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      The Dan Taylor spy series is enthralling murder mystery readers with its fast-paced and entertaining storylines that provide a modern twist to the espionage genre.

      The full-length novels are available through all major retailers and local libraries in eBook, print and audiobook.

      This short story is a prequel to the first book in the series, White Gold and now forms part of the new Case Files collection of pocket-sized murder mysteries from USA Today bestselling author Rachel Amphlett.

      For more information about this series and more, visit www.rachelamphlett.com.
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      Iraq, 2009

      

      Dan Taylor swore and ducked behind the low pock-marked wall as another hail of bullets scorched across the rough terrain towards him.

      ‘Things can’t even go wrong properly around here,’ he muttered.

      To his left, Mitch Frazer cursed and then let loose with a quick burst from his rifle, before curling up in the culvert that ran the length of the wall, dust covering the skin around his eyes. His mouth and nose were covered by a beige-and-green-coloured scarf identical to Dan’s own, a recent addition they’d adopted to counteract the choking dust from the wind-whipped sand of their environment.

      Dan wondered if he looked as pissed off as Mitch did, the man’s eyes blazing at him from under his scuffed standard-issue helmet.

      He turned his head at a movement to his right to see their captain, David Ludlow, crawling on his elbows and knees along the line of the wall towards them.

      ‘Status?’

      ‘Two hostiles, stone hut to the left,’ said Dan. ‘Suspect three more on the perimeter at eleven o’clock.’

      ‘Bastards.’

      For a fleeting moment, Dan wondered if his superior officer referred to the idiots at Intel, who’d insisted the power facility presented no danger to the team, having been abandoned for the past two months while the local area had once more descended into chaos. Then he realised David meant the hostiles; it was simply his upbringing that prevented him from using stronger language.

      Dan suppressed a smirk and instead focused on the problem at hand.

      For a start, they couldn’t get anywhere near the facility by firepower alone; their armoured vehicle was parked behind a building to their six o’clock position, guarded by the remaining three members of the six-man team in case one of the locals or, worse, one of their kids tried to steal it.

      Their attackers had been well prepared. They’d simply waited until the three men were too far away from the safety of the vehicle to turn back, and then opened fire.

      Dan, Mitch, and David had hit the ground at the first sound of trouble, only saved from instant annihilation by a combination of cover fire from the team taking cover at the vehicle’s flank and the poor aim of their attackers.

      ‘All enthusiasm, no finesse,’ Mitch had grumbled as they’d crawled towards the wall they now sheltered behind.

      Except their attackers were improving and showed no sign of running out of ammunition any time soon.

      Unlike the team.

      Even if they could somehow avoid getting shot and make their way back to the vehicle, extra ammunition was in short supply, and support from coalition troops was highly unlikely given the radio chatter they’d heard on the way over.

      Something about a suicide bomber in a busy marketplace on the other side of the city.

      Dan ducked as a burst of machine-gun fire exploded across the top of the wall.

      ‘What the hell happened to “hearts and minds”?’

      ‘This lot must’ve missed the lecture that day,’ said Mitch.

      Dan glanced at the captain who crouched at his right shoulder.

      David’s jaw was clenched while he rummaged in his webbing before he extracted a creased hand-drawn map. He pulled out a pen and added their current position to it, and that of the store hut. Next, Dan watched as he drew a box depicting their vehicle and then stared at the drawing from all angles before he spoke.

      ‘All right,’ he said and toggled the comms mike that hung next to his mouth. ‘You getting this, Terry?’

      ‘Copy.’

      ‘Right,’ said David. ‘We’ll take on the two idiots behind the stone hut. They seem better trained than the others. We’ll use short bursts alternating between the three of us to keep a steady line of fire.’ He cocked an eyebrow at Dan and Mitch.

      Dan nodded, realising where David’s tactics were leading.

      ‘Terry, the three of you do the same to the hostiles on the perimeter. You’re evenly matched, so concentrate on wearing them down.’ He paused and then added. ‘I have a feeling this attack is based on bravado rather than any tactical training, so let’s see if we can disperse them quickly.’

      David waited until each team member confirmed his understanding of the plan, then pushed his comms mike out of the way, shoved the map back into his webbing, and positioned himself against the wall, ready to strike.

      ‘On my count, Mitch – you’re up first.’

      ‘Sir.’

      ‘Three. Two. One.’

      Mitch twisted his body, kept his head low, and let loose a volley of rounds at the stone hut, sending the two militants diving for cover as the dirt around them lifted into the air. He dropped behind the wall again, and Dan took his place.

