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PROLOGUE



he world it self had a I%remonrtron— it shivered Wrth
.I-scrent fffe, odrn% of impending evil OnIY ne man red
ewor s terrile, desparrrn foreknow e and t at man
was Cardinal Francesco D eltr eore 50
long ago that nope of t echrldreno the chrIdreno t e’&eoCP
who wrote the hrst?r of that age still lived. But De
lived on. Lived on Tor one purpose only.
To feel the evil approaching, and to combat it by whatever
means necessarﬁl
The Pope who had en rustedhrm wrth hat sacred obligation
Was Ust now. B eM erer e |sscre trust. Ng atter
t] t] ears an esorary N; ture 0 rust a turned
ar hitter, t e mr ht h ave one things In t
Rursurt of hrs oblrﬂatron t]e PoBrf had nﬁver intended. If
£ Was neverg % to die, he wo d not ave to concern
hrmtsefwrth th righteous | rttd menht(t)ct %LordD Medic had
[t would not be accurate to Say that Cardinal DeMedici
grown Fax in the pursuit ot hiS sagred trust. Rather, It had maa
Im arro%ant He hag seen an done (Shrngs that would have
dnven of ers mad—nhad, In fact, saved th entrre human race
rom eternal damnation, ‘and an agon unimagined.
t that had been a Iong Img ago, and Waiting to do it
agarn had become a fit. . rin
So It was wrth a mrxture of dread and deIrcrous anticipation
that Franceﬁco |r?t sensed eagpr?ac of evil, sizzling elec-
trrcaIIy In the air like the cbraf an oncoming sfor
known it even before the current Pope had called
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for him. He had left his villa with the s?ft hrown Ieﬁthercase
within an hour, and had whistled nrauntr y as he stro ftown
to his limousine. The_trip to Ronte had een uneventu but
that would change His reemer?en? (ﬁ)artrcuarlywrt he ar-
tifact In his care, would eventually draw the interest of all
manner. of human. aﬁencres
Bué it waa the inhuman that was hra c%nc%rn His revulsjon
towar the darkness was matched on IS _determination
to keep rt from encroachrng upon the word The time was
a(n roac ing when Francesco De edrcr Vt'r%dbe caj led uPon
save umanity once more. And he would do it, or dle trylng
That was his sacred trust. It was also the only thing’ that
defined him. It waﬁ who he was.
Mediatore. The human being who was whispered about
among he trrb s o{ the night.
abr Inal’s aide, Lorenzo, steered the sedap along
the wrndrn ack roads that separated Rome from Florence,
gn odd expressron bloomed on DeMedici’s face. Somewhere
et\tr]veen] a snarl and a smile, it was the face of the warrior
within him
Afteratrme he streetlights flashing by in the dark above
dhe gentle rockin ? %road% gok Its to(f Hewas
aftera teoIdesth man heing.on Earth Fran%esco eEan
rift off to sleep with evil hanging heavily in the air like the
moisture of thunderc iJUdS
He could_ practica Y smell ft.
DeMedici Waﬁ gost ed awake when the sedan bounced in
several ruts on the soft shoulder of the road. When his eyes
flickered open, he Ianced over at t driver’s side to see that

Lorenzo asarea e ecar

% yl\% é (r]aslf< 8 in [talian, a small spark of
fear rn hrs eart desprte hrs arrogance. “What swrong Lor-
e

“Nothrn Your Eminence,” Lorenzo replied in that same
lan uag[ %caﬁ IS mah strange NOISES.
er nig rsmrg t Rave eased DeMedici’s mind. But
not wjth the malevolence which seemed fo flit ghostlike
hrough hrsrt; [tscr usness.In fver waking moment
e care e Cardinal sal
Something slammed against the passenger’s side window,
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and Del\/ledrcr leapt in his seat, sliding away from the glass as
Imurned 0 stare at the madness In the face that Ieered In at

Lorenzo’s face.

“You mrght have thought to mentren that to him before,”
were the words that came out of that face. .

But they were not said In Lorenzo’s voice. Nor did the
burnrn re enyes thﬁ %owed in the dFrkness beyond the car
windo eIo ardrnalschau eur

“Back DeMedrcr shoued.
Hr? warnrn?ndrdn stop, Lorenzo from tearrn he passenger
door from i oorrnr%wrt a (eaf enrn scre of me\

The Car |na scra led ba?k I the eat, but he could not
escape ern uman powerfu nands r]hat reﬁched In o grasp

s clothing and_ haul him out Intq the night

A little ?rece of HeII had escaped into thie world.

And that was only the beginning.






obb’\r{ Lane looked down on hrs friends.
ot from ver ul]o he d(?een warned to keep a
I Hrofrke and a oat ed Io% essed In re and %old
i)an ex overrnrg; just above the tree rne woud ti
tract some atte tron even It he weren’t seemingly enveloped
In flames. W bby was.

ut It Wasnteas t0 sta rnconsprc ous while rz des-
oerae to stay arv A mentron t)an aera was
100 srate%yr he middle of a pitched 35% estae
evel with reetoR rn% hi é;low W?uln e to
aranat in the afterno% t(s)ttrans I?rorma rgacr(\)/r% edet%t hor\rréa urckly

Had%ft ?re houseythat afternoon fgr Y le ourof
he Su ercompH r%r Center at p% n]versryof CaIr omia, San

)re o aryan 0 elr mentor and quardian,
g 9 %g Ho a)(so happene to begBobby

nc

at er muc to Bot; XS rea/uent rsma}/ His at er had set

ema up in a sweét spraw| In L Jolla— g runr[q

?0@ Sarah, and Cartlrn and the krds would aII e enrolfed
CSD come.S pfem er. dton hIS sunn 8ummer atur-

dag/ Cartlrn Fairchild had rea IP{ reallg wanted to check out
suepercomputers and the others had basically come along

Gr?r%%oﬂé”é’ thedagav%ar%Obeoflgured the hardware todan .

meope whose Interest was, less academic than Cait
%eyd never encountered him before, but t hey knew the
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ower hungry, greedy, probably certifiably insane,

ryossesg ed of a grtaﬁr erﬂ? rnt(%llrgence Xn d/ad
lends—halt-3 ozen h] ns wra g Kevlar b y NS
with straps and elts w ich presu Xperformed some func-
tron other han hrgf -tech “su ervrIIar fashion

riends wer on t %other side of that fence.
Superhu ans Heroes. Just | |ern e comics. Sometimes it
was a blast. Other times . .. not so much,

Like now. The goons were well armed, so ma be }he belts
and straps oarrred ammunition or power sup P their
wea%ons Th e}/ cal eg their boss Dac, but tha drdnt reveaI
much information, There were plenty of “Docs” In the un-

erwor community. Thrs one, Wasntfamrhar but he fit into
teoat%gog Grunge labeled bg -heads.” Hrs crapjum was
enla fdr eE}/ ond no mal size. On th éab,e scale,

ezItI ured Doc was ong pastwaterme on nd closing in

From whee he hung, burning, hrgh in the air, Bobb
Watche Doc scurry across the campus lawn, and tried not to
lay g He made a retgcomrcal figure, runnrn wrth his brg
rS) nead, white a oat fIa[n in around a s |nn%/ fram
trck earmsand egspumpr ashe ran. It was even funnier
when Rox H (f Bowerf( evrtate Dac wha%e Trrnto the
arr The hig-heade ed prett rustragd ailing about
ong runnrn% " Slgc r}rorree ?etoroteem rOTne weren’t afraid
{0 Use t ﬂerrw a ons—rt‘had eg lhe sound d/fa?unshot ﬁ
had aIerte%the eam rouble In Fhe Surfercomg g ente]r—
nd now that the ounmen Weree ectrve cornere
thelr WeaP ns trained on Boh 3/3 friends. They were
armed with standard rogecrl launchin weapons erther
Three of them had what looked like auigo atic weapons, but
three carrie fancrer armament— laser rifles or plasma blaséers
or electron-pulse Weapons maybe. Bobby had zoned out dur-
ing some of Mr. L n% sweaponrr Igctures Now he r qrettd
It but he reflected, he wasn't caled Burnout for not H It
was his code name now, but he’d had that nickname in Rign
chooI Wa&/ hefore he d(ot his powers.

%o ns were backed up agarnst e]outsrde wall of the
Superco puter Center The d been on their way in, blasting
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Past a couple of 8uards when the sound of their wea % S had
nterrupted the tour the five teens were gettrn%r y and
Grung at Ieast were thankful or the int rrupt on.

Prob )6 too rah was hard to read—she c?]uld
have heen ﬁred 0 death, but her jm asrve facedrdnts
it. Caitlin, F ough, had been fascina askrng hun reds of
questions of Dr.”Gamer, their somewhat Hew r%;ur e, Gamer
seemed Interested in her questions, as we e could have
been maskrn? interest in her body. Hard to tell, usually, But
L\gas Just a Tact of life: noboay éver failed t o no tice Caitlin’s

%’ the lay of the land was this: Cartlrn Grunge and Sarﬁh
ncrn on he SiX_goons, who h% herrwaons tt
reax LP” ed fo use them. The qoons Cacs
against the waII but standing at the comer of the buil ?
ox busy fifteen yards away hold rng Doc nogver aloft. J
the goons were going to try to cut and ran, they’d oaroun
the comer%d arn(asecond or two. Iftheg were om
stehya{r frﬂ f start now because othérwise t
Inned to the wa

The{ ught. Six w e]aéaonsstarted blaﬂtr t once. Thecon
Xﬁ”&'“ S Rl A s A
hnz soared ﬁrto Rosrtron drrech over hrs tJrrengs an [ 0sed
to searing heat, creating a barrier befween the goons

eammaefs meItrnP most of the bullets before h%y
coudtrave f}ve eet. He figured Grunge could take care of
the qunmen after that,

ut he'd been t olflte 0 stop the frrs% barrage from the
aﬁsault rrflfs Than ully, Bobh1 Lane’s Triends” were more
than capa e of taking care of themselves. Most of the time.

The bullets bounced off Cart In’s tough hide

That's gota hurt, Bo by t ou%\ht but he new shed end

wrth nothing worse than a fe brurses Evgn before the
g ons na rée Grange nad reached down an ouche% tne
Idewalk, an sorg Q 0 ertre? of the cement. His body
turne concrete hard, ang the lattened aﬁarnsthrm ang

dropped to t ground Sarah Rarnmaker wash’t bulletproof
but {he use]d ne controlrf the elements to whip up awrnd
that blew the bullets harmlessly past her.
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The assault rifles were out of commission, but the other,
more dan erous weapons were still around. More dangerous
ut obvioUs X from the ime rtws akrn% the go ns to use
tem more com r%rcate Twoo them were indeed electron-
usewaons hey crackled like hi ﬁh volae nower lines
an sar srssued frgm herrnoses astg urtuprrurce Even
as B trjed to gure out how to déal with them, Sarah
called Ir htning dowp from clear blue sk% With a ea}r‘enrng
hoom 0 thun er and a blin nq lash, the olts struck t
wea ons and shorted them out. The goons who had carried

(f] pped the now-melted twists 0f m tﬁl and fell back
ﬁarnst e urdrnﬁ clothes smolderrn ana hair standing on
from the rﬁht Ing’s static electrici
%un left, but”one gun was_still a threat, That last

Wea on ad 10 be a%lasma [aster, BobbY realized. He could
}/tewa% Its narrel gowed brrg orangfe The goon
wre n? oKed_around for an es ap Ind one, and
turped Je at Grunge and t e ers, The bIaster ma ea
werrdJ uid-sucking nors as %owrnr% tubes of 'Blrepas a
Fru ted from Its snout h T r. Lynch’s
ectures correctly, hosegowrng tues woudexp ode On Im-
act. Whrch meant someone had to make sure there was no

mpact
Bobby turned on the steam, FIarrn rightly, he flew down
etween ?]ons andhg ePaS an th? \d/o h) dI back. U
rnto he air. lasma Dlasts were caught In nis mrnre
stream and followed him airboyne, away from heohers

he only had to shake them before they caught up to him. He
turneg"on the speed, then vent ureda ance ck and ?]aw that
yr]e bgasts were gaining on him—twelve or fitteen of them, ne
it It occurred to him that he may have made a terrible mistake.

As Bobby rocketed into the sky, Caitlin Fairchild made her
move. Hér long legs were the subject ofmuch comment from
strangers she Bas?]ed on the street—and from Grunge, come o
thrnko rt] t there were times when it was useful o be ab

t cover{ (ﬂ/ar age In a urry. Three s rrdei took her to Where

3rr%erdehrs weapo(n dAr\rSecStI)s a:tPéreer é)rrr]tﬁ] rﬁrsr na%egdu Hg]rasnpeed
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and her intent. Ins ead< of grabbln him or the ?un her Iasé

e et o 2 ¢ v?b”ra e eeLof FArC-lg, o

R handsr t?eow Can]lncoulgklckatw p bumd

I over—she one so, last week —so there was not |ng

u coI do to hol onAo the gun. thnt stnmg Intd the
an the thug dropped to his knees, clutching his’hands to

“,F,h%hteous' The &hargers could use a kicker like you,
Kat!” Grunge shoute

His v0|ce sounded odd coming from a cement-man—grav-
g and deei)eI hﬁn usual. He came forward now,” and
re ce outw both muscular arms. He grabbdtwo of the
1? t rifles one In each hang and squeezd The gun barrels
colfapsed in his rocky grip. Then he yanked the quns forward,
and helro ners stum Ied ?Ward him. Grun ellet go of p
uns and wed concrete fists into two KeVlar vésts. T
0ons runte and doubled over,

“Good work, Grunge,” Caitlin called. Like everyone else,
she caIIed hlmb |s code name most of the tlm He Wa?
short an sduaf Wlt harrel cheshand Immensel powerfu
rms o rown hair, stubbled chin, and’ casual (to

Pomt ofslove % attitude made rungeafar more aBP
rate name or h| than the one he’d been given at birth:

Berc va E
the chomer unman (?asha bree%\b(vggn IEa|IPcSt|eada%f rourgdllneg
past Sarah, and](headed anht for Rox The three of %em all
c alleq oyt warnjngs, and Roxy turned"her attention away from
the foatln% and cursing Doc; just in time to be bowled over
by he running goon.
hey both Crashed to the lawn in a flyrry, of arms and legs,

ke Qowecd ?d"d?%&dbta“dee”h%?d"a'ba.'hr?po“i ke
rght 0 ?ow the h? ch leather choker she \gvore /

? y back, everyone, or the babe Dites it,” the goon

draw

nodded her head, the magenta stripe at the front of
herk %Iack(ha?r bobblen 8 she dlgd Roxanﬁe Spau?dlng Was
aredel, and it showed ataglance—ln the dyed hair, the léather
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jacket and half-gloves, the everpresent cigarette, the har
Jcocky stance. Rrght now, though, pshe%ookeg more vulnerabij

than
“Whgth said,” Roxy chirped. “This dude is ejther totall
\I}Jgtzrsrhgr like, f(rjendrsw clever. But either way, his knrtﬁ |y
%s shepsPoke she and the knrfe wrelder were rrsr off the

roun t'two, ten, Final way from her
?owarg the others, checkrng t0 !)ye suret ey’ dﬁ< pyttherr dis-
t“He hWhat do you thrnk—”t he tglurted but then Roxy
restore ravi Is feef. Not her ropped like
a stone. Hres es%ucij Benea hlm as hel-h e)proun
and Grunge Wgs onhimina ?econd A single punch from his
cement fi Iar the thérg out fl
That’s wh n't mess with a girl called Freefall,”

Rox sardas edrrftedbacktoearth t whoa ... where’s
the Doc? And where’s Bobny?”

Kee |an; 8 low profile was no Ionger an option. Therew rent
man %nts on campuls t0 a,}q ngf —some Usin
prary or labs, some who {ived | thé do ms erHo&ungt ecam
pussgreen areas, afewrr]rstc [lling n the shade
oured it on, f hrdh over the trees and then
nkrnq W st diving In astrar%t Ine gward Ith erfs on the
ot er side_or North Torre Pines Roa ettecampus
behind, sailed ove t]e an%rr rnguP en he was over
BIacksBeich clothing optional, but this was no time to scope

the scener
He co)(ntrem mber having ever flown this fas Hewas
cooking lhe atmo ?rere ash rngwt roumh it couatd hear the
oxygen ignite and " tlash as he passed coud smell the crrsP
ozone -burning odor And behrnd him, ever gaining, he could
strIsense the |netsma byrsts,

Once past ebeach hesarted ocutdown toward the surf
Rolgrngnto ead rp Issilgs into the water. But gohw

ere werea o e of surfers padaling out t owar

breakrn% waves. Be on that, srffrls swam howard a rocky u]t
crog Z eptgi mg Ipﬁrnfu y aware that even one oft
plasma blasts would téar him to' pieces, and fifteen of hem
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would obIrterate any sign that he d ever existed,

Finall cIearWter BobY ove, tucking hrs arms to his
Sid e% rr(rng his heag down otake the forceo the Water an

ack of"his head and neck, pointing his toes. Olympic
ﬁuary ed He Waﬂtedt 0 preak the water clean.” He'd
ever soorep ect tens, though, because as he Rit Its surface,
the Wa er borled nd tt)ubb gd and erupted rn o clouds of sfeahm
around hjm, S 0Ve, eeger and deeper, until t
ocean’s floor was rushr at him. He braked, then, coming to
astoro qarnst the rocky bottom.

The plasma missiles struck the surface, Each one ignited as
it hit. Underwater, the boom was thunderous It seemed {0
come from all around, and Bobpy clapped his ha S OVer his
ears to keep It out T eforoe of (?blasts pushe rou h he

water, sending Bob urning, crashi
ere rocksQI and ftna\J ly thr strng hrmr oathrckg
y lost consorousness

gle. Tangled in the seaweed, Bob
The door to the Supercomputer Center stood open. Caitlin,
Sarah, and Grun ehgd all bgen raﬁt watohrnﬂ Ro@r dea?wrth
the knife- totrn 0on, and no one Iad seen w er 0C What's-
hrs name r? e. There were on cou le o s&rbrlrtres
Ou% —around the comer to the ar rn ot be ond, or Into

rdrnPf Sarah Rainmaker dropped t o one knee, then low-
ered erseff to_hands an knees, sightin a ng the rass It
was | ewatc in somet ing from & hun re ars aljo
tin thought—the atlv Amerrcan scotookr for ckson
the open glarn Rajnmaker was one e racker.

