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        Rera's meeting the Pharaoh by day, and being a thief by night. 

      

        

      
        Now that Zet knows her secret, being undercover comes with a lot more risks, especially when Rera discovers that he's more than willing to use her to get what he wants. 

      

        

      
        But the life of a priestess is calling to her, especially with the upcoming banquet for the Pharaoh. Being Ben's guest is everything she wants it to be, but that's leaving her torn between the world she left behind, and the one she's found herself living in.

      

        

      
        -

        Justice is an Illusion is book six in the Scales of Justice series, an urban fantasy series based on Egyptian mythology and set in the same world as The Apprentice of Anubis.

      

        

      
        If you love Egyptian mythology, alternative versions of the modern day, temple politics, slow-burn workplace romance, and a world where the gods are real, then the Scales of Justice series is for you!
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      The Truth About Justice

      Having told her sister (Meri) about her Truth Blessing, Rera moves into the Temple of Ma'at officially, while setting Meri up with a place at the nearby school. While she's happy to be accepting more of this part of her life, she's not so keen on the fact that she has to deal with her Blessed Partner Makara, who has issues with Rera because of her background as a thief, her relationship with Ben, and because she blames Rera for Tikar's demotion, which is a stain on Makara's family.

      Benemba (the head of apprentices) talks with Rera about resuming Blessed Lessons, which she's doing personally to help Rera catch up, and about whether Rera is going to return to her undercover life, which Rera isn't sure about yet because she hasn't been able to speak to Zet and she worries that Jan has already told him about her Ma'at Blessing. Benemba also suggests that Rera goes to the Temple of Heka for mental health support after the situation with Tikar and the danger she was put in.

      Meri is getting used to Rera's new position and the fact that she knows when she's lying, but is generally okay with it until she realises how behind she is at school. After a breakdown about it, Rera organises a tutor on Ben's suggestion.

      Rera struggles with the idea that she hasn't given Meri the best life, even though she did the best she could in the circumstances. She's also upset that there are lots of people trapped in the same life she had to live and that isn't fair. Ben reminds her that she's Ma'at Blessed now, and while she might still be an apprentice and learning, she'll have a lot of power and influence in the future and will be able to change that. Rera is surprised by how reassured she is by Ben.

      Rera grapples with her feelings for Ben, particularly after Meri and Kat both mention the idea of her being in love with him, and she starts coming to terms with the fact that she does, culminating in him telling her that he loves her because she sees the real him, and her realising the same thing and telling him back. Ben also invites her to accompany him to the banquet that is being held in honour of the Pharaoh (Iset). She's reluctant at first, feeling out of her depth, but does agree.

      After taking Meri to school for the first time, Rera returns to her old flat to find Zet waiting for her. She finally tells him about her Ma'at Blessing and he reacts as badly as she expected him to, leading to him storming out and getting upset. Later, they run into each other when Rera goes to Akar's family grill to find out if the others know about her Ma'at Blessing, and end up arguing about it. After Zet calms down, he seeks out Rera at the Temple of Ma'at and tells her that he thinks they can use her skills of telling when someone is lying, and the fact that she can get them out of trouble if they need it. She agrees, a little reluctantly, as she wants to help her friends escape the life she's left behind too.
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      It's strange how used to arriving at new temples I seem to have gotten. The Temple of Heka rises up in front of me, with statues of the god with his impressive crown on either side of the entrance.

      I dread to think how long it takes someone to clean them, especially when there are currently several pigeons perched on his head. Now I think about it, it's impressive that they manage to keep anything on Temple Street clean when there's so many statues and ornamental facades to buildings.

      I do my best to dismiss all of those thoughts from my head, especially when it's not what I'm here for. Or something that I'm ever going to have to think about. As a Priestess of Ma'at, I have to focus on maintaining the balance and justice that keeps the empire running the way it does.

      Which is surreal to think when I was still a thief less than a year ago.

      I make my way into the reception area, which is full of wall paintings depicting Priests of Heka doing their healing work. Or I assume that's what it's showing, I only know enough hieroglyphics to pick out the odd word that accompanies the paintings, which is more than I used to be able to understand but not enough to get the whole picture.

