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        Being a priestess for the goddess of truth and justice is not for the faint-hearted.

      

        

      
        Taia always thought she and fellow Ma'at Blessed priest, Metjen, were inseparable. When he starts avoiding her, she questions whether their bond is as strong as she thought it was.

      

        

      
        A big festival to celebrate the temples in London comes with a test of Taia's devotion and the goddess of truth and justice is not one to displease.

      

        

      
        Can Taia and Metjen figure out what's causing the problems between them before they risk losing the blessing of their goddess?

        -

        Scales of Honesty is a standalone set in the Egyptian Empire series. It is an urban fantasy set in an alternative version of London where the Egyptian Empire never fell.

      

        

      
        If you love Egyptian mythology, alternative worlds, temple politics, and workplace romances, you should start The Egyptian Empire world books today!
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            A Brief Note

          

        

      

    

    
      The Egyptian Empire World is set in an alternative universe where the Egyptian Empire never fell and replaced the Roman Empire. The split in the timeline happened after the Ptolemaic dynasty and the final Cleopatra's infamous reign. Instead of Egypt falling into the hands of the Romans, they fought back and gained control of the budding Roman Empire. All religions still exist in the world, but many have been absorbed into the Egyptian religion (this was common practice during their ancient history, so is something I adopted into the series).

      For the purposes of this series, the Egyptian Empire spans much of Africa and Europe, as well as some of the Middle East.

      I made the decision to keep a lot of the words and systems we use today (including place names like London and the River Thames) to make the reading experience as smooth as possible. If this was the real progression of events, those things would likely have been named differently.

      Things I have kept are the Ancient Egyptian concept of a week (10 days, including a 2 day "weekend"), month (3 weeks), season (4 months) and year (3 seasons plus 5 feast days). The currency they're using is debens (derived from the Ancient Egyptian word for bread - something workers were often paid in). Names have also been influenced by Ancient Egyptian history.
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      The judgement chamber is quieter than it should be, but as I'm on my own, that's not a huge surprise. It's not unusual that the scribes and the other Blessed Pair have stepped outside for their break between court cases, though I'm not entirely sure where my Blessed Partner has gone.

      I lean back in my chair and look around me. The walls are adorned with paintings of Ma'at Blessed like me, presiding over rulings and sensing whether those in front of them are telling the truth or not. In all honesty, that ability alone means that finding myself in a room alone is somewhat welcome. Without anyone around and talking, my ability to tell the truth from a lie isn't constantly pinging. After a couple of years, I'm at the point where I can mostly tune it out when I don't need to listen, but it can still be exhausting sometimes.

      Behind the Truth Blessed Priestess painted on the wall is her Justice Blessed. Their magic isn't as understood as mine is, but it's just as important. They have the ability to sense whether something is just. It means that the punishments given by the Temple of Ma'at match the severity of the offence committed, including the motivations behind it. I won't pretend to understand precisely how it works, I know that often the best thing to do is trust that my goddess knows what she's doing when it comes to these kinds of things.

      The wooden door behind me opens with a creak, making me jump. I twist around to see my Blessed Partner heading into the room with two mugs of tea in his hands. That must be where he went when our break started.

      Metjen puts a cup of tea down in front of me and places a warm hand on my back. The touch is comforting and familiar, the kind that only comes from someone I trust fully. Which is Metjen through and through. He's been with me since I was first Blessed, the justice to my truth. The person I can rely on above all others.

      The soft scent of flowers rises from the cup, and I turn to look at him. "Did you go back to our flat for this?"

      "Of course," he responds as he takes a seat beside me. "It's your favourite, and they don't have it in the kitchen here." Truth.

      I stare at him for a moment before realising that I'm not supposed to do that. I just don't know why he felt like he had to do this. I appreciate it, but it's way beyond what someone should be doing for a friend, even if we're also Ma'at Blessed partners who are supposed to share a strong bond. "Thank you," I say instead of voicing any of my thoughts. "You didn't have to do that."

      "I wanted to." Truth. "I thought you needed a pick-me-up after our case this morning."

      I grimace. "I didn't realise I was that obvious."

      "Not to everyone. I just know you better than most people do." Truth.

      "I think you know me better than anyone," I murmur, looking down at the tea and marvelling at the small detail he's remembered. We've lived together for a few years, but I know that doesn't always mean anything. My dad wouldn't be able to pick out my favourite tea if I gave him two to choose from.

      "Exactly," Metjen responds. "Do you want to talk about it?"

      I sigh and wrap my fingers around the mug, enjoying the warmth the tea brings with it, especially when it comes with a side dish of knowing I'm being thought about by someone I care for. "I find custody hearings hard."

      "Mmm. I hate giving the justice ruling on them," Metjen says, and I know he's telling the truth.

      "How does it feel?" I ask. "To have Ma'at speak to you like that?"

      A thoughtful expression crosses Metjen's face, and he leans back in his chair. "It's hard to describe," he says. "You probably know as much from trying to tell people about your ability to tell the truth from lies."