Saran’ black hajr girazed the grass as she held
osition, back ramrod strar?rh as always— that grrl nad rherfect
osture. Like Caitlin herse er code name was also her as
ame. Caitlin went by Farrc Ild, and Sarah by Rainmaker.
Sometrmes Cartlrn aespised the name—Rainmaker, at least

ecteg h(lrtres Whrl Farrchrlq ?emed onIy 0 ap-
P art rns oo s And looks were 0 MOst zero_impor-
ance to her. But hey—at least she wasn't called Grunge.
Some comfort there,

He’s inside,” Sarah announced.
No one uestrone?hh N ,
“Then we go In after nim,” Caitlin said. “Whatever it was

12
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ne came for, it’s n the Center. We can't Iet him é;et It just

because he's ered Rast us While we were distracte
ecog ere any minute, Kat,” Grunge sajd, flesh

h]rnste ofcement boy. * Shouldn’t we audi“and let them

“Hesrr ht—much as it pains.me to agmit it,” Roxy said.
“Mr. L nchJ erI have our hrr)des rfi]ef ?rce frnd us h)e/re 8
Caitlin shook her ea ? ald. know
why he’s here, or what he’s | ookrn or, But you can bet that
It's somethrng that’ll make him more dangerous than he al-

rea

Ryox choked baokalauh “Dangerqus? If there was ever

anybody more totally not gerous
don’t know what he’s capable of, Roxanne,”

Caitlin was acknowledged as the ynofficial |eader of the

team, had been since the begrnnrno wnen GenB3was nothrng

more %Prog(otaﬁovernment official ssecret J)Ipe drean,

Singe th X grrde In the name that had been grven
tothem V\}/ther worst}en vzon Earth. The dactuall%be ome
ateam ork ard common goals, and through

Caitlin— harn wrthacenterfodsbod¥ hesronﬁ;est
of them o far—had ound herself forced into the posrtro of
the team’s captain, calling the sho namin teéra?]
she useq someone’s given ame—r amom scoldin erch
dren the others Knew she was Serious.

hey went in.

Bobe feItanudPe at his shgulder Irke? meong shaking him
for school. He close hrseesa the tighter, rIIrn,%
LA DR e g
ofeButhrs mouhand?un ied wrt/hwar dhrsvrsron
was blurred tfg water and eawe%d In nearlw tlrrantrtres
Hewashoro ssly entangled In the thick stuf losigns
havrn%h ed hrm over ?arn and again so th twas coiled
around him like so many oRes

e felt panic comrn? underwater, unable to see or
breathe or scape fear ghtenrng like steeI bands around hrs
chest. Then he was nu% % a %turne %
enough to see a sea lion owlr gbal like nead split hyw
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Iooked like a friendly smile starrnr{r at him The sea lion
ac ed awax movin Wrdr hout effort hrourI;h the kelp. Bobby
rea rzed Lhe hat |t ou he done. Wﬁtch 9thg seq lion, fie
sl e 1a0 Ol 0 move Wit I hck st fsevie
rnP to arf roxrr(r]rga %regsea?rons uid r%%trons and he feltte
strands osen an separate.

The sea IP rmed In ?ne smooth swee fand swam awg
and Bobb¥ reed finally from the mostc nfining Ien ths
seaweed ollowed in ifs trarI tryrng es erate |dhis
?reat Te%reat mammal, more”than twice B ¥scrrcum
frence, san Inolgh e Kelp ungle ot | “eﬁe?é'%ef
rearj:yﬂ oyburst they both B/roke ?rqee rnto 8 en water. Bo 83
swa ort esurface then, stron armsea rnﬁ at th ewater

Within seeon S, eerupte rno earrs ing an chok-
He cau hIS reatg dIrn% t the srface for a
ment an then ignite to the skies. His friends
Were back on eampus and t hey could still be in trouble.

The Supercomﬁuter Center had been nearly emrt)ty on this Sﬁ
urdag afternoo Srnceteactron had ftated hose few w
s e
sclous of the echo of their footfal?s on the rIers floors. The
Inside chambers the cIean rooms, where the bqu of the e(I]urp
ment was stored, were alwa}/s filled with the stea?y electronic
hum of the owerfu mach nes. But out h ere all was uret
and there Was no background noise to mas terr roac
“What would this dude want In here anyw
runr[]ne Whrsgered Nothrng but a bunch’a overgr wn P s
ink maybe he’s putting together a jammin™Playstation
for imself? Grung e smiled"at Nis ownrea
‘Shh Cajtlin esgonded ‘Let’s at least pretend we’re
tryrng Eak him by Surpr s%
ran lookeg at oth of them wrth drsaEprovaI She was
teonyonewhocoul walk noiselessl et me,” she sald
qurew artrn heldu her arms, bIockrng Grunge ‘and Roxy,
t Sarah t
“Go for rt sh sard
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arah Tr%vedd down the hall, twice as fast and twice as quiet
y all heen to get er. As she approached each door
she auae . ¢rouched a bit In case there were someone on the
other si gorntrngawea on at the doorway, and eased around
50 thats could”see into the room with one eye. The coast
Was clear. estepﬂed (nto the room, Iooked around, came
back out and motiohed for the others to a Vance.
It took six rooms to find him. When esottgd the Doc
Sarah raised a hand to alert the others. She stayed absolutel dy
still eerrng Into the room wrth one eye. Caitlinled her frien
tcr?rune uslytheon\rvn the hallway. When they reached Sarah, she
He’s here,” she said. She wasn’t whispering. “I don't
think he’s noticed us,
Cartlrn looked inside the room. Sa]rah wa rrght The Doc
Was Inside, srttrn%onaswrvelrn vrnx1 desk chair. Before him
H%e bank of Crays.and other computer equipment soared
A A
tacﬂed’ to the Doc’s oversized head Bgod rrck?ed %rom each
spot on his head where the electrodes were attached; appar-
ent;gr he'd driven them deep Into his scalp. Or drrectly into

CarIIrn entered. “Whatever you're up to, Doc, it’s over,”
she said. Trmet hut down

He swrve% érrr His eyes danced madll}/ behind
thick-lensed Iack frame glasses. "His lower lip quivered a
few trmes eore ne spoke.

“| don’t Ihrnk s0, my dear,” he said at Iength “I don't
think so at all

“You may not be t hrnkrn? eriod, if you dop’t get away
from Wat machine, dude esard Kat eIIs ou to do
sometning, It’s usuall 900 Jdea to do_jt."

“You~fail to understand.” Doc sard Information s
Power Knowledge is Power Imag look like @ weak old man

ou, but I'm cUrren 0ydown 0ading all the jnformation this
su ercom uter has to dffer. Most brains couldnt accommo-
date it ut mrne can. Mine was made for It,
“When | have downloaded this information, | will be un-
stoppable. A human brain at peak performance is a miraculous
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device.” Doc was grinning now, bits of saliva flecking his lips
as he spoke, , _

“You'll be a drooling freak, you mean,” Roxy said.

“The brain, in case you weren’t aware, young Ia%y, is the
orgap that coptrols the rest of the bodg’s functions,” Dioc went
on:. “Strength is not jn the arms and legs. Stren%th,ls In the
brain, Wisdom 1s In the brain. Courage IS in the brain. When
I’m finished here, I will be stronger than all of you, faster than
rockets, more courageous than aimies. The wofld will tremble
at my feet, and 1 shall not be a kinaly master. | owe too much
painto too many pgo%Ie."

Shazam, dude,” Grunge muttered, =~

“|’ve heard enourgh nopsense,” Caitlin said, Her long legs
took her across the room before he could rise from the char.

“No!™ he screamed, but she gripped the cables in one fist
and yanked. Electrodes popped out of his huge head Houts of
blogd splashmg the equipment from the holes they feft.

No! You ¢an’t!” o ,

He grabbed the chair and lifted it easily over his head—
something Caitlin would have assumed was beyond his ca-
Pablhtles., He hurled it at her, and she batted it away. It crashed
0 a landing across the room. Doc backed up, but the equip-
ment bank Was behind him, _

“ Okay, you're stronger than you look,” Grunge said. “But
smell jsi't everythln%.’ _

“That one Was 0ld when your grandfather learned it,
Grunsqe,” Roxy said, disgusted. ,

“ Sometimes the old jokes are the best jokes, Rox.”

“Yeah, and sometimes they just suck.” Roxy turned to the
Doc. “Come on, mister. I'm Sure there’s a bed waiting for
you at Shady Acres,” ,
~“You meddling fools, ¥ou,don’t know what you're getting
into,” Doc said. With bath fists, he Rulled on‘the comﬁuter
bank, For a moment it Jooked like he would have a heart
attack—veins bulging, face tuming purlple—but then _the
heavy equipment Stated to move away from the wall, The
bank” of ‘equipment, all joined to?ether, must have weighed
tons, but the scrawny Doc was ac uallﬁl budglng t .

“Mayhe there’s something to this theory of yours,” Caitlin
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said. “Byt can’t you Fse your intelligence to help the world
Instead of trylng 0 rule It ,

“Shyeah,” Grunge said. “And monkeys might fly—"

“Nevermind, Grunge,” Sarah said. “Just brace yourself.”

Do¢ had ,ﬂull,ed the equment free of all the cdbling and
conduit joining it to the wall, Unable to lift it over his head
he was Settling for rocking 1f back and forth. In a second, it
would tumble over, on top, of himself and the four teens. Cne
rock, two ... it started to fall.

“Roxy!™ Caitlin called. , ,

“I'mon it,” Roxy replied. She gritted her teeth with the
effort, and created a powerful anti-gravity field underneath the
heav&e uipment, Doc was pulling at it, rym% to force it over,
?r?edeff%)é ushed, trying to work it back. Both strained with
_“Let me help,” Grunge said. He approached Doc, pushing
his way through Roxy’s antl-grav field. When it threatened t0
lift him off the floor, he heldqut an arm and pushed off the
computer bank to maintain his footing. When he reached Dog,
he balled his fist. Doc saw what was comlnq, and shook his
nead back and forth, redoubling his efforts o pull over the
computers, His eyes were wide riow, the reality of his situation
fmall[y settlln% in. _ L

Grunge clobbered him. Doc’s head boupced off his, fist,
smacked" Into the computer equipment, and his pupils slid up
Inside his head as he sank to the floor. Caitlin rushed forward
ﬁ]oen helping to settle the equipment bank gently onto the

o,
L “This is ?oing 10 be a nightmare. to reconnect,” she said.
But at least he didn’t totally trash it. ,
Grunge shook his fist. “I think | trashed this hand, though.
Guy’s head is harder than it looks. Like punching a medicine

all,

“We should be ﬁoing,” Sarah pointed out. “The police

can_wrap things up fere. N , ,
They headed toward the door, Caitlin carrying Doc in her

arms.
“\What about Bobby?” Roxy asked. “Where’s he been?”
When they emerged into the bright sunshine, Bobby was

1
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{e%gl% dgalnst the building, arms folded, casually passing the
“Sheesh " Grunge said. “Here we are killing ourselves to

save the world, and this quy is just chillin’”

e thtsnght Grunge-man, Bobbysatd I’m the king of

To look at Anna, hlonde and sIender with a beautiful Nordic
face and perfect | Pmse gou ‘0 never now she wasarobot Sh
served the kids lemonade on t he back porch of Mr. Lynch’s
La Jolla mansion, qhher symp etccom ents anfd erfect
timed t ﬂuc es made er seem elde mom ure. Bt
ronot she_was, manufactured an pro%ramme for’just th
Rurgose ;N heIPed dohn Lynch keep an eye on the kids when
dn’t be aroun
?]ounded like t heY coatld have u?ed her this afterno gn he
thou%t The ? aye gnl |cance of at ha aep
pene as the Butt Ir lives had been In danger
an he was ons Ie for them. He had to p rotecttnem til
learne tefu raneof thelr owers until were
ah eto be In absol ute con rol o telr special gifts at alf times,
knew, until t stop ng hot-héaded, emotional
teens and became stab mat re a u
o aewas thuetr careﬂ)akernéhllleS he% grew us%n a foster father,
p eptg el(tjg(t?at hvoud r(lJJn said Qslmecrunched ice
frtom he Iemonade betwteen his t e%h The uh]astthlh hlade
at Roxy’s whaddyacalli r, and she just hoists him U
(yps h|m be¥ore heeg ﬁnows hesjof%h round,” P
a It worked, Roxanne,” Lgnc said. “But it might
ave a| J/amoreconservatwe tic, Even a nick at that
spot uId na edlsastrous conseguences,’
new what | was d omg Mr. Lynch
“I ve known several dead people’ who might have made
the same clal(m Roxgnn%
c IDo V\((ednow who the ringleader was yet, Mr. Lynch?”
aitlin aske
doz“e\r/chatS the diff?” Grunge said. “Big-heads are a dime a
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“Not yet, Caitlin,” Lynch said. “And | have to agree with
Eddie onythls one. He’ IysPend t?ae next thirty yearsgor S0 In
prlson Purgatory Max
Erlson Lynch named was the U.S. Iﬂé&”l ence com-
munlty rime foldin spo{ for su owere criminals, and
Do¢ whae %r s%e ed o fall s ua Jato that categ or
Where elongs,” Grunge. sai l}ust
dldnwmave tﬂ Worku Loo much ofasweat to put him away

asked.
“I'm savm g my strerﬁh Bob-a-loo!” Grunge said. “To-
night, I'm plannin” to party
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ana Baiul was ice.

She was fIaWIessI%/ beauttfHI which was rare in itself. She
knew she was beautiful, which was rarer still. And she Was
aware tnat she knew |1t usm([; her awareness as a weapon, That
Wgﬁealmostunheardo Butto Ivana, It was just the way things

Her heauty—and her knowledge of it—was onI%/ one
weapon |n Ivanas arsenal, t houqh There Wag also ruthless-
ness, gree lust for Aoower ansolute command of every sjtu-
ation. “Those Weaﬁo were less Immediately apparet but
they were there at her |sposal And Ivana was never s ¥a bout
em ontn% ner weagons gtln ner w V\}/ Was as important {0
Fr as o athtngn ItSelf, and sh& used whatever it took. Ink-

? hagrwm} e silky sheenSﬁtﬂpoo comm%rm[a ;fromli]e
Ber ect ace eatures ‘at once chilling and apsolute |9

y die for—so What if much of it had been rebuil

0.’s Sci-tech entu es?

, Itwas ee ect t at counted and the effect lvana’s phys-
|ca orm a on ﬁeo\ﬁewas pofent indeed.

She stood b the mdow starlng out at he Itghts ofMan
hattan, By ref cusmg ﬁ;zg shé was able to see her(f
reflection; and the room beffin her—CarverandCIark settling
into their chairs, all black leather and polished chrome: her
own desk with its array of SOphIStIC ted communications
ﬂUIpm?nt on top; he U%e Il umlnated world map that fllled
orie wall. She spoke without tyming. From %re she could
watch the expressions on the faces” of the others, but they
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Wod<ld never know if she was looking at them or at Central

“I erl run 1.0. again, and sooner than you think,” she

Gene Carver’s dark face remarned r lPassrve bﬂt Carolyn
Clark raised frst oo Iate ocoveras den smir
“Not H esocra races, Jvanaw’ arve[]asked
at 0 ou mean?” Now she did tumn to face them
“Most geo Ie would hav% said hellg, spent a fgw minutes

on casual conversation. Maybe even offered us a drink, a cup
of coffee. Som?th g ) )
“Most people ar rdrots Ivana said. “I don’t waste my

time op them. 'm not wast rng my time on you, am 1?”

“1 like to think n?t

d ou Ms. Clark? What do'%//lou thrnk7”
ggu 'Te Very am rtr?1 s. Baiul.”

Ivana nodded, “You're right about that. Not necessaril
percef)trve Ambrtron I one of my primar fraits, an I'm sure
rtsa over mg frlg You've read the file, no?

“I have,” Clark said. “Several times.”
%t else (loes 1t say about me?”

| Verbatim?” &

N your own words.

“Yo¥r Te ng}ht o?c urse. The word ambitiou dsr:omesu
number of times. So do the thases mrsgure 8 triot’
‘criminal mastermrnd They hate you at International Opera
tions, bH hex adﬂrrre ou noHetI&eIess

“I've on met ou a couple of times, Ivana. | haven't
formed an o inion ]

- Nice dod ¢, C oI n. Idontbu;{r ri though,

Maybe this is enoug small adres Carver inter-
rupted. How about we get down to brass tacks?”

Thrs isn’t small talk’ Gene,” Ivana said. * This is busi-

nes

She s(s ped away from tg Y(vrndow crossed to her desk,
an sat down. Open on the desk’s surface were 1.0. files on
these two— rﬁ rsonnel files, as theP/ were tﬁ)th o(raeratrves of
ﬁrorﬂerrcas ost secret, and powerful, mtelligence organiza-

23



GEN B

She glanced over Carver’s, Jooked squarely at him: a black
man, aout forty, well-uilt. His European sutt was tajlored to
fit nicel over is ph srqu(e revealrn nis strength without ad-
vertising, it. There was a qustin ra in his close- croE ed
black hair, and his mystach ewssa ﬁj gP rleJ ure
Int echarr Was confident, aImost casua ver Io(? ed li
a]manW 0.had seen a Iof and was rarely surprise yany

|ngE The fil e bore out t If Impression.

ugDene Carver, Field a ent statroned in BerIrn [stan-

hul, K D.C. Berang Promoted to command position,

Pecral Section, Asia. Promoted a arn to a position eportrng

rectly fo Miles Craven. |Iunderst nd wh X Oét want to wor

or m the Craven loyalists are being forCed out in droves
under the new power structure.”

She oved the other folder to the top, flipped through a
couple 0t pages,

But 1’m"not so sure abon]t R/ou Carolyn no- mrftdle rnrtraI
Clark. You ve served In Wasnirigton, New York, Florida
lombig, Peru. You’ ve got nob ac marks on your record, u
very eW commen atr ns You ve been Wrth 1.0. for severa
M hut h aven limbed g erver}r1 far. Is 1t ﬁgass
elling? 1 don’t think so—1 had no trouble ovrngiu pt
eratr)rkﬁ Ig It a lack of ambition? Or are you not kissing the

ehinds?

