.

It all came down to this. There could be no margir
for error.

The kiss left on his finger became a tingle, then
burn. Then angry, oozing blisters.

o



Darkness crept across his vision and his legs ga
way as the poison took hold. How could he hav
been so careless? What clue had he missed?

No margin for error.

He forced his arm forward and the corners of thi
neatly addressed envelopes caught in the slot, onl
slightly, but enough to cause his grip to fail. The
letters teetered in the opening for an agonisin
eternity, before a feeble gust of salvation finished th
job and pushed them into the past.

Sated, the lid gl down and the Time Box resumed
its impassive watch, oblivious to the passing of thi
most remarkable man.

Click on or s@an the QR
codeto see theoncept art

. at the end oévery chater:
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Part I

Any sufficiently advanced technology is
indistinguishable from magic.’

= Arthur C. Clarke
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~/'AWorld of Possibilities

\/\\/hy me? -

The thought gnawed at Sam as he slumped at I
school desk. It was a day they @teaded: parents
spouting the joys of their profession in front of the

entire class.

He rubbed his eyes. At least his father had bee
promoted and was no longer just a Patent Clerl
though Jasper was still quick to point out tha
Einstein had once been.

Jasper Van Sandt looked nervous, his hand
fidgeting in the lap of his faded tweed suit as Sally
Jacobsd mot her droned o
classroom of rapt faces, not one student would recs
five words from her speech, all of them were instea
focused on the glamour and gossip surrounding hi
brief appearance on The Apprentice.

OAny questions?06 Mrs J

Twelve hands shot into the air.

OAbout selling i nsuran

There was a rustle of retreating cotton.



0Yes, Adam?6 Mrs Wal sh
and crossyed expressions spread, heads lolling
back. Adam Pinnyswood v
ditch water and he was also a pretentious kiteati.

Sam drifted off as the Pinnyswood inquiry began
his voice becoming a distant murmuir.

Despite being tall and athletic, with an infectious
smile and quick wit, S
and treated like an outsider.

Born in England, but raised in southern Africa, his
parents were far from affluent and hehelarship to
the private school was an affront to many elitis
sensibilities.

He glanced over at Victoria. She was the othe
outsider in their year, though her mother was som
hot shot in a big tech company, so she wa
considered a fitting addition.

Mustbe nice to feel |1 ke

She caught his forlorn gaze and winked back.

OMr Van Sandt?6 The te
take the floor.

Jasper tripped as he approached the lectern a
Samés gut tightened.

0 Um, t hank y ou, Mr s &
checked his sweaty pal m.
letters. "

w ¢
. 6- P \



The teacher smiled awkwardly, then noddec
towards the class.

ORI ght . Hel |l o d%amgente
fand I work for the Pat
job to oversee the team respitaes for cataloguing
and storing al/l pat ent

Sam heard someone yaivioudly T at the back of
the room, prompting a titter of laughter. Mrs Walsh
fixed the perpetrator with a stern gaze.

Mr Van Sandt continued
thousauls of applications, from inventors, scientists
and businesses all over the country. They send ¢
manner of weird and wonderful ideas. My
department processes them and ensures none
misplaced. Or forgotten! Now, you may wonder why
all this is importard 6

ONo! 6 Came the reply
hand, and this time the laughter was loud an
unrepentant.

0That's enough! 6 Mrs W
to spend their afternoons trimming the faculty lawr
with blunt nail ScCi ssor

Mr Van Sandt abandondus notes and stepped out
from behind the lectern.



OEverything you want,
decision you make, will be in pursuit of a particular
arrangement of atoms. 0

The room fell silent. Sam noticed a few of the
children exchange confused glascbut the silence
held.

OEverything y ou ar e,
everything that has been or ever will be, no matte
how magical or mundane, is nothing more than a
arrangement of atoms. V
thing that defines us, however, isith@rangement.
A fabulous arrangement of atoms promises
unlimited potential.

Two girls, heads bent, returned to their phones.

Pulling a device from his pocket, Jasper flicked ¢

switch. OThis arrangeme
jumped when Mr Van Sandsice blared from their
respective speakers, o0a

broadcast capability of any active electronic devic:
withinatwentyf oot r adi us. 0
Mrs Walsh confiscated the phones. The offender
blushed. Sam and the rest of the class snickered.
Jasper held up a small silver stick with a neot
purple tip. 6Can anyone
A boy near the front

~

match. 0

o



OFi rst prize! But what

He scraped it across the lectern, producing a tra
of greenish blusparks. The class were enchanted b
the chemical fire. This time, there was awed silence

Jasper banished the flame and relit the match
demonstrate its capabilities. All eyes were now
firmly on him.

Samos hand strayed to
forearm. He was not a fan of fire.

0 St -elotkneatches: Just one of a thousanc
prototypes that never made it to production becau:
the patent was quashed by billionaires or greed
congl omer at es. Ther eds
truly spectacular arrgements of atoms dying a
dusty deathe Except of
war . 0

He waited. The hook was baited.

OWhat does that mean??d
tried not to seem too interested.

Sam watched, as his father leaned forward.

ol t meanspegdaspae a h
when Britain is at war, the Government will use any
patent or power to protect the sovereignty of th
Crown. Remember that the electric car was invente
Sixty years ago.



Ol'here could be light bulbs that never burn out
hovershoes, jet packs yet they remain untouched
scribbles on my shelf. But in wartime, all bets are
of f. 0

A boy at the back sat
Guns, bombs, | asers! ?0

OFl ying cars?52d

ORobots! o

The existence of such unimaginable wonders fe
their dornant imaginations and for the first time in
ages, excitement seized the room.

OA Time Machine! o

OBottomless bags?50

OAtomic batteries! 6

The list mushroomed, in both scope anc
extravagance, every student jostling for their flight
of fancy to be heard.

Sam cold not help grinning at his father.

Mr Van Sandt leaned back and tapped his nose
a knowing manner. o6O0Offi
he delivered with apl or
the King himself. 06 His
OBut t aetséen my arahives so fabulous, sc
i ncredi bl e, they coul d
he paused, every ear he

-10 -
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An awWead 6and the odd e
Mrs Walsh, ignoring the latter, stepped forward an
began to clap.

0 Tahk you, Mr Van Sandt, for that very surprising

| nsi ght I nto the worl d
students followed her lead, the whole class in awe «
Sambés fat her . Coul d t he

popularity stakes?
OQuestions?06 The teach
It took ten minutes for the din to subside.

Sam closed the front door of the old gatehouse.

Art hur O0lkad Beensh his family for
generations. It was a tall, narrow stone building witt
a stout, studded door and higliched roof. Beneath
the swept eas and ornate gables, climbing rose:
and ivy wound their way around narrow leadec
wi ndows and carved ston
was in the octagonal turret which overlooked the va:
grounds of the Witheringham Estate and their owi
modest, quintessentialalled English garden.

He shrugged his bag onto the hall table and caug
the edge of a neatly addressed envelope. The let
slid to the floor unnoticed and disappeared benea
the thick mahogany dresser.

Ol " m home! 0

-11-



0l n t he kmothar'repty wés fohbived
by shrieks of delight.

0Sammy, Sammy! 6

The twins roared into view covered from pigtail to
plimsoll in sugar, flour and dough and caught him ir
the lounge. They leapt upon their older brother.

OWe bakinodo! o

0 Y 0 Wkidlding 6 Head hss prms and gawped
at them theatrically.

Tugging at his shirt, the little girls ushered him
toward their heinous laboratory in the kitchen.
Surrounded by rolling pins, pastry cutters anc
deformed offerings to the cookie Gods, his mothe
smiled warmly Dusting her hands on her apron, she
leant over to kiss him.

0Judging by the | ack
your father didn't comp

Sam grinned. fabiHaus afpaw €
speech, whipped out a few toys and somehow he
them eatingout he pal m of hi s

The rest of the day had been surreal. By home tim
the entire school had heard about his father being
mad scientist who used a flartteower and fired a
prototype laser at the headteacher.

-12 -
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The twins, oblivious to the conversatjowere
hiding under the table and feeding dough to the do
who was nearing a sugarduced seizure.

OGirl s, no more for Cl
Ol f she pops, t hereodol |
have to clean her up!ao
The front door slammed, and Sanaswbarrelled
asi de when the diabolic

Dada! 0

Jasper and Angie listened to their soitive his day
whilst they ate.

The twins were swapping spoonsful of green jelly
and thick yellow custard. Very little, however, was
finding its way into either mouth.

0é and | 6ve even been
on Saturday, i n Leices
invested in a production company and has tickets 1
a world premieré a | | the stars w
OFantasti c, 0 okiather er | wilh i
drop you off and coll e
around London on your o
Sam's face fell. oO0But

- 13-



O0Bar el weé G ivadyrhappy that the boys are
finally including you,
own. Maybe yourfather can go into the office and
catch up on some wor k?6

Jasper raised a finger to object. However, furthe
debate was interrupted by Chloe, who stood uf
retched and parted company with several pounds
cookie dough. The girls (convinced that the dad,
in fact, duly popped) screamed and fled.

Saturday, rather disappointingly, took all week tc
arrive.

Sam had fended off several earnest visitors fror
school with the news that his father had bee
summoned away on révblatiani
had only fed the rumour mill, expanding both
curiosity and Samoés bur

OReady?06 Jasper call ed

Sam finished the message he was sendin
slammed his feet into his trainers and gave his blonc
hair the tenth check before headingah the stairs
three at a time.

The train ride into London was cramped; it always
was.

Sam sighed. Loudly. For the umpteenth time in th
half-hour journey. "

. L
- 14 - i, N



OSpit it out, o6 his ffat
0Do hawvet o go to your of
Cantwedosomethn g el se pl ease

ol t " || be fun. o

Sam wasndt convinced.

He was already impatient and uncomfortable in th
hot sardinecancarriage. A man with an offensive
body odour stood too close, and the smell of garli
made him gag. The man gave Sam a withering loc
and shuffled away slightly.

Jasper made a face at him and Sam shrugge
Turning, he noticed a very cute girl through a new
gap in the packed bodies. Perhaps this trip woul
present other opportunities. His mood lifted
considerably when their eyes met ahe girl smiled
at him.

Now i f he could only d

O O
-ﬂ_ ‘-‘d.
Leky
'h""c
"‘}rﬂ '
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" Thieves

Ohis is a bad idea.?b
Remus scanned the ro

Far below the busy streets of London, away fron
the noise and bustle of The Mall, two men
contemplated an illieed.

A Thetft.

A Robbery.

There was simply no euphemistic way of looking
at it.

O Remi nd me again why
Eindhoven crouched beside his partmecrime. He
fiddled with a cigassized cylinder. The logo on the
side of the weapon was an amalgdion of the
| et t er s Bldibingea Rodoticsaame that
had, until recently, been held in the lowest regard.

ouh. . . For fame? Fortu
t housand ball ads?6

OHmMmMmM. You do realise w
Remus snorted. OWe <cho
T orratherwhdi s really on yol
trust thisMsKe |l | er | and she cc

our wel fare. 6

-16 -
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60Still, & Eindhoven mus

Kel |l er ?20
Ol f t her egooadar®ney dndal hapingt
eaten him before the hce

steer clear. o

Eindhoven huffed and rocked on his haunches. Tr
easy part had been getting inside the building.

In the background, the hum of the fluorescen
lights seemedtogrowlouer . oIl f Bai
her e, we 01 | b e prayin
Wi dows . 0O

Remus swallowed at the name but said nothing.

OReady?d Eindhoven br e
wall.

Remus did the s aMuliusino /
verbad He c auehxtprtelrsesi sour

0Too soon! &

The two men dashed from the shadows, bent lo
as they crossed the large chamber. The rool
belonged to an archive, and a secret one at that. O
they had sworn to protect with all the other archives
for there werequite a few: clandestine structures,
hiding in plain sight, concealing unimaginable
treasures and terrors.

Eindhoven felt a stab of guiltdasper and his
precious bloody atoms!

- 17 -



This particular archive was vast. There were
countless floors each housing asengly endless
number of rooms filled with high shelves and
cabinets, faded wooden drawers, skeletal met
racks, boxes, files, foldeiis even old Tupperware.
Finding something in here must be impossible.

Arriving at the first set of cabinets, Remus begat
opening and closing doors and drawers, rummagir
through the depths.

ONot hing! 6

Ei ndhoven | aughed. 0Yo
woul d be that easy?bo0
oWel | |, | Ov e 1T ttl e t o

anything before. 6
Eindhoven gave him a pithy look.

O Anlde tmor e | t hhi nk abo
Ot he mor e | t hi nk we sh

0Oltds too | ate for tha
| f or one, woul d | i ke

-18 -
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From the shadows, a daskinned man with
intricately scarred cheeksatched the pair.

Baid shook his head. There would be no tomorrov
for these traitors.

-19-
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Sam and Jasper arrived at Charing Cross station a

made their way through the crowds toward the
Strand, dodging umbrellas, backpacks andatie
toddler on a Gruffalo case.

They crossed over to The Mall, before climbing the
steps toward the Duke of York column.

Ol'he Royal Society6 Sam read o
stopped at a black palisade gate beside a large cre
building. 61 theué&hbht eno

0This is where the re
evasive reply from his father as he led Sam dow
some steps to an unremarkable door. It had r
buzzer, wore no grandeur. It was just a plain, sturd
panelled door. A tarnished silver plaguas set
above a post flap on the wall next to it.

OFabul outseaddt o ms 6

Sam pointed. O0You didn

OHmMm? The sign? Oh, I
service to help people register a patent. Inventors a
a lazy lot, especially when it comes to paperr k .
Jasper slid his hand into the letterbox and Sam hea
the mechanical whir of a scanner. Buzz. Click. The
door opened, and in they went. .

™ ¢
A\
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Sambébs shirt was stuck
was a relief.

A spiral staircase led down to a lobby of highly
polished white tiles. At the far end was a single dool
and beside it sat a guard. He wore a crisp gre
uniform and a very shiny pair of shoes.

In his lap rested adegar ed derpetual o
Mot i on: Get t i n.gHe had a calma
pleasant fag, small bushy moustache and equally
bushy brows. Setting down his book, the man rose

greet them.

0Good afternoon, Mr V &
see. And this must b e
extending his hand. 0616

Turning, he tapped a ndascript panel on the wall
beside his chair, which became a holographic scree
OWhere to?60

OLevel Si xteen, please
a few things for Monday. The audit is nearly upor
us! o

00Oh, aye? Bet Flic 1s
you say, O Har ol d -dmersianale
schematic. The image expanded until Sam coul
make out floor plans. Stepping aside, the guar
allowed Jasper to enter a code.

-21-



Sam jumped when the metal door lit up and slic

open.
OMi nd you don' treiwaen@se r:
| ookin for the | ast p el

when the door slid closed, the whiskers of his
moustache twitching.

oWel |, this 1s a fine
Remus spat.

OMe?0 Eindhoven bplanset «
around the corner.

Ol t c er tmyidealtoyreak mte Tihé Royal
Society archives and steal some sodding scroll for
woman who fluttered her eyelashes at me! Let alon
one who works for Harbi

OYou seem to have ceon
money! 0

0OThat 0s because t her e
graveyard, you moron! o

Further debate was interrupted when a searin
blast slammed into the wall, and sent the pai
crashing to the floor.