      A man sits behind the desk with a disconcertingly cheery expression on his face given that this is a place of healing.

      "Good morning," he says brightly, and more disconcertingly, he actually means it. "How can I help you today?"

      I clear my throat. "I'm Blessed Apprentice Aurera from the Temple of Ma'at. I have an appointment." I get out my ID card and slide it over to him.

      He checks it and nods before handing it back. "You need to fill out these forms," he says. "You'll be called when it's your turn." Truth.

      "Thank you." I take the forms from him and head over to one of the empty seats. The questions are straightforward enough, but I read over them several times so that I can make sure that I answer them correctly, especially as I don't want anything to stop my appointment going ahead. Up until Benemeba mentioned it, I never once considered that I could come to the Temple of Heka for my mental health, but now that I know it's an option, it would be foolish of me not to take it.

      Even if the idea of telling my secrets to a stranger is terrifying.

      "Blessed Apprentice Aurera?" a woman asks, and I look up to find a priestess standing in front of me with a calming aura and a pleasant smile on her face.

      "Yes, erm, that's me."

      "If you want to come with me, we'll get started." Truth. She takes the questionnaire from me and leads me through to a room with a couple of comfortable-looking sofas. "Why don't you take a seat?" She gestures to them as she takes a seat and rearranges her dress slightly.

      I take a deep breath and sit down on the one closest to the door, not quite at the point where I can relax.

      "So, you said that you prefer to be called Rera?" she asks.

      I nod, trying to decide what to make of her. She's a larger woman, with a normal looking face that is unassuming. Which might be a good thing given her chosen profession.

      "All right, Rera it is." She smiles. "I'm Mitamen, I'm a Priestess of Heka, and I specialise in therapy for Ma'at Blessed." Truth.

      "Do Ma'at Blessed need special therapists?" I ask curiously.

      "I'm sure there are people who aren't Ma'at Blessed who deal with similar issues, but there are a few that continually pop up when dealing with Ma'at Blessed. Though I have to admit I usually don't see anyone so young." Truth.

      I give her a pained smile. "I'm not the background of an average Ma'at Blessed."

      "Do you want to tell me about it?"

      I bite my bottom lip.

      "Nothing you say is going to leave this room." Truth. "And I'll repeat that statement every time you come in for a session." Truth.

      "That makes me sound very untrusting."

      "It's one of the things that I've found helps a lot of Truth Blessed," she responds, causing truth to bounce around my head once more. "But if you find that I'm not the right fit for you, you can request a new therapist." Truth.

      "Just like that?" I try not to fiddle with my shirt and reveal how nervous I am about this. I've kept my secrets to myself my entire life, at least up until meeting Ben, and now I'm expected to tell them to someone I don't know.

      "Yes. Our primary purpose at the Temple of Heka is to give our patients the treatment they need. Sometimes that includes working with different practitioners." Truth.

      I touch my ear to make sure my earplugs are safely in place. One-on-one interactions with people aren't too bad, but it never hurts to play it safe.

      "So, where would you like to start?" she asks.

      "I'm choosing?" That feels like a lot of pressure.

      She nods. "You've requested an appointment, so, what's brought you here?"

      "I was a thief," I blurt out, not really knowing where else to start.

      "That is an unconventional beginning for a Ma'at Blessed." Truth. "When did you start stealing?"

      "I guess it depends on what you count as stealing," I admit slowly. A part of me screams that I shouldn't be telling anyone this, but I quickly shut it down with a reminder that my record was expunged the day Ma'at chose me. "The first time I was a lookout for my dad when he went out on jobs. I'm not sure how old I was when he sent me on my first job."

      "So your father was the reason you got into a life of crime?" she asks.

      "Yes. Well, my mother. It was a family business." I don't think I've told anyone but Ben that before and it feels strange to say the words out loud. Zet knows it, but that's because he was there to witness some of it.

      "And are they still in it?" Mitamen asks in a calm voice that I have to admit is kind of soothing.

      "As far as I'm aware," I respond. "I haven't seen my mother since I was six, or my dad since I was fifteen and he left my sister and me to fend for ourselves. Neither of us have heard from them since."

      "How old is your sister?"