Clark ﬁ%urrmed under Ivana’s direct gaze, crossin and re-
Crossin s. The Were ne legs™ Tvana noted gispas-
sionately. Clark was not a a\ looking woman. Caucasiari, as
was Ivana. Shoulder-length onde hal framedﬁ leasant face,
with green eyes and a smallish nose and lips that could have
heen. a little “fuller. Her ?utfrt Was Armanr not INexpensive,
and it flattered her petite figure. She was nervous, no question
about that, Tvana figured anyone who was nervous in her pres-
ence had aright to"he. )

Il get tiere” Clark said. “I've beep patient so far”
nd"how will throwing In, with me advance you at 1.0.?

“We Ve aIready establisned that you're ambitious, lvana. |
believe you When you sa ou II De runnrng the pIace | want
to he part of team rPS Wt you there.

But If 1 fail, your osrtro e co
“Then we vegt opsee to it that you %) t arf
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“Exactly. You understand Whaé | need from gou both?”
In_general terms,”™ Carver said. “ You need eyes and ears

“T'have eyes and ears there already. | need watchdo%]s
rHake %urem eyes and ears.are seemg an earrng every rniq

V ould e—an reporting to me without exercising ed
torfal Jud %men

“I'm Sure Gene and | can accomplrsh that,” Clark said.

“When do you tell us what your plan'1s?
“Maybe never. You opf %/weo a neeg-1o- hnow basis. |'m
hhuet rr)]raljone ho knows all the pieces. You'll have bits of it

She closed t(he tolggrs and sat Iookrng at the parr of them
Both turncoats read to se out he orgamzatron e

voted their lives t ossibility f a quick &r ra
boost toward the t op Pu trn their 0 nfutures ahead of their

These Were the krnd of people she needed more of,

Ee ore she could say anything else, a light flashed on her
des to Int ercom

pus hed a button. “Yes, Marcus?”

“Mrsters Rersner and Mannrn are_here t]o see you, Ms.
Baiul, Yoa sald to et] ou know the minyife they ca ein.’

“So | Send thém on In, sesar and” looked up at
Carver and CIark ain. “Your Iu Thrs IS one of the
pieces of the puzz I’'m gom to

Reisner and Mannrn pus ed thr?(ur%; doorwa
moment |ater. The we two of a kind: hust s anyth rg
for-a-huck %uayds cheap surts hard liquor, and nasty busl-
ness. Ivana dozens ust like t em

“You_have sometn reg[\or({ne7 she as e(d

Manning stoo efor sk: desrgnate Rokesman His
reddrs harrwas cut short, ruddy face lined with lack of slee
and hara effort. He s Fgoke with slrghtsa mer—making hi
grvetereportwas ersnersr ea h

M-ma-ms. Baiul, eaga The stammer faded

as hce Warmedutp “Th-the Horn IS efrnrteleé on the move

eMedici left Vatican City at 0400 hours, Rome time. T
tallx ﬂne and carrym% a satchel Drove to_ Floence, We
picked him up again“at the airport there. He hought a ticket
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to Ireland, Shanngn International. He wasn’t on that flight,
though Itllooks Jike our rgentllosthrm at airport.”

Looks like?” ™ lvana repeated. Her wor swere C rpped
ner eeressron somewhere be ween furioys and enraged.
knew he’d make a movel We knew he’d have the Horn of
errcho wrth hrmI We know what the Horn means to me—to

ans! A
S’he sto ed mrIed The kind of smile an alligator might
show af gjy it ﬁe bunny rabbit that it was about 1o, swall%
whole. S ererned rn her angeer hou% didn’t let it get the
best of her. When she spoke again, nér voice was rfureter
Ang yet we let an old priest rve two of our agent
osedx Erofessronal 8eople the SILP One of the usrestar
ortsr urope, and our people couldn’t even maintain a tail

“I m ssorrY Ms Bgrul” Mannrng said. “We’ll p-pick
him up again ve alrea I\51otpeope n it
“Imsore ou do, Mr. Mannin
She walke aroun fromgehrnd the desk, agroroachedMan
ning. She let a slender hand trail across his shoulders, down
hrs ar He swallowed, nervous, but didn’t speak. Then she
turne o ersner e 7” e asked. He had fh i
I e e asked. He e tanne
hrckA}eat reso afoot coaéh hort dark herarr sma?e es,
eavg owls, He stood at attenhon or close to it, as she sidled
?hrm Sereshed ner hand on hrs shouIdF then drew
er long tingernails up his neck, across eIrneo his jaw. His
cologng almost masked the scent of fear on him. .
id you hire those agents in Rome, Mr. Reisner?” she

aske
“You know | djd, Ivana,” he said. “You agproved the
hﬁrgs They’re good men, both of them. They'ré on top of

Sounds me like they’re underneath it. And so are you.”
%rs chrn lo o>{<rn|\9I drrecﬁy Into hrs eyes S she
?o “I don like failure, Mr. Reisner,” she said. “I can't
ord failure. Certarnl not on something like this, something
S0 Important to my R
back | know that,” he said. “This is only a temporary set-
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HNO
She Iowe ed her hand, stdenIy and with a ractlfed mo-
|on d}rov her tin ers straight into’his throaﬁ fingernails H”h
Bu It was 't just fingernails—Her own' tles
peeIed Rack at her mental comm nd, and steel allo shre der
cor %eenhou Her commaado £se Was ai exa

the
er own fingers ey were molecu anzeé razor
W|re and J erg”\,omte uys in the 1.0.

ar sharper—ano
labs, back n the day. ( mg km and sevennq
vemsBoodspur B?(eletltsplaﬁ nherforam(? P
berore s 0.and backed away. The room was sudden
g R i B e
She went hackpg Maﬂmng “You ungergtan %n\égo(ggpat

ou, Mr. Manning, just how"serious | am about
on?

s, m
“Fln/dyCar inal DeMedici. Let me know where he is, what
he does who he talks to. Get on it.”
3/(; ma am he sald again. He swiveled on his heel
and headed out the door.
lvana turned back to Carver and Clark, who had remained
in their chalrs the whole time. Clark Iooked dismayed, but
Carver mamtame his almost-ored cqmpos
“S0, now you know,” [vana said. |WI |IIE fetwha%
sﬁlon aboutthat Assesg theflesh o
her hand—whic was really alatex based artificial skm—re
formed mtosen er fin ers hi mﬂ]te Illing weapop within,
We knew that before we came In here, Ivana,” Carver

aid,
“I'm sure you d|d " She went to her desk, opened a
drawer, and 1 move a Sig Saugr semlautomatlc handqu
You both | eh our sidearms with Marcus before you ¢ me
in here. Now thére’s something | need to know aboUt you.”
“You can count on me arver said.
| wasn't talking about you,” Ivana said. I know all |
need to about yo Cy 0, I'm nterested in Ms. Clark here.”
She approached the woman, the weapon held loosely in her

an
“I'm intrigued by you, my dear. You think I'm full of it
27
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Yo thr I’ ompous, overbearing, prohably in over m
phrﬁ haveachanc atP akrn %ack he rern%
h you are. You haven't Iéft, you haven't

rt)ut re still trying to Impress mé. You want
IS
gPt,I C{ark said. Her voice was smaller than

en show me that you ca " lvana_said.
he hanaed the gun to’ Caro g/n Clark. The younger woman
tl\fwhtrhm Ingers that trembléd only a little;
K raised the %un pointed it at Carver,
oW Just a mijute, lvana!” Carver said. He rose from
the_chair, knocking it over as he did. “This has gione far—"
There' was a sfort sharh burst from the qun. 1t echoed in
the cavernous ?frce By the time it faded’ there were two
corPses on the é)
vana returned to her desk Congratulatrons Ms. Clark
she said. “Yoqu've passed this interview,” She punched the
button on the intercom, leaned toward Jt. “Marcus,” she said.
“Send someone In here to cIean up this mess.’

The club rocked.

Shelter was_an all- a%es dance club that had taken over a
warehouse dn San D ar et treet area—an rea ver-
come decades ago wr ur an gvt In the last few years,
thou?h aIIerres had started to tlower hﬁre and coffeshoﬁ
and boutrques sprang up T en Shelter o ened, givi 9
people under went%/ one som lace theey coul ? at nigh

dhewoenerq orhood was on the verge of, if nof re-

ectabrer éhen a Ieast somethin Irke trendiness, Atnrght

usic spifled out th ?<ors and Windows onto the streets.
Someon standrngabloc away could see the Eashrn strobes
and clouds of smoke from upper windows and know that there
was a garty Inside.

Outside, you could hear the music, Inside, it filled
shook ou, Made you move. Even Caitlin, who had never on
sidered herself a ar%anrmal felt'its call. Her nody swaye
to the drrvrn techn ﬁat and more than once she caughther
0ot t apprng rtsr ythmic pulse.

28
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But Ca}rtl N was he becaus(e herf&rends waHted to e, This
Wwas not t rndo ace she’ Ime by her own choos-
rnlﬂ Her frien sha%f accompanied her to the UCSD Supercom
er Center this aternoon though 50 she feIt obligated to
wheret]ey wa tnr ht. A 0 her fri ongs ANEG to
the sar h nce t ere the san smo
Music see e to ave a dstunnrn% effect on most of th rﬂ
Grunge an leaned against a bar. Sara ood right
behind them, srppr g.a Pepsi. Only Roxy was outonte ance
floor. Every now_and then. she ass?d before Cartlrnsfreldg
vision—and at 62", Caitlin was taller than most of the kids
In the ro?m 50 heﬁ field of vision enfom assed a Iot? ter-
rrtory—aways wit fferent guy, ways smi rngor au
awasmovrn irl who knew how to have
a 00d time. Someti rmes artrne vred her that.
eI more_than sometimes.
uddenly, Rox reached out of the swirling mass of bodies
and grabbed her dr )
‘mon, Kat! she shouted. You Jotta let loose! There

are, like, so many happenin’ men here!

Cartﬁh rrerfl t)(l) dra8v her arm back, but Roxy’s grip was
srong | really don't think — .

o ou don't"have to think!™ Roxy interrupted. “Just let

With that, she pulled Caitlin_onto the dance floor. There
Were uys. all arotind, but Cartlrn couldn’t tell hat ihe Was
danci % ith anyone In particular, Ever Where she o% ed, she
saw ?azes on her saw smiling faces look rnP er Way.

wasn't Im resse éﬁ uysse}s]aw—w aever Roxy
?ut eenae onrsts she didn’t. Their eyes
Iooke gaze oveLfréJ he smo ?and ou muﬂrc thejrjdws
were s their res q rated like eectrrc shock vic rms
uick menta calCulation. If tere are 400 geopern
the room she thought, and 68 ercent hem are mae, that’
212 hoys here. Ift eaver ? o\xs was “ L}/
as an average, t atmeanttata ot of them erewe ner—
then the ot I'1.0. of the mal e?]m the room was 1
brned made up fewer than seventy intell rrgent men If
asstrong enouH ?ram threé or fou of them to-
get er com ine théir brain cells somehow .
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After a few minutes, though, she stopped looking at the

faces stogbed thlnkln% 50 much and Iet the musm take her.

e] -conscioysiess faded, se ecahm less awkward,
ands e started moving in perfect time with the music.

“Look at Kat,” Grunge said. “She was bom to %\(rate"’

“What?” Bobhy shouted. It was almost impossible to hear
normal conversation in there

*| said, Iook at Kat!”

“| would butln]too blﬂsg looking at Rox ” Lhe small
brunette had gone all out% evening—nblac lea ther .mini-
skirt, Tishnets, atlght form |tt|ng black top. Her leather jacket
was slung over the back of Bobby’s bar stool, and he touched
it unc rgsglogsh{)as gv:/satched ner dance.
. “I know how you feel abou[{her Grunge,” Bobpy said,
Too bad you're too dense to know how Roxy feels about

Gran%u e shook h|s head Iooklng a Bobby “Shesokaé/

Bobb t not really e, you know?” "He looked hack
aitlin, movmg é h FSIC yes clofsed and a half-smile
on er face iqes C tlin’s the one for me.’

Never appen,’ Bobb said, too quietly for his friend to

1% I)”
, BVY)B Iookedu W Iklnga ross the dance floor, weavmg
in and%t etweent e dancers eswawoman comln%t |
g ewas tall and slender, with a hao ofbond h%h
catching the strobes and sEarkhn the dark room.
seeme tci hav he]r aze loc fd on Grunge, and she Wasn]
%a bee |ne , never letting the flailing arms and legs
ect er r% her course.
| think there ma be a way, to make you forget Kat,”
Bobiysald Incom| Grange!
Grunge scanned ecrowd saw her. She smiled in his_di-
rection, a radiant, electrlc smile. His face it up, and he smiled

too,
me‘b\ags’!” he said. “This is it, Robert my man! She wants
Watching her move across the floor, single-minded, never
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averting her az %r losing her smile, Bob? hnght that
Grunge” was ly rrqt Grunge rose om tneé stool,
tretc In ohrs fu herﬁh whrch was still notverﬁl rﬁrres
srve ob hu uggne on rs vest Sﬁ teni
adn ee vSagnOtubr Vgnws rrlrtsa H rrt[ eCaYtrn rjr%d a euntdt ner?
{0 te% them. PIus a shirt wouldhrtr the attoo—adrsem% dy
cehdes?ku” flying on eagle wings—that graced his muscular
Grunge put a hand on Bobby’s shoulder, “Lrsten man. If
Idon t come home tonrght cover for me with Mr. L., okay?”

You got | sal
ste Gruhn eatnoootLerr]ISHRa\%r(ejrsaWér ttroerr]neéel? d e'r“°Xe‘3vaf°rV%%rr§jb ;
thoFu nt H watched?rer 8 she merg dfrom he crgwd h%
é) ess. Her white dress flow r%whens e walked,

movrng Inside it, and now she and Grunge we[) gn
aco aIrSI n coursé. Bo abyacgutdt sene Gruanngg pause, rtrt mo |
lapguage cha s about to make Ing statemen
Pg ekrnd]g ob%y E{ust hogg Wasntgoqrﬂ that she
urned around and walked aw

pt moying, takin

to ondégsaer%ur?d S(E?Bﬁmegaghref%%e hadn’t reaIIYS ﬂoatrrcgld nterﬁ

there. Grunge spun as she passed, the smile on his face quickly
%drr\rlg 04 oo of ¢ (onfusron then dismay, as he saw Where
as really neade

“Hi, m namesKeII the blonde goddess said,
Rainm &er let her haPr fall across he%J face rsn a flirty way
obby had never seen her act before.

“Lrﬁe g rdlrrnkw’

“Love o

Sarah éunmaker and Kelly the blgnde g oddedcs retreated to
the bar, and their heads benttooetherrnanrmate conversation
as Grunge returned the stool beside Bonhy

“Sor Bobby sald.,
“Ig ust on “gef 1t,™ Grunge said. “How can they tell?
Acros acrowe dance floor,in a dark room ... wh tkrnd
of srrlrnas are there?

know what you mean, man.”
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“And how do ayou make the sr%ralls work for you?”
“It’s the eterndl mystery, amented.
“| thought the eternal mystery was the meaning of life or
something,” Grunge said.
‘Naw, man. 1t’s chicks. ,
“Yeah, Iguess it 1s. Chicks.” Grunge shook his head sadly.

They pulled into the drrveway in La Jolla a little after three
Fairchild was at the wheel o van, Rox%/ sat beside her,
with Grunge an d Botﬁte%sprawe on the bench seat in back
eal

A1) Was nottswrthr uiet going in,” Fairchild said. “Mr.
yr% %goneg anﬂ he’s not going to be
e We rea

y be

ed_us to be

Ethe frnd twﬂ ﬁgot here.”

ecially if he frnds out some ot Us aren’t even home

|
- Sarah goufg gave been home in bed hours ago, for all you
know,” Roxy said.
ble JFirgh t, I don’t know about the ‘home’ part,” Bobby grum-

“Quiet, both of(y ou!” Cartlrn snapped “Sarah’s a big girl.
She, can take car f herself
Doesn’t ook like ‘she needs to,” Grunge said. Bobhy
suqedhrmtontearm,h " “Y Cbiter”
ock it off, man,” he sal ust hitter.”
¢ ?course Immbrter Grunger%lh hrsbrcep “| have
everyrr ht to be rtter
Isten, c?Ot of you,” Caitlin sajd, “Thatsenoulqh Now
growu D, an sneak there Irke you've been home allpight!”
house was r% hich Was normaI for La Jolla, and
beautrfu Drtto La Jolla was ope of ewealthrest commu-
nrtres rnt ecountr aunrq emrxtureo old money and new,
people who settled there—especially the:ones with
?]achfront ro erty, like Mr. Lynch’ s—drdn build dshacks
This onewsnot Lite a Ealace ut It was modern and rich|
ap%o,\r/née(dragnd unltke most of the houses around, it came wit
The securjty system, for instance, knew the secong the van
roar:hdJ X §t[vewa rdentr?re the van byamrcrowave
aI measured the weg tof hevan etermined how many
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occupants were ins éie it. By the time the van doors é) pened
cameras eretame op the occupants. Su?er -enhanced d htal

|
our 0 0aco puerié
che
ronﬁsW oor, the

of opened for the h%s ereonmg
Ir{1 ent In ?|Irst Se okegv around ﬁe entryway.