      "Not really," I admit. "It's pretty straightforward. You make a statement to me, and I hear the word truth or lie in my head. That's all there really is to it. The worst part is how constant it can be when there are multiple people in the room."

      "Mmm, okay. So if I said you look really pretty with your hair like that, you'd know if I was telling you the truth?"

      "If you didn't phrase it as a question, then yes," I say, trying to ignore the fluttery feeling inside me that is already responding to his compliment.

      "Well, you look really pretty with your hair like that," he says.

      I clear my throat and look down, touching my hair without meaning to. "Thank you," I murmur.

      "I also thought the way you talked to the woman during the custody hearing was really thoughtful." Truth. "Some of the older Ma'at Blessed can be a bit curt when they're dealing with people like that, but you don't forget they're people."

      I suck in a deep breath. "That's a nice thing to say."

      "It's true," he says earnestly. "I'm lucky to have you as my Blessed Partner." Truth.

      "I'm lucky to have you too," I respond. "Your rulings are always good."

      "It helps when Ma'at guides me," he points out, taking another sip of his tea. "As for how it feels, I guess it's something that builds. With every word the people in front of us say, the feeling grows until I know what the right verdict is. Which sounds ridiculous now I'm saying it out loud."

      I reach out and touch his hand without thinking. He looks at where I'm touching him, an unreadable expression on his face. I start to pull back, but he turns his hand over at the last minute and catches mine in his, giving it a squeeze.

      "It doesn't sound ridiculous," I promise him. "Or certainly not more ridiculous than being able to tell someone is lying immediately after they're done talking. Or any of the other Blessed powers for that matter."

      "Other than the immunity that the Seth Blessed have," he points out.

      I laugh. "Yes, other than that. I suppose that one does make sense when so many other people around them are able to use their gifts from the gods."

      "Can they lie to you?" Metjen asks.

      "The Seth Blessed?" I check, even though I know that's probably what he's talking about.

      He nods.

      "As far as I'm aware, they can, but I've never known one well enough to be sure they were lying to me, and it seems to be bad form to assume that a servant of the gods is a liar."

      "Mmm, fair." He sighs and looks at the clock on the wall. "Our break's nearly over. I always wish they were longer."

      "It would have been if you hadn't disappeared to get me some tea," I point out.

      "Worth it." Truth. He flashes me a winning smile, and I melt a little bit inside. "So, what have we got for the rest of the afternoon?"

      "The normal load of cases," I respond, turning my tablet towards him so that he can see. "A couple of divorce settlements, and one where a man says that his brother sold his horse without his permission."

      "And that needs Ma'at Blessed intervention?" Metjen asks.

      I shrug. "In theory, someone could request Ma'at Blessed intervention because they were insulted by a cat. All they have to do is pay the fee. We wouldn't be able to pass a judgement on the cat, but I suppose it might be worth a try."

      "I don't know, cats can be quite opinionated. There's a chance the person was insulted by a cat."

      I let out an amused laugh. "We can't pass judgement on an animal," I point out. "Especially not one that's sacred to another god."

      "Oh, I know. I'm just saying that if we were ever asked to pass judgement on a cat, I wouldn't be surprised if it was successful."

      "You're ridiculous," I say through my laughter.

      "Maybe," he agrees. "But I took away some of your stress."

      "Fine, you did." I smile at him. There's no one like Metjen. He seems to know how to make even the dullest of days seem brighter, and the most stressful of cases more manageable. I'm not sure what I did in order to get so lucky, but I'm glad of it.

      "All right, are you ready for our next case?" Metjen asks even as the scribes and the other Blessed Pair we're working with today reenter the room and take their places.

      "As I'm ever going to be." I tap on my tablet and bring up the case we're expecting. I take a deep breath and put on my best Ma'at Blessed face. I'm

    

  

OEBPS/images/egyptian_empire_scales_drawing.jpg





OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		Cover


      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Blurb
      


      		
        A Brief Note
      


      		
        Chapter 1
      


      		
        Chapter 2
      


      		
        Chapter 3
      


      		
        Chapter 4
      


      		
        Chapter 5
      


      		
        Chapter 6
      


      		
        Chapter 7
      


      		
        Chapter 8
      


      		
        Chapter 9
      


      		
        Chapter 10
      


      		
        Chapter 11
      


      		
        Chapter 12
      


      		
        Chapter 13
      


      		
        Chapter 14
      


      		
        Chapter 15
      


      		
        Chapter 16
      


      		
        Author Note
      


      		
        Also by Laura Greenwood
      


      		
        About Laura Greenwood
      


    


  
  
    
      		Cover


      		Title Page


      		Contents


      		Copyright


      		Beginning


      		Also by Laura Greenwood


      		About Laura Greenwood


    


  


This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



OEBPS/images/theegyptianempire5.jpg
USA TODAY BESTSELLING AUTHOR

LAURA GREENWOOD

HONTSTY