-22.-

o



Coughing, Remus scrambled up, pulling his
stunnedcmpatri ot with him.
know weobOre down here?bd
OY&nmowhow! 6 Eindhoven c
not dead yet. o0

Remus touched a wet patch spreading across |
side. O6Easy for you to
Ei ndhoven swore. o0Co0me

* % %

The ldoby lift door slid open again as soon as it hac
closed, and Sam expected to see Harold fussing wi
the button. Instead, they stood before a gloom
chamber filled with row upon row of shelves.

OHoweé?5db

Jasper stepped past his dithering son and trigger
the | i ght sensors. O0Spee

OHow far down or up di

OWedre about t wo hund
Society | obby. 0

OWhat 2?6 Sam hurried to

hundred metres I n a sec

-23-



Jasper favoured his son with an expansive grir
0Boring old office, 1iInd
a r msnpossibleis one word that's seldom used.
Now where is Theoretical Genetics? | swear it move
every time | ... Oh, I
shouted.

There was a minuteds s
a faint humming before a bright object shot over hi
shoulder.

O0Yes, Mr Van Samskdd? 6 a
0Ah, t here you ar e, F
El ectrochemical Sap pat
OYoubve gone past iIt,

Sam stared open mouthed. Hovering before ther
about the size of a football, was a robot: smooth ar
shiny with a band of neon blue lightoand its
middle. The air beneath the robot shimmered.

Jasper noticed his son's jaw dragging on the floo
0Sorry, Sam, this i1s FI

0But whaeée what 1is 1t?06

0Ol t?6 The blue bled to
rounded on him. It lkhtwo cameras for eyes and a
speaker grill mouth.

d am a highly intelligent, sefhware cybernetic
organism. One who has catalogued every docume
on all two hundred and severttyo levels of the

. L
-24- &7\



London office, right down to the mjod soaked napkir
upon whch Gustaf Felvovin scribbled the recipe for

selfl evi tating hydrogel ! 6
and poked Sam in the forehead.
dt,i ndeed! 6 Flic whi zzect

M| © 8andrubbed his forehead and looked at hi
father.

Jasper laughedd Vi ki ng beer. C
tast e. And no, 'S t he
He pointed after the robob. Far nswor t h
and Interactive Cybernetic Curatdflic for short.
Felicity Farnsworth was the curator here for ove
sixty years and onthe day of her retirement,
presented us with her replacement.

OApparentl vy, t he ol d
studying the patents in Advanced Robotics an
Synthetic Neurological Cybertronics. Flic was the
result and her design formed the basis for all oL
Cybernetic Assistants. | think Felicity programmed
more than a little of her own personality into Flic
though, for she gets a little touchy at this time o
year . O

OHow come?0

0l tds the audit soon a
personally if our Index sced below ninety eight
percent in.catalogue accuracy.

-25-



ONow, we must get a m
make this movie. o

* * *

Remus slid to the fl oor
The wound was fatal. The wet patch was no longe
a patch and he was losing feeling in his arms an
| egs. 60That mands not |
floor of thisplacée t her ed6s no scroc
hi de. o

0Come on, 6 Eindhoven t
was spent.

0Get out of here. 6 Hi

0Take the Speedlift anoc

use Harol dbés computer

Her e, O h e handed Ei ndh

devices.

Putrid cow. This was all her fault.

XN¥Xoubll need it. Now goc
* % %

- 26-
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Sam wandered past tall, densely packed shelvi
crammed with every manner of manuscript, anc
labelled by neat and patient hands, until they foun
the robot near the top shelf, her pincer moving fron
spine to spine.

O0Di gesting Root Beetl e
Vines, Electrochemical Sdph er e we ar €

oBrilliant, thanks FIi
don'"t mind. Sam's got a

OHmmMm! 6 Her neon ni mbus
green by theime they reached the lift.

OThanks agai n, FI i c, O
Monday. O

The robot banked and disappeared, the rows ¢
chamber lights pinging off behind her.

Again, no sooner had the door closed than it sli
open, and they were back in the whitedillobby.
Though it was not at all how they had left it.

The charred pages dPerpetual Motionwere
scattered to all corners. The blackened, smokin
cover lay beside the empty chair. The air reeked.

Sam stared at an ugly smear on the pristine floor,
clotted crimson streak that stretched across the roor
At its end lay a crumpled body, limbs bent at
unnatural angles.

-27-



Pl acing a hand across
out of the lift, then hurried over to the wall and
pressed a panic button. The lights bled to red and :
alarm began to wail. He turned to Sam.

0Stay! There!d then ra

The lift door slid closed and Sam was left in the
dim, pulsing steel box. He blinked. It took a momen
to realise he was alone. No buttons, no apparent w;
out. A wave of claustrophobia gripped him, and Sar
banged the door.

OHel p!' &6 he shoutednit k
6Dad! Dad! Get me out o

The door opened. His relief, however, was shor
lived.

He was back on Level Sixteen.

Here, too, red floor lights beat in time with the
alarm. Sam peered into the gloom. He could mak
out shapes, but they did not loakd shelves. Sam
shuffled forward, arms and fingers searching.

OFIl i ¢c?0

Nothing.

His foot struck something hard and he stoppec
cursing. Bending to rub his toes, he fished out hi
phone for a light.

The something hard was a large metal foot. Joine
to an akle, then a knee. "

w ¢
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A giant metal robot out of a 1950's movie, all right
angles, welded joints and exposed bolts. Serrate
rubber pincers, capable of crushing him whole, hun
at its side. The head was a kite shaped block of irc
and the quatrefoil eyes glogielemonically.

A noise caused Sam to turn just in time to avoid
beam of light that burst past him and sliced into th
steel centurion.

He stumbled away from the robot amidst a showe
of sparks as another flash followed the first. Then h
tripped, droppig his phone. Heart pounding, Sam
swore and scrambled away.

There was a humming, followed by a rush of winc
and he was flung across the room, landing hard, ar
rolling before being lifted and slammed onto the
ground once more. The force drove the wind fron
hi m, and bright spots =
Gasping, clawing at the musty air, he lay with his
cheek pressed against the rough floor, ears ringing

He heard a click, the flicking of a switch, and
suddenly the air around Sam turned warm and stick
like glue. He struggled but whatever had him, hel
fast. The muffled sound of footsteps drew nearer.

OBusy down here, cons.i
And such splendi d weat
remarked. It was deep and heavily accented.
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0l cermnai néypecd the a
being such a wekept secret. Do you know how
hard Level Two Seven Three was to find? Yet her
youar e. 6 The voice pause
regret. Raising his hand, he pointed a cigar shape
device at the bp, I ts tip gl owi
and all that... Goodbye

From the shadows sped a blur of metal and ang
red light. Flic rammed into the stranger at speed ar
the viscous air around Sam evaporated.

ONot all owed! Never a
shrieckedd Who are you? Show
stranger regained his balance and rolled awa
Coming to his feet, the man struck out at Flic with &
retractable staff.

It glanced off her side. He then narrowly avoidec
her next charge and staggered against Sam.Wide t
became entangl ed. Somet
hand, but the man di dn¢
on his airborne assailant.

Seconds before Flic reached him the man clappe
his hand over a panel on his chest. The device ma
a whirring sound and pudsl between his fingers. He
turned on his heel as the device emitted a brigt
flash.
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ONo! 06 FI i c screamed.
Forbidden! o

But the man was no longer there.

The Speedlift opened and three behemoths bustl
into the room, flashlights in tirehands.

Sam slumped, his every bone and muscle on fir
In his hand, however, he held a strange prize: a lor
tube wound in cloth. One end was peeled back ar
he could make out the faded wooden spindles of
scroll.

0You have 1t!06 Flic sw
from a crack in her side. One of her camera eyes h:
been smashed and was leaking green fluic
Farnswort hos desi gn h a
aerial incursions.

oOWell done, boy. Well
item in her pincers and, spluttering inkyneke,
disappeared into the maze of dusty relics.

OYou all right, son?2d
of Sam. He wore a long black and purple coat with
steel vambrace around each wrist. Both hands we
gloved, but his palms glowed and crackled with
energy

o | think so.06 Despite
was unable to take his
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OYou' d better C Oome Wi

want to see you. Your f
He laughed when Sam winced as he tried to stan
O0Chreeup, I t6s not ever

Paladin and survive! Baid caught up with his mate
few floors up and that
so |l ucky. o

Sam had no idea what or who he was talking abot
The man clapped him on the back with a forcé the
rattled Samdés teet h, b €
lift, flashlights scouring the room.
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Eindhoven flinched, expecting the crazed robot t
crash into his back. But the device on his chest he
transported him to safety.

O0Cl ever . 0

He appeared to be in affice near the top of a tall
building; a neat, minimalist room with a solitary
mahogany desk. The only remarkable décor was tw
rows of tribal masks on the walls beside the doubl
doors. Some were small and round, beautifull
carved and highly polished.tkers were elongated
and rough, scarred creations with hollow eyes an
snarling lips.

The front of the office was glass and the view wa:
spectacular. To the west, the sun was sinking into
cherry sea, casting the mask collection in a menacir
crimson hueFar below, the busy streets of a city
were already blinking neon.

To the east, an imposing, fHaipped mountain
dominated the horizon, draped in a cloth of
marshmallow cloud.

OWel come to Africa, M
opened, admitting a slim woman pang a
bri efcase. ONoO Mr Pal at
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The final image of his childhood friend slumped
against the wall would haunt Eindhoven forever, bu
regret woul d serve n o
Kell er, 6 he nodded.

She had changed since they parted company
London her casual tourist garb replaced with &
tailored suit and painfully high heels. Making her
way behind the desk, she took a seat, motioning hi
to do the same.

ol trust everything we
Keller opened the case, turning the gaping sgua
toward him. It was empty. Hungry.

Eindhoven crossed his ankles and looked out tr
wi ndow, 0l tds quite a I
side of the fence. 0 He
placed the first of the devices she had given them c
the tablelt looked like a water pistol, made of smoky
plastic with a cone sh
made short work of poor Harold. And thig forget
itsnameit he Hot Spot, was
shaped device beside th
usesut @daBe Turner, 0 he t
came in handy. 6 He pau
wonder what 1 s worth so
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Ms Keller's | ips for me
many assets at our disposal. Harbinger i
unparalleled in technologicainovation. And now,
thanks to you, we have even greater insight into th
Mods of your Cadres, S
you to sample a few of our... toys. Amazing what yol
can achieve without petty rules and meaningles
constraints, 200 udhden O6cto uy
but dig at the dogma of his former employer as he
fingertips found a butt
scroll ?0

Too late to turn back novicindhoven had enjoyed
|l 1Tttl e glory or reward
offer was welcora. The ExPaladin reached for the
scroll at his side, and was hit by a wave of cold pani
when he found an empty pocket. He checked th
other, but it, too, was bare.

Eindhoven swore. o0Why,
Ms Keller watched the colour drain from timea n 6
face. Fighting the disappointment that his failure
brought, she chose instead to cherish the faint silv
lining. Her fingertip traced the hidden button once

more, and then she pressed it, ever so slowly.

Eindhoven looked down in surprise when the
Tur ner on his chest spre
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But it was too late. A needle shot from the back o
the housing, administering an agent into his
bloodstream.

OAre you familiar with
of Napl es, Mr Ei ndhove
straypiece of cotton.

Unsurprisingly, the paralysed man did not reply.

0l 6l 1l take that as a o

Ferdinand, or Ferrante, ruled Naples in the lat
fifteenth century. He was an exceptional and ruthles
politician, infamously so, for he dealt with his
enemies ina most gruesome manner. Once he ha
helped them shrug loose their mortal coil, he ha
them embalmed, dressed and put on display in h
own macabre museum. The only visitors he allowe
were those he suspected of disloyalty, to show the
the fate that awaiteall who crossed him. It proved a
most successful object lesson for improving
devotion. O

She paused.

OMor bi d as It i s, O h ¢
fascinated by the tale. So much so, that | shameles:
pl agiari sed the 1 dea.

neatlittle concoction the ladies in the lab refer to as
LS;, or the Living Statue serum. Its chemistry is
fascinating, but I won

[ ] | /
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Essentially, it puts your body into a state of
suspended animation.

ANith one evil little twist: Youcan still see, still
hear and remain quite conscious. You are a livin
statue. One that will have a place of honour in m

Own museum; whi c h, | 6 m
yet to be graced by a F
Ms Kel | er smil ed, Sspr

welcomelYou 6re going to mal
gui te the talking point

She snapped the empty
not accept, condone nor reward failure, Mr
Eindhoven, and | must now find another way tc
acquire that wthcularlh failgdotar ¢
del i ver .o

Ms Keller took the case and left the room; flicking
off the light, as she closed the door, the rhythmi
click-clack of her heels growing fainter.

Eindhoven struggled. From the wall, hollow eyes
and gaping mouths mocked him. #atched the sun
dip and set, perhaps for the last tifs® much for
that sunrise.

His mind shied away from the fate that now
awaited him. Sentenced to an endless nightmare
some twisted mannequin freak show. To be leere
and laughed at by this ewiloman.
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Remus had been rightoo late for regret.

Inky blue-black sullied the blushing sky, a great
hand plucking the first stars from hiding. High above
the bustling bay, far from the continual bdsgep of
the taxis and lively music booming from the hdine
traitorous Turner flashed and came to life once more
When the moon rose on silver rails, the office wa:

empty.
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| " So Many Questions

| t was a tight fit.
The guards sandwiched Sam into the lift. A steer
Ssized hoof crushed his

Sambarely noticed. His head was spinning.

What the actual hell had just happened?

Thankfully, the door opened straight away anc
Sam hobbled onto the deep vermilion carpet of
windowed hall. Opposite the lift, a round table anc
chairs nestled beside an impugset of double doors
with well-polished brass handles.

The lift closed, leaving Sam with a guard who
motioned for the boy to take a seat, then knocked c
the doors before entering.

Sam spied a bowl of toffees and helped himself t
a crinkly wrapper, fe@hg grateful for the suganmit
as he walked over to the closest window, curious t
see what level of the archive they had reached. Tt
view left him confused.

It was one of rolling hills and grass seas; a widke
river wound sluggishly through them from dista
snowcapped peaks, and a herd of horses travers:
the prairie.
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When he leaned closer, Sam could even feel tf
sun radiating through
Jameso Par k!

OWhad?6he

A deep rumble caused him to turn to the opposit
window, through whsh ruffled palms and honey
sands held white crested waves at bay. Sam touch
the pane. It was damp from the spray.

In the distance, dark clouds drew closer to th
beach. Lightning tore across the nebulous horizot
followed by another growl! of thunder, édthe toffee
bowl rattled skittishly.

Sam took a step back, unable to wrap an
understanding around wh
be London, and definite
herd was now close enough to make out the prancir
antics of the foals.

Thegrand doors opened and Sam jumped.

There was a crunch when the guard stepped on t
wrapper.

O0Been at the toffees,
tooth. o

A second thunderclap caused the guard to wrinkl
his nose. 6So much for

OSamlperlJasshed over, [
and stomach. "

™ ¢
\
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ol "' m fine, Dad, d he sa

0 Of course you ar e, n
silhouetted figure standing before a long window
spanning a large room.

OHave you ever s eRamhema
uncia, the snow leopard A truly magnificent
creature. 0

He turned to face the
piercing and his cheeks bore the ruddy glow of
frosty morning. o6Come s

Sam looked tois father, who nodded. He felt the
chill before he saw the snow, his breath steamin
when he drew near the window. The landscap
beyond lay in deepest winter, icy tendrils and heav
drifts rested against the glass.