Images of {he them wre ent
atahedrtmas hhe database, an EZ Jnﬁ ey rea
the QUSe knew't onged ther

Fair

nna she said so

No answer. The ot ers came in behind her, an;j Grung
|Ien tly cIoset:%the door, Mayhe E]ey had gotten in sa ela/
|nth %ht e knew Mr. Lync s Lﬁy Xstemwol rec-
ord W hey.came In, but i hed| ave a reason to check
It In the mor |n

Annas to bed. oursa

Itws %Mr Lynch to, ke hecﬁre ense that Anna
wsa an oman m tea E ever combination

mlcrocwcuw a% atex a| |n

she sai. tare ?ou doing u
(J-l eea?r?pé i OP%
r

eentwv romh den
ace that only IP

ewa
e geeo'“ S“ght aﬁ
hPSrln Wwas |nect| iminisnin

shi omlnat ature
Visage—a Ion ouble SC é%atras roLn oree
acros hIS nseeln eye a e When
scowled, that scar too ot and maae |m ook earsome. He
wasntsml INg NOW.
vea uest he said. “I told him he could meet
eflveo n| ht. He wantedt wait L1p for you, Ftl
dn’t real b wal fing up t hIS ate. | also didn’t realize
HefE ol O” e° 2 litfle while,” Caitlin said
arasco ing alon e while,” Caitlin said.
gr?rmg il

q(e d; J}ﬂ%a rie fro

e s
Grun eZbac&e under Héem@ and touched it to the small of

Sﬁé[ |teezBbey said.
he’s here shortly,” Lynch Th I
{eallg Qo Svasnte t(SJ meergt 3”0{)%0“ XH% htseagdcome a(f Igr?grd\}\Pa%/
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“T arding|?” Grunq_e said. “Did you go and get religion or
v something, M
Mr. Lynch shot Grunge atired look thep turned to Calthn
Bobb?% |ght De his b qulcal son, bu |Ik? everyone ese
th e|r entar recognized Caitlin as he] natural lead er amonrc?]s
the kids. She was the most mature, the most responsible,
mos%lntel Igent.
She was the most everything, Grunge thought. That was
What beln gen-active had done for, her Not htany of them
minded, xc tRox De, In aH)ous kind ﬁ
“Wh ateve on ere, | doubt religion has axhln
t0.do WII It," oxy sald cynically. *As 1fyou’d know a
thin d bout I, Grunge
Grunge $aid W|thashruge ‘God’s cool.”
“Ac ually R xanne,” Lynch g) |gnor|n9n Grunge
completel [] ﬁlon hTM reaé deal to do"with eCarh
nal’ VISI "Whic |"find out g)ust a5 S00n as Sara
both eré o return home Letshope It's before dawn, shal| we?
on’t you all wash UP or whatever |t 1s youy do
hen m et me in the study. Perhaps by then, Rainmaker

WI| €.

Sﬁe 's here,” Bobbg said.

Grunge turned to seé him standing at a window,

“You're, like, t feworned Dad,” huh, Bobby?” Grunge
said, “ Like rerunso

Bobby sniffed qare at Grunge “Yeah? Does that make
you that'annoying Tittle chick?”
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“Do not diss Raven Symone, man Not even my best bud
can, tﬂwa with that, Grunﬂe sald ang ,

(f |east now 'we'll find out what’ gnlng on here,”

ﬁ?ntr']'”%ae' “I 'have to confess, Mr. Lynch, the curiousity Is

hatever, Kat,” Roxy said. “What's killing me is sleep
deprjvation.”

There was silence after that, a rare commodity in the, a
Jolla mansion. But exhaustlon an tranqe visitorsin the night
\(/)vflllhgg1 thaatt e%Seven the most excitable Teenagers. Well, most

“Hey!” Grunr%;e cned suddenly. “Do we still get that dirty
movie channel 0

:onu are amfador glg " Roxy sighed

Bobby, wou pease see w at is taking Sarah so
Iong7 Mr anc ase
Ydld respond. Grunage walked over to %tand next
toh |ma the window. He looked out, saw what was ha nlng
on the roHt step of the mansion, and froze. IHf) W aze
ovey, an ewas rans |xe Entranced Totally blown dway.
000y, I haneh snappec

Wi huft, th r mentor strode across the room and
reached for the oorhcl(

“An, Mr. L., I think maybe that’s not such a good...

Grunge 'be an
ogened the door. On the front steps, Sarah and
Kelly, he bIone oddess from ¢ ecIu step ed. nervously
awa fom one anothr Kelxblushed fiddled with her cdr
% %ara [an a han Wroug ner hair, shot an an?rygance
and Grunge. T eP/ oked hack with matching *who
me’) expressions, an sh u%
e was all Mr. Lync had t

‘ De%te? R alrem?e) el S iy

The two les looked at each other a moment longer, as if
Eh%{(h d something else t OSﬁ then KeIIX turned and jogged
ownt e walk toward fher Forerunnér.
“What a babe,” Bobby said,
What a shame,” Grunge added.
The two guys grunted.
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Sarah strode through the door without looking at an of
them. Grunge was surpansed that she didn’t even ask what the
were aII domg still up, and hanging out waiting for her liké,

well,

“I'm %Vad ou all had_ a nice entng " Mr. Lynch said.
“But nef X?JU can begin your hiberndtion ynill sometlme
ater unch tomorro wemust eet with our visitor. If Wu

e 10 washhp ?rdc angie orw at ave you, do it now.

convene In the study in‘ten minutes,’

o GL ynch turneyd an IIwalkleé tdOtth the hat”t htoward hef

study. Grunge saw a small smile start {o play af the edges o
a)hsmo ﬁ Sne walked over to Bob%)? ahd Kisse ?a?m on

“That was from KeILIP/ But she really wasn’t your type,”
Sarah Whtspered then ned and marched up the”stairs:

“To h Grunge
spoAkI Lfgu 0 t em stare fster her. After a moment, Caitlin
uys, Is it me, or was Sarah wearing something else at
tclt(e)tﬁeus Where In the world hd she flndgttme ochgnge her
Grunge looked at Bobhy, then they both turned back to
Caitlin. The genuine confusion on her face was almost enouHh
io send Grunge over the edge, but he did his best not to totafly

Then he Iooked at Roxy
G se5|hfd “Bu avw

d K
elau hin talrs with Caitlin
\a/\r}ﬂlrtli onls(lpngadg%rh]gﬁt Iagh ){Iltlrhar der, WnaC s 50 unny.

After Caitlin had washed her face and chanqed into sweats,
she came out of her room 1o find the others al| waiting in the
nallway for her. They f\ll ﬁned to look nonchalant, but she
knew ey were robab | just as creeped out by this fate
ﬂ tery as ewas Mr., Lt{nc mag eﬁcare r'out of not
te |ng hem’ stuff they” probably should have been aware
g\fenwl?nlt%?a of protecttng them, she guessed. But this was
?te otherrhang if they stood around in the hallway,
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theyd never find 8ut Wh%a Cardlnal was in their house.
“Ju%%J W%Itslnre%or ou, gak}eaut%%hsmKaaStg Grunge replied,
and executed a deep )how to indicate that she shou? lead the

ﬁeluctan lh she 9ld
's study was usually off limits to them. It was

klnd thIS room o ch|II and they all fi ured ne needed it Ito
escape their, well, teen-ness, on e|n awnile. Caitlin had on
been |n3|de once or twice, and ten*ust o nng Mr. Lynch a
unc 0 %tuff she’ %ed]mglﬁl%aded oft the "net for him.

Ton| t ou?h dawn w Cas still several hours aW% and
ouegh twas at Teast Sixty degrees od(tm e, Mr. Lg

blaz 0|n In_the flrepae at flickering orang Ilght was
the on umlna on the roo

|C|a Wi {p Roxy said quietl
somebod fasy forv%%rd the res){ of su(#n PI and fall

ordld see rou}gh 17" Gruneaske
Ca|t| ol ncseadaarosgn nOtthIQ%wsu on rows of books and
wondered %ere Mr. L. dfoun d time to read %em all. She
ﬁlctured him all business, just thinking abqut war and espio-
a eard qovernment cons |raﬁ|es and stuff. Then she caught
%I |teonanearwds f||tlL<J he f|re| Ev
a Prince, It was calle Aboo out the M Y th
Isr eli secret seryice, she remembered.
ay, S0 ma%be he doesflnd tlme to read, she thought

k
Th)e)&raltl IIosgl ederd mtlg usteeeS him | |n shadod\ne/m%rene]er of the
ﬁ n]gl gﬁ ag(delng next tg a high-backed fleather challr which faced
“Grunge had to make himself pretty,” Bobby said light|
Mr. Lynch frowned. “Bela thjat fd/ollshnessyBobbyg t¥e
said sternly. “We have work o do no
Ca| I|n felt uncomfortable, felt bad for Bobhy. She knew
\% all did, Mr. L nch was hIS father, which so ehdw made
orse when Bo n¥ got chewe out by him. Caitlin won-
dered If it was her aglnaH (n of if Mr, actuaIIy corrected
Bobby a lot more t an ne he rest of t
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“Sorry we're late, Mr. Lynch,” she said. “I think it’s my
fault, though.

Lwch rowned a moment longer, then relaxed.
ue“st Jell, you're here now,” he Said. “Come in and meet our

! Caitlin led the others deeper into the study. She walked
toward the fireplace and around In front of the twin leather
chairs, the others gatherlng in bepind her. The warmth from
the fire was almost uncomfortable, but Caitlin had stopped
paying attention to such things. , ,
. “She was starm? at the man in the oPposne chair, He looked
impossibly old, af first glance. Wrinkled, almost decayed, his
leathery Skin drawn tadt over his cheekbones to accent the
skull beneath. Then the light from the fire seemed to shift, and
the old man’s face_changed. He was still old, but not nearly
s0 anclent. In his sixties,”perhaps. Thin and bony, with wispy
white hair and long fingers, His eyes blazed with more than
firelight, with a vigor that Caitlin found startling. ,

Pdrticularly in"a man whose clothing was’ stajned with
blood, and whose arms and neck were swathed In bangdages.
He’d been badIY hurt, obviously, How recently was difficult
toaes_tﬁbllas,ﬂ. But despite the vitality in his eyes, the old man
was in pain.

Caitlri)n recalled, just for a moment, her first glance of the
man, the Cardinal, according to Mr. L. She.wondered, now,
If that withered, ancient face was t{ust her imagination. She
hoped it was, but one way or another, she senséd that some-
thing very freaky was going on, here. Something unlike any-
thlr}_g\; the%’d been through before.

nd they’d heen thro%gh some. seriously wacky stuff,

“Cardinal Francesco DeMedici,” Mr. Lynch began, “it is
my pleasure to introduce mY charges to you.” .

Mr. Lynch ran through the infros prétty quickly, and the
old Cardinal examined them all closely. Caitlin félt majorly
uncomfortable under his gaze, and found herself unwilling to
megt the injured man’s eyes while he scrutinized her.

“Do you take me for & fopl, Jack?” DeMedici asked, when
the introductions were concluded. “You want me to put my
life in the hands of these ... these children?
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Caitlin fr wneg and looked at Mr. Lynch, waiting for him
to come to their defense.

“What choice do you have?” was all Mr. L. said.

The Cardinal smrI dbrtter{v Indeed he said.

“Francesco, w ol fell the kids what you're doin
here Then the cah decrdey they want to help ?ou or notg
no Su 8ese

can-decide. .. ?” the Cardrnal repeated 8 if the
rdea ha hex could refuse hrm Was ab sér
only smiled. dd o (}/
“Ver weI Jack,” the Cardipal agreed. “ Make yourselves
comfot le, children, it’s time for a bedtime storu
All five members ofGen]Shad remained silen durrng the
Ca[drnalsrnsults which had amazed Caitlin. But It was not

“The Three Little Pigs, | hope,” Grunge muftered angril
seeﬁted rhgless flared on the rpdrnals¥acge and he no Iog gr

“Still fyourtongue son, and you mrghtlearn how to survive
tenext wdas the Cardrna snee

ous % n% ano(her word,

The aze in’ the firep ace see ed to roar up a moment,
castr Og 0 v\I%er shadows facross he old man?hawk nose; then

again, as If growing quret to allow him to speak.

“M offrce |?] n Rome heb eg “It has been rndt
same place, in the same smal| building in Vatican City, for
more han one hundred years.

Caitlin g ancedu at Mr L%/nch astounded by the Cardi-
nalswors paid no attention to the Kids’ reactions,
ﬁInSI)(N \évr%tsc ed he oId man wit narrowed eyes, as if judging

“Happily, | am rareIR/ forced to suffer the boredom of vis-
rtrn% Ro e or of SP ding any time In that musty office.
sl L sl R
anld watching the sun cr%va crosst?tes Ydare%ay rtpwould
bore the lot of you to tears. It is rssfuI o me.

“Several days ago, | recejved a communique from Vatrcan
City. From the Pope himself. I was_to bring ﬁcertarn
trfact In my possession, to Rome in order” that this current
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PoPe mr%ht view it in Person for the first time. The first and
o since even the Papacy only grants a man certain

oertalrn?(ggg\r/rlth;tencvrve%ua(rjrdbg e rﬁtﬁéese” e from
Iv?edrcr dlancedwlr hﬁ (tJo his left with a with-
errr(t:q oo He dpotwrn al ewa around but It was clear
artrn that he look was meant for Mr. Lynch,
Jre are interested In m movements and the
Ioca on n the exisence .. o is artfact of whrchl
f for Rome with several of m%/ closest ar es b
evrnd hem 10 be all that was necessary orm sa etX
t a]r factwrth me, removed from its traditional resti gplace
ttime in morﬁ than fift een years.

“Aft rvrsrtrng with the Po e I e an my returp trip. How-
ever, | knew t tan(v) attempt to reurn ome Immediately
would he su 1reot 0 some kind of attack. They knew wherel
Was V\?orn? ter gll. Instead, | followed a préscribed p dan to
throw off any_followers—several plane rservatrons ecoy
cases, even a drsgurse

Im na ed 10 lose the incom éents from 1.0, who werfe
among on mg rarI DeMedici said %mérd V\}/ | left
Rome”hy car and followed an escape route | orked out
twenty years earlier. | was to fly out of Florence on a private

Caitlin glanced at Mr, Lynch again, and thought she sensed
2 (rjt gfaa usementtrn his eaturesg Then they t grned hard and
CIA7S§ who dactuaIIy caught up to you?” Sarah asked. “MI5?
The Cardr | smiled benevolen

“| only wt‘h rSt had been somethYnd s0 mundane,” he said.
Wer“eSo°” runge urged, caugnt up In the story as they all

“Lorenzo, my closest advisor, was the driver of thel gr It
was just the two of us. On the road to Florence, he pulled the
car over and got out]on the pretense that somethrng Was amiss
with. the vehicle. W ?n he game around to m the car,

errn ed the door off tne frame and attacked me, attemptrng
to force the case carrying the artifact from my grasp.
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“He npped the door off the ... 7" Roxy began

“Lorenzo fa d been ossessed b¥ademon the Car?mal
exp, al\lln)egv aas if 1t WereWhe most natural thing in the world

‘ ay Iym afrald " Del\?ledlm replied, eyes dancing in the

flre\l\ﬂnen the kids gIan?ed at him, su é)nsed at his U?e of the

slang, the old man-smile upp fch g ljttle televi-
esxllfngm my chateau, as weII Ihgveasate?llte alsh that gets

heA erécanapro%m)sn " Caitlin began, but the Car
dlnaI cut hex ffS y J

“| mean exactly that, | was Lorced ﬁlll Lorenzo, qhh
was not the last. Some of my other aldes |eutenantsw 0
been with me for years, were set l]lg aong Xescage]route to
éSSlsé me. Several o tho?e were a esséd ad mur-
ereql the others. | Was orced to a an on mg/ route and Im-
provise, O VIOUSan gnot esca e u scathed. Ln trutn1 mP/
arnvaI here is n? mg L |race Butl new that ff
anyone rcllom\(/jns h that hgaﬁ L noCre V1\“,|(r)g %Wgr a% mgndls 0sal
than a(n n/se filled with chﬁ dren.’ d P
Caltlln bit back a sharp reort gut Bon y didn’t even t )6
" |cn(%u wajntmflrePg\r/ver esal angny and lifted a hand
Falrcn fg exp ected }SeMedlm Peel f)ack in shock, maybe
even norror, Instea the old Cardlnal merely raised his eye
brows a[r)ﬁrec,!anve 3/ )
m,” he sdid. “Perhaps you can be of use to me after

“IfWey choose to be.” Mr. Lynch corrected from the shad-
ows, |nd the Cardinal’s ch (a
f course,” DeMedici muttered, waving Mr. L.’s

comment g
“Just one guestlon " Sélrah mterjsected suddenly.
HSt one?” Roxy said. “ "Cause, y’know, I've got like
tyt ousand.”

hat 1s.1t, af), Sarah, is it?” the Cardinal reﬁlled
at’s right,” Rainmaker agreed Ijust want 10 know a
Ilttle bit more about how you managed to get away from these
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uys. | mean, you aren’t exactly the glcture ?f health, and
g re talking outgten nd womenJ gonshg oUr Se-
unt}/ (Pg 0ssessed b emons An them? How,
exactl oy mana?
" the Cardina nodded 1 Of course, how foolish of
me, Well |ts une SIm ereagl
Sara %all estlonaclE) mdable(eétlmwlendenng how any answer to
qdllm raised his nght h)and and coId blue |IHht arced
up | from his Iont[t fingers par |ng| (and ancmg on thie air.
Iknowa |te a|c the 0ld man said.
eg were. all dmet forafew seconds. But Grunge never
could stay qunat 0 .
You've gotabe freaktn kiddin’ me!” he sajd.
: l\tgr CaItIIenreSal as Hbﬁs'du d dt?tnhehc”aiékhenlsd’f he fire.
Caﬁln began to shi tnervousp waltlngF hegCardlnat to
contlnue Inally, he scanned thetr faces, and cleared his

“That is all I will tell you tonight,” he said. “Your,
fommander Hmm. Jack has been a amant hat ou aIIdeude
or yourselves If %/ou will help e]m e to do s,
y]v,l epra| the crisis further St%fftce that If you dd rlg)t
e e possession of my triends and associates will

\)/ he flrst |n a flood of supernatural horror that will soon

nvelo

IS W
Rth ﬂe oId man rose painfully to his feet and left
the stud The){\lcou near him moving”down the hall to the
guest %uarter onody spoke until the sound of a door closing
eepl side t emansmn reached the|r eqrs.
a/ S0 | ge like we ve got a whole lotta choice in this,
don“t 0 % ys? ox ase an rily.
“Bedrnlo Bob sal Ognm GNo Weaakd g
| U runge aske
T at’s nouh r?e said “T%eresnothln tnore
any of s can d tic])nt\% eaII need rest, and he Cardinal
%as safe here as be anywhere, Let?] et some
sleep, and in the mornlng you can ecide what your next
move will be.”
Mr. L. turned to leave.
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“Mr., Lynch?” Cal lin asked. The older man turned his
scafred face towar

hy are you ettlng us decide on this gne? | mean, usu-
ally, Wu;ustt II"'us wh tnee to be done,” she said.

I)l as ked, and his face turned cruel. “Because |
dontlle he 0I %fard Caltlln Nor do | trust him. Part of
me \wants o hrow ut on nIs ass

“But if he’s telling t etruth weII whether or not | like
him |sntreaIIK an Issue,’ Lynch said.

