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For those who, amidst the ashes of their own history, found the courage to rescue what fire can never destroy: their own truth.
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Everything turned to ash.

Except for a secret that refuses to burn.

Oliver Sterling’s life is defined by beauty, control, and the prestige of his renowned Toronto art gallery. But the Sterling empire was built on fragile foundations of silver and ancestral secrets. When na envelope arrives from Norway, the past comes to collect—and a devastating fire consumes everything Oliver thought he owned.

From the heart of the flames, he rescues more than just a relic. He saves Aurora, a gifted restorer haunted by loss and dangerously linked to the Sterling family patriarch.

From the ashes rises something that cannot be erased.

Hidden beneath layers of paint, a map forged from a mysterious silver alloy awakens. Na artifact that reacts to blood, reveals shifting coordinates, and points to places the modern world was never meant to find. Hunted by drones, tech-mercenaries, and the powerful Vortex Sports, Oliver and Aurora are thrust into a relentless pursuit through the frozen Canadian wilderness.

Two strangers bound by survival.

A map pointing toward the past.

A legacy that demands iron.

As tension sizzles between them in a secluded hideaway, Oliver discovers that the quest started by his brother Sebastian in the eternal ice of Norway was only the beginning. The map now points to the Scottish Highlands—where another heir waits and the secret’s origin could change everything.

But time is running out.

Can they reach the truth before silence is forced upon the world they know?

The Map Rescued from the Ashes is the second installment in the Silver Meridian Saga—na international thriller where art hides the truth, silver reveals the path, and iron dictates the only law that matters.
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CHAPTER 1: The Scent of Disaster
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The smell of turpentine and varnish had always been Oliver Sterling’s favorite scent. To him, it meant order, history, the preservation of beauty. But on that rainy night in Toronto, the air inside the Sterling Gallery carried a different aftertaste. It was acrid. Dry. The smell of something on the verge of vanishing.

Oliver sat at the mahogany desk in the back of the main hall, illuminated only by a task light. In front of him, a manila envelope from Norway felt heavier than it should. He recognized the hurried—almost feverish—handwriting of his brother, Sebastian.

“What have you done this time, Sebastian?” he muttered to the void of the silent gallery.

As he touched the envelope, he felt a rigid shape inside. Before he could break the seal, his phone vibrated on the desk. The number on the screen made his stomach wrench. It was encrypted. The same one Patriarch Arthur Sterling used before disappearing—both literally and figuratively.

The message was short:

“Fire cleanses, Oliver. But only the fake disappears.”

A shiver raced down his spine. He stood up abruptly, his chair scraping against the hardwood floor with a sharp screech that echoed between walls lined with priceless art.

Then he heard it.

A dry, definitive crack. Like a tree branch snapping in the dead of winter.

Wisps of gray smoke began to snake under the oak door leading to the maintenance room. Oliver didn’t think twice. He ran—not toward the emergency exit, but to the center of the gallery. Sebastian’s envelope still sat on the desk. He grabbed it and shoved it into the inner pocket of his leather jacket.

“Damn it, not now!” he shouted as the ceiling lights flickered and exploded in a shower of sparks.

The gallery’s electrical system, his pride and joy, was collapsing. The hiss of the short circuit sounded like the strike of a metallic snake. Within seconds, the back of the building was swallowed by a wall of orange flames that devoured velvet curtains and climbed up gilded frames.

The heat hit him like a punch to the chest. Oliver shielded his face with his forearm, feeling the hair on his skin singe. He took a step toward the main exit—and then stopped.

He wasn’t alone.

“Aurora!” he bellowed, competing with the growing roar of the fire.

No answer. Only the violent sound of glass shattering under the pressure of the heat.

His gaze found the metal trapdoor at the back of the gallery, nearly invisible under the thick smoke descending from the ceiling like a solid curtain. Aurora, the artist he’d hired for the most ambitious restoration project of the decade, was working in the basement. Meticulous, private—and now trapped in a firebox.

Oliver charged through the burning hallway. Every breath scorched his lungs. Instinct screamed for him to run, to save his own life, to save the envelope. But Oliver Sterling wasn’t a man who left anything—or anyone—behind.

He reached the trapdoor and yanked the iron handle. It was scalding. He grunted in pain, using the hem of his jacket to protect his hand as he forced it open.

“Aurora! Get out of there!” he shouted into the dark abyss of the basement.

Down there, amidst shadows and orange reflections, he saw a pair of wide brown eyes. Aurora wasn’t running. She stood frozen before a painting that wasn’t part of the gallery’s catalog.

“Oliver!” she screamed back, her voice choked by smoke. “I can’t! It’s here! The map is here!”

The ceiling above them groaned with finality. A beam began to give way, raining glowing ash over Oliver’s shoulders. Time was up.

“Forget the map!” he ordered, descending the first steps of the burning stairs. “If you stay, there won’t be anything left to tell the story!”

Aurora didn’t move. She hugged the dark wood frame as if her life depended on it. In that moment, Oliver realized this wasn’t just art. It was a legacy. A debt. It was something someone had tried to hide from the world.

He leaped down the final steps and grabbed her by the waist, feeling her body tremble violently. The fire roared above them like a hungry beast, and the Sterling Gallery—his sanctuary of order—began to crumble into na inferno of light and heat.

The hunt for the Silver Meridians had just claimed its first price
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