OThere. 6 The man pdofat
clearing. Sam squinted against the glare but cou
see nothing among the rocks and ice. Then he cauc
sight of the ghostly predator.

The snow leopard's long tail swayed as it padde
across the crisp ground a few meters from them. I
chest was whe, but the rest of its fur was mottled
smoky grey to tan, with dark rosettes adorning i
from head to tail.

OMagni ficent, 0 the mar
wi | | be extinct. o
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They watched the creature stalk across th
clearing, sniff the air, then disappdaehind a tree,
oblivious to its audience.

OWhere are we?0 Sam b
much to take in. OHow a
places in the same room? Are they real or electronic
And how are they hot and cold, or wetd  He
faltered.

0 &mmy! So many questions! But first,
i ntroducti ons; | 6 m Sa
fatheroés. .. supervisor.,.

0Just Sam, 0 h e correc
rubbed the scars on his forearm, suppressir
memories of the only person aside from the twins t
call him that Introductions were all very well, but no
one had answered his questions.

Their host plucked the stopper from a decante
0That ol l be al l for no
the guard waiting by the door as he filled a tulip
shaped glass.

0Cognac, Thd ddttie chov@réd over a
second glass.

ONo, thank you.oo

He gave Sam a sly |l ook

ouUh, a Coke i f you hayv

6OWith a drop of the go
Wl
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60Just the Coke, thank
temptation.

Sam pausedo marvel at Mr D'Angelo's office,
which resembled a welbved study. Deep,
comfortable chairs, a dark wooden desk and multipl
shelves that strained under the weight of books ar
ornaments of every shape, size and culture
persuasion. The remaining walwere draped in
maps and paintings.

He turned to study its architect. Salvador D'Angelc
was a tall man, straight of back and broac
shouldered. His dark hair was neatly cropped, with
smattering of grey dotting his temples. He was nc
wearing glasses, albugh Sam saw some balancec
upon the mass of papers strewn across the desk. C
of them, he noticed, was an open scroll, and h
leaned in curiously.

Upon the faded parchment he could make out
careful rendering of a temple with a subterranea
chamber. Roes and strange markings decorated th
drawing.

Mr D'Angelo casually rolled the scroll closed as he
picked up his glasses.

OPersephone, whatoés th

OWhich time zone, sir?

OLondon. 0
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OFour-fifwe.ty

Sam looked around. He spied a shiny sibkie
teardrop torso hovering behind a lamp.

OHow rude of me, 06 Sal:
Per sephone, my C. A. O

Sam tried not to look blank.

OCybernetic Assistant.
Farnsworth's Curator model; whom | believe yoL
metear |l i er? Now with a
robot's nimbus brightened at the praise.

ORi ght then, t he wi ndoc
0Theyore called Far Sig
very powerful telescopes that allow you to not only
see but experiencevery sensation of your chosen
vista from the safety
spread his arms showmdike, a slosh of cognac

escaping, Oyour own hon
a television, you must
Sam nodded.

ONow tell me al [, had youw t

had some fun and games
OTwo Seven Three. 6 Sam
Salvador's smile never quite reached his grey ey
as he |l ooked at the ©bo
Seven Three. 0
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OWel | , thdsati 'ds OwlSatm' s v
memory of the attack, of the searing light and the
suffocating pain.

He, who i s he?60

OWe didnodét get around
man who disappeared. He said we were on Lev
Two Seven Three. 0

Mr DOANngel o said not hi

OAnd t he guar dtwdbulddamardc
to forget the twisted body on the blesthined floor.
Another memory to bury.

OHarol d? He slipped on
soup. Out cold when your father found him. | just
dondét wunderstand why pe
after a4 | the money | 6ve s
muttered.

Samknew he was being fobbed off. Mr D'Angelo
had too quick an answer for everything.

ONow i f you don't mi n
quick word with your father. You can wait for him
outside. 0

O0YoudOre not going to f
Mr DOAngel o | aughed. 0
OPersephone, why don't
i n the | obby, show you



The robot gl i ded f or wze
also suggest the Easter Islands: it will bersen
there soon?b%6
O0Splendid. 6 Mr D' Angel
pleasure to meet you, Sam, and I'm sorry if we
caused you any al ar m.

evening planned, so |

And ushered him into the hall.

Ol " mogay, 6 Jasper bege
closed the door, but he was waved to silence.
OHow were you to know
running around tod
began ©picking at t
Harbinger! | thought we were paést this...
OWhat does the boy kno
0Sam? About wus? Nothin
Zi mbabwe, wedve tried
childhood. | know other parents drip feed the truth t
their children, Dbut he'

y ?0
e

a
h W

Salvador swirledt h e brandy. 0
solution to that. Bring Sam ttné collegeat the end
of his school term. 2o

6What? Why?5o
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0The Counci l has been
some time, an apprenticeship of sorts. It may prov
the perfect introduction for your sonWe O r
becoming too reliant upon the gadgets and gizmo
Need to start training younger students in the ol
ways. Go back to basics.

0The boy seems bright,
showed some stomach today. He could be a perfe
candidatetohelpusghae t hi ngs up.

Jasper spluttered. ol t
He's barely fifteen. | was nineteen when | wen
through my Induction, and | scarcely coped. Wha
about his regular schoo

OThi s wil | only | ast f
like a full Induct i on. | t 6s | mpc
skills early. WeobOre not

he may be. 0 Salvador m:
he saw Jasper flinch. Vanity was his favourite sin.
Jasper paused. OYou th
OWho «hoBwt i f todayos
Jasper chewed his lip, childhood dreams of fam
and glory rising with narcotic charm.

0Then itdos settled. Bu
find out what our fAgues
was taken. Keep me pestl . 0
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Heat. Oppressive, burning heat. Sam rolled ove
away from it.

Screaming.

Someone was shouting his name. A disturbanc
sent to interrupt his pleasant dream.

Smoke. Caustic fumes, filling his lungs. Choking
him. Sam coughed and his ey®t open.

O0Sammy! 6 His twin sisi
eyes wide.

0Soph, 6 he coughed aga
going on?o0

ol donot know, 6 she (
Everythingbés burning. :
tears were streaming down her face.

There was smoke everywhere. Sliding under th
door, puffing past the #fitting window frame, even
seeping through the thatched roof.

Sam felt sick. He remembered the burnt colour G
the African sky the day before. Dark, angry clouds
that smothered theohnizon. His father had assured
them they were safe, that the Research Station w
of no interest to the rebels; yet most of the labourel
had left days ago, carrying everything they coulc
manage. "

w ¢
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There was more shouting. Harsh voices. Hi:
mother was screamnyg their names.

Sam grabbed his sister, pulling the blankets fror
their bed and draping one over her.

0Soph, we need to get
mouth and stay under t
blanket around himself before giving the door a tug
The handle was hot and he snatched his hand bax
cursing.

He tried again using the corner of the blanke
Behind him, Sophiedbds so

A wall of heat from the corridor burst in.

0Come on! o6 He shielded
parentso6 bedr oom.

OMummy! 686 he shouted. F
fri ghDADDYYYYY 6O

There was an awful splittgnsound as the roof gave
way. Sam pulled Sophie past, propelling her towar
safety.

A beam fell between them, spewing molten thatcl

OSophie!d He screamed,
open their door, get 1In

0Sammy! 6 Her voice anda:
alone.
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They had never been ap
and everything since. He leapt forward, swatting th:

pyre.
Strong arms swept him up and away from the

flames. O0Come, we need
was muffled, a wet rag over his mouth.
ONO! Sam writhed, ki cki

smoking wreckage separating him from the othe
half of his heart. The blanket caught and a fresh cre
of flames devoured his arm.

Sam screamed. The man found him agair
relentless, pulling him back.

0Sammy! 6 He heard his
time. O6Dondét | eave me! 6

Sam sat up in bed, drenched in sweat. Hea
pounding.

There was no smoke. No fire. Only the most bitte
of memories.

His head hurt. Usually, it was just his heart.

His tongue had idd and begun rotting in his
mouth.

0l hate you, beer, 6 he

Bleary eyed, he squinted at the clock. It was a littls
after three. He flopped back, whimpering.
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The movie premiere had been a welcomge
di straction. A's had S .
alcohd, but he had predictably overdone it.

O0Thereds no way! 6 Hi s
stairs. o0l don'w®©Wobcar e,

OFi fteen! 6 both he an
different rooms.

00nl vy just! And I w a
apprenticeshipsiit? You can't just throw him in the
deep end. Do you evenremempeuri nduct i

There was a sull en S i
summer. DOANngel o said h
Hi s mot her swore. OATre
Youodr e al | omahildigpod yaotasies tm

obscure the fact youobre
through an ordeal that most adult candidates strugg
wi t h. Even idbwnivdrsoms, I'majustw
not having 1i1t, Jasper.
voices became incomghensible.

Sam knew he should be curious, and probably eve
concerned about what he
still bubbling like a volcano and it took all his
concentration not to vomit. He needed water bu
coul dnot mo v e . He srdom t
spinning.
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A voice drifted into his head, as another smoke
infested bout of sleep rose to claim him.
Still, dead men and all that. Goodbye.

Chapter 4
. Ll
\
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- AFrosty Welcome

|t was the last day of term. The beginning of &
summer of freedom; and it flew by with very little
work being done.

Sam watched the children flow past him in
chattering packs, exchanging plans to explore fai
flung destinations and enjoy sdinenched sojoums
abroad.

His new group of friends were no different.
Mullins was heading to Ibiza. Again. Flynn Oliver's
fami |y were 6doingd Sou
a lifetime, and no one seemed able to top that.

OWe' re just going bac
looked crestfallen.

OWhat about you, Van S
to Africa? Lions, tiger

0OTi ger s ar e endemic t
Pi nnyswood pi ped up fr
periphery.

Big Col flicked a crust of sandwich in his directio

Sam shrugged. oO0Donoét Kk
all week. Somet hing Kkic
barely been home since.

All eyes were on him in an instant.
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t
u git!ao

beans, yo

ORobbery. 6 8&dm dowmlsel h
ONoO Way! 0

OYup. Can't say any mo
Bi g Col punched him ir
Detail s now! o

oWel | |, al | I Know 1| S

guard and made off with
Sam tried not tahink of the twisted body on the
bloodstained floor.

OWooahebo

OYup, serious stuff .o

The minute hand had at last marched past-fiftye
and the bell rang, releasing them from the oppressi\
yoke of learning for six glorious weeks.

The goodbyes were varied. Some emphatic, othe
fleeting. A few girls fought tears. Adam Pinnyswood
cried openly.

Victoria was off to Fr
you. 0 She pressed <cl os
smiling, full of mischief.

0 Of course]l yol dm qui
earned him a dig in the ribs, then a fleeting kis:
before she turned tail. "

w ¢
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For a moment the weight of old and new event
lifted and he grinned at her retreating form.

Summer! He looked up at a rare blue expanse.
lackedthe golden depth of an African sky, but then
there was no sickly DI &
throbbed. His heart began to pound and his visio
blurredSammy, donodot | eave |

A hooter beeped, and he looked down, blinking
The twins waved wildly fromhe car and Chloe
yipped from the boot, snot and saliva splattering a
the windows.

He smiled, forcing his worries away, and decidec
it was going to be a great summer.

The barbeque popped indecisively, then roared int
action.

Standing as far from the flaes as possible, Sam
waved the tongs, his eyes watering. No matter whe
he stood, the smoke blawght into his face.

This was his fatheros
trauma! Sodding fire

It was early evening and, for once, rain had no
soured a Saturday. The flames raced across the ci
bags and another sneaky puff of smoke caught hi
unawares. Coughing, Sam retreated, swearing
|l ength. Hi s motheros ph

\ 1 -55-
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0 Qu ithe twin®scolded, mimicking their mother
as they ran around the garden.

His father was at work. Again. Sam was certain h
was avoiding him. Hardly what Sam needed, afte
everything that had happened.

He had tried to talk to his mother about it, but wa:
told to put his imagination to better use and instea
entertain his sisters with the stories of floating robot
and funny windows.

OYour fatherds on the
out of the window, phone pressed against her che:
0So, don'tnpwet tdhhe meat

0Goodi e, goodi e! 6 The
Chloe chased them, snapping at their heels ar
sending them into fits of mock panic. They dashei
across the lawn and dived into the Wendy houst
Chloe leapt up at them, barking plaintively.

O0BechAknmyy,, 6 Sam said, 60d
nice. 0

0Girl s, C ome was h y 0 U
called.

Chloe knew what that meant and deserted he
guarry, racing inside to continue her neeading
guest for food.
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After sizzling steak, juicy chops, sausage, corn an
jacket potatoes, all smothered in garlic butter, the
were all well and truly stuffed.

Sam burped. OEXcuse me
hiccup quickly followed. The twins giggled.

60Come on, g i r Wwith yourplatésp
pl ease. 6 Angi e wiped th
before handing each a dish.

OHow was the audit?06 ¢
had arrived only a little late for the meal.

Jasper | ooked surprise
98% for thethird year in a row. Finished this
morning. Takes a while to get through two hundre
andseveny wo f |l oors. 0

OSeveht ge. O

OPardon?5ad

ONothing. 6 Sam muttere
parents would continue to act as though he we
stupid.

His fatherregd hi s f or k. OL O«
had a chance to talk yet, about what happén&@d

OHow' s Harol d?6

Jasper looked away.

Sam coul dnodot | et the o
guess the book he was reading spontaneous
combusted i n his | ap?t
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Silence.

How typcal!

OWhyo6d you even take m
treat me like a child?

o | t hought vyou worked
stampingApprovedor Deniedon boring patents. But
no, there's Speedlifts, magic windows, and a flyin
robot with an inferioritycomplexi oh, and did |
mention the dead body? Never mind the maniac wr
attacked me on a | evel
your smarmy boss s axst @
Sam was standing now, shouting at his father, all h
suppressed fear and anxidyling to the surface.

His mother bundled the gaping twins inside anc
closed the door.

0l 6m sorry, 6 Jasper S
stone paving. Ol just w
saw the way you looked when | got up in front of
your class. Youvere embarrassed, Sam. Ashame
that | wasno6t a rich ex
thereds so much you don
of f and he shook his h
inventions and a bit of mystery might change things
|had nointenton of throwing vy

OBut tomorrow, 6 he | oo
to explain things. "

w ¢
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XYXour mot her doesnot a

| 6m | ess than thrilled
know t hat t her eds S 0me
venired a half smile, 0y
the cat, can you?bod

Sam managed a half laugh. His father was rarel
crude. The tension betw
just felt | 1 ke | was (g

one | can talk to about this. BvéMum thinks I'm
nut s. O

0That's okay, shebds us
0l do have a question
to get at least one answer from his father.

Jasper | ooked wary. oV

the remaining plates.

0 T hat Flic,sddattwas selaware. Artificial

|l ntell i gence?0

0That s right . 06
OYoudOve seen the movi
wonot they get tired o
Judgement Day and al l
Jasper | aughed. ol f vy
head t hat. Qur A. |l . ar
hel pers. We donot order
designed with a role in mind and performing tha
duty is elective.

f
t
0
e
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60Take FIlic, for examp
archives is one that serves the greatergoadd t h
what any intelligent life form want§ peace,
har mony, the protectior
simply do a job a human is too lazy to do; she doe
the jJ ob many humans wol
quicker, better and far more efficient. Jut ash e r

Sam forced a weak smile.