. nlg " he a?ded S ep well.”

Yeah aitlin reP
“As 1f,” Roxy muttered.

“Demons man, whatsuP with that?” Grung? said to Bohb
when theg/ were back In thejr room. “Kind of cool, actuall
Egh)tml\s/v could kick some demon butt, Mr. Lane. Grunge the
“Are you even Ilstenln ourself Grunge-man? We’re
talkngf_ ut demons, he %Testament stuff, knon<
ucifer. Pea-soup pu ing, head-spinning, Lat| spea

‘Latin,” Grung}e said. “Who the hell speaks Latin besices

the“T ree Stooges? ] .
ThatsR atin, Bnoron Bo %SI ghed. “And |

fver thought™)’d say ut you watch way too much ca-

! Ss%h eah, right, Burnout
threw g| low at h ) )
| ﬁuess 8/our rlght houg Grunﬂe said. “1 mean,

R R

|
oD ﬁstared at him. *
K ow In companson

“De?no s are majorly unpredictable,” Grunge explained.
“Sasheexerj’ yun ge e

The fell sl r]t again. Grunge was thinking. Bobby just
wanted to g to sleep.

“Your dad really hates that Cardinal dude, though, huh?”
Grunge said.
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Bobbrv rolled over to glare at him.
“Do him t hat Bohby snapJJed “He may be my
father but L% neh has never beerl my

Foot in dude. Sorry.’

“Just EO t0 sIeep Grunge,” Bopb reolred angrily. “If
We re luc v(vel |'all wake Up and find out this whole night
has_ eena bad dream.’

Yeah,” Grunge agreed. “Especially that whole thing with
Stgh o1 1 Rl Sheel specialy !

B g vckLed even as hra eyes fluttered closed.

Eso] cla vt at,” he aqree

Neither of them sleﬁtwel Asmucha my %edtodream
about Sarah and Caitlin and Roxy, they dreanfed about demons
Instead. In Grunge’s dreams, thé denions spoke pig-Latin.

“”“SYVr\)/ﬁ”cdan tgtaalltllmsgaldhat again,”. Roxy .agreed.
ther than the abvious, gCartlrn vrferrg how?” Sarah

as
She sat on the edge of Caitlin’s bed. Roxy.lay in her own
far under the cg ers I(fke a frightened ¢ |I3y Cartﬁn Wwas
exhaus ed, but her mind was racing.
beIreve in God,” she said. 1 was raised Catholic, and

all,

“We Il 'were,” Sarah agreed. “Thou tage has a
Eret mr%re bag Where reeﬁg?on IS concgrnenayStrﬂ Phrnﬁ
now W hat you mean.”

said. Imean demons rrght Nasty bug-

on 1, Roxv
5, Ie that stuff

er f| ht angels, tempt people.
o % g Int, pRo)x h)ne” Caitlin said. “I've always

0
te |%ve BrntGorfJ and usuall |n the other stuff the Chur H
eaches, But when | was a ey always kind of glosse
over a?l the demon and an eIs % Y—Ieav rf/ thex taIkeg ahout
but Hell was kind o hlowno That’s where you qo If
You re evil, B ond t hfat really vaﬂue concept nothrng | gless
ust never ghto them asag/thrngr< el real.
Sara was about to re y, but Sh pected some Kkind
sarcastic comment from g Fek for it, tlt It never
came. After a moment, set med to [ook at Freefall, expect-
ing fo find the other girl asleep. Instead, Roxy was hudded
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under the she gts her mag% nta streak spread across hSrpiifew,
eyes open and staring at't

“Roxy?” Caitlin asked obvmusly as concerned about her
as Sarah ‘was.

“You possessed or something?” Sarah said, only half-

idding.
¢ N% " Roxy replied. “Just a little scared.”

Mark Bradach’s heart beat much too fast as he stood in front
of the door to Ivana Baiul’s penthouse apartment. One of many
re5|dences he flgured Ivana wouldn’t leave herself open by
avm? only one ‘address,
ear Of his life, as he had been since the moment he first
agreed to work for Ivana, to be her inside man within the
hierarchy of 1.0., Bradach knocked on the door.
It clicked open before he could knock again.
You're late,” she said steml

‘I’ msorr)( "Mark umk?/refylled houfgh he’d thought he
\Ilvas at least ten mlnutes early. Tt wouldn’t do to argug’ with
vana.

He could only see her from the neck ug around the edge
of the door, Eyes as cold as her soul, wide and blue |n3|de a
crushingly beautiful face.

Bradach smiled. Ivana had been rupnin thls I|ttIe o on
her own, but had brought nim in to ride fierd on the lower
level 1.0, o%eratlves WNO were on her payroII Hewas absurdly
Eleased e her highest ﬁ)aced SP}( and the only ane who
new the real purpose of er ques or the missing Cardinal.
But there were a lot of others who worked for her as well.
She had her own little agency within the agency. And if Bra-
dach played his cards right,"he’d run it for hér when Ivana
flgally to%k over 1.0. completely. He didn’t doubt that day
Was
““\KAVhat%ews oftDeNItedlcﬂ”she af(k%d s tail” Mark

anning an the others have picked up his trail,” Mar
said with rellelgjl “He killed a whol g bunch gf his own men, it
seems. Maybe they were on someone else’s payroll. But one
waykor another, it looks like he flew out of Florence for New

47



GEN B

“ExceIIent " Jvana said, and let her head drop slightly, her
a|r angm JUst S0, |I§S pursed as if to kiss.

Bradach ewse 1d"it on ﬁurpose Knew she had com-
Blete control over the power t }ca e with Peaftbreaklng
eay IZ Knowing didn’t 'save him from heing a foolish man

eeF It up, and | may not have to kill you after all,” she
said, as flt Werea {o e.
Brad &ac knew better, )
DI ou bring what | asked for?” Ivana asked.
. Mark ro uc thebdpéeofchampagnewhlchhadcosthlm
Just un er one ousand dollars

|na ly, Ivana smiled. She let the door swing wide, and
gzte%OaI g?lﬁesro that Mark could see all of her. And he could

| e,II one,” Ivana said. “Now come in and give me what
want

“Yes, mistress,” Mark Bradach replied.
He did whatever Ivana told him to’ do.
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his study. He stodd by the window, listening fo the d
roar 0f the ocean out |de Several moments later, ardmal
DeMe ict sil ntgretumed the room, walking uncomforta-
0 the hi 9 ﬁked leather chair he’d a apdo edjust a few
nutes earlier. There was silence for a while
. *John,” DeMedici said at length. * Thank you for welcom-
ing,me it your home.”
“We ﬂo Wway back, Franc sco " Lynch said.
We ave nr%wn each other for many years, but we have
notaways een friends.”
rue L!nch stretched, his strmgﬁr muscularrﬁ
S R T T
?Fge ona Rysrca stren h He hateg % H
[Pe tat whate e[] r inal’s real pro em was, |t
Wv?rlen I\%Jme t0a What's it been, twenty years?
)y You Were Ipart of a team then.”
“Team /. Cray, Slay ton Chang, Callahan, Cash. Dane. I'm
surprrsed you di ntﬁ tp Dane with this, actually. 1t's more

his bag, now,
%e ne 5 the Cardinal sajd grimly.

After the kids had gone upstairs, to bed, Lynch remained i ||n

“I never liked D
“You never li Fk Lynctr remmrJed ftrm “But busi-
ness IS business, rrgh
e Cardinal | res%
“RememberAIex Fairchild?” Lynch asked. “Caitlin is his
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daugnhter Grung the one with the tattoo, is Chang’s son.
,o COUrse, |sm|ne

: he more things change ..

That’s n?ht eam /has Iong since dishanded. Now |
have anoth I team to worry apout.”,

muc ounger teant, at t hat the Cardinal obferved

Lynch nodded, ™ Younger, for sure, But potentta ly even
more powerful. These ktds have barely begun to test t hetrreal
limits. | walk a fine_line with th m—Iw nt them tong ore
their Eowers and abilities, but | don’t want%fm kille
Irnc%ces And | want them to learn responsibility at the same

The Cardtnal steeloled his Io ftn??rs touched them to his

see[)[/] ur difemma, John. Difficult t truI?/ test them
except in co at S|tuat|ons But in combat, the wfong choice
can“ ea fatal ﬁne no?

That’s right. We do drills, exermses [ train them ang
work them as bestlcan But none é) hat Is the same as real
world experience. The kids have done qreat S0 far, In the
battles they’ve had to fight, But | know there are challenges
8reater than the ones the Ve met o far enemies far more
angerous than the ones e vet aken down. How do | gauge
thelf readiness for the b n[t

Somettmes one has rown |nto he water to see if
oneHsrea Xtos |m eMe ici Said are %
here’s usually a lifeguard at the pool, though. These are
kids. Powerful ktds and bright, but ktds Lust the same. Itrus(j
them. But they’re_stil t eena ers, You now how confuse
teenagers can be. Ra |n ones, ident chses eer res
sure tteens aveh o bei in wit Add| ab| |t|es
ond ompre en3|on o most humans, and uve
uh f&l snF/)hose problems are far beyond 0se of Q/our
average mallrat,”

allrat?” he Cardinal asked.

Offrt]’ An Americanism. I've been in California tﬂo lon r?
Teens who spend all their free time hanging out at shopping

cente
“Ah Sounds frightfully qull.”
Agreed (hnod eg “But it’s a fairly common phe-
nomenon, I'm a rat
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knorrvAt Ieast they’re not home watching MTV. You do
DeMedici raised ope hand. “Yes, Joh. V\)/vrlla is remote
but even there, we know what MTV Is. We get CNN,

we
Whngérght " Lynch said. “We’ve exported ourselves every-
The Cardinal rose to his feet, a little shakily. “Aega\m John,
\/(ou have mg/ deeoest ratitude for welcomi ke this.
ou owem hin ?t you've taken me in. Now, rt?
very late, andlve en ri urteaw Ile, sorfg/
excuse me Imust retire before faII seep here in my Se
w/nc walked the older man to.t T foot of the stairs. Yrﬂr
where your rogm 1s, Cardinal,” he said. “We’ll ta
more in the morning.”

leep didn’t come easily to Caitlin that night..Too much to
%tlﬂl? bout W twﬁ r L nchsstra %rrend Cardr aI

DeMe Icl, and of supernatural errnss She h
come uH sta %s brusheg her te%th chan ff slippe
tween t

eets, but her eyes w ? stay closed an r
min woulant oretéown \X/ha (ﬂat % maI really want?
Therrprotectron rom... from emons That was insane. But
Wha t sh h#t ght, If it was true?

\k; ad faced plenty of bad gus (and ?als hefore, and
had al as ome uton ﬁ But demons? Sdtll hen |tc?]me
to erorc ean her friends, she had to admit, weren’t

tbere ad been a time when she’d never have believed
rt poss le, though .

Princeton was awful, Nt the school—most of her instructors
were reat anrfl Cartlrn?oved ?earmn Sﬁe expected. to grad-
Uate wrt degree In comg Uter scierice, maybe get into"pro-
gramming. Shewanted to be t %female 1l ﬁs

So it Wasn't Iearnrnﬁ abot ered her, out eoveraII coI
lege experience. She her roommate, man-crazy A
andra, who krckfér her out of the room on an almost nrgh Iy
basis " so? e cou ﬁaX with her bo to%

And it time spent 6n campus wasn't bad enough, she had
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t0 spgnd her summers back in Oregon with her aunt and uncle.
Sﬁe,OI beeg {lvmtg er]th thﬁn} smceb Ier p_are%s went mlssingf
she’d fried to stop herself from believing they were actua
dead. %It had on?pbeen rec,entlr that shegd fo¥md out, to he¥
delight, that her dad was stlllalveg _

In those days, she was lonely and far from home, with only
her schoolbooks to keep her compam(. S0 when the opportu-
nity to_become part of a government youth service ,Program
called The Genesis PYO{GCI presented Itselt, she wasn’t hard to
convince. It was either that, take a summerjob in New Jersey,
or head back to O,regon aegaln. And the recruiters for Genesls
welre tvetrﬁ/ persutaﬁ,gvh.I Th F]Epgdrartn,dth?y tI(t)ld hder, vlvlas opﬁn
only to tfie most hi ualified students. |t paid well, so she
Woﬁldn’t nave to vvqorlyag art-time job while F1)“|n|s_h|ng her ge-
gree. She’d get real world work experience, specialiZed train-
ing, and a comprehensive academic progra_m. o

The recruiters didn’t give Caitlin much time to think it over.
But In light ?f ner other choices, it wasn't really much of a
decision at all. She agreed to go. _

Rememberlnﬁ It now, safély ensconced in Gent’s safe
house in La Jolla, it gave her chills to remember how naive
she’'d been back then. She’d grown up an awful lot in the
months since that day. There were so many clues that ought
to have made her suspicious. Instead, she was just excited.

The recruiters had' given her only a few niinutes to, pack
her belonglngs before_they drove her to a government airfield
outside of Princeton. The flight was direct "a few hours in the
air, and then they touched down at 3 small alrstnF inside Cal-
|forn||€1’s Death Valley, at the base of a vast complex built into
a rocky mesa.

Sheywas amazed at the level of technology that surrounded
her here—things she’d never seen, or dreaméd of, that seemed
commonplace."The whole first day was a bizarre experience.
Helga Kleinman, the heavyset German woman who ran the
orientation session, sped her through the complex so fast she
couldn’t make heads or tails of things, There seemed to be a
strong military Presence—well-armed soldiers in futuristic-
looking armor that Helga called * Keepers” were ev_erg-
where—and there were umerous doors' with *Authorizéd

53



GEN B

Personnel Only” and “Hazard” signs posted on them that
ma%%thesrh?lhghg r\)\?&E\slr?usre [ly suspicious. Intrigued, yes, but
not susRluous She Hust haany beeFr)l raised that gWa Y

room ”aS% eél?lsﬂfhat flrst aey she Wa snt to fer grlvate

she had a bed, a |ocker, an
asma 0 hol e%ooksshedneed Despite heranxwty

?ver her new syrroundms she slept like a rock, exhausted
rom the ays renetlcR]

that ag/ Was n |n cmpared he next. |t started
as soon a? sh dre?se left Ner room to track down the
cafeteria tor breakrast. A stran%e -looking young man came
barrehng down the hallway, stra?ht at her, Wlth el%a ang
couBI %epers in-hot pursuit. He was looki r? ver
sho Ider at them, and didn’t notice Caitlin stepping into

Cal I|n had pulled_her door closed, and had no room. to
retreat. It was & classic case of an unstoppable force meeting
an immovable obbecA P] It enged H:p with the for %e In this
case one P. Edmund Chang, spraw don top_of the 0 Ject
Calthn FaII’ChI|d He was I no h%rr% qﬁt off, she notlced

on‘their feet,

0lo |ze once t e Were
ere | Is politeness t ¥t ing to Wlth the act
:1 he Keepers h I|fted h|m off her”and tha Helgﬁ Was

IS rmW|eam|c ectdlmwn h -
ermlc that ed een runneing Holm ?n tﬂe first place. XFPI
he’d been kind of cute, in an tnpolished wa[}/

There wer% ﬁﬁtherkl s on the %cene one with a magenta
strea\k In her Iac alr and an unau %rlzed cl areééehW een
her lips, ? the other an unsmilin Wit is
hair. a|t|n It t urned out was In esme “study as
Grung ox nn au |ng a dBo yLane The Workd
toget er, s %et er, P er—therg was far

more em a5|s on ¥3|cal tness t ha Caitlin had been led
oexHect— te to ? After classes, the soelahzedtogether
}/ g cards, wa Chlnﬁ TV, orjusttalkln er awhil
efe joined b}/ Saral Rainmaker, a tall. beautiful I\Iatlve
Amerlcan girl from Arizona. These five excelled while other
kIdS in {ne ﬁrogewflunkﬁ out and were irlp ed home.

If only they*d known then what was really Going on at the
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Genesis Compound. Maybe they would have been able to get
out efor herr lives were chan ed forever.

The whole hrdq Was secrei an 1.0. exgerrment runtg)y
awoman named Ivana Baiul, with the kn wIedﬁe and com-
crt of 1 0. shead Miles Craven, buta ainst the wishes of
? Lynch. another I.0. execr]rtre Helpin Iana run the
ace jere Matt and Nicole Callahan, codename Threshold

rss— brother and srster and two of the most twisted

peo]p e Cart In hoped ever to mee
truth st tedt ome to eth enr ht Cait Irnbﬁcame
vrole tI ill. She left her roo rg sout which was
strrc arnst the rules, to loo for el rmar Instead, she
ene upon a com uter room where a gowrnrg 8nrtor
ayeqd avr famrlar name—that of Alex_Fairchild, her
ther; WhrIe ookrn at the ?creebn trying to figure outw at
rt mi tmean she as shart Grunge and Rox
said ten came here because rt was one ofthefwareas
where there Were no security cameras. Grunge came to eat,

Roxy t0_smo

BXJI Car Irn must have set off some kind of alarm, because

g an armored Keeper was ointin f(t % un at them.
W %acko %ert ok

en runﬂe tried fo gett egu
aswrng at him and n arly kno Im out of his hear-foot
slipper Anﬂry Caitlin rushea t Keeper but he knocked her
down as we

Rage coursed through her body, burnrn% rn?rde her like
she’d swallowed living™fire, She [ﬁuse 5? er feet, came at
the Keeperagarn and punched h wrtha r might. All her

ight being, at that moment, far more than she had ever had
be ore. The KeePershead snag gck In his armor, and he
crumpled to the Floor like a discarded candy wrapper. She was
afrald that she’d killed him

But that eardrdntlast ton because she was suddenly far
more distressed by what was happenrng f0 her hody. The pain
that wracked her"was incredible. She”felt as If fier muscles
mgremtearrng her bones breaking. And that wasn’t far from
hile Grunge and Rox ry Iooked on in amazement Caitlin’s
bodoy there was no othe g S Hy It—grew, Years of de-
velopment taking place in seconds. Her Iegs stretched, gaining
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her several inches of herght Her figure became rounded, even
vou uous—hrps and breasts fillin out and rrpgrnq through
her r% ﬁown Grfu %e R/es widened, and It wasn J”(ft sd]r
rrse t Rer transfor Even her vision Improve
gasses she’d alw fays needed fell to the ground, broken, but
ecou %ee ner ectz

Caitlin had hecome some kind of super- Woman Anearlly
naked one, at that, Roxy, rr)ersuaded Gro e to give Caitlin hi
shirt. 1t togk some convr crng, but he fin ent along with
It. She uIIed It ar d her sudg Hl buxom form and eﬂ H
fo buttan 1t when. axon?] sounde me] ow, an alarm fa
heen raised. Caitlin and the others coud ear the sound o
dozen armored Keepers running toward them,

Whe/n Ehe sgaotted the KeePers Nicole Callahan was at the

k. screaming for blood, They ran harder. Fi-
ﬂ ¥ urned rsnto a egd end corridor. Yt looked I?ke all
Was Iost or Caitlin, Bobby, and Roxy. But Caitlin grabbed

the %teel wall with her bare hands, and shredded it Tike sp
muc rssue aper. This gave them access to a service tunnel,
and he{n ged in there Breathrnﬂ space, at last..

e{Y came. to the end of tAe road. rtunneI in this
case, Thee dof this Hartrcular tunnel oo ned onto t esrde of
athf several hundre feet ahove the ha %ckgd deser] 00T

illing drop in front, Keepers gaining behind. Nowhere to

go-

The steel clad cerlrnrg of the_service tunnel be?an to melt
taking out a few Keei) S as it did. When the o gnwrdened
sufficiently, Bobbyfew in, flames dancrnﬁ qund
Suspende n {he air with him were Sara Rainmaker and a
H idn’t know ver well, Tom Hallinan, Bobby con-
fr ce aW%IIo Iame eween the Kee?ers andthe 1ds, and
then rted them all thermal Updraft and flew them out
over tne esert By t rme they landed, thex Crossed rnto
Nevada, T hdbeen carrying a uniform n his backpack,
which Ca{trn ontlee Were frteﬁ K " t tIt

Or so they thou course, the Keepers didn se
them leave, ¥hexds atched shfs to chasephe kids o{rv
Tom’s urging, t ds stopped running and started fighting.
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First, he used some kind of mental power to make one of the
ships crash. Then, Bobby lit himself up and flew to meet the
next one, c,ooklng Its weapons and finally toasting Its occu-
pants. Caitlin herself took down the next one, litting a boulder
as If It were a pebble and hurling 1t into the ship’s engine. .