      "Fifteen. She's living at the Temple of Ma'at with me now." I shift in my seat, trying not to feel too uncomfortable about sharing the information. I know that it's the point of coming here, and of talking to someone about the things in my life that haven't exactly gone to plan, but it's hard to say these things out loud.

      "Have you been the one to look after her since?"

      "She's my sister, of course I did."

      "So your sister is an important person in your life?"

      I nod.

      "Is there anyone else I should know about? Do you have a partner?"

      "A boyfriend," I respond. "His name's Ben."

      "How did you meet him?" she asks.

      "Through my Blessed Partner, I guess," I respond.

      "You guess?"

      "It's, erm, complicated."

      "I specialise in complicated, Rera." Truth.

      "I don't know if I can say." I fiddle with my feather necklace, trying not to make it seem like I'm hiding something when I'm not. Kind of. I suppose that I am hiding something, it's just not as bad as she thinks it is.

      "That's okay, you don't have to tell me anything," she assures me, honesty ringing through her words. "But just so that you know, I'm tested by a Ma'at Blessed every week to ensure that I haven't revealed anything of a sensitive nature."

      "How does that work if they can't know anything that's going on in the sessions?"

      "They'll ask me if I've revealed anything about your session. It's a yes or no question, so there's no way of getting around it." Truth.

      "Oh." I consider it for a moment. It's going to be nearly impossible to talk about everything that happened without including Ben, even if it's accidental. I take a deep breath. "We met by chance at a party thrown by my Blessed Partner just after we were Blessed, but we didn't really get to know one another until he turned up in my thieving crew working undercover for his temple."

      "Ah. And you were still working with your crew?"

      I clear my throat. "The head of undercover at the time blackmailed me into staying there. So I was hiding it from everyone except for Ben, and we got closer as a result. Even if my best friend hates him."

      "Why is that?" she asks.

      "A few people think that he's in love with me. Zet I mean. But I don't know, there's something more than that. A part of me wonders if he knows that Ben's a priest. Zet hates everything to do with the temples." The words come tumbling out of me far faster than I intend for them to. I don't even know that I intended to say them at all, but there's something disarming about Mitamen. It's a good thing she's Heka Blessed and not Ma'at Blessed, I can imagine spilling all kinds of crimes to her.

      "That has to be hard for you." Truth.

      "It is. But it's not a new thing. I've always had questions about the gods, and doubts about what we were doing, but Zet would always dismiss me, even before Ma'at chose me." A horrible feeling settles within me even as I think that.

      "Does Zet know you're Ma'at Blessed now?"

      I nod. "I told him after his flatmate found out. It's complicated."

      "Well, luckily, we're not limited to a single session." Truth. "So we can just spend the rest of today's hour talking about the basics, and next week we can dive into something more specific."

      "Is that how this is normally done?" I ask.

      "There is no normal, Rera. This is for you in order to help with whatever it is you need help with."

      I bite my lower lip, not really sure how to deal with that. I've never really considered what I need. There hasn't been time for it. Most of my energy has gone to what Meri needed, and at some points, what Zet demanded of me.

      It's going to be strange to do something that's only purpose is my own wellbeing, but maybe it's time for that.
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      I'm surprisingly exhausted by the time I get back to the flat I share with Meri and Makara, and I'm really hoping that I'm not going to have to deal with the latter. I know that I need to figure out what's going on with my Blessed Partner at some point, especially because we can't just keep going on like we have been doing, but now isn't the time.

      No doubt I'm going to end up talking about her a lot to Mitamen. Maybe that's one of the things that comes up a lot with Ma'at Blessed.

      I head over to the fridge and pull it open, only to groan when I realise there aren't any leftovers, and I intended to make some food for the next few days this evening.

      I let out a sigh and lean back on the counter, picking up my phone in the hope of finding some answers there. A little bit of relief fills me at a message from Meri saying that she's going out to eat with some of her new friends, which at least solves my issue of feeding her, even if it doesn't change the fact that I need to feed myself and get us set up for the next few days.

      A smile comes to my face as I see another message come in from Ben telling me he'll be with me in five minutes. Maybe we can go down to the canteen after that. I'm not really sure how
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