Ol tos a symbiotic relaea
him.

OHmmMm. 6 Sam coul d see
dubious about the potential of an army of flying
robots. He could not help but wonder what othe
secrets his father waséqng from him.

Sundays alAr t h ur Wwere uBually tazy days.
Sam could enjoy a little longer in bed, woken by the
scent of cinnamon and coffee creeping up the stair
It was the day of the Sunday papers, endles
cartoons, online gaming, rich leftovéos Chloe and
a brief reprieve for Sam from his parents. It hac
something for everyone.

This Sunday was different. It would be a day of
answers. Sam was already up and dressed.
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Jasper popped his head around the bathroom do
He was dressed in jeans andreecked shirt, a thick
jacket hung over his arm.

O0Bring your winter coa

Sam peered through the window at the -sun
drenched lawn. There was not a cloud in the sky.

OYou're kidding? -five I'ms

Il n shorts and slider s a
Hisf at her | ooked vexed.
be better. And make sur

Four bulky guards now lurked in the white tiled
| obby. Harold, i1t seeme
Il t6s hard to bounce bac
Sam mitered, eyeing the men.

If his father heard the barb, he ignored it.

Two of the guards flanked the lift and the others
stood on either side of the room. They wore long
black and purple coats with a small silver badge o
the collar, gloved hands folded ouwbeir stomachs.

oWell , well, 6 sneered

as Sam and his father a
a whil e. How' s the | eg?
Jasper o6s hand I nstinc:i
thigh.
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0l tos fine, Greeves. I
functional end of a razor. Did you finally get kicked
out of Prague? There ca
wi | | have you. oo

The man mountain chuckled, a nasty humourles
rasp. OAfter vyour budd)
Council assigned the grownups tocagdl your dusty
hovel . 0 He | ooked arou
| ' m no more pleased by

Jasper's face was ashe
nearly killed Sam! o

OHa'! You di dn't K now
OPriceless! Your finger
pul se, Van Sandt . Wa s n

wedding? Classic! 6 His
Greeves did not have what one could call :
pleasant face. His nose was hlaub and misshapen,
a purple hue to its tip and edges. His eyes were tc
close together and the massive jaw that jutted frot
his skull was covered in coarse stubble, trying to hid
a long scar that stretched from chin to ear.
0Thi s your boy?80
Sam could feesweat trickle down his spine.
0Got more to him Mustget
that from his mother. How is the lovely Angelique?
Tal k about punchi.ng abo
w ¢
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The guard closest to Sam left his post at this poin

OWher 6t o, Jnanper ?a0c cEM
musical twang of the Caribbean. Standing shoulde
to-shoulder with Greeves, he was of equal size, wit
dark skin and thick dreadlocks.

Sam noticed his eyes were a striking hazel, flecke
with dots of green and grey.

0The Coléeghkhi we e@s

Greeves | et out a Ssco
Why?6 He indicated Sam
old enough, what busine
60Tha's enough, man!dé A
Jasper when the |1 ft d¢
the current sitwuation, 'y
Jasper nodded. OWe've
0Jusbd6 Jjackets? The pas
egghead's idea of a | ok
0Sandcastle. &6 Jasper n

The man said nothing, however Sam notibes
middle finger made heavy work of scratching his
neck when they passed.

OYou may want to put t
pointed at his jacket.

A second later, the lift door slid open and an arctit
blast of air rushed in carrying thick snow, whipping
andswirling around them.
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Sam stood dumbstruck staring out at the high whit
mountains before them, whilst his father zipped hi
coat up to his chin and stuffed his arms into dee
pockets.

0Come on. 0 Frost was
gl asses. 0 S hda wyhateverhyoundd
don't turn around! o

Despite the brief blast of snowy air, none appeare
to be falling on the mountain, which glistened unde
the starry sky. Ignoring the only piece of advice he
had been given, Sam turned around and near
suffered aheart attack.

There was no lift behind him.

No door.

In fact, there was nothing behind him. Well, not for
several thousand feet at least, for two strides awa
the ground vanished into darkness.

He panicked and lurched into his father's back
sending thgpair tumbling to the ground.

0Sam! 6 came the muf fl e
head and shoulders were buried in the snow.

OAre you |l ost, strange

Sam looked up at a dark shape looming over ther
blotting out the stars. One became severapsh,
fur-nooded men now stood between them and safet

& g
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The newcomers held long staffs with heavily
studdedpoints touching the snow. Curved blades
swung from their hips and a long strip of cloth was
wound around each face.

0The Guardians of Shen
would mean something to Sam. Jasper tried to rise

Seven swords slid from their scalis, flashing in
the moonlight.

OPl ease, do not move a

Sam's stomach tightened, the tips of several blad
less than an inch from his face.

OWe, ThwWwWaFew thatods no
Jasper shouted, hunched over on sodden grour
0Sandcamn liet,, dJen Si ! 0

The swords slid into their sheaths and Sam we
lifted to his feet.

OMy apol ogi es, Mr Van
could have come from a
sure you appreciate the

0l do, | do. O

All but one of tle guards retreated, joining a row
of men who formed an ominous corridor leading
toward the summit. As they passed, Sam wa
surprised to see that every other man was, in fact,
statue.
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Each stony sentinel carried a burning torch or
short bow, their arross knocked and ready to be
drawn, others held supple throwing spears. The re
warriors were so still it was hard to tell man from
carving.

In every direction, the horizon bristled with snow
capped peaks. The wind whipped across the lip of tf
summit in swiling charges. As it rose toward the
peak, the outcrop widened to create an avenu
leading to a stone fortress set into the mountain.

Taking a torch from the nearest statue, the ma
called Jen Si led them toward the stronghold. It wa
no fairy-tale castle rather a squat, solid series of
interlinked buildings, slathered in snow and ice. |
was foreboding.

Sam could just make out a pair of carved dragor
guarding the entrance, weathered claws extende
their faces sculpted into a perpetual snarl. Beyon
them, the dark maw of the forecastle awaited. Twc
battered wooden doors stood off their hinges, thic
drifts piled against them.

Sam felt yet more ques
we? And just how the hell did we gegre? 6

O0Speedl i ft, of owcasteryirsthe.
Hi mal ayas. 0
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Sam's socks were sodden and squelched with eve
step. His feet were starting to freeze. It was al
getting too much. o6Dad,
What is The Invisible College?

OWedre going to heofaTthe o
Royal Society and so much more before it. But to ge
there, we have to come

O00Oh. 6 Sam replied. His
the thin air was making him feel lightheaded. This
adventure was rapidly losing its appeal.

They passed the wcked doors and walked into
still shadows. Sharp slivers of ice hung from the
ceiling of a long tunnel, catching the light of the
torch. A series of narrow slits were spaced at regulz
intervals along the walls.

OFor archers, 0 hi siceda

Samdés i nterest. OThi s |
olden days, guards would have sat behind the:
wal | s, armed with c¢cross

Sam peered into the small voids, imagining
malevolent eyes staring back.
OWhat happemedd6to t he

0OTheyove al ways been
OTheyor e bait t o | ur e
Ther eds a hi dden door
preventing any retreat.
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Sam swallowed but said nothing.

The corridor narrowed and the proximity of the
walls was oppressive by the time they arrived at al
intact door of stained timbers. It was steel bound ar
heavily studded. Sam noticed the walls on either sic
of it were also perforated, although these holes wel
at floor level.

OAnd what droea ?tbhose on

0 OiVats of pitch could be poured down them
making it very difficult for any enemy that made it
this far to maintain a
torch, revealing blackened stone around the doo
0l tos also fl ammabl e. 0

Sam felt a rush of warmravhen the door swung
in and Jen Si led his visitors into the heart of the
monastery.
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Ms Keller was no longer amused.

Progress had been too slow and failure rife. Th
stench of it frustrated her. Three of her four pawn
had been removed fno the board, the late (and far
from great) Mr Eindhoven, being the most recent
She now had but one tiny seed from which to harve:
success. And it was proving a hard nut to crack.

Flattery, bribery, blackmail and extortion, she hac
applied all without sumess. It was time to go back to
basics. Good olflashioned fear.

The person opposite her was enduring a great de
of that right now, and had suffered for several hour:
Fear, she imagined, would be a welcome relief fror

pain.
0Of <cour s e, orefuseywe will nevemn
harm you agai n. |l n f ac:!

when youdd otherwise wi
will always suffer. And you will watch. Taking in
every detail, creating beautiful, enduring memorie:
to cherish during the longfé | will make sure you
|l T ve. Am | making mysel

Her victim was slow to reply, sweat drenched ant
shuddering from the Capsaicin gas, from relentles
and untold agony. Burning from the inside out.

She used it as an encouragement ininkerludes
between their little chats, to keep the mind focused
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0OYes. 0 It was barely a
0Good. 6 She smiled. 0
accord?ad

The figure nodded, head slumping.

OExcellent. 6 Ms Keller
her crimson silk lmuse, nails painted a perfect jet
bl ack. 0You have a mon
that, well, | Om sure yo

She turned and left the room, heels clicking a stee
march.
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" Questions and Answers

Sam waited in a cosy round halll.

At its centre was a large fire pit surrounded by
piles of deep cushions and fur throws. It was fron
one such divan that Sam pointed his bare feet at tl
radiated warmth. The rest of him was as far away ¢
possible from the fire.

Steam rose from his socks and shdeaped over
the iron bar around the hearth. A large crusty cookin
pot dangled over the coals, waiting to feed the
monastic masses.

The walls around him were covered with fadec
tapestries. Sam squinted at scenes of majestic palac
and cherry blossom g#ens, wrathful deities and
raging battles.

OFood?6 Jen Si offered

0Thank you. 6 Sam peere
his bowl. Chunks of meat and vegetables wallowin
in a thick, greasy stock, a generous wedge of bre:
bobbing against the sides likeliile gravy-coated
island.

By the time Sam had licked the last morsel of ste\
from his fingers, his socks were dry and toasty.
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His shoes, though a little damp, were dry enougt
and with a burp he fell in behind his father, following
their host from the Ha

The décor of the monastery was sparse and, in mc
cases, barely functional. They passed dark, drea
chambers furnished only with thin mattresses an
tattered blankets, and praying rooms with faded idol
and stubby incense sticks. Finally, they reache
steep staircase near the rear of the complex. As th
climbed, tiny portals in the wall provided Sam with
a breathtaking view of the moonlit mountains.

Their ascent ended at a small landing, where a lor
door rattled against its latch. Strong gustsmoid
whistled around the tower and the door flapped opel
revealing the torches of the guards far below
Confused, Sam realised there was no room on tl
other side. Why had they come to the top of thi
tower, if there was nowhere to go?

Neither his fathenor Jen Si seemed perturbed by
this fact. Their guide produced a small stone amule
on a string before sitting down on the last step
Murmuring what sounded like a prayer, he presse
the carving between his palms.

Sam looked up at his father who was cheyva
fingernail.

-72 -

o



Jen Si finished the incantation, stood up and place
the amulet around Jasper's neck. Before Sam coL
draw breath, his father surged forward, giving the
door a firm push, and stepped into the dark night sk
pulling his paniestricken sorbehind him.

Instead of falling into an abyss, Sam's foof
encountered carpet. The scream died in his throat a
he fell to his knees.

Jasper turned and smiled down at his son, swe
gli stening on his brow.
the modern age. Theld way of doing things
required a | ot of faith

A flying robot barely

0Sorry, 6 the sawucer S |
before humming off, 0d
still i1in use. .. O

Sam staggered back agairisThe monastery and
mountain had vanished. There was no rushing winc
no tower or wobbly door.

Jasper avoided another airborne messenge

OWedre here! The 1 nvis
finally have all your answers. Well, some at least;
imaginewhéd youdl |l see here
deal more questions! o6 |

placed it in a box on a thrdegged table beside the
door and began fussing with his collar.
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Sam reached for the box to examine the amulet, b
it was empty. Helosed the lid, and opened it again.
Still empty.

0 Of course it I s. 0 He
attention to the College.

They were standing at the foot of an enormou
curved staircase that wound around a large classic
stone statue of a man. On eitheresaf the hall, a
row of metal doors swished open and closed. Peog
hurried in and out of them carrying papers and book
the odd bulky scroll or long tube tucked under thei
arm. Some paced in pairs or clustered in tight group
heads bent in conversation

Sam gawped at robots of all shapes, sizes al
colours which buzzed, bobbed and weaved betwee
the crowds, their soft neon lights pulsing
hypnotically.

They hummed up and down the colossal statue, ¢
old man in a toga and sandals.

OHerredri ompléi eJdas p&T h e

Order, first of AThe Fe
0The who? What Order ?0
up every detail, o611 tho
Of fice, or The Royal S

~

confused! o
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OYoubre right, I d oof
something far older and larger, serving a much wide
purpose. 0 Jasper gazed

Sam waited. OWhi ch 1 sé
0To protect humanity f
o | dondt wunderstand?256
ol 61 1 | et Ruben expl ai

sidestep, Jasper avoidedyeoup of women in green
uniforms and headed for the stairs.

Floor after floor, Sam tried to peer down the
corridors as they ascended. Each level of the atriu
was a hive of activity. He was fascinated by the arra
of weird and wonderful robots, not to ntem
several unidentifiable creations roaming the halls.

He hurried to catch his father, his attention having
been snared by something that looked suspicious
| i ke a floating carpet
exactly are we now?0bo

OYou mearn hweherod liegge ? 0

0OYes. O

Hi s f at her shrugged.
simply a meeting of corridors, a bit like an anthill,
except every room is located somewhere else; tf
thresholds are portals, much like the Speedlifts. Yo
can access a thousand roomsrirbere, spread all
over .the worl d. | t 60s tr
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0There are many Far Si
cour s e, | i ke those in M
i ndi cated t he cloudl es
rumour has it that the atrium ceilimgthe largest Far

Sight window ever buil't
Sam suddenly felt a ta
the real sky?0o

Jasper left the staircase at the penultimate leve
and stopped I n front of

are, the Old Library. o
On the oppositeide of the atrium a set of shiny
new doors stood open, admitting a constant flow c

traffic.
0That's the new | ibrar
The staircase made one final curving ascent to
landing behind the head of the statue. Sam cou
now make outtheméns | ong, bri st
eyes and bushy brows. His forehead was furrowe
and in his arms, he also carried a bundle of scrolls.
The boy peered up at two guards in purple an
black coats who stood either side of the banister.
OWhat ' s up treiched onto hi$toeS.a
0That's the Chamber of
OLet mei thgough sasother magic door
behind the statueds hea

. L
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OYup!d The ol d | ibrar
groan.

ONow in here youol |l f
answer some ofyourgset i ons, 6 Jas|
voice, Otends to go on
a pincer movement with
I be back | ater. Enj

The Old Library was indeed old. The floor was a
mirage of faded chequered tiles. Two cresciesks
near the door were piled high with papers, dust
green glass lamps illuminating the laden counter:
Row upon row of columns supported a vaultec
honeycombed ceiling. A huge, discoloured maj
covered the wal/l t o Sanr
the aveage person, rested in a cradle below it
rotating slowly. As he drew closer, Sam was amaze
to see tiny clouds floating above the three
dimensional landscape, turquoise seas and- blu
black oceans rippling in the light of its own little sun.