While those three were occupied, though—as much with

trying t% understand their newfound powers, as with using
tiem=—the occupants of a fourth ship cornered the other three;
Roxy, Grunge, and. Sarah. They used a Weapon called a Tan-
truer on Roxy, entwining her in“stinging cords. Grunge tried to
ree her, but the Keepers were clpsing in. Suddenly, Sarah
whipped up a sandstorm that buried, the Keepers. She had
known of her powers even before coming to the Genesis Com-
Pound, but had ke\% them secret, In her'own inscrutable way
rom everybocFiy. hen an unseen Keeper leveled a Hun at
Sarah’s head, Roxy, whose powers had just manifested, floated
the Kee?er into thie air and dropped her against a rock wall,

_The team’s first battle was won. Only Grunge was still
without some special Powers. As theh/ talked “about their
strange situation, Tom told them what he had learned about
them. He had heen a Keeper, not a student, so he had access
to information the others didn’t. The)i were all Gen13 hf told
them. Pro%eny of GenZ2, experimentdl subjects—and only the
[atest hatch, going back decades—of a top-secret 1.0. R oject
that tried to Use advanced drugs to glv_e people superhuman
powers, At some point, it had been decided that the children
of the GenL2 subjects would be more inclined than the general
population to manifest those powers, given the right stimuli.

They had taken another Keeper hosta,?,e, and he confirmed
Tom’s'story—or at least part of it. Specifically, the part about
how the peoP,Ie behind the Genesis Project would never let
the six kids live long enough to tell the" authorities about it
Tom responded by. létting his mental powers loose on the un-
armed, bound soldier, ca,usm%_hls nead to explode all over the
walls of the small cave in which they’d taken refu%e.

That was 1t for Caitlin. She’d had enough of Tom’s way of
doing things. No way was she going along with any plan he
wanted to promote—he was to0 bloodthirsty. But the others
had fallen under his sway. They left Caitlin alone, in the mid-
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die of the Nevada desert, while they headed back to the Com-
pound to Kick some fail.

She was IoneIK but determrn? to, find_her wa¥ to crvrIr
zation, to reveal t rue nature o Prog ctGenesrs hatnrg
she slept fit fuly %e morning 51 e tried ?rmuae 3
lan of some Kind, she had a stidden, clear menta Image of
oxx in_incredible pain, and Tom Hallinan—but not To
wasn’t Tom _at all, never had been. He was really Matt
Callahan, or Threshold lvana’s lapdog. He had rrcked them
all: led them into combat, where their Bowers woul manrfest
and then taken the ot ghers nack to the Com ound where they
coud be |mprrsone and forced to serve as super- soIdrersr
a secret 1.0. army.

Caitlin knew What she .had fo do. She went back to the
scene ofhhe prevrous evenrng 'S b%tle and found an o eratrng
g eongned 0 ong of the slain KeeIrerrs T 3
ruc a course for the Genesis Compound. Her friends needed

Back at the ComBound éarah Roxy, and Bobby were con
frneF with Neuro ands ampenrn therr ow rs s% Iy
coufdn’t break free. Grunge was hing upside down %/
ankles and wrrsts Threshold was dorn er thing he Could
rnko otr to force Grun e to manifest h rsPen actrve ci
ers er¥ ing” Included oréure ang verba abuse. Finally,
Threshold hrea ened ROXy, an

Grunge changed. As fis gowers manrfested he ahsorbed
the properties 0 the steel aII anbles that were holding him,
Hrs esca e Was ramatrc to say the least.

He broke free, and sl %% cf %Id wrthametirllrc fist.
he trme Caitlin foun rfrren there was a battle royale
derway. Grunge was earnrnﬁ] IS New owers urc Iy—as

asrde bener he c%u ahsorh e ro er‘reso ets as th
Were frred |noh|s ¥nmak|n atrvel armless As

rrroo a5 the Genl3 team was ey oun
nexper enced andeanahad eLng en 5s su

ers to chase them down. The kids Were ecomr ex auste
and 1t was starting to look like they were down for the count

Whrch was when John Lynch came in with a s uad o
Black Hammers. The Hammers made lvana’s Kee e (?o
like cub scouts. While they mopped up, Lynch explaine
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he kids what they really were. He told Jhem ahout Team 7, a
military unit ma e up f the finest soldiers from the varroug
servrces As good as they Were t ougG Miles Craven wante
em better eex osed"them to the Gen- Factor The¥ devel-
oe supernormal powers—“were nearly killed in the pro-
cess. Some went mahd some |Ied hemselves, some survived.
But nong were uncha ri Lynch s?cars Were seIfranrcted
on't hat first day, as he Clawed insane 3/ aa his own face.
nt with time, th survrvors set Ie 8wn |nonearl nor
mal [ives. Normal, that was, until ecided 1t Wane fo
experrment with their children, Th n t ey went_into |(§t|nr9
ome w re se arla ted from their kids, Irke Alex Fairchild and

rs au
nch was determined that the fate that had befallen
him and hrzTeam 1 comrades Wou?d not be heatuture of these
goungih ?ge He meant to shH Genesre] Prolj ct down
nce and_for all. If that meant shutting down his ofd nemesis
Ivana Baiul, Sﬂ much the better.

In the end, however, Ivana escaped with otherexperrmental
subj ects—teens in stasis fubes whose powers had not Ket Mma-
terr ized. Mr Loynch ask%d the five frrends LJorn

[ with him to realize lr ”"he otentra errse
clal powers to maethewor ette rhace Te 8
0 throw in g ? vlr(r Im, knowing that | vnaan
KeePers would oo or them, would not rest, In fact
ntil they were all or on her side. So, Genl3 was
ormed—frve young comrades who had been through trial by
Ire, and comé out of it unscathed, undaunted, and"ready for

mor

Now hep{ lived |n a safe house that. Lynch had ?renared
or Just such an event n{a [ity, in the reIatrv paradise tha was
|2 Jolla. No one here herrra names or where N/
come from. No one, as ar as Car rn knew, even ase
hat scarre% man with blonde ousekeeger shared
:)eachfront ouse with frve eena ers People around here re
spected oneant(erﬁ rrva which wsserure one of
tereasons e sen t }s] ace to be grn with

twas om ortabIe here she realized. She liked her com
anions, liked Mr. Lynch, anF Anna. The bea% aa lovel
CSD looked ke 4 great place to continue her education.
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The house was nﬁ)erfef t In awa& houchh she’d never be able

have a “nor |ea?a|n aitlin eallzed hat shedldn
Want Io gg hack to her old life. And f]h ught she
snu eeper under her covers and egan at ong’ last, t
dnf off to sleep.

Cardlnal DeMedici_had po problem falhn asleep. Hed had
? days, before. Y?u aidn’t achjeve nys rposmon |nte
era chg of the Catholic Church without hard work and a ew
sleeplés nIHhtS But most of his prewon] ?gdays didn’
|nvo Ve an ne, or runn|n Most. An
those |ch een a long timie ago. He (YVﬁS exhaushed
mentally 5|ca ly. As so nas his’grayed head touched

the soft |IIow

as dl rft
But t ecareso ay stayed with him. Dreams filled his
ﬂesa%egasturblng his sIeep Hetossed pulling the pillow around
It hecame a cloud, and he was on a plane, flying throu
htIC %1anket o?whle flyff. He d|anknow \yvh twasg
teother side of the cloud Iager knew only that behind h|m
gtn htlhne ground, a t ernble menace’ snapped ifs jaws and snarled
He rose from his seat and walked to the other side of the
ﬁlrplane oglndNt ﬁetaglmgse from the windows there at
IS dFS ination, Whe hege J the row ofseats was er&ptz
He s |n and over to the window, Noth |nr%; More clouds, 3s
far as Ye could see The plane kept rsing, teanngthroug
ke a swor through cotton candy. But he couldn’t
seeatFtotecoud layer.
occnumng 6 exL e 1o, fe s tal, fhere as indeed
Th gdccu ant turnede hlm as h)e tned oexcuseﬁlmseq? and
sm|e e smile was ex eptlona h toothy—the seat’s oc-
cupantwasa(I;nnmnﬁ skeletoh wearl g Pusmess suit.
But the suif was t readbae decomp osm s IT the skel eton
had bgen burh Ln it monlt S Or. ears before. As DeM EICA
Pushe past, the s eetons OWer jaw snapged offan proe
0 1ts lap. Insects ell onto the jaw with wet ping S0
SI tn s}g as full of thent and the jaw had been the only
thing holding them In.
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With skeletal hands grabbrng at his robes, DeMedrcr forced
his way into the aisle and ran”hack toward his seat, But the
arrEJIane was suddenly full, and everybody was standing in the
als es—had heY landed? Were they disembarking? DeMedici
P t{rarnst he current. Th eother travelers were all ashen-
aced, listless, so many zombies blocking his way. Finally, he
shoved past them, Int6 a clear spot.

There was a flight attendant comrn at him now, pushin
ﬁc It beﬁore her., f) e this wasz earslfs Were cIo%e

t, as the arr ane was still clearly in'f qht Passengers
ryrnghto I_Pet out of the way of the cart. ecouduseadrrnk
trioy held outahand and the smil md] vacant-gyed at-
endant ushed a glass jnto jt. Tomato juice, e thought; tilting
hrs head back and swallowing.

He spat it all over the seat” She’d filled the plastic cup with
blood! He spat again, Iookrnd for the flight aftendant. He'd
get her name andTeport it to the arrIrne when he reached his
estination. Wherever hat was. She had moved several rows
ahead, and now, all teot er Prassengers were_settled in their
seats, taking cuRso blood fro her and drinking silently. He
tapped her on the shoulder. She turned.

drf;lared at him with fiery eyes. Long strands of saliva
rrpged rom gleamin fangs er‘face was covered in scales.
He backed away, d idn’t say anything to her. Probably, he
thought absurdly, a trainge.

He sat down ‘again. Leaning over the center seat, which
seethed with a writhing mass ‘of snakes, he looked out the
small window. There Was, a break In the clouds now, and
something on the other side. Something solid and green. He
was logking, he realized, at the earth."He had t hought hey
were climbing through the clouds, when all along they’d been
dropping. Now the ground was jmmediately below thém, only
secondsaway from™a horrible impact. He screamed Around
him, all the other passengers turned and glared at him. The
weren’t concerned—but why would they be? TheY were al-
ready dead, aII of them. Their skin was gray and rotting. Eye-
balls feII ou frnﬁers droploed off, teeth werg spat athrm The%/
Were dead, and ewasave and they resented him that di
ference. They were closing on him “as the plane’s engines
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acrgeecged, revving up for that final dive into the hard, hard

Caitlin heard the Cardinal’s cry ofterror She had beendrlftln%
off, flnaly But he old man soun ed genumexlscared

5|i) from her bed and ran down t IS door was

undocked and she pushed it open, flipping on the light as she

ca “lAnre you okay, Cardinal DeMedici?” she asked. “It’s me,
The Cardinal was sitting up in his bed, but she couldn’t tell
if h% Was %\%vake ye}] HI%l andsI wHereu |n front ofh|m as If
warding off some horrible evil. His eyes were open,
w?rt]h fer His mouth worked but onﬁ Z smaITcro |ng soﬂ%
came fr
“Cardlnaﬁ'?” She went to his side, unsure of what to do
next. She touched one of his hands. He jerked it away, cranked
his head to face her. But he seemed to"wake up then, focused

on her,
“0n," he said. “Please forgive me, child.” He smiled as-
Qar{]edlyd“OId men have mght%hares you see. | hope | haven't
Itresse
. “Iwas)ehttle wojried about you for a minute,” she said.
You looked prett)‘ freaked out,

“It wasn't .. . pleasant. Butjust a dream, no? Nothing to
worry about.”

“Sounds like you have plenty to worry about anyway,
without dreams adding to
¢ “Truer words were never spoken, Miss Fairchild. But I'm
ing,
“Okayy she said. 'l go back to bed, then. If there’
anythingyou need, t though, 1’m in the room rlght next door

“I'm sure | will be fine now. If you could“do me a favar,
though ... 7"

“Please don’t mention this to John, if | might ask that. |
don’t want him to worry about me.’

* Cardinal DeMedici,” Caitlin said with a smile, “worrying
about people 1s what Mr. Lynch does best.”
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behsqug left his light on, at his request, and closed his door
What stran e quy, she thought, walking back to her ro m
I% %e h 6 g(?re O

Sha cou rever ha |n ha am as horrib 8
as eone eseeme to hay e would have expec
gCardlna to be at peace Wl%hlmselfand the worfd and ins

ream were ou paid Jora rr)]/ mto
Heave tﬁou Iﬂ rgnot e ad tradeof e
flected. 'S ou tapout that as she shut her eyes. A f ew
theredreams eternal salvation. There were worse bargalns out

reams tobe uIIo race an |§
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here were thin g . Lew Manning had heard, that mone
couldn’t buy. Bt he knew from experience that informatio
wasn’t one_of them. Neither was [0 aIty—aIthough you coyld
Puta o?d 5|zed dﬁ n payment on a truth hé'd learned
rou% ear overte i]twentfv our hours,

rteen hours after pe’d | tIvanasofflce dyln for a
cn{;arette—a napit he nq longer \ﬁursue d—he stoo n5| e JFK
qurnatlonal wpert with thet oagents who'd lost the ar
nal In te ace. Bozzl was Italian, and Lew held hi
more o blame than the American, Bell Hell, Rome was
BOZZI s home territory. They never should have lost the Car-

ina
It would be the last screw-up any of them would be al-

d
least they’d picked up the Cardinal’s trajl, and, traced
R R d'ﬁfeg“mgne%o“@
J’ Bod?/ nad heen uﬁ entified unti Ffmq{gr rints were broa
?ast over the InterpolscomFuter nftwor asort é) law en-
%erﬂentlnternet— nd_Vatican police had matched the prints
ntaﬁseetlort ¥ Tocanly sheeagaT{?lelvaDseGmaeape e
ﬁllle the harJ wa —ybarehanged 1S Lea basl\ed again an(q
again on t ehar |ewa30f the men’s room.
Weird thing was, accor mg to the coronersre ort, t hered
been no mgns of force on th ecorpe< No b riuse [ con él ﬁn
to show that Cotrupe had been attacked. It almost loo



NETHERWAR

he’d done the damage to himself. Which was, of course, pat-
ently rmpossrble

Manning’s search web had already been cast by the fime
the bod Was Identified, so he got a Call in the midd]e of the
nr ht. ozzr and Bell were aIready airborne, flgrn g into JEK
ecause th at was where DeMedicl’s escape plans called for
nim 10 fty g knew hedeventuall rown out of Flor-
ence, but'it Iooke Irke he had rndeed nded at his original
destination—the dead aide was proH hat, to Manning. The
questron was, why had DeMedici killed his aide, and Where

one’

The ﬂrree had split up to more effrcrently cover the airlines,
renta car c%mtpanres and cabs. Mannip tookarrlrnes becayse
ne was In ean it meant he could’stay. inside, He didn’t
er New Yorka all, didn’t want to breathe its air rfhedrdnt
ave 1o

“I'm sorrx sir,’ the counter clerk at United said to him.
el e o i B S
?te geoPe ?n frne behind him dsrdntcare for r?e?ther T00

he thought. He didn’t care about them, As for
her she’d already pocketed the fifty he'd slipped her “Idon’t
frnd a Oytrckets In"the system sold to anyone with the name

i<u C-cardinal,” he said.
“ere the baseball team?

“One moment,” She punched some keys, waited. She
Iooked at him again, caught him looking at her, gave him the

sm
“No matches on Cardinal, either.” .
“Thank you very much.” He moved on to the next airline.