      As he straightened, the larger of the two men next to the hut appeared, his own weapon raised, and fired.

      Dan shrank back, then gritted his teeth and took aim.

      His finger placed a small amount of pressure on the trigger, and the rifle churned in his hands.

      The man stumbled back with a cry, dropping his gun and clutching the side of his face.

      ‘Christ, did you get him?’ asked Mitch.

      ‘Shrapnel from the stonework, I think,’ replied Dan.

      ‘That’ll give them something to think about,’ said David, swinging his rifle in the same direction and firing.

      A second cry from the injured man reached their position at the stone wall, and Dan peered over to see the man clutching his leg.

      Dan’s ears were already ringing from gunfire, but he could still make out the sound of rifles being fired from the direction of the vehicle. A movement to his left caught his eye, and he turned in time to see the three younger militants running away from the perimeter, cutting through the scrub and abandoned buildings in their haste to escape.

      ‘Hold your fire,’ said David, and he repeated the command through his comms mike.

      Silence returned to the site, and Dan swallowed.

      He could never get used to the quiet after a gunfight. Even the birds had disappeared, the blue sky above him empty, tainted by a pale hue from the dry heat that rose from the earth.

      David jerked his chin towards the stone hut, where the injured man was being helped to his feet by the younger man with him.

      The man raised his fist and yelled at the small group of soldiers, then ducked under the injured man’s arm and helped him limp away.

      ‘They’ll be back,’ said Mitch.

      ‘Probably. No sense in hanging about to wait for them,’ said David and pointed at the building. ‘Let’s go.’

      ‘Just another day in paradise,’ murmured Mitch as he passed Dan in a running crouch.

      Dan shook his head and then followed, wondering what else was in store for them.
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      The original order to go to the power facility had come in three hours ago, while they were preparing to leave the safety of the concrete and sand-bagged compound that was their base for the duration of their tour of duty.

      Dan had been in the mess tent, tucking an extra energy bar into one of the pockets on the front of his webbing when David had approached, excitement in his eyes.

      ‘There’ll be a slight detour,’ he’d said. ‘Should be able to fit it in between jobs today.’

      Dan had shaken his head as the young captain had grabbed an apple and then hurried out the tent towards their waiting vehicle.

      ‘You know what that means, of course.’ Mitch’s languid tones carried across the cool space.

      ‘Yeah. Long day,’ said Dan and grabbed a second energy bar before throwing it towards the other man. ‘So fuel up.’

      They’d followed David across the dusty earth between the mess hut and the row of parked armoured vehicles.

      When Dan had arrived at the camp on his first tour, he’d been awestruck by the sheer size of the base.

      The city’s airport had been used as a strategic staging post for the past six years, and since then, coalition forces had quickly sprawled over the area. Now, both the US and UK forces were withdrawing, slowly handing over more and more responsibility to the Iraqi Army.

      Dan and Mitch drew level with their captain as he spoke with a major near the vehicle that had been assigned to them for the day.

      The two superior officers had turned their backs after acknowledging Dan and Mitch, and as they passed, Dan strained his ears to catch what was being said.

      ‘... try to beat the Yanks there, for Christ’s sake,’ said the major. ‘We’ll never hear the end of it otherwise.’

      ‘Understood,’ said David. ‘Is it heavily guarded?’

      ‘Hey.’ Mitch had hit Dan on the arm. ‘Stop eavesdropping. It’s rude.’

      ‘Bollocks,’ said Dan, but picked up his pace. If he didn’t, David would know his conversation had been overheard.

      ‘Secret stuff?’

      ‘Yeah,’ said Dan and peeled the wrapper from the top half of one of his energy bars. ‘Definitely off the books, by the sound of it.’

      ‘I’m not surprised,’ said Mitch. ‘I think Ludlow’s got too much political ambition to stay in the army longer than he needs to.’

      ‘Politics?’ Dan checked over his shoulder. David had moved on and was deep in conversation with H, one of the other Explosive Ordnance Device operators who made up the team. ‘I don’t think so. PMC maybe, though?’

      It was a well-known fact around the base that both UK and US private military contractors were successfully recruiting some of the best talent from the coalition forces. It wasn’t a difficult career decision for some – the money was rumoured to be double, or even triple, what the armed forces paid, with better
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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,
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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
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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
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permission.
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must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
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TERMINATION
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DISCLAIMER
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OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
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