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Prologue

 


Alexandria,
Egypt

48 BC

 


“You’re
going to think I’m crazy.” Ptolemy grabbed papyrus scrolls by the
dozens.

“I never
doubt you, or your premonitions, Master.” Ptolemy’s long-time
friend and servant hastily stuffed scrolls into a cloth
sack.

“I’ve
heard of Julius Caesar and his tyrannical ambitions. He is on a
warpath to conquer the world. And Egypt is in his
path!”

“Yes,
Master.”

“The
precious scrolls of the Alexandria Library are our most prized
possession. My ancestor, Ptolemy I Soter, founded this library.
I’ll be damned if I let Caesar take it, or worse, destroy it.”
Ptolemy filled another cloth sack and handed it to another servant
to tote to the horse-drawn cart.

“We’re
going to need more men,” the servant suggested.

“Luckily, I have an army of loyal servants.” Ptolemy
smirked.

“Not to mention your fleet
of merchant ships.”

“Aye.
That I do.” Ptolemy filled another sack with precious scrolls.
“I’ll do whatever it takes to save these scrolls. I’ll sail all the
way to China if I have to.” 


Chapter One

 


“Where to?” the Uber
driver asked from the curb of Hong Kong International
Airport.

“Disneyland,” Victoria
Ventures said, just barely above a whisper.

Embarrassment flooded her for coming
all the way to Hong Kong and going straight to Disneyland. She
stared at her reflection in the rearview mirror. Her face, tan from
spending most of her time outside on archaeological digs, now
appeared flushed with shame. Her ice-blue eyes stood out, sharply
contrasted by her waist-length, ebony hair. She resembled a tan
Meagan Fox, or so she’d been told.

“Here is the address of
the hotel.” Tommy Garrison showed the driver his iPhone’s screen.
After the driver typed the address into his navigation system,
Tommy leaned back in his seat and grabbed Victoria’s
hand.

“Are you going to tell me
which hotel we’re staying at?” Victoria asked with piqued
curiosity.

Disneyland Hong Kong
represented the fourth Disneyland around the world that they’d
visited. After their first date at Walt Disney World in Orlando,
Florida, the archaeological couple made it their mission to visit
all six Disney locations around the world. Given what they’d found
beneath the Orlando, Paris, and Shanghai parks, they were anxious
to see what great archaeological finds rested under the magic in Hong Kong, Tokyo,
and Anaheim.

“Why can’t you just be
surprised?” Tommy shook his head in frustration.

“Fine.” Sighing, she
crossed her arms. Miffed that he wouldn’t tell her, she stared at
his beautiful sea-green eyes. His tan face, capped with straight,
sandy-blond hair, reminded her of a younger Ewan McGregor. Then her
frustration abated. How could she be mad
at someone so handsome?

After several crazy lane changes, the
Uber arrived on Disney property. A familiar red roof and white
building filled the horizon. Red cupolas protruded from the roof of
this hotel inspired by the Victorian Era.

Excitedly, she pointed and said, “It
looks exactly like the Grand Floridian in Walt Disney World. Is
that where we’re staying?” Her tone reflected her
excitement.

He shook his head. “Sorry, my love.
That’s the Hong Kong Disneyland Hotel. I thought about booking it,
but they have another hotel that’s unique to Hong Kong
Disneyland.”

Snapping her fingers, she reasoned,
“Although that hotel reminds me of our first date, you have a good
point—let’s stay someplace new and unique.”

He squeezed her hand.

After passing the beautiful Hong Kong
Disneyland Hotel, bright colors filled the horizon.

“What the…?” Victoria sat
up in her seat to get a better view of this hotel. It reminded her
of old Hollywood during the Golden Age of film.

“Disney’s Hollywood
Hotel.” Tommy grinned.

“Wow! Normally I’d be mad
about staying at a Hollywood themed hotel while we’re in China, but
this place is so cool. I feel like we’re back in America.” She
beamed.

The Uber driver dropped them and their
luggage off in front of the hotel. After a quick check-in, the
bellhop, dressed like the ones from the Golden Age of Hollywood,
escorted them to their suite.

Victoria briskly walked to the
balcony. Slightly disappointed because she couldn’t see the theme
park, she marveled at the Pacific Ocean. “You booked an ocean-view
room?”

Tommy walked up behind her, wrapped
his arms around her slender waist, and nuzzled his cheek against
hers. “It’s beautiful. I thought this was a nicer option. I could
just stare at the sea all day. Reminds me of home at Castle
Garrison.”