O0That 6 smyonfeavofuri te pa
Vol ce t ook him by sur
watching typhoons and hurricanes ravage this poc
little orb. Even saw a volcano erupt once.

Ol tds the only hol eime a
projection of the Earth, collédog data from every
satel.lite Iin orbit. o
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Sam turned to find a short man regarding him, hi
hands clasped over a stout tummy, fingers wiggling
Wire spectacles balanced on the end of his buttc
nose.

ORuben?56

O0That I am. Da Vinci.
Though our family tended this library long before
Leonardo put wus on the
at the faded one on t hi
bright chap. Of course, most of his truly inspiring
works never saw the light of day. All squirrelled
awagy in here, or the archives. You've been there
We | | t her eds n o fanc)
flying around and making a mess in here. Oh no! Ha
one, briefly. Archimedes, they called it. Gone now

There's | oads over ther
inthedi rection of the new
and gi zmos. But I n her
empire, O0we -hashiortethwag. ¢f gou t
want the important information, you'll find it in
here. 06 He paused, smil/
Sam looked atthe man,notse i f heod

if Ruben expected applause. Perhaps he was |t
drawing breath to continue.

He continued. OTo busi_
waiting. Come, come. 0
../
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Picking up a thick book, the librarian huffed and
puffed up a stout spiral staircase @n alcove set
between the columns, where several mismatche
leather chairs were arranged around a coffee tabl
discoloured lamps of various shapes and sizes we
also dotted around the landing.

Sam noticed that three of the seats were alrea
occupied.

Pl ease. 6 Ruben pointe
chair.

To Samobés | eft s at a t
muscled arms. He was easily as large as Big Cc
wi t hout the mischievou:
arrival impassively, arms folded.

Beside him, an old squat red armchair appeared
have almost swallowed its occupant. In it sat a muc
smaller boy with pale skin and mousy hair. His hand
were folded in his lap and he sat bolt upright
blinking. He did venture a smile and Sam winkec
back

To Samdés right a girl
long legs draped over the arm of the chair as sf
stared up at the ceiling. Her long hair was blonde ar
she had skin the colour of honey.
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ORi ght . 0 Ruben t ook e
attention, restin@ tome across his generous thighs
His feet did not reach the floor.

OForget everything Vyo
requirement has changed the lives of countles
young men and women over the centuries, and tt
instruction forms the opening speech of even
Induction. So, fitting, | thought, to begin with these
words today. You will now find that the impossible
IS, INn Most cases, possible, and that things you nev
thought probable, do exist.

Accept that and youodr e
our wor | d.do aHe thheaimee X (
knows the history of th

Sam was relieved when the small boy with the
mousy hair quickly raised his hand.

Ruben's day was compl e
I s 1 t7?0

o | prefer Joe. 0

Sam thought the boy could be i&ad.

0 Of cour s e, of cour s
Veronique? Fedor?6 He |
shook their heads. 06San

o0 Um, I thought t hat 0s

Veronique smirked and Fedor gave a snort.
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0OYes, yes, 06 Ruben wave
see where | needed to s

OHow about at t he begi
Russian, Sam guessed from his accent.

The poor librarian was not used to dealing witr
moody teens and appeared crestfallen by the
reaction. Sam watched him fuss with the bookif
lap, picking at the cover.

Joe tossed Ruben a 1if
me that the Order start
OYes, yes. Very good.
philosopher and inventor in the time of Homer, &
thousand years beforee bi rt h of C
to have come from across the seas and the fir
account we could find of him, outside our own
records, of course, was at the downfall of Troy. Suc
was his humble nature, he kept no account c
himself, for he lived to serve simple purpose: to

preserve and protect knowledge.

He carried with him a book, and gathered al
manner of secrets in it. Mathematics, astronomy
chemistry, engineering, he sought to catalogue ar
preserve them all in the hope that they could be ust
toupi ft and better our we

OMust have been a big
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oWel |, the majority w
Ruben admitted. OHe sawv
for his book. But these were troubled times and wor
soon spread of this mystical book theeld, it was
said, the secret to life itself. He gathered man:
followers, but those who wished to wrest these
secrets from him also sought Herredrion and he we
forced to flee. The faithful few who followed him
into exile swore to protect the book, amdlise Order
of The Few was born. Over time it developed othe
names, branches and divisions. Some eminent, su
as The Rosicrucian and The Royal Society
others..0 he paused, cur bi
darker and more secret.
his chair with his fin
makes the Order so spec

0Service is hereditar)
0Only the descendants
serve. 0

0CIl os e. Only direct d e
field. However, the worldsoon became a much
larger place and we were forced to make use ¢
outsiders in a controlled manner. The work they dt
IS compartmentalised. The Cadres, however, are :
of the Bl ood. 0 |

Sam was becoming intrigued by this bedtime story

. L
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0Cadres?590

O0Teams who serve in th
members: Readers are the academics with a capac
to store vast amounts of knowledge. Charlatans a
the team chameleons. They spy, cheat and ste
brilliant at retrieving information. Juggernauts
provide the muscle, of course. And finally, each
Cadre has a Pal adin, a
O0They | ead t he Cadr e,
possessing guile and cunningnd diplomacy when
needs must. O

The boys were grinning. This was interesting.

Veronime spoke for the fi

sexist?o Li ke Joe, her
thought he detected a French lilt.
Ruben | ooked shocked.

Cadres have a female Reader, Charlatan or Palad
| even think there have een a few female
Juggernauts, though not many, mind. We cast n
favour upon sex, creed, or colour, | can assure yo
Al I of the Bl ood are eqg

She nodded. Her blue eyes strayed to Sam and
looked away quickly.

OWhere was | 206 Ruben p
was started with the purpose of protecting
Herredrion's book.
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(He witnessed what humanity had become capab
of at the fall of Troy, and knew that more power
would only goad us into far worse. So, The Few
began collecting and hiding any advancement whict
in the wrong hands, had the potential to unleas
destruction and chaos. As their treasure grew, so d
their power, and The Invisible College was built. The
Cadres evolved from necessity and over th
centures, The Order grew to encompass ever
continent.

OWe monitored all the
Christopher Wren, Tesla, Faraday, Edison, Curie
Einsteini they were the real cause for concern, an
we even inducted a few
Honou abl e Or der of | nver
call it. Most came to understand that just becaus
something could be invented, did not mean it shoulc
Unfortunately, ethics and social responsibility ofter
take a back seat in moments of genius.

0 Of ¢ o ue rotealwaysy suécessful. Things
have slipped through: gunpowder, the cannon, th
gun, mustard gas, Agent Orange, the atomic bbmb
dare | say, the Internet. But, for each of thost
cataclysms, we were able to prevent hundreds ¢
others, and so our purpobkas remained to protect
humanity and the .worl d

w ¢
-84- &7\



0 Wh at other things?06 ¢

curiosity.
Ruben ruybbed hi s chin
Forbidden I nventi ons. T

and time travel. We use some of the leskyrisecrets
ourselves, of course. As you have, too. Even
Speedlift and door in the College is a wormhole. Wi
can bend time and space to bring two places togetht
punch through andoila, a portal! And the Elixir of
Youth formed the basis for our Carbo&dne
technology. But the Forbidden inventions are toc
dangerous, and there are some which will never eve
be opened, simply catalogued and sealed in tl

depths of Herredriono6s
OWow! 6 Joe was | mpress
the mystey of t he Forbidd
Herredrionds Belly?520

0l t ds a n

I ckname for
founder s statue. | t c
Counci | Chamber and i s

0So why are we here?b9o
are Juggernautss is my father. They left home at

~
C

eighteen, not fifteen. &
OQuite right. o6 Ruben
gl asses. OEach househol

dedicate at'least one child to the Order.
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ONVhen they reach the age of eighteen, th
candidate is fmught to the College to go through an
Induction, to see if they are fit for field service. If
they fail, they join our support functions, otherwise,
they are assigned a discipline and begin their fiel
training. Only after that does their Cadre service

begi n. O
Joe |l ooked worried. OB
OYeah, 6 Sam | ament ed.

I've got friends and school, then Uni. | doubt my
parents would even sign off on a gap year, let alor
secret agent training. o

OYoubre her e bbeeecna ucsheo sye
the familiar voice of Mr D'Angelo came from behind
t hem. 0As have you all
agreed to your particip

He was standing at the top of the stairs an
approached them as he s
theglory,he t hings wedve ac
greater good. 0 he prowl
AWe Few, we happy Few,
he tcday that sheds his blood with me, shall be m
br ot hBoryou kn@awv Shakespeara®ith the
light, must cone the dark.
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OYou see, Herredrion's legacy did not stay ir
Ancient Greece and, just like the tales of Jason
Fleece or Pandora's Box, the legend of the Book
Power grew.

dt was not long after, in a dark place, that anothe
group was formed the Harbngers.

(Except they were not the philanthropic sort anc
they were many. These were greedy, maliciou
people, who would stop at nothing for power.

00Over the centuries, t
the company of mighty monarchs, whispering tale:
of a treaswr that would raise the ruler upon high.
Exalt him above all others.

O0They encouraged the G
urged Hannibal to cross the Alps and convinced th
emperors of Rome to tear Europe apart; Gengh
Khands conquest dsfeathegen a
the Christian Crusadeg all have searched for
Herredrionos book. The
British and Dutch, even the Vikings scoured the
globe for it.

ONone wer e-mmdaed than the Nagis, ¢
who plunged the world into two wars inefih quest
for power. But in the shadows, as always, a far mor
menacing power pull ed t
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ORuben mentioned the F
we have confiscated, but there are also the Hidde
|l nventi ons, Il nvent omwho w
refused to accept our cautious logic.

Entire Cadres are dedicated to scouring the worl
for these secrets and their creators, for if they fall int
other hands the outcome
stopped behind Sam and placed his hands on t
b o yshoulders.

OAnd so, we prevail . C
we continue to serve Herredrion's somewha
idealistic purpose and adapt it to thedern age. For
ti mes are indeed changi

He resumed pacing arou
hundredyears, we have made more technologica
progress than in the previous thousand. Projects lil
the Fabulous Atoms initiative have allowed us to finc
and control many dange
successful, even more so with the rapid expansion
the Intenet.

OWe own and operate s
technology companies and can actively influence th
development of society, releasing helpful
advancements and managing the dangerous ones.
Global Village has not always been a boon for i
transformedhe playing field instantly. "

. L
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ANow anyone can create a virus or ar
electromagnetic weapon that could send us back
t he Dar k Ages. And S 0,
steering global politics to challenge cybercrime ant
clandestine terrorist groups.

OBut nign sdoo,i weOvVve -edgeak a
swor d. Wedve focused o
overly reliant upon it; and if we lost the ability to
power these new wonder
webve designed a contir
of apprenticeship tacreate a new breed of field
personnel, who will learn the skills of the Old Order
before they tackle A.l., Earth Song networks,
CarboSilicone implants, Far Sight cameras an
Inertia Dampening Armour.

OYou four have been se
in Psychokinesis, Bugei Juhappan, Ethnobodady
He stopped behind Ruben. Four confused faces we

staring at hi m. Sal vad
know nothing of the old skills?'

ONo, sorry, 6 Sam apolo
agreement.

0 What dohybuhnesghoot teeseaays? I'm
surprised you stil!l | e a

No one had the heart t

-89 -



He drew a deep Dbirfemathd ,
Greek word psyche,meaning mind or soul, and
kinesismeaning movemerit is the ability to contl

and, Il n certain cases,
OLI ke at Shen Pi, 6 Sam
OExactly. The monks ar

Bugei Juhappan 6 Sal vador CC
Japanese term that refers to the eighteen skills studi
by Bushi swordsmanship, archennarmed combat,
espionage, strategy, to name but a few.

OAnd | astl vy, Et hnobot a
their qualities, which gives one the opportunity tc
create cocktails for every situation.

These are the types of skills missing from the
modern Cad® So, the Council selected four
promi sing youngsters, O
compl ete a summer appr
given the chance to become the first of a ne\
generation. 0

They all beamed back at him.

Vanity,he smiled, was still his f@urite sin.

OThere 1|1 s, however, an
fail to pass the course, your family will not be able tc
remain in The Order, there is too much at stake.
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Joeols eyes we r e fromn [the
intensified; only Veroniqgue kept complete
composure.

0So, at the end of t h
passed, 6 he spread hi s
put to the test against a modern Cadre at the annt
CruciBowl tournament, held at Thevire nt or s

Sam had never head of either event and his worrie
expression mirrored the others. Things had escalat
quickly.

ONot hing too dangerous
assured them.

The potential recruits looked unconvinced and h
chewed hisliptbought ful ly. OPer
for you to meet a few of the teams before The
Inventors Fair. Your names will be on every tongue

and all this before you
A million questions an
mind, but hemanaged a smile.

Pride! Mr D6OAngel o sup

congratulatory grin. As sins went, it came a close
second.

OEi nst ei nThe mostdeastifulithing we"
can experience is the mysterious, the source of &
true art and science.
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He to whom the emon is a stranger, who can no
longer pause to wonder and stand rapt in awe, is a
good as dead; his eyes are closed. To know that wh
IS Impenetrable to us really exists. This knowledge
this feeling, is the centre of trdeod

He stood back from the chdie had been leaning
against. OWi Il vyou take
one of The Few?0

Lost for words, Sam and the others simply noddec

OExcell ent! Ruben wil/l
mat er i al and weol | ste e
b v .Y
b T
< R ;3""
'-"~"A.-‘
.s

Chapter 6

o
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New Faces

Sam lay on his bed, staring at the ceiling.
What a day!

He looked over at the pile of books on his desk
The Art of Warby Sun Tzu, was on top. Below that,
the faded green spine of a heftier book showed tf
title Meditation and Psychokinesis: Practical
Application scrawled in flaking silver leaf. The
Ethnobotany book at the bottom of the pile was eve
larger.

He had got @me answers today, but as his fathe
had predicted, they had only led to a load mor
guestions. His mind was alight with excitement,
confusion and doubt. The summer was going t
prove very interesting.

* k% %

Joe turned the last page d¥leditation and
Psychokinesis Heo6d found it
devoured it in hours.

The young Italian was a quick study and coulc
recall every word, line and sentence he had ever re

T verbatim.
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Which was no small amount of information
considering that he had bessading a book a day
before most children had learned to walk.

Of the assigned books, onlyhe Art of Waray
untouched. Joe had read it when he was eight al
thought Joseph Marie Amiot's French translation t
be closest to Sun Tzu's original text. Hissession
with reading was part compulsion and part shield.

His books protected him from the outside world
and today he felt like he needed more protection the
ever.

If you fail, your family will not be able to remain
in The Order...

With a grunt, he heavethe Ethnobotany digest
onto his lap and once more allowed his curiosity t
wash away the sense of foreboding

Hours later, his mother nudged open the door to h
father's study, carrying a tray. She set it down on th
bed in a small clearing amidst theasaf books, and
then tugged the curtains open, allowing the afternoc
in. The view of Lake Como was stunning, and sh
could not help but sigh at the bright sails bobbing ol
the water, wishing her son were outside and nc
locked away in the boekned mausteum which had
become his bedroom.
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She s at on t he chair
strand of hair from under the frame of her son"

gl asses. ONonno says VYo
0Si | Very 1 nt er Andthdarenig .
another one. | hopetoseeibsn, t oo. O

Hi s mother gave a sad
same. He spent more than half his life in this roomr
nose buried in a book. | had to leave notes betwee

the pages, to remind h
would be very proud of
0l ' ve read all his boo
cover beside his pillowRrestupleniye i Nakazaniye.
0Thi s was the | ast one.