Bell hated this duty. He was a KeePer He had been trarned
by 1.0. as a soldier. He’d been with oracou[oeo years,
brought in by Dick Reisner and Ivana Baiul herself. When the
Genésis Compound had opened, he’d been posted there, es-
caping with Ivana when it al| went sour at the end. He was_a
quy who wore armor, carried a powerful weapon, kicked tail.
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Shadowrng some priest wasn’t the kind of thing he had signed

n

BeII had never been an?/ good at subtlety. He Irked the

drrect approach Kill em a nd let God so em out fhe
dk IS way, he wouldn’t be wan eHn% groun h rport
oo Ing for people who remembere man. H

the count]er Wavrnﬂ is Weagon at the herd hreﬁtenrng

shootas eep a mifiute until Someone came through with”the

li
, Hedfrnrshed asking uestrons ofaII the car rental %enfres

the airport. No one' remembered an one who looked like

R g s DD 0 e
Nerther did the name Pope. He‘“r? vr” g riest
had asense ofhumor or not, but fi ured better safe than orTy.
O T
IS o Ioo for he eanest ba¥hro myou canj?rnd Janrtor% t
ﬁ from erea#g messy ?nes ecause then A

fo wor und a relatively clean one an war

outsrde for a few minutes.
_ It wasn't long before a %u y showed up dressed i maqray
jumpsuit, pushrngacart with a h r%] gray trash barrel op’1t, a
cou e of brooms and mo sstrokr g ut’from drfferent holes

Hwa of gastrc ras ga% d a few squirt bottles of
clea Ing solutjons. Everyt rn% out the guy wa g y. He was
a white rT;y %ut his hdlr an Hstﬁche ereg Bell was
Pergthy vr?ejree n;a e ot close enough, he’d see that the janitor’s

He waI edyrnto the men’s room behind Mr. Gray. ?ure
ten%ug he. was rnsrde wiping down a counter t that was clean
0 hegin wi

. gxcuge me,” he said.

Yup, theg nitor said.

“Mind if | sk you a question?”

Y
BeIPLtIasheg abadge. He had a collection of them.

day“I m I%oﬁYng for the guy found a body in here the other
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“We frnd bodies all the time, boss. You'd be surprised

“I mt aﬂdng about yesterday. A man. In one of the men’s
“I found a woman, in ong of the men’s rooms one day.

‘Course, she Wasn dead ‘Bout died of embarrassment,” |
Walked in on_her, th

what

ever mind. IYg g Wasntg
Sure, it was. esterdaz Just down from 8 the Northyest
trcket counter. Cat in a nice suit, tie. Bloodied up something

fierce,”
* You found hrm7”

ust said, didn’t 1?”
Bjudsdg I’V aIread lost track of whatever you've said.
Tel| me about If, and make sense,’ )
“You can’tjust take the report from the arrport 90Irce7
“Icould,ldbe Wasting my time here with

The janrtor smiled at that. * Guess maybe not

tell me.
“I ust grd,nl)oss Over by the Northwest counter. Men’s
room. IwaIk in. Blood ever here, walls, floor. Had to scrub
for“an hour to get that OF eI ow still hurts.”
Was t Fre an one{ese?
“Not at first. 1 walk In. Place is emotg Fxce t for the dead
9 . of cour]se Hesgorn nowhere. 1 call it | oscoHr
ake a bunch of pictufes, measurements, like t they
take the boda/ér ay tell me egeft the place cle ned up.”
50 you didn't See anyoné leave the room hefore you went

“Sure | did. Tall, skinny gurﬁ OIder Wearing a hat and a

long coat Looked foreign, you know? Get a lot of foreigners
herg, 0 C%“ :
dn’t you tel| me that at first?

hédrdn Ou ask me that, that was what you wanted

k
ushed past him, out of the men’s. room. jale
Bell pushed past h o He dialed
Mannrn 'S num er on a cell phone. Manning picked up on
the second ring. “Y-y-yeah.”
“He’s the guy. Janitor saw him coming out of the men’s
room right before he found the body.”
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“G:g00d. At least we can definitely p LPlace him here. |
haven't found out Where he went next, tho
“How s,Bozzi doing?”
Haven't heard. Meet me at the D-delta counter.”

Bozzi Was] 3where Talk to cab drivers, shuttle drivers, limgs,
Manning had saig Ofcourse It to?khrm longer to say It. SO
Bozzl ent outside, foungd a long, line of cab”drivers, started
approach rn% them. Each time, he Tirst had to convince th eH
he didn’t need a ride, was just after information. Then he ha
to sIrP each one_some brIs to even talk 0 him. Tums out,
even thoygn Bozzi’s Engli ﬁ asg s%good It was better ha[r
iha anr ety percent of t oa e re, He managed inte

11 econversat}ons with twelve of them in English, and there

re a couple 0 parsans WNO Sp oke Italian.

The fourth caly driver had gut It best. Idontkno] w noth-
rng " the 8u y had said. Maybe that was all the En # he had
m moraze or mayhe it was a simple statement act But

It coul haveben eresponse]o everyone Bozz talked to
No one seemed to recognrzeteprctur No one seemed to
rememoer the old Cardifial, Eventually, (?n arrport cop started
g fting curious about what Bozzl was ornd Bozz de-
ided "giving up and going back inside was the better part of

valor.

Two hours of farleg attegngts af conversatror] hadn done

muc tor oz%rsmoo ! ozzrwasn exactt teer

eesormes e didn’t mind admittin Ith
eﬁ new he hadn't been nired for his persona‘rttg 3 they
didn’t e% p him around for his_charm.

Bozzl had heen recruited in Rome b a n%;ug named Rersner
Mannrn% ﬁard Relsner Wasntwrth the comipany anymore, H
always Called rttat— comF ny. Bozzr ha worked fora
com any once. They sold medical s %reg

This “was no company. The only” medical supplies these
Fnugs were Involved Wrth were the ones that Were used to treat

Ir accident cases—the ones who accr enta r ntdre

Not that Bozzr ha a?roblem with th rﬁen born in
Pal ermo 03/ r% ha m%ved from there to the
E moved back (? ;n{ e was twenty. He
a nown people who nown people’ who
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killed them. Didn’t matter much to him, one way or the other
as long as, he Wasnt on the dying side. Bozz| loved life. .
hiS own life. Others, he wasn’f so concerned about.

So he knew basrcaIIY whalt kind of opera lon t hrs W 5 as from
gone He could a/ 00KIng at | van who ha een

round When Relsner bro %ht hrm on oar thats e wasn'’t
one r(]c from dorn%] atnedde to be done. Sometimes
that would mean whack ng somehody. Sometimes not. Today,
it looked like 3 “not” %

But some of hose cab res were ]H{ asking for it. And t hei

that arrport cog ?e at bym,”like he was trying, to pul
?)(l)tt tertghng dthere k all his self-restraint not to t ke the quy

FK was a big airport. There was no way he was goin
find Mannrn angd B ?rn here. Maybe if eIrstene forghe
sourh MI |n Zrng to eta eftence out. .. Bozzl hate

rn at idered 3 weakness In a person. An krn

defe t or defrcrenc was probably a sr n that a zerson
shoudnt ea owed o Irve He drétnth fe his job, exceﬁt
someérmeswen % %osur hings and put up wi
f”f' eoPe But he hated havin totke rders fromaguy

His cell ﬁhone rang. He spatched it out of his pocket. He
desprsed thing, bu? Manning Insisted He carry it P

“Bbozzr |(H< m-mapning,” Bozzi made Manning ner-
vous. He Tove nowrng that—1t made dealing with the guy
that much m%re bearabl

“Who?” he asked,

“[_-listen, Bozzi. I'm runnrng qut of airlines, and B-bell
f%tﬂjnd a guy who saw DeM-medici here in the airport. How
J “Br%gero Nobody knows nothing.’

Q-0kay. Meet Us“at the Delta co nter then. We're almost

one ere uess.
vga% Bozzi pushed the “end” button and closed
the phone He anted to shoot It.

June was the counter attendant at Delta. At least, that was what
her little name tag said, and Manning didn’t figure she had a
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reason f0 Irea]out it. Had he been runnrng the place, hemrﬂht
nave had all the employees switch name aPs once In a while
rust in case some anno rn? customer complained about one of
hem Hed bring the Correct June out fr m behrnd the waII
the custome Woud he forced to admit t datt is wasn't
R/erson ne t hourjrht Was June. Then he could laugh at her
anning’s world, all annoying customers were women)
and send her awa)r] )
June smrleda im When he aggroached the counter, “Yes
srr7 she sald Sewaslnr y—red haiy rlr [nakind o Rar[q
bright blue eyes at actually twinkled. Mannrng ed
pe kr‘ Icket please?” )
d-don’t have a ticket,” he sard Imnotfl ing.
She thought a moment, chewrng er lower lig. This was
ﬁleelarlyob)u tside her range of expertise. “Then ... how can |
p‘Iym tr mg to locate a man. Ml_}/ffather actually. He ma
have_flow Delta yesteraay, He h as a bit of a m-mental
condition, and he negfectea to eII Us where ne was going.’
dear,” Jung said, Her expression changed: concem.
IStC Hrga? like t hey trained them in Tacial expressions at Delta
“Yes.” Mannrn% said. “He ma[)é have flown under the
name DeMedicl.. C you check
ertarnl sir,’ June said. Solicitous now. A lost father,
anda ‘U tamoment
%pern mesar ed omumble and ﬁhrft around. Manning
shat them adrrty oo So did BozzI. They stopped.
orr srr o I\sl edicl. i
ardinal ™ Manning suggeste
Jung bent her heaq, tagtpegd 50 {< "
e ?f.a joined Manning at the counter Look under Pope,”
Jruhne tappedhsomehmore” I“Story” y droone
Is was where they all lost patience. Manning dropped a
ity Qo bl o Bee etk auTes Selow T oy
looked at it
Sir,” she sa
“This is_r-really |mporE " Manning_said. “My father,
you know. Maybe ‘you could fook at a p-picture of him.”
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She scooped up the bill, tucked it into a pocket in her uni-
form. “Sure,” she said.

Manmn% fished, the ??ture out, showed it to her. She let
her gaze re ton It for a full minute'before Tooking away. Then

serubb
goes Irooimkrna of famrlrar " she said. “Let me look
at somethr n%; She t ume back to er computer monitor,
punce emore es L eger ){smreca e back.
she sdld
“WWat rs it?” Manmng
“Yesterday,” s esard “We red flao the files when there’s
somethmg e qrd marg/ % his on this. morning,
when | ¢ mel\%ntr)rrjrg drsgrrdt réally think anxt Ing of It.”
b(om ed a gassenger hound for Lindbergh FreI i
She Iooke up at M nnmo solicitous agam “San Diego, t
1S. The fl%n was full, but this p assengr had a_seat. Still, we
bumped him. But the flight Io? snowed a full flignt. Someone
Llew or free, wrthout a ticket. I'm not sure how. He would
a\reYan ed In San Die o at457
ou’re p-positive of t
“It's all rPeern the s stem It's red flagﬁ;ed The thing is,”
June sard lowering her oice conspiratorially, “Iw sworkrng
Y sterday. | kind “of rememper ernP someone who looke
B %ther But rrght after t got this headache. Just
awf nrﬂg Amtreqw guess dontreTI remember
much 'from th& next olrs, | suppose | cou ave some
now given r¥our Tather aboardrng [Pass without sel m7q him a
trckeE2 II r%10 see how, but anytfing’s possible, right

“1’M 5000 sorry,” June said. “I suppose you’ll want to tell

my su ervr?(o )
e’ll k-keep dr between us, June,” Manning said. “I
won’t tell if y-you don't.
Delta had a flight to San Diego in three hours. It went thro
Atlanta. [t would land at 10; 98 Hat n?ght Manning got on r
twlrlcght?q“e called a number he’ d memorized but had used only
TraveI the voice on the other end of the line said.
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“Mannrnﬁ Lew. 104957," Manning said. There was a mo-
ment of stlence.
“This Isn't aIand Ime

“T at’s r-rl W% time.”

A sigh. “What do g/ou need. Mannr ”

Man ing loved this, He wasn’t worki ng for International
Rer |(?ns hewas Workrn%for Ivana Baiul: At Ieast she gave
him orders, and she paid But 1.0. B |m t00. ‘And
w en he needed to fly somewhere in a h rr]y would tly
nim t here And some ow, Jvana kept all this shielded from
the 1q]eo ple at 1.0, who would care.

uw the travel de?k he didn’t care Hrmob Was

making frave arran ements or 1.0. personne Pro
ever Deen outsr e the Beltway in his [ife. One 0 eratrv was
the same as another to im. Aname an anumbr He didn’t
realize that he was about to schedul%a mrIrtarydet éranspo}rt
three people who were working with vana tg rmr[] own t
power sHucture of the whole ag I%/and reglacer with th |r
own. If he had, he tff banly wouldn’t have cared. Long as
got | to run the travel desk. .
hree passengers, New York City to San Diego. We're
at Kenned X NOW. : )
- “We can accommodate gou there,” the voice s?rd But
in San Diego, you 'l havet lang a Mrramar Naval Air Sta-
tion. The Top Gun base, It’s a |t e _ways outside of town.
We'l shuttle you to Lrndber%

“Y-you do that,” Mannifig sard Things were starting to
comet gether.

eMedrc}r had known [.0. was_on to him jn Rome dodFed
them somehow and_ flown oyt of Florence instead. But
already knew that JFK wa% his destination, and still the d
misse hrm here Mannin % been sure not to mention that
part of It to Ivana. But no ey were getting warmer.
There was more to_ It, th ouga Mannrv\ﬂ]co Idntfrngure out
U e B bt B B
ning drd% know. B el\/le Icl h ad[< rrthm becauseo
Then ardrna DeIVIe icl, who Manning had been Ao Weﬁ
some Kind 0 maﬁrcran or sorceror had ¢ st some Kind or spe
over June at Defta—If you believed that sort of thing. Still,
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somehow he had ersuaded her t fgethlm %n aplﬁne to San
Diego without keeping any klndo record that he had flown,
What h%dldn t realize was thatb not making some kind of
recor 3 d created a record an waey

It hie’d just used some phony riamé he’d have been better

But was San Dtego his real destinati |on or was it tJust where
the next convenien |rq Was otng What ha him
off that he was In trouble? 1 were th|n anntnF
couldn know until he found the old man. But eddo tha
even If he and BOZZI anét Bell had to reB ﬂt the same pr% d
at San Dle%ot at thedy just one thro anntn fu

his neck gbl%ery It ersona o ata to let
Ivana Bajul down, he t o an bod that It Wasnt
gom% to be him. He wast nklno about rowin % g

ecalise he was no longer comfoftable even shaving his néck.
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or, like heetrre of his existence hefore ecomrn
Factrve Percrva Ed und Changh d ?rated Waﬁrn? %

Ing in was an art form practiced by many, b masere
few."Grunge had been the as(ter If He was up before ope |n
the aftern?on on an daQ/ 1dn’t start with school bells, it
Kogc% derinitely have Signitied the imminent arrival of the

But dynch only had so muchrf ience for the Master.

ee Ing in d not go over very well with the Brd Kahuna.

efrgured Mr. L. had, like, ‘every scout medaI here was
ﬁ a ew the had |nv nted ust for |m Well (ﬁy
have the one t ey ave for helping old oss

the stree or the one or ersonalrty, come to thin

AII the others, t houg |nre%

|c meant he e lPeete hem all to %etu bri ht and
ear ai Ieastb Ike, ten at the latest, and os? e
LA
gome Kind ,of massive hrgh tech room built just for th ty Irﬁ
In the comics.

Grunge had actuaIIy spent a lot of time bein drsgh oint ed
that havrng the e%urva lent of superpowers wa n't more like
tecomrc But then not ever {gwaga rsagporntment

there were some rea n¥ real reason Pet up
ear , even on a Saturday morning. For instance, Caitlin was
built like a teena eWonder Wo an Better actuallgl Hd It
never sucked getting up early when it meant you could have
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breﬁkfast with Sarah Kat and Roxy sitting at the fgblem their
tgﬂwns e wasn’t even”sure you could call what
al onan %own
He di ntkno at 0 caII it. But he knew what he liked.
“Gru-unge!™ Roxy whined, starm? aggersa t him for the
Way he was totally nat looking at thelr fa
Pass t he sugar, Rox,” he re lie
“You know, Sarah sard it comp IeteIY ?ca es me how
ou can Ut siX ﬁgun 5. of igar on & bowl of Peanut Butter

ey érncgua1 not just keel over and die after eating it.”
“Grunge, Ithmk oy should use your powers on the
%rrmchn? Bobby%arud Thenyou \%ouldﬁ t get soggy in

“I 'd be a tasty treat,” Grunge agreed.

Y }a]t on the_ deck eatrthegmbreaﬁfast Caitlin and Sgrah
had split the paper_between made comments about
It now and a arn Roxy ¢ch ckled a little as sh r ad the com-
ICSG%Hng wg]h‘jer?oer% hdlhn ever?ebr? h)eé v(\:rrt n(%sr?mc h, He
Was %1 ﬁ (I] near t ﬁe end o%%e bowl, and aWe dre s of hrs

gterrf aﬁed like (he nec?(t\f\ehgfe h]e) tgg o Sor?a%y verr?g Ut
et ou %uys anyth mg se7” a sweet voice asked,

The a oo ed a ?d Insjde the screened part of
the slider. There Wasasma smrear] the comers ofhermouth
tha ust krled(funegte e]vew time ne saw her. She was |n
cre cool, Clean ouse, watched out for them all
madet e meals, looked betert an g supermodel. .. and she’d
covere herr asses In more than a few firefights.
onlys e were real. . )
or 2 nn we're all set, Anna,” Caitlin answered. “Thanks
r aski
“My. %Ie sure,” Anna replied, then turned and retreated
furtherinto the house.
‘Y’ know there are times | wish she wasn’t a robot,”
Bobb said with a mischievous grin, echoing Grange’s own

gh(eah " Sarah replied. “You and me hoth,”
Grange laughed, ﬁren shot a gFance at Caitlin, who was
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oblrvrous as usual. He wondered if she *ust acte{j i]hat wg
ecau? ?hew s embarrassed by their banter, of | %ereall
was clueless about such things.” It wasn’t like Sarah tried to
hide her preferences
1rhe mysteries of women,

The wrndsr ed, the salty air of the nearby ocean suddenly
%placed b he acrid odor of crtgﬁrette smoke. Grunge was
anout toc m arn but Sar im_fo It

*'Rox, do you have to do t at ere7 ' she asked.

I-!e , We reoutsre Roxy replied. Itssrllafreecoun
fry, yk ow! Besides, I'm | usgg Ing a |teants | want to
know more ahout this Whole m n thing. mean If we're
expecte 0 go running of ofrg e army of Satan, or some-
thing, | we s ou n{)mor

Arent éheya and? %asked “ Army of Satan?”