Pointing excitedly, she said, “We can
see the pool from here, too. Huh, is that a-”

“-Piano. The pool is
shaped like a piano. It even has all eighty-eight black and white
keys by the steps.” Tommy smirked.

“We’ll have to check it
out later. I hope it’s heated.” A chill prickled her with
goosebumps, and she leaned into him.

He turned her to face him, stared
lovingly into her eyes, and said with his bedroom voice, “In
keeping with tradition.” He closed his eyes and softly kissed her
lips.


Chapter Two

 


“Ah, that
nap was just what I
needed.” Tommy winked at Victoria, referring to their afternoon
delight after their shower and nap.

The jet lag from their flight from
Shanghai was nowhere near as bad as the jet lag from Los Angeles to
Shanghai. Crossing the Pacific Ocean, even via a Boeing 747-400,
took forever.

“Thanks for taking me to
the pool. When I was growing up, staying at a hotel with a pool was
a special treat,” Victoria referred to her humble
beginnings.

After placing the hotel-provided
towels and her fuchsia cinch sack on two lounge chairs overlooking
the ocean, Victoria meandered to the piano-shaped pool. Entering by
the steps with the piano keys, she carefully counted all
eighty-eight keys.

Obviously knowing exactly what she was
doing, Tommy asked, “Did they get all eighty-eight?”

After counting, using her right index
finger to keep her place, she laughed.

“What’s so funny?” He
studied her with a perplexed expression.

“I was just thinking,
these piano-key steps would drive Monk crazy because they’re not an
even one hundred.” She referred to one of their favorite television
shows they’d recently binge watched. Monk featured an OCD detective
who helped solve homicide cases for the SFPD.

“Oh yeah, you’re right.”
Tommy ogled her from head-to-toe and grinned like a kid
at….

“What? Why are you staring
at me like I’m a big, juicy steak?” She placed her left hand on her
hip and wagged her right index finger like a parent scolding a
child. “Don’t tell me you’re hungry?”

“It’s just that, I think
this is the first time I’ve ever seen you in a bikini.” He
smiled.

“What? No? Really? But
you’ve seen me, …. never mind.” She waved her hand at him
nonchalantly.

Stepping down into the
pool, she used the chrome hand rail to guide her. After a modified
breast stroke, one without
submerging her head, across the length of the
piano-shaped pool, she touched the pool’s cement edge.

“How’s the water? Is it
cold?” Tommy shouted from the other end of the pool.

“It’s refreshing.” She
treaded water in the deep end.

“Refreshing? Or
invigorating?” Tommy walked towards the deep end.

Shrugging, she said, “Just stick your
big toe in.”

“A real man can’t just
stick his toe in. It’s all or nothing.” He swung his arms in big
circles, obviously preparing to jump right into the deep
end.

After turning to ascertain no other
tourists were around, she said, “If you can handle the Fountain of
Youth, you can handle this.” She winked.

“But that was cold,” he
whined.

“Big baby.” Splashing him,
she swam back towards the shallow end.

“Big baby, my ass.” He
backed up to the shrubs along the perimeter of the pool deck, then
ran towards the pool. Jumping into the air, he pulled his knees to
his chest and cannonballed into the deep end.

Tommy’s enormous splash reached
Victoria. Holding her hands over her hair in a bun, she tried to
keep her recently washed hair dry.

After emerging from his cannonball,
Tommy scolded, “It’s not cold at all. It’s heated, like a big
bathtub.”

“Gotcha.” Winking, she
splashed him, then turned back towards the garden near the
pool.

Adjacent to the Hollywood Hotel, a
large glass enclosure protruded from the hedges of the garden.
Pointing, she asked, “Oh, what’s that?”

Shaking his head in mock frustration,
he asked, “Another shiny object, my dear?”

“It looks like some sort
of glass atrium.”

“Wanna get out and walk
over there?”

“Not yet, the water is so
nice and warm. I’m not ready to get cold getting out of the
pool.”

“Who’s the big baby, now?”
he teased. “Want me to get out, check my phone, and see what that
is?”

“Sure.” With a
high-pitched tone, she grinned and kept her shoulders beneath the
water’s surface.

Tommy, quickly got out, walked to his
phone on the tiny table between their lounge chairs, then hurried
back to the water. Placing his iPhone on the edge of the pool, he
slid back into the warm water and shivered, “Brrr. Now I understand
why you didn’t want to get out. The wind from the Pacific Ocean is
freezing.”

“Thank you.” She rewarded
him with a playful smooch on his cheek. Then she slid behind him
and hugged her body against his back. “Maybe this will
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