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        Kill box checkmate: The queen and a rook work together to checkmate the enemy king. The king has no escape due to being on the edge of the board or to being blocked by friendly or enemy pieces.
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        In queen and rook battery, the queen and rook coordinate to threaten and attack the opponent's pieces. The combination of the queen's power and the rook's ability to control the movement of opposing pieces creates tactical opportunities.

      

      

      
        
        Endgame Essentials: Navigating to Checkmate by Will Fielding

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            1

          

        

      

    

    
      Louise Mortensen stood at the door of the lab, watching Lucas and Maja hurry toward her up the path from the main house, their figures moving in and out of the shadows cast by the tree branches waving in the light spring breeze. Behind Louise stood Edmund Rinnert, almost manic with nerves. On the floor lay Theo Viklund, dead.

      “They’re going to kill us,” moaned Edmund.

      “Not if we don’t give them a reason to,” said Louise, trying to keep her voice steady. Not yet, in any case.

      She had promised Edmund, her lab assistant, that if her plan to free the two of them from their now-dead jailor backfired, she would do her best to protect him. Would his lack of nerves be what scuttled her plan?

      She stepped aside as Maja and Lucas reached the door.

      “What is it, Doctor Mortensen?” Theo’s housekeeper asked, her words heavy with the Swedish accent common to all the members of Viklund’s staff.

      Louise gestured to the body. “Theo collapsed.”

      Lucas, Theo’s head of security, pushed past Maja and Louise. He knelt next to the body and pressed his fingers to the side of Theo’s neck. After a few moments, he said in the same accent as Maja’s, “No pulse.”

      “No,” agreed Louise.

      “Did you try CPR?” he asked.

      “No.”

      Lucas glanced at Edmund.

      “I didn’t,” said Edmund, his voice as strained as an over-tightened guitar string.

      Louise wondered if Lucas would administer CPR himself. She was relieved when he got to his feet without bothering.

      “What happened?” he asked, resettling his sport coat on his broad shoulders.

      “I have no idea.”

      “You’re a doctor.”

      “I’m not his doctor.”

      “Ironic that you and Rinnert were here when it happened.”

      “Ironic? I don’t think so. Coincidental? Perhaps.”

      Lucas’s eyes scanned the room and landed on the teapot and two cups on the lab table. “You were drinking tea?”

      “Yes.”

      “If I sent Herr Viklund’s cup out to have the contents tested, would there be anything unusual in the results?”

      Louise waved toward the shards of china lying on the floor. “First, you’d have to gather up the pieces.” She crossed her arms. “Then you’d have to find somewhere to send it. Not likely to call in the police, I imagine.”

      Lucas scowled. “Not the police, perhaps. But there are other resources⁠—”

      “I’m sure there are, but what would you do—lock me and Edmund here in the lab until you get the results back in, what, days? Weeks?”

      “I’ll do what I need to do to find out what happened to Herr Viklund.”

      Edmund’s voice was almost a squawk. “But⁠—”

      Not taking her eyes off Lucas, Louise silenced Edmund with a slash of her hand. “Let’s not be hasty, Lucas. In fact, let’s play out this scenario. I can’t blame you for wondering if foul play was involved in Theo’s death—” Louise wished Edmund would stop distracting her with his fidgeting. “—but consider your options carefully. You could punish me, but to what end? To avenge your employer’s death? And after all, Theo thought me valuable enough to go to considerable trouble to ensure I stayed at the compound,” she raised an eyebrow, “as you well know.”

      “Herr Viklund might have considered you valuable,” replied Lucas, “but I don’t see how that should influence my course of action now that he’s dead.”

      Louise tucked a strand of auburn hair, threaded with silver, behind her ear. “Theo’s death doesn’t diminish my value. It just means that different people might now benefit from that value. I feel confident that you and I …” She shifted her gaze to include Maja. “… in fact, that all of us could benefit from the value I bring.” She gestured toward Edmund. “And that Doctor Rinnert brings, of course.”

      “And how do you propose that we do that?” asked Lucas, in a monotone that didn’t indicate whether he was interested in what she was saying or feeding her enough rope to hang herself.

      “To begin with, whatever incentive Theo offered to keep you in his employ can continue—even increase.” She looked toward Maja, whose fingers were twisted in front of her. “For both of you.” Louise redirected her attention back to Lucas. “If you decide to punish me for what happened to Theo, and if the punishment is death, that choice is irreversible.” She forced herself to pause. In her peripheral vision, she could see Maja pulling her shapeless cardigan more closely around her stout body, her gaze shifting between Louise and Lucas. “On the other hand, if you decide to postpone any action and see how events develop, you leave your options open … and can take whatever steps you deem necessary if the developments aren’t to your satisfaction.”

      Lucas’s expression continued to be unreadable.

      Louise obviously wasn’t going to get any indicators of whether her argument was having its desired effect. She needed to bring the conversation to a head. “You could kill me based on your suspicions about Theo’s death, or …” She drew the word out speculatively. “… you could accept that Theo’s death is exactly what it looks like: the tragic result of some undiagnosed medical condition.”

      Lucas looked from Louise to Edmund and back.

      Louise’s eyes didn’t leave Lucas’s face.

      She was betting that Theo Viklund was not a man who had engendered anything more than enforced loyalty among his staff. She was confident she could win Maja to her side. Louise remembered with gratitude Maja draping her cardigan over Louise’s shivering shoulders in Viklund’s well-equipped medical dispensary as Louise awaited her punishment for trying to escape the compound. With Maja as an ally, the household staff would fall in line.

      The wildcard was Lucas. Louise didn’t need him to believe that Theo had died of natural causes. She just needed him to acknowledge that there was no benefit to hasty action. She was confident—fairly confident—that if she could survive the next few minutes, she could discover the price for Lucas’s loyalty, then pay him double.

      But Lucas was one of the two men who had recaptured Louise when she tried to escape. He had escorted her to the dispensary, where Theo had shown her the scalpel he had used to amputate Edmund’s thumb when Edmund made his own escape attempt, long before Louise’s arrival at the compound. The room where Theo promised Louise he wouldn’t hesitate to use the scalpel on her should she make another attempt.

      Louise had never been as terrified as she had been in that bland, sterile room. Not until now.

      The difference was that now she was quite sure nothing in her demeanor gave away her terror: not a twitch of her fingers or a tremble in her voice.

      An eternity seemed to pass, then Lucas shifted his gaze to Theo’s body. “I recall him mentioning he had heart trouble.”

      Slowly, and she hoped inaudibly, she let out the breath she had been holding. She glanced toward Maja, who gave her a barely perceptible nod.

      Louise spared a glance at Edmund. He was supporting himself on the back of one of the lab chairs, his expression slack with relief.

      She returned her attention to Lucas. “I see no reason to inform the staff of the
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