Roxy and Sarah are
“1'm not ki drng
0 when do you t hrnk we go demon hunting?” Grunge

ak

“Today, if you're willing.”

The z¥|1 knew t he vorcg It \%vahs %Irdrle Voice of %rr
conscl nce rn the back o each of their Itwasaso
vorce é) John Lyng e slid the screen to. qne side and
f rt) ed out on the deck Wrth Cardinal DeMedic1, who held a

r briefcase in his hand. The old gu ﬂ y looked worse than
ever, Grun ethou?ht Like he'd's entt enrghtrnsomebod
torture chamber o somethrng The black ba ﬂs under his ega
were nast Iookrng and th iP white hajr on his héa
Io?ked I esomeb dr?/d played g ncrop circle on his scalp,

tso W ite s ootrug every' which way.
looked tire ut then, he never Iookedhrs best
whaf]ever hiS bes(} would have l&een Sure when he actual L}/

laugned or smiled, he seemed like a totally different guy. B
g?e%nm -faced as he was hrs mornrng with that nastﬁrscar ang

(HXW nite e gf he ooe more [Tke the meaner brother of
Frank ack from Millennium.

00d mornrn% ou all,” drhe Cardinal said. “I trust that
each of yon ggﬁgt ett(fvrt an |

g mormnn to him as well, but nobod
responded to the Second half of his greeting. What were t he?
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dnna say? “Good morning, Cardinal, you look like hell.”
at wo Ebe aR propriate.
| thin ca spe%k for everyone, Cardinal, Wh?n | sa
we re Infrigued g/ ou’ve said so far,” Caitlin saj
“But ?efore we'r erlrn to hel” to risk our Jives for
ou, It that's what It Ea s, we'll need t to know @ lot more
bout the srtuatron we'll e’ runnrn rnto
Perfectly un erstandable q(lad " DeMedror sard
“And obeﬁrn e oua to take a close ook at this,’
e slid t]he eather case onto the table, rgtated the
% e]%uence on the ront] the case, and ?groe t ope
When he lifted the t og of the case, GrunqeI cou uch
more than a Irmpse f what was insjde, He leaned Way Quer
U%togttgnose 0o0 a(r)a)h who pushed nhim away. Bt he'd
ard rna as showing them a Horn. Not like a trumpet,
tou h. More like s%methrit used to star(saf?x hunt In some

o ovre It aB Vious érncrent made of hone or some-
th rng wrt an s aroun

COsolea , Cartrn said.

“What Is 1t?” ySargah asked fas%rnated

¥] oung rrens is.the Horn of Jerr%h " De-
Medrcr sar IS ton& a com rnatron ot ear and pride.

H F Ht et It, bH from the look qn their mentor’s
face gure . Lynch knew what the Great Kazoo was

“Wart " Sarah began.
“You mean like in the BibleV" Caitlin asked, obviously
prettE doubtful. )
xdactl he Cardinal re Ired This, is t he Horn blessed
?]/ such oert sounreq ewasot
acrent Jerr cho were brou t wn ends it is also
known as Roland’s Horn. But it has a vastl mare rmPortant
nistory, and more important func tion, than either ot those
preo%s of trivia Fver] begin to. rmrg ¥
were all si ent walting Tor him to continue. Grund
Lure he oId u rkdtheae on because he seemed
ance ar un t0'make sure noh{o Was
Iookrng a hrm Grun ereache for his toast and took another
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bite, Thep reached for his glass of Anna’s fresh-squeezed OJ.
B bowm%] this Horn,” DeMedici finally " coptinued,
. 1yvﬂfe)ﬁver has 1t'in"his or her possession could ogen the gates

Grunge swallowed wrong. started choking on his jujce.
Everyon gfared at h|m buthalt?in wﬁo wag too enth{alled

I h
Wit eCardlna y alw ?g " Fairchild fsald “I mean,

You've got 0 he
ou exPectu elleve theré are some kind of massive gates
ke the pearly gates in Hedven,
oanas

paratn Earth ?rom Hell,

eMedici frowned. “Not at all Caltlln | expect ou to
?leve what Tver ou like. However, t he gate | re erto IS ess
of & Bh ysica onOu I?(n a... let’s say a dimensional one. A

passa eway, If
avea 3tlon Bobby sajd.
run%e ooke over at his bud and Was surgrlsed to see
Bobb

looking ﬁret%ﬁ;nm This Whoe r%] s reall g

nder his skin, O the other hand Gru ge wasn't f]

o ered by It. He’d seen enough hogormowes to sor of alf-
elieve In demons, anyway. Bult he’d also seen enough horror
(fVIeS that even with what the Cardinal was ielllng them, he
st Iom]/half -elieved. It stdldn see rea .
|s Horncan open egates youclosethem7

asked.

Gune fared at him.
"BObga?ICIOUS—hS'[ n bud |f¥ou keeg ¥kn0w thinking,
we e not Ggon a e able to ‘call you Bumout anymore,
e it o Giunge didnt augh either, Th subjc
dn't la runge. dign either. The subjec
emo%s and HeTIqwasangagor uzzﬁu? J
“The Horn. may also b% ? to seal the gates. In fact, that
wasglremsely its purpose e last time 1t was Used,” DeMedicl

“Walt Roxy said, and theg all Io%keda ther.
Grunﬁe wasn’t real rIXtakmg ny ot this stuffveryserlousl?/
ured the same was true for Rox. Sarah and Caitlin
Werei tight brainiacs, .o 1t was on| naturl or themt
get aI caught'up, in this t h|ag But Bobb And now, Roxy?
| 'donThuy it,” she sal grumply
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Go, Rox, Grange hou%ht
| mean ,Im ot exactl an expert nworld history, but |
nd ofha\r]e tﬂt Lnk &haf aeso Hell h%o eeno ned
p on Earth, that % rght have made been tIe
dttofor etab%ut thSh%Saé | insisted. “But not fo |
was qpened,” the Cardinal insjste uno or_Jong.
And, after a Phes(f are the kings gfthrn s that th o]se with e
tewor are determined to keep from the herd.

power
, herd,” Sarah repeated. “1 think'I’ll"take that as an

insy
tha;‘AII right,” Mr. Lynch said sternly. “That’s enough of

They all looked ur% drhrm Grange was sur rrsed bg how
I_Pset Mr L nch see he things the Cﬁ inal h f ?
e did not | okIrkeahapp camper. In fact, he looked a litt
spooked. That was what rd It for Grurw If Mr. L. was
spooked, he knew he ougnt to be as well, because nothing
scared John Lynch. Nada.

I“Get to thé point, Francesco,” Mr. Lynch told the Cardi-

na

“There are g ﬁ owers at work, forces which want, to
havet e Horn f sel ves |"suspect that they. wish to bring
te om rnt% HeII and blow It eret%y openin Re gages
You see, if the Horm is blown on Earth; it close ut
lown n Hell I;wrll op? the at%s wide.. So, fyeh am a
ittle concerned or mX sa etg esecurrtg of the Horn.
s? nd Horn he camr d t he ates of
Hell will faland rts residents, | e ion upon legion of demons,
will 5warm out and over our eni é)lanet No pow r on Earth
rc]%uéms %p tgrvevrgrrfthey were truly released from HeI At least,

Gran e was going fo ask what the Cardinal meant by that,
but Cart?n sPokge grrs . ) /

So, what d gou want from us, sir? ieasked | mean,

Whatcanwe do ta protect you? Itsounds like as lon
?uar in rs Hor IV eatar et. | for one, %v Mrke
0 e’\P%&ou but not or e rest ot my lif

0 We re, like, r%/oun and

wild and flre InRlo ojf(%gnseenlrjrrtl%e (sjard arding a 'hol ould
Tt fedter oo

be kind of detrimental to our i
83
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“Grun e"’ Sarah Whlspered
“What?” run% asked. “Oh, 1'm syre this is howg

want ﬁo spend the ext th|rt¥ years, Sarah. GUess you won
be cal |ng KeIIy back after a|

Saran oo ed an W as I she were about to scream at
Grung T en she ed her attenélon hack to the Cﬁrdlnal

too Im or(ta?t% 10 us eFto|)t( osall n?ejanjewat v%bu'ﬁah'”ﬂ
t? the Ho?n d| faII Into the V\grong hands? Can we evenpﬂsk

hat, like, at

No,” Bo %reio lied.
“No” Caith dSarah age<
Grun e Was not a }/ HE knew they were right, which

made IM even unhappie

Walt, dudes I ean idea,” Grunﬂe said th?n smiled

at hIS own evemess and looked up at the Cardlna and Mr.
Why doesn’t the holy man move in here? | mean,
the rn WouId be t otalll safé here with us r|$h7Then we

AR olch e RS Dk, The

Cardl aI ctuaIIy smiled. i}

“Thank you™for the su?ges ion, youn man, DeMed|C|
said. * However You 're al movm% too far ahead ofnﬁ
won'’t enecessa% for you fo give up your lives, | have
guare the Horn mysefforavery Iong time. | will be
ble to do so formn ears yet,

Pro em% ore im edlae You see, there has been
ﬁsmallbe ch mt]egate It 1sn’t open, but there is a sort of
ole through which démons have been able to escape ethere-

M‘And do things like ossess our aides,” Rainmaker said.
“Premse rtl e Car |nﬁ eed. “Eventually, the greach

t];rowadwmen and t at?s will co %s% % emon
mvas on will Ppen mores ){ but If the breach IS not
sealed, It will still"happen, | must take the Horn to the breach
In order to ma e certain tha It IS cIosed forever.”

- That's it?" Grunge said. “We can do that.”

Imfortt Bap rXaree

Lynch?” S
“ It s up to you kI%S ¥ Mr. 'L replied. “1’Il be coming along,
84
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of course, but I can’t make that decision for you.”
“Kat?” Roxy asked.
Caléhn Iooke]d around shee ishly. Grunge didn’t think she
wante e( eone tg d eCIF but it was up to her In the
end, he oo ed at the Cardinal. )
I 'help you, sir,” she said. “We have to.

Mira Prgwa had worked in the hotel for SIﬁ( month She’d
promised herself over and over again that she wouldn’t ever
Het involved with another emPonee Business_and Ipleasure
er mother hétd always oId her, did notmlx Office omances
never worke rea in justah out ev% ISsue of every
women’s ma azme that came Into her mail
Thep she met Bnan D% ry He wasn't as ck r%Jreedy X
snake like most of the ot wsw 0 worked and at
the hotel Brlan was from Phila ﬁi)hla from hROOd mldde
class amlé egave im enou etoteac Imt{ resPect
women an confident 1n nimself. He was cocky, na
but n tre [y arrogant. He was charming and funny an
a wasw at |d it foerra Brian always made her laugh.
%o e her ru
een datm or three weeks, and jt had one from
un an mystenoust tl)assmnate The couldn’t et
Hough of ach otheﬁ now Peyd bef m |nt|mate
Ifts” they were bot workmq would manage to ta
breaks at't he same |me and come down t0 the sub
basementw ere the laundry room_was. The room was hug
aac Ines. running cons cantly Though housekeepers were
|n ana out of the room and mg It was managed ry
nanment thlte aire na ed “Pedro, who was' more
than happy to keep alookout for them for twenty minutes or

For ten dollars.

It was acraz thing to do. The kmd of hmg hat wouId
have |s\%u ted Mira’s parents. But she didn’t ét She was
hnanlogeo ith Brian. More importantly, she couldn’t keep her

They Iay down together on a blanket Brian had pulled from
the Iaundré behind a bﬁnk of hu%]e macnines whose thrum-
ming thunder ran through t hem poth with a thrilling vibration.
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Mira threw her head back while Brian kissed her neck. His
hands roamed over and under her clothes as he started to un-
dress her. She closed her eyes, enjoying the feeling of his
hands and h|s Kisses.

When she op en%d them, Pedro was standin ?ver them,
ookmgddown with a lascivious grin on his tace Mira
screame

Brian started to scream obscemtles at t he oId man, and
stood quickly. He raised his fist, but Pedro_di ntglve him
tlme to land"a single punch. Pedro lifted Brian by the throat

and began to squeeze, his too-long nalsdlg%mg mto Brlans
flesh and drawing blood. Her lover’s throat made gag}
sounds and his eyes began to bulge. She stood, screaming
frying to cover herself éven as she pounded on Pedro to Ie

alghegelectr|0|yfalled lights went out, laundry clanked to a

It was on% then, in the sudden dark, that she noticed the

glow of Pedro’s eyes. She screamed again, and In the

sdence that followed, she heard a slithering movement all
around her in the dark.

She couldn’t tell where Pedro was anymore. His red eyes
still glowed, she assumed, but now they weren'’t alone. Dozgns
of pairs of red eyes stared at her front all over the room. She
hought she heard one of them chuckle, a deep, rumbling
sound that she didn’t like at all.

Then Mira was screaming again.

But not for long.

—

“1'm gettin’ freakin’ tired of sitting out here askin’ cabbies
the same questlon over and over again, and gettin’ the same
stupid answers, if Igetany answers at all!” Bozzi said anng

“Not to mention thit, let’s face it, San Diego ain’t New York

Eell laughed. “I know New York’s your home away from
Rome, Bozzi. But come on, | want to Wrap t h|s thmgu out
here If we can, so | can stick around for a while and em
paradise, Have you ever seen the beaches in San Diego? The
scenery is incredible.”
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“K-k-keep your m-mind on the job, Bell,” Lew Manning

He Was still stewmqwabout Bozzi's |rade How dare the
I|tte Jawannabe anntn? knew the job was tedious,
Hell, he didp’t want to,be standing out here, ertper. Butt ey'd
been throu n all the airline counters and it reaIIydtdn seem
Itke eMedici had oarded ano herft%ht out of San Diego.

ayne this was the old gu
3/ ?te car rentaI comdg rYtes %adn P urned up anything

interestln or oyt of the ordinar
t] was It. T atk 0 ce%é drlvers and bns drivers and
hotels ttle drivers. Mos ofw che ues okee

ﬁ ll\t Wantevs é%re an(tt It was | ilIego\nvet N Iuamter a(il
u UP atever It took o fu fllfH]S or)éers from Ivana.
e [tern |ve Wwas unthinkable.

“I'm te n va,” BOZZI went on, “I think this whole thing

IS sty 8 Like a wild oosec ase or somethlng We oughtta
ust eaoutlt Paku and o home.

n ! ﬂ rew even an ner”tk ,
what, B Bo estammered “Y-y-you just
iog ay? Go h ome d r-relax.’
t at 22| botét Ioo ed at Manning like he was com-
efelv out of his min

p VV Bozzl asked, as if he hadn’t understood Man-

ntngswors
No, r-really,” Manning insisted. “G-go on. Bell and |
will k-Kee ssearchlnt]] It's"all T-right.”
Bozzl started to smile.
“And when Ms. B-B-Baiul ?fks where i%/ou W-w-went,’
lg{ll?nlntngowesnge%n ‘(;lIJIh Aust her you thought It Was St-
%ozu 's face ar ned of color. He Iooke% like he was gom
throw Tp on hts shoes. Me%nntnﬁ t off a sm

%tetldtntreaadl yhfenel r{:\urtnoantk eA Oeora ¢ ”ertJStnhOVK ngm

—made him want o pu (dn’t find the Car-
dtnal he dtdnt know V\F/)hat Ivana woutt/t do to all three of
knew that It would be painful, and |t Would

moretan?tkz result In having to notﬁc nis nexto
“We have gff?nd him,” MgannlngS| a simply.



GEN B

Bozzi nodded. Bell stared off at the line of cabs waiting to

pick up Rassenge,[s
okay,” Bozzi answered,

That was It They Wen back o |nterV|eW|ng cap.drivers, It
tookforever buteventua % A talked to one'cabbie who be-
came reall ny confused, ev riented, nswenng tpen ues
tions. Marmning couldn’t g ut remember the |r|ne
saleswoman Who nad her rains scrambled by DeMed|C|s

m
gIdon think | remember anKbod y like that,” the driver,
a man in h|s fortt%s who Iooked like hed spent the pastquarter
century on a surfboard,
hat do you mean ou don think?” Bell asked.
He had heen the one fo call Manmng and Bozzl over, so
Lew Iet Bell continue to ask the questiors. Plus, It was easier

“WeII the gu looks .a little familiar, but I see a lot of
fares know ecahble re |Ie? .
That's {t? Thatsal you got tor us?” Bozzi snarled.
Lew hela uga twenty. He knew there was more than met
the eye here, oyt BozzI an% Bell haan't put it together yet
ey werentaskm the right uestlons
o Lel-let me as lt/ou someth (]; he said to the man
Angthmgwwelrd appen to you in the p-past couple of d-

ythe driver frowned at the tiuestton and seemed ahout fo
ly with some snide comment. Then, his eyebrows raised in
sur nse and his eyes widened at some memory. Or lack of

mor
)hnow " he said, “I did have a really odd thing happen

ester a
ntas silent a_moment. Mayhe hopmg for even more
money But jt wasn't forthcoming, so the mdn went on,
I’had this ... look, don’t merition this to my boss, okay?
he said, and Iooked worried,
“1£ll be our I|t| crt Bell s ereét with confempt,
“Well, T kind o ac ed out,” river admitted In a

Whisper
%ﬁacked_ out?” :
“It was like | zoned out a whole part of the day, like half
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an hour, or even an hour. When | came out of it, | was drrvrn%

my cab, [ was scared, y’know, like 1 should have gotten In'a

accrder]]t hut | dan’ N
ere was this?” Bell asked.

“I wade rrvrnﬁ back from La Jolla. Or at least, t hatswhat
it seemed like, the roads made sense. And in the time | was
out of It, | couldn’t have drrven out muc furthe than that
Not enough time had gone b Cy Somebody left a wenyspot
on the pa sen er seat 0f the cab.

egsare at him,
“Hey, I'm] usttellrngwwhathg ene? hedrrversard
?rrlr(] ‘The thrng that reall ? WastemoneY
ad the meter running ona are out to La Jolla, it woutd

have rreen at least thrLty do grs with tip.”
. Bell and Bozzi both turned to stare at Manning, waiting for

instructions.

Chﬂ 'L jou,” Mannin ?Id the cabbie as they walked

away You've b-heen he%

" emsglvggw what?” Bell asked quietly when they were by
“N-now?” Mannin aanswered “Now we call B-bradach

at I"‘CE"I egt %et him to sena some K-keepers for b-backup.

go g-get this guy.’

—+ <
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hind him, looking out