ORussian??éd

Crime and Punishmenby Dostoevsky. | can see
why Papa liked it. It explains that your conscience
canbefarstat er t han any phy

600Oh, J o e. yonhgto be veallowing on
such serious things. You should be outside! Playinc
chasing girls, getting into trouble. We live in one of

t he most beauti f ul pl ac
know, foralhe ti me you spend
OYou want me to get in
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0l jJjust don't want | if
about other people's. Now tell me all about your da
whilst you eat, and then you must agree to go outsic
for a while. o

Working the tray onto his lap, Joe began his
account slowly.

Lake Como was beyond compare.

The water shimmered and the fairy tale shoreline ¢
neat lawns, sculpted trees and graceful building
were bathed in gol d. Ma
famiiesal | ed 1t home, and
there for countless centuries. It was the centre of h
small universe. He stood on the balcony, looking ot
at the lake, the patio and garden lit by hundreds ¢
tiny lanterns, flickering in the breeze.

OWelell,| , wl see the Litt
A familiar face grinned up at him from a hammock.
OVery funny, Bell a. 6 |
di dndot know you were he
The girl stretched. 0 J

wine we found in the cellar, bthat was over an hour
ago. Would your Lordshi

Joe felt anxious whenever Isabella was abou
00Okay. 6 He managed to n

e 4
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He paused before a mirror on the landing and ga
his hair a quick check. Cleaning his glasses, h
scurried through the kitchen and into the garden, h
heart fit to thump through his chest.

Bella was a year his senior. She went to augialk
school inSwitzerland andhow they only saw each
other during holidays but, when they were children
they had been inseparable. Playing in the ground
swimming in the lake and always scheming ways ti
wrest delights from the cook.

That was before his father died.

That summer Bella had returned from school ¢
young woman and things had never been the sar
between them. He looked at her differently now, he
long dark hair, olive skin and sparkling eyes, the
same cheeky grin but more interesting lips...

Stop it! She's yaor oldest friend, only now she's

beauti ful and youodre st
0Took your time, d she
get some air into those

The gravel path crunched underfoot. The evenin
was warm and the first stars bright. Bella fiepl
down on the grass, res
they amazing??ad
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0l guess. Did you know
t he Sun, ' s Al pha Cent a
whi ch doesndot sound |1k
trillion kilometres¢ébo

Bl |l a | aughed, a gol den
girls lining up at the
0Ol €0

She patted the grass.

down before you strain

He frowned, but complied, leaving a respectabl
gap between BShhémol dow

0Boring, but | 6m f

If only youknewd Not sur e,
to go to Bali .o

0 Coicralwesome beaches! o
her stomach and was now next to him, looking u
with her big brown eyes.

He wassweating buckets.

OYou Kknow, I t's been =
wi t hout gl asses. 0 She
his face, fingers reaching for the frames. His worlc
became blurry.

t

of f
O he

OYou're growing into
man, aren'tyou, litttk or d Joe?0
OYou know | don't 1|1 ke
my gl asses back, .pl ease
Ly
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®Bi,sl 6 She held them j us:c

want something first.o
He swall owed. OWhat ?56
OA ki ss, you fool .6 A

forward, the smell oher perfume filling his senses.

Joe closed his eyes, heart hammering. He could n
believe this was happening. There was a rustle «
cotton. He opened his eyes. Her blurry form wa:
gone. And so were his glasses.

She | aughed. 0 You edhatd r
easy, did you?bod

O0Bel | s, I can't see! o
OLove iIs blind, d she t

He took a few steps in the direction of her voice.

00Over here,d the next

OThis isn't funny, Be
helpless anxig was rising in his stomach.

0Don't be such a baby
side. O0Besi des, some t
no?o

Joe bit his lip, fighting back a hot retort. The sheel
of his infatuation with Signorina Giordano was
wearing off. He tned toward the hazy shape that
should be the house.
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600Oh, come on, Joe, 6 B«
scent of her perfume wq
slipped his frames I n
someone el se be i n cont
wasdisappointed and Joe suddenly felt guilty.

0l SABELLA! We're | eavi
0l €6 he began, but she
the house.

OHave a good summer , 0
shoulder. Then turning to look at him, she blew ¢
ki ss. oOBetter |l uck next

Fedor was the strong, silent type. Not by choice. |
was just easier to be that way.

His gene pool swam with brawn, oozed it, in fact
leaving little space for intelligence to manifest, anc
yet Fedor had been blessed with both. Blesse
however, was a subjective description. He woul
argue that he was cursed.

Fedor bent to pick up his basland caught a boot
to the rear.

OYou don't need books
6Youore a fighter, not

6Not all books are abo

w ¢
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The next kick caught him on the leg and he wincec

OYou see! Already youb
me! O

Fedor'smother slapped her husband with the te:
towel . OLeave him be, A

O0There were no books w
of punch bags, vomit and blood! Hard floors anc
stinky sawdusttolanddni f you wer e
this Ruben, anyway??ad

0 The [Inj Papaa Thesa are his books. Mi
D" Angel o told him to gi

Hi s fat her 6s brow knc
busi ness. But whil st y
follow my rules.

ONow get <changed and
your mother canusethoseo f eed t he

Fedor shepherded the books away from the ca
iron maw.

His bedroom was at the back of the old ston
farmhouse. Thick walls, heavy larch beams an
warped windows impregnated with dust. The sque
building nestled among a copse of spingines,
overlooking the valleys to the south. To the north, th:
horizon bristled with thick forests.
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As children, he and his brothers had built forts an
waged wars from their imaginary strongholds in the
woods, between their chores, trapping game ar
practicing Sambo in the barn.

His brothers were gone now. Dimitri had left last
year and Karl two years before that. They were bot
excellent fighters, Sambo champions, with not on
original thought between them. Perfect, in theil
father's eyes.

Fedor was bétr than both of them. What he lacked
in size, he made up for in strategy, adapting hi
father's holds and submissions with great success
feat that had both troubled and angered Alexis. Now
at nearly sixteen, Fedor made short work of hit
brothers wherthey returned home for Defender of
the Fatherland Day, and that served to incense I
father even more.

Fedor shrugged off and neatly folded his towr
clothes before trudging out into the yard. Prising th
axe from the woogile, he whistled to the pair of
Laika hunting dogs rolling in the dust beside the
kitchen door. Misha and Mikhail darted past him,
snapping at each other in their hurry to take the lea
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They barked a lot, much to his father's disgust, an
Alexis could often be heard bellowing at them from
within the house. But they were brilliant hunters, anc
both affectionate and loyal to Fedor.

The clearing where Fedor liked to chop wood wa:
about a teriminute walk from the house and he hac
chosen it for that very reason. The weight of the da
fell away with every step he took.

He had known of the Order ever since Karl hac
returned from his Induction. Until then, Fedor
believed he had joined the army.sHiather and
brothers were Juggernauts. Good ones. They ofte
returned from assignments battered or bruised, b
were none the worse for wear; and he enjoyed tf
stories they told around the fire late into the night
limbs soaking in steaming baths of s&lellies full
of vodka.

Mr DO6ANngel ob6s speech c
for Fedor. If he failed the apprenticeship, his family
would loseeverything' and they would blame him.

Slowing to a plod, the dogs out of sight, he did no
notice that a silence had settled upon the forest. Evi
the wind had died, retreating through the
undergrowth and carrying away the faint scent o
unclean fur and fetid breath that should have warne
him about-the bear.
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The demon rose from the undergrowth in a showe
of branches. Long claws stretched toward the boy
slavering jaws parting inches from his face. Fedo
staggered back and tripped. The fall saved him fror
a vicious swipe. The ground shook las bear lost its
balance and landed on all fours, squashing Fed
beneath its matted gut. The boy lay frozen, his min
racing in terror.

He had dropped the axe but dared not move
muscle. The animal shifted its weight; a low growl
reverberating near theop's head, and Fedor knew
his final moments were upon him.

Two streaks burst from the undergrowth, snappin:
and snarling. Misha and Mikhail launched
themselves at the massive creature smothering the
master. Darting back and forth the dogs drew th
b e a ategtion from one to the other. Misha
managed to tear the soft underside of its forelec
whilst Mikhail snapped at its nose.

The bear reared in response, offering Fedor
chance to escape, but not before stepping on ti
boydos ankl e. le goled awiaynugtil t
his shoulder encountered the handle of the ax
Snatching it, he turned and swung with all his might
The weapon whistled through the air and sank into
tree. "

w ¢
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The dogs had now placed themselves between hi
and the bear, hackles raisegtowling. The bear's
black eyes were wide and saliva dripped from it:
jaws.

Its fur was dark and wet where the dogs had nippe
at it, but the rage and hunger that had driven th
animal to attack eclipsed its pain.

Frantically working the axe loose, Fedarsed it
over his head and hurled it at the monster towerin
before them, then turned and ran.

Discretion is the better part of valou® Do g ¢
COME!6

The pain from his ankle was white hot, but far
better than sharp claws raking across his back. F
plungeal through the forest, hands raised to shield hi
face from the wooden fingers trying to tear at him
Then the ground gave way and he fell, tumbling ove
and over.

Fedor stopped with a crunch.

Darkness.
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Veronique marvelled at the sightBéris at night.

It was a magnificent city, but the true Parisian
atmosphere could be found away from the crowde
streets, in Montmartre amdontparnasse. They were
her favourite places, filled with artistic charm and
colourful characters. And tonight thelyeld the
promise of even greater magical delights, for it wa
Balmasqué her f ami |l y6s annu

Her silk and chiffon gown rustled, as she made he
way to the dressing tab
she asked the face in the mirror.

To the world, she was simply Veronique.
However, when she chose to hide from it, the girl ir
the mirror was rarely the same person twice.

The prim persona of that dutiful daughter was
pushed into the shadows and the face she saw int
mirror could do anythindge anyone. She had played
every conceivable role, and tonight she would b
NikKki.

She lifted a crimson mask with gold lining and a
bright r ed pl ume from
dismissing their call.

Manang as the Spanish would say.

She waved the red mlasnd puckered her lips.
ANikki, the Temptre&s
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O ONlikki,the Noble 6 The bl ack
complimented her golden skin. Tilting her chin
upward, she sucked in her cheeks and put on her b
pout.

ONikki, the FooP 6 Cr ossi ng her
visage of the jester, the bells jingled mournfully
when she set it down.

OAh, t he Papylontée rTimes sbut
was beautiful. A gift from her grandmother, it was
made from jade and gold leaf, with gentle curves an
ti ny sleadgaitd 0 s $Shiilad at the mirror.
OPerfect, darling, 6 sh
drawl, rummaging through her make up box.

Veronique loved acting. As a child, her dressing uj
box would have put the Théatre des Bouffes
Parisiens to shame. From silk kimonos arahlyj
plumed Native American headdresses to glitz)
1920s fashion and trendy Sixties outfits, face paint:
false teeth, wigs, glasses and gaudy jewellery
Ni kki 6s armoury was end

Her obsession did not end there, for she wa
fascinated by people's acterand inflections, and
could mimic them all within minutes of meeting
someone. Lisps and stutters, giggles, laughs ar
snorts, she kept them all.

- 107 -



In fact, her skill became so precise that she ha
earned the nicknamkee petit perroquetthe little
parrot.

Every time she sat at her dressing table, she ask
her reflection the same pressing question, but tonig
presented her with a new opportunity. For tonigh
Nikki could stand where usually only Veronique was
permitted. And tonight she would bMikki, the
Southern Belle

The BeauchamgBal masquéwvas hosted at their
lavish townhouse. An evening of meticulous décor
sumptuous cuisine and sophisticated spirits. N
expense was spared and the event was a staple fixti
on the social calendar for both celebribdaoyalty.

Veronique stood at the banister surveying the
lavish hall below.Les diamants de la couronne
drifted through the open terrace doors; the musiciar
gathered near the fountain. Guests wafted across t
floor in glamorous costumes, feigning sinterat
every meeting. She could see lemgsed Venetian
masks, colourful Mardi Gras costumes, jesters, malk
up and feathers, there was not a bare face to be se
Champagne corks popped and the nectar of privileg
flowed.

- 108 -

o



Veronique found it anonymous, immsonal and
flamboyant. She descended the stairs and scooped
a drink.

@Bonsoir 6 a t al | man 1 n a
mask greeted her, brandishing a fluted glass.

Veroni qgue unl eased N |
OWhat 6s that now?2d

Pardon Youérenoafo

OHeavens, no. 0 She ti
oWel | |, di stantl vy, perh
Georgiaii n t he United State

OYes, I know where it
scoff 1 n his tone. This
you to this fine partyMademoiselle . . ? 0

Veronique waited the perfect length of time.

00h, you mean my name
sl apping the man's <ches
silly. | t s Anastasi a.
are?o0

O0GerBaorrddi er . 6 He took
fingers. OWelcome to Pa

Her uncle did not recognise her.

o | see youoOr e marchenekyoun g
mu st try the champagne
famous for. Amongst oth

- 109 -



He had yet to reless Veronique's hand, or notice
that his wife was watching the exchange from acros
the room.

oOWell, I"m afraid bubb
and | certainly don't want to be making a spectacle ¢
myself amongst all thes
0 N o n s e nswiped vo dihaeses from a passing
tray. o101 I not hear of
qgui et er and y ou can t
Savannah, was it?0

0 Ge r ¥erahiuds aunt stood at his shoulder,
hands on hips, her naturally stern demeanour eve
more formidable beneath
youdre not tr yparoggedtr m nk é&

0 Bi anc a,Madenmisedle Swarsson, from

Ameri ca, | Ove yet t o se€
you | woul dnot éo
MonDied 6 She turned her
WO man. OYou | ook | ovel.y
delighted to see youoOvVve
seen her ?0

Nikki vanished.

O0No, not yet, 6 Veroni
costume too, Aunt Bi anc
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Gerard's jaw dropped.
darkened beneath his lomgo s e d ma s k
youebo
00h hush, Gerard! o his
niece away.

Jenny MaclLeod sat outside Mr D'Angelo's office,
chewing a toffee and admiring a glorious, albei
smogstained sunrise from the top of the Empire Stat
Building. The other window displayed a damp, gre)
Machu Picchu.

It had been a long time since Hast holiday and
three glorious weeks of sailing the sdienched
islands of Fiji were now but hours away. She ha
thought it a certainty before her summons to see tf
Boss. On a Sunday.

Jenny was an ambitious Trainer. She wa
responsible for seven of thep ten Cadres, and had
successfully introduced Krav Maga to their martial
arts syllabus. She was known to be smart, competitiy
and driven. But now she was tir&tbtired! Her head
flopped back. Just a few more hours now...

The door to the officepened and Owen's bull neck
swung into view. o0Come
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Inside, Persephone was humming along th
bookshelf near the door.

OHIi , Seph. 6

OMi ss MaclLeod. 0

Salvadorwas wading through reams of text on a
hol ographic screen. 00
murmured.

Jenny waited, staring at the peaceful mountain
through the long window, the succulent green gras
rippling hypnaotically in the breeze. So tired.

With a faint clck, the holographic projector shut
down, and Salvador tur |
coming in at such short notice, Jennifer, | understar
youdre getting ready to
Sunday name. This did

OAnywhere nice?b0

OFi ji .o
0 Wo n d placé. lRebecca and | were in Vanua
Levu for the Millenniun

Jenny only had a very hazy memory of her owr
Millennium celebrations. She smiled in response an
he continued.

0l 6ve got some good ne
y o Walh@dor laced his fingera@ pursed his lips.
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0The good news is that
has been approved. The

It must Dbegin tomorrow.
Jenny's stomach tightened. The project he we
referring to had been as much his idea as hers. In fa
shewas fairly ~certain nh
incredibly bold idea, as it had never quite felt he
own.

o | know this disrupts
an important project cannot be entrusted to anyor
el se, so | must i nsi st

She forced a smile and tried not to sound stiff
0That 6s fantastic news,
Council 6s minds?0

6Gabri el made the fine
has reached considerable heights, he was ve
| mpressed. 0

Gabriel Laurent was theddd of the Council and
Jenny could not help but smile.

Vanity.Oh, how Salvador loved vanity.

0The Counci l has deci d
recruit and train field operatives several years befor
their formal Induction age, is a good one. Thgyee
that it could imprint key skills, set them apart from
the modern Cadres, and increase their effectiveness
the f.ield. o6
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a beforetheir Induction? But that would make
m ki ds. | wa&ndt sug
ourteen or f i ft deetlme:
sical requi rements.
0ll need to push the
| | the start of a
the mould than the y-0ou
handedly ranventing our approach to trang?
Youol | be famous, Jenni

She blushed.

It was almost too easy

A0
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The Calm Before the Storm

-edor awoke in pain.

His head hurt. His ankle throbbed. It felt like his
entire body was bruised, but it did rfeel as if he
had been eaten...which was an immediate plus. F
could hear panting and hoped it was the dogs.

He opened his eyes. The sun was setting upon tl
very tips of the trees. Below, the richness of the
forest had bleached into the monotones of twiligh
and the crickets were strumming in the undergrowtk
He was lying at the bottom of the dry riverbed, anc
Misha and Mikhail crouched nearby, their backs tc
him, ears pricked as they sniffed at the woods. H
raised his hand to his head and his fingers came aw

bright red.

Great

The movement caught the dogs' attention and the
| eapt up, fussing over

right. Good dogsGooooddogs 6 He <cl| os
and mouth, whilst they smothered him in canine
Kisses.

When Fedor finally pushed himself off the ground,
his vision swam, a wave
father was going to have a field day with this.
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O0You coul dov ehis metteen fumed, |
raising his ankle onto her lap. She peeled away h
boot. The joint had swollen into his footwear and the
two were reluctant to part.

Thankfully, his father had not been home when h:
returned, but his mother's reaction was almost as be
Where her fury came fr
would have born of annoyance, or disappointmen
Probably both.

Alyona deposited a bottle of vodka in front of her
son before pouring boiling water into a basin anc
fetching her first aid bag. It was far frothe first
time one of her boys had come home battered ar
bruised, though never before from wrestling a bear

O0Dri nk. But only a sip

Fedor was only too happy to comply.

OWhat was it doing so
stripped away his sock. The ankle vpasple but the
skin was not broken and he could wiggle all his toes
Just.

0The bins are seal ed,
wedOre nowhere near wi nt
It . O

Fedor's hand strayed toward the vodka. Fo
medicinal support, of course.
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00h no, that's enough
| et me see your thick h
He closed his eyes, the warm water from the
sponge running down his neck.

Ol t'"s quite a bump. 6 S
only a small cut. You'l
Misha was sniffig his swollen ankle and licking
it, whimpering. He was too tired to flinch and the

warm caress of her tongue was soothing.

OYou do realise your f
the axe in the morning?
da. 0

OAnd | suppose you isg?

OUuuurgh! 6 Hi s head wa
drums and the last thing he felt like now was
packing, let alone going on this stupid training camg

Her demeanour softened and Alyona kissed he

sond6s forehead. o | t el
theread | i ght the fire. I
t hat ankle and then | 6l

it over in the morningDa? 0

Bpasibo Mama, 6 he whi mpe
sorry for himself, he heaved his large frame out o
the chair and shuffled intthe lounge, Misha and
Mikhail never leaving his side.

0Good dogs. O
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It had been a long day.

* * *

Joe sighed. Long, hard and with feeling. It had bee
a trying evening all round. First Bella, and now his
motheri who had scattered half of his wardrobe
araund the room and currently held a massive
stuffed toiletry bag under her arm.

ol don't need all t hi ¢
third plaid sleeveless cardigan was added to the pil
ONonno says 1toll be L

pairs of shorts, somshirts, a jacket and hiking
boots. O

OHow hka@a®dw?0d She held
beige corduroy trousers
Your medicine? Not to mention a spare pair o
glasses!

Have you packed a swi
need sunscreen,SP30t | east ! 0O

Joe flopped onto the bed, head in his hands.

It was true, they had not been given a list. In fact
Ruben had been pretty vague on details. A six wee
course with a free weekend midway and a trip to th
mysterious Inventors Fair at the end. Thwmeded
parental consent, basic necessities and their wits.

@ ¢
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Wits, Joe had in abundandeheck!

OHow about an umbr el | e
wardrobe.

Patience, on the other hand, he did not.

He swore.

Quietly.

Veronique studied the books she lgmissed only
hours ago. In the hall below, the ball continued ir
muffled reverie.
ONikki, Monte Cristp 6 s he sighed.
Her father had tracked her down, probably witr
Aunt Bianca's help, and marched her upstairs :

mi dni ght . OYour sel &ct
Veroni que, and you wil/l
had told her. o601 tods tim

He indicated the costumes draped about the roo
and slammed the door.

He was the reason she had created Nikki, he
complex alter ego who could @y life without the
pressure of carrying the family honour. It was no
Ni kki 6s faul't t hat Ver
Nikki did not feel guilt. Nikki was free.
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Sitting crossed legged on her bed with the book
beside her, all finery forgotten, she pickegd the
worn deck of Tarot cards and flipped the top one
over.

The Wheel of Fortune

The cards never offered an exact answer, th
Wheel had many potential meanings. She flippe
over the next card.

The World

A trend was forming. The end of a cycle of kified
a pause before the next.

There was one last card to turn. Her finger:
trembled.

The Magician

This felt a little more positive: she must embrace
her talents and tap into her potential.

Veronique flopped back onto the pillows and
stared at the ceilingpse. She did not notice one final
card slip from the deck and slide to the floor, coming
to rest on the pile of masks beside her bed; the mc
well-known and misunderstood card in the Tarot, th
skeletal figure of Death.

* k% %
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Sam coul dnlaytin his bed,dands folded
behind his head, feet shuffling.

He had packed. A bulging bag awaited destination
unknown. The twins had hampered the proces
taking great delight in removing clothes the secon:
they were folded and stowed.

OYoubre sawmrnte tyougowWwWo h

asked. O0You don't have
not ready to lose another child.

Samobs teenage bravad
mi sgi vings he might hayv
It owi || be Summer Camp

His mother had nobeen impressed with that
analogy.

OBesides, 6 Sam had gu
want to know, a whole world that no one knows

aboutT t hat I di dnot Kno
somewherethatwieliact ual | 'y bel o
The Few!o

OWel | , | u sdteveryhmg thabghlstens
is gold. Oh, and there is a letter on your desk for yol
Who 1 s writing to you

ADMso for you | ot ?6

In his excitement Sam had forgotten about thi
neatly addressed envelope and it still lay unopenec
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He glanced over at the red display of the alarn
clock. It was01:17.

He tried to clear his head, listening to the rise an
fall of his chest, to his father's occasional snor
drifting across the hall through two closed doors, b
his thoughts returned to tisame words.

If you fail, your family will not be able to remain
i n The Order e

Sam would not fail. This was his chance to finc
something real in the turmoil that had been his life
since the fire.

Tomorrow was going to be a big day.

O0You can | gavaeyeudb RbOI
60Coat s, t oo. And thgse WO W
removed the bulky camera and safari binocular
from around Joe's neck.
| ooking after you for t
of our best Trainers and is eago meet you. This
way, pl ease. 0

After a twist and several turns through row upor
row of bookshelves, the tour ended before an ol
wooden door near the back of the library. It was
beautifully carved with an intricate storyboard, but
Sam was given no tinte study the carefully worked

™ ¢
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rel i ef as Ruben tugged
through here. 0

Fedor stepped aside to allow Veronique through.

Merci, 6 she smil ed, squi
Russian boy followed, ducking under the doorframe
Joe was hangg back, unsure, so Sam gave him &
nudge and smile of encouragement.

He caught Ruben's &eye.

OHeavens, no'! | ' m agol
library if | can help it. | need an umbrella just to
venture into theshall .o

Sam nodded, not sharin
was the last instruction he heard before he followe
Joe into the gloom.

Chapter 8
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The Deep End

The floor crunched unde

Fedor, Veroniqueand Joe stood nearby in the
flickering shadows.

He turned, but the doorway, Ruben, and his librar
were nowhere to be seen.

Why am | not surprised?

OWhere are we?06 Joeobs

They seemed to have entered a large cave. The
was cold and dank. Several long, dark rivets wer
embedded in the floor. The walls, roughly cut, were
lined with metal rings, from which wooden torches
hissed and spat. Above them Sam could make out
series of dimly lit ledges, one on top of the other,
running around the chamber and stretching u
toward the ceiling. He craned his neck to see how f:
they reached, and as his eyes adjusted to the dark,
was shocked to see gigantic arms and clawing han
reaching down towards them, a gaping moutr
opened wide in an endless roar. Sam pointed un
they all stood staring up at the hideous ceiling
carving. Three similar figures adorned the walls.

Veronique screwed up her face. Today, it woulc
seem, she was to Ibekki the Spelunker

':/
A\
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Further reverie was cut short by a harsh gratin
sound. The floor shook and Sam stumbled. Stor
plugs rose from beneath the rivets, sealing them of
The sculpture above them began to groan, makir
the deep gurgling sound of a block&p, until a
stream of liquid erupted from its mouth.

0 Wh at t he hell i s goi
dashing for cover.

Backs pressed against the wall, they stared at tl
deluge.

OA draismhdutFedl.oréoThose
Must 6ve been a drain. oo

Joe blinked. OHeO0s rig
i ndi cated the statue, ¢
going to fill upd 6

OAnd we drown, 6 Fedor

Sam saw Joe was dlhkidlofi n
|l it brary i1 s this?0

They stared at the deepening pool in disbelief.

OA test, o0 Veronique blI
of t wisted test. oo Her
splattered. They all cut similar sodden figures
cowering against the wall.

ANikki the Drowned Rat 6
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Sam grabbed a torch. I
damn wel | rise to 1i1t]!
there will be a clue or some instructions somewhert
| f we can get up there,
can buy ourselvess@am t i me . O

Fedor handed a torch to Veronigue who began t
scour the walls for clues. The last went to Joe. H
needed two hands to hold it.

0O0ver here, 0 Joe cal l
OTherebds somet hing unde
shéd He h.iThe old plaster weantl up dust,
but remained in place.

OWater, 6 Sam said. 0We

O0Shirts?d6 Fedor sugges

O0Yes! O

The pair turned and ran over to the rising pool
ripping off their tshirts. Veronique pretended to look
away when the barehested boys ran back.

Slapping the material against the wall, they bega

t o scrub. Ol t "' s wor Ki n
pl aster coming away in
More here. Her e! 6

Veronique began to claw at the mud, too.
manicured nails forgotte he tide was now pooling
around their ankles.
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They soon exposed a mural. Joe traced the relie
lips moving as he translated the instructions
OTherebdbs someone pullin
That looks like a reservoir above the cave. It emptie
hereé from the mouth of

Veronique stabbed at the picture of the giganti
reservoir. Oltos bigger

OWe have to get that d

00r stop the water. o6 F

OYou're both right, 6e J
Is placing something into the side of the statue. Th:
seems to stop the water

Sam peered over the Dbo

OThere. 6 Veroniqgue p a

O0Theyodore climbing onto
getupter e? Theyore so hig
OWell , 6 Sam paused, Ow

to rise and float up?b56
Fedor nodded.

o0 Um, guys.. .06 Joe sour
anot her section of t he
t hat . Look! O

The next image showederpents attacking the
figures in the water.

00h my God! & Ver oimelga e
t hose?0
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Sam turned. OLetdos not
OThereds nothing el se
0That's i1it, whatodére we
ONot panrepliedd Fedo

Sam noticed the Dbruis
wondered what had happened to him in the houl
since they had parted company.

0Come on then. 06 He wr
OLetb6bs get a move on. O

The ledge was so high above the cavern floor th:
neither Sam nor Fedor could brush the bottom of it.

OWel |l , that's not goin
on knees.
Fedor squatted. 0Get o

They wobbled their way toward the lip of the ledge
but were still just too short. Sam swore when Fedc
staggered and fell, dumping them both into the wate

OSorry. | t6s my ankl e.
yesterday. 0

They all stared.

OYou what now?06 Joe ga

ol "Il tell you about I

Ol 6ve an | dea, 0 Ver or

making a human pyrami? 6

Sam |l ooked embar.rassed
Al

- 128 - ’ y -'\_



Veronique smiled and patted him on the cheek
OWell then, youobdre |l uck
knees, my minions! 0

As the tallest, Sam and Fedor were at the bottol
of the pile, noses in the water, eyade as they kept
watch for serpents. Joe clambered on top.

With two nimble leaps, Veronique crested the
pyramid and reached for the ledgHikki, the
Acrobat!

Her heart sank; it was still not high enough. Ther
she noticed that the stone lip appeared fowwdhe
right. Clambering down, she dragged the boys out «
the water and reformed the pyramid.

The image of the Magician card on her bed cam
to mind. Embrace your skills. Tap into your full
potential. You will be tested.oday, | am Nikki, the
Victorious! Veronique looked up, bent her knees anc
launched herself toward the ledge.

Everything slowed down as she jumped, the din c
the waterfall becoming a muffled drone. Hands
outstretched, legs pedalling, she propelled her boc
toward the outcrop.

Contact!

With considerable kicking and wiggling, Nikki the
Acrobat dragged herself up and onto the ledge
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Rolling onto her back, she lay gasping for breath
Everything hurt.

It took a moment for her to catch her breath, so sr
di dnot hear hatches in tha walls
opening. Long, dark shapes glided into the water.

JoedOspihicghhed scream st e
just Dbrushed my | eqg! 6

O Mi ne, too!d Sam shout
splash about.

O/eroniqgué 6 t hree voices S

A knotted rope lay coiled a few feet away anc
Veronique scrambled toward it. Her stomach twistet
when she realised it was not anchored to anythin:
There were two rounded stones at the lip of the ledg
spaced a few feet apart, but they were not larg
enoughto use. Veronique was out of time. Nikki
took over.

She wrapped the rope around her waist and brac
her feet on the stones, throwing the length over th
side. 6Send Joe wup firs

The rope jerked, nearly pulling her over. She
leaned back and let out @y, the rough twine
fighting her grip and tearing her hands. The pain wa
almost unbearable.

0l want to go home! 0

- 130 -

o



Veronique heard sobs between gasps and a tuft
mousy hair appeared.

OHurry! o6

Joe wriggled onto the ledge and they quickly
shared the linediween them.

ONow Sam! b

The rope snapped taut and the pair grimacet
Thankfully, he did not take long to crest the ledge
and took over from Veronique as she rushed towar
the edge to find Fedor.

60GO, GO, GO!o

Fedor had his back to the wall, distracted by
movement in the water on every side.

OLook out! 6 Joe shoute

There was a tremendous splash on the far side
the cave and the boy started. Another followed an
the snakes began to drift toward the disturbance.

It was all the invitation Fedor needed, saggfor
the rope.

ol t wor ked! O Joe | au
Veronique. He flung a final projectile into the
seething mass. 0| hat e
laughed manically. Noticing her look, he shrugged
0l | augh when | 6m nervo

Bpasibd 6 F dattenl dows gn the ledge beside
them, panting as the others explored the area.
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00Over here.o6 Joe had f
With a groan, the Russian got to his feet.

OWhat is 1t?26 Sam aske
They all stared at Joe argdartled by the fagtising
water behind them, h e

brainteaser, 0 he gushec
slide eight slates around nine spaces until yo
complete the picture. It must be a clue to what we d
next. o

Fedor was in dlack mood after his narrow escape.

0Just smash it up and p
Sam shook his head. 0L
figure 1t out, we'l/ | o

Joe was already fiddl:i
a key to help with the
o'Hl I | ook, 6 NWke theoExplogetl e
Not far below, the waters churned.

OFound somet hing! o Ver
the pile of stones nea
numer al s. 6 She turned o
under neat hinordet, buipthete aré threer
mi ssing. o0

Joe seemed cross at fi
looked toward the ledge and then back at the pile «
stones. Ol didn't real/@

™ ¢
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OWell, there's nothing
Sam saiyb.u s@dmwe It wit

0ltoéll take more ti me.

The water was now a few feet from the base ¢
their refuge.

OBetter hurry t hen, O
ruyunning out . O

Joe dashed back to the puzzle.

The water was soon lappiag the ledge.

OTry that one. 6 Veroni
Joe's shoulder 'helping' for some time. The bo
sighed but moved the tile.

0l "ve got 11t!20
OYou're welcome, 6 Vero
O No, | 6ve reali sed wha

fingers raced around the board in a different
direction. There was a 'click' and the stone behind tr
puzzle rolled away. Inside, was a stout lever beside
small stone disc.

o Wel | done! 6 Veroni que
The boy picked up the coshaped stondurning it
over. Fedor gave the lever a firm tug and a rop
ladder unfurled from the gloom.
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The second ledge was larger than the first.

Its floor was divided into a board of squares, eac
marked by a carving. Sam placed the ball of his foc
on the closst square. It sank under his weight. He
withdrew his foot, relieved when the slab returned t
its original position. Maybe they could run across it.

0Seems safe enough. 0

oWait, 6 Fedor said. oT

Veronique pointed to another mural tre wall,
too far away to read. The only way to reach it wa:
across the unstable chess board.

0l hope thatodés not the
returning.

OWhy put the puzzle ir
over here?06 Sam shook h

Fedor benttoexai ne t he st ones
to work it out. Those two stones are the same. So a
those. 0

00One of us has to get

ol "Il go. o

ONo, 6 Joe sai d, sti |l |
puzzle. oOLet me try to
Veronique started pulling up the rope ladder.
OHer e. | f anything happ

Joe | aughed again. éOk)_

e ¢
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Taking a deep breath, he stepped onto th
chequered floor, choosi
sank down an inch or two buhankfully, no more.
He looked for the same marking and took anothe
step giving the others a reassuring thumbs up whe
nothing happened.

The next stone, a new design, was not so forgiving
This time, the square sank onto a button.

Click.

Water began to @in from the mouths of three
other statues.

Joe spun about, swearing.

OKeep going, o6 they sh
waterfall.

Three more careful steps saw Joe clear of th
squares.

The mural showed a birds/e view of the ledge
and the board; Fedor was rigimost stones had a
twin. There were, however, four that were not pairec
One of these could trigger the way out, or shut of
the water. Or speed up their deaths if he was wron

Turning back to the board he made his way over t
the closest odd symbol argingerly stood on the
square. It sank and he felt it click. Gripping the rops
ladder, he awaited his fate.

Nothing-happened.
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Still alive. ResultHe started to move but tripped
and accidently landed on the square next to him. Th
time, the stone fell awa

Joe threw his arms out, dropping the ladder an
pedalling backward. The others rushed forward, bt
he steadied himself and held up his hands.

Think!

Four markings, four people. He made the
connection and formed a theory. They had to eac
make their wayto a singularly marked stone, using
the paired stones as a pathway. When all four wel
down, the puzzle would be solved.

0l ' ve got i t, 060 he sho
waterfall. 61 hope! 6 he

Veronique went first, nodding to the boys, wher
the button beneath her stone clicked into place. Sa
followed, and Fedor wasted no time making his wa
to the final stone.

Beside the mural, a hatch popped open to reveal
narrow staircase and a second stoain.
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The third ledge was perilously small. Four sturdy
| evers protruded from t
position.

ORi ght , 6 Joe said stud
hi mself from vertigo.
He bent to lift the firstdver.

OWait! o Fedor shout ed

somet hing first. o
Sam saw Joeds cheeks d
0Good thinking, 6 he af

other, too. O

Using all his strength, Joe managed to lift the level
High above them, a knotted rope unfurledesal/
feet from a winch in the wall.

When he let go, however, the lever crashed to tF
floor and the whole ledge moved slightly, retracting
into the wall.

O WHOAH! 6

0The ropeos gone! 0 V e
upward.

OWe have to try ksaep t
Joe shook his head. 0T
OFour people, four | ev
be done at the same tin
Veronique did not | oo
wrong, we could fall.2®d
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Sam shrugged. OANnd i f
soon,we'lbe swi mmi ng with t

OWe have to try, 6 Fedc
you be able to |Iift one

dcan't hold i1t!06 Joe
built for this. Books were his bag, not brawn. He
fought off nervous laughter.

Sambés br owredomandl wilhveadh lift ao
lever. You two can keep them up with your shoulder
whil st we tackle the | a

Fedor nodded. 06Good pl

With a grunt, the boys worked until the final pair
clicked into place and the winch unravelled the rop
completely. The end was dangling just out of thei
reach.

0lt's too far out, 6 Jo

OWe're going to have t
backward, the water centimetres away. With a dee
breath, he dashed forward and like a monkey leapir
for a vine, archd his body toward the dangling
length, grasping it and swinging wildly out over the
flooded cavern and through the waterfall.

Veronique was next and came very close ft«
missing the pendulum entirely, before hurrying,
hand over fist, toward safety.
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ONow, pobkedor pressed h
to let Joe past.

OOMGéod the boy st ammer
was now in the snakiafested water.

ONow, 6 Fedor Ssnapped,

water . Literall y!o
0l é6 Joe fussed, rubdi
OYes, you can, 0 bB@edoorH

gave the boy a clap on the back. Joe bolted. F
jumped too soon and soared across the empty spa
certain to fall short. Fortunately, Sam gave the rop
a sharp flick and sent
outstetched arms.

OQuickly!d Veronique ¢c

Scaly bodies were rising out of the water towarc
him, but Joe was frozen stiff, clinging to the rope.

There was nothing for it. Fedor was going to have
to jump and hope he did not send them both hurtlin
into the murky depths.

His swollen ankle protested at the first lunge, bu
he put the pain from his mind, focusing on Joe an
the spot of rope above him. He had to reach it.

The jump was good. Fedor grabbed the rope ar
wrapped his legs around Joe. He cowddiithe boy
crying. Hands white, jaw clenched, his eyes clampe
shut.
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0This isn'"t happening,
60Joe, 6 Fedor bent towa
you. Come on, we can do

Joe opened one rgdnmed eye.

0 Come o0 npulied Himesalfaip, letting his
| egs dangl e so that the
get out of here. 6

Joe sniffed, then laughed involuntarily. He
unclenched his fists and edged slowly toward Sar
and Veroniqgue who waited above him, arms
outstretched.

OWalerte another Coi n?Q
ledge, snot running freely.

Sam held it up. O0Yup,

0l can't do this anymo
aching arms and Veronique nodded. The ordeal w:
taking its toll.

Nikki, the Weary.

Sam wadurious at the peril they had been placec
i n but now was not the
close to the end, 6 he
ONearly bwherodv éhrertehe h

Fedor was pacing, looking for clues.

- 140 -

o



0 T h er e pointed,] sille on his back. They
followed the line of his shaking finger. Suspendec
from the ceiling on a thin cord, a final stone coin
spun slowly. It was too far over the water to grab.

Sam swor e. OHow on ear
t hat ?0

OMaybe we usoeult he rop
sounded vague.

Fedor shook hi s head.
could send it Il nto t he
after It . O

Sam stared at the elusive disc.

Joe broke the silence.

in all these puzzles®s! Working together! How
could four people reach

Veronique snapped her

Nikki, the Genius!

OHashtag winning!d Joe

Fedor rolled his eyes and turned to the wall. A
dusty iron ringhewvaes! a6
it, he stretched out to Sam who took his wrist an
extended his arm to Joe.

ONo, 6 Veronigue said.
her cool hand around Sam's wrist. They were now :
the edge, the water closing in.
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oDon't. Look. D oanromigué
whisper to Joe, when she took his arm. Joe leant
out, accepting his inevitable death, certain he woul
slip into the murky waters. He stretched onto his
toes, his fingers waggling. Sam watched him mak
every attempt to lengthen his body. Everstawly,
the boy edged toward the coin swaying seductivel
i n front of him. So cl o

One moment the tips of his fingers brushed th
coin and the next, he was plummeting toward th:
blackness.

Joe hit the water with a tremendous splash. H
kicked his arms and legs, fighting to get to the
surface before slimy coils could drag him to a
suffocating doom. He breached the pool just below
the statueds mout h, w h |
him. The others were on what was left of the las
ledge, shoutig and reaching toward him.

Sharp teeth sank into his leg and Joe screamed.
long, muscular body bashed against his back and |
kicked at it, thrashing in the water. Another buffetec
him from the other side. He kicked and clawed. Th
outstretched hands weiso close, just a few more
kicks...

Then they vanished, as a long body wrappe
around his leg and dragged him under.

w ¢
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Joe was overcome with terror. Water filled his
mout h and throat as he
begun to live; all the books and studyingdhbeen
for nothing. Bella flashed through his mind. He
should have kissed heré

Strong hands gripped his. Something struck th
coil around his thigh and suddenly he was free an
rising toward the surface.

A firm arm was dragging him to safety. More
hands dund him and Joe felt himself lifted from the
water, worried faces peering down as he wretche:
Familiar faces.

0Joe! 6 someone shouted

Was that his name? His head rolled from one fac
to the other. How did he know them? He lifted &
clenched fist, and theapened it to reveal a small
stone coin pressed into his palm.

Then he fainted.

O0You got i1it!o6 Veroniqu
shook him but the boy was out cold, blood 00zing
from a nasty bite on his leg.

Sam dropped his head to Joe's chestliatehed.
OHe's breathing. He's
for long. We need to get out of here. Guys, an

| deas?0
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Fedor pointed to a set of rings buried in the celiling
0They |l ead to the top o

OMonkey bars. 6 Vedontf
She held out her hands

Nikki, the Acrobat!

Fedor looked at her and then at Sam, who was st
kneeling beside Joe, soaked to the bone. His brave
had impressed the young Russian. Sam had hit tl
water seconds &fr Joe had slipped beneath the
surface, with no regard for his own safety. He waite:
for a response.

Sam handed Ver dllez gue t

Fedor lifted her toward the first ring. Gripping it,
she hung there, sizing up the distance. Then with
flick of her hips, Veronique began to swing
backwards and forwards. She let go with a faint cr
and lunged forward.

Just two rings separated her from the statue, clo:
enough to make out slots in its neck and she swur
again.

One to go.

Her arms had begun to acaed cramp threatened
to paralyse her raw fingers, but taking a deep breat
Veronique made the final lunge.

Her fingers gripped the statue and she slipped.

O6NO! 6 she heard the bo

w ¢
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ONot | i ke this, 6 she
gaping pws.

Cold stone brushed her palm and Veroniqus
snapped her fingers closed, halting her descenton t
statuedbds ear .

She | aughed; she coul d
malady appeared infectious.

OAre you okay?6 came t

Oui, 6 shpervwvhdi ¢ o hersel f
shout.

Summoning her last ounce of strength, she worke
herself upright. The slots were within reach. With
great care, Veronique drew the first coin from he
pocket.

She heard it rattle and roll into the statue, tmgpi
some mechanism within. The column of cascadin
water slowed.

0lt'"s working!o® she sh

The torrent of water waned further with the secont
coin, and the third saw the deadly torrent subside 1
a trickle, and then, to their relief,stopped.

OYou' ve done 1t! 0 <came
0The |l ast one should op
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As Veroniqgue worked the final token free of her
pocket, it caught on a stud in the denim and slippe
from her fingers. She watched in horror as it spul
away.

ONOOO! &6

With her legs locked in place, Veronique quickly
fell backward like a trapeze artist, throwing hersel
into the path of the falling coin. The desperate ac
paid off, and she snatched it moments before
disappeared into the water.

Nikki, the Magricent!

Sam sl umped to his kne
more of this | can t ake

ONor me, 6 Fedor mutter
to Veronique, who still hung upside down.

ONo! O

OFair enough. . . 0

She clambered back to her perch and, with
defiantwhoop, slammed the final coin into place.

There was a gurgling, sucking sound, followed by
a surge of bubbles, and finally the dreaded wate
began to recede.

OQuick!d Fedor sSshout ec
before the water gets too low, otherwise if yoL
falle 6
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Veronique wiggled around to face the row of meta
rngs.

Salvador D'Angelo let out a sigh when the girl landet
i n Fedor 6s ar ms. The | ¢
office was tuned into the cave feed, captured by Ley
Orbs, small camouflaged floaj cameras. The
gripping realtime action was streaming to both Mr
D'Angelo's office and to the quarters of their very
concerned Trainer, Jenny MacLeod, who had bee
completely against the trial by water.

Salvador turned to smile at his guest and réfdirt
glasses. The Head of the Council had already ma
his opinion quite clear
presentation shrewdly.

OYoudOre a gifted Opera

told him earlier that a
credit apprarmtiiscefishi po |
I toll also sit squarely
or killed. o

They watched as Jenny and Jen Si rushed to he
the battered youngsters. Fedor and Sam lifted Je
and together the group made their way out through
door at the top of the chamber.

- 147 -



The feed ended and the window returned to th
peaceful view of a Swiss mountain top.

Salvador could hardly
| mpressive performance.

Ol ndeed. 6 Gabri el sel d
show pr okneiespe .anl Gelyle on 1
rose and walked towards the door. As he did, a-dar
skinned man with scarred cheeks emerged from tf
shadows and followed him from the room.

The door clicked shut
ddhec ome fr om?206

0l diedmdétm e®dme i n, sir
Owen said from his post by the door.
OMore | i ke the Grim R

Baid had always protected the Head of the Counc
and his reputation was legendary, but his present
left a chill in the air.

Olhotught Sam did well,

0They al | di d, di dnot
surprise? He may have the family muscles, bt
thereds a | ot more goin

intriguing summer, Owen, my boy. Very intriguing

|l ndeed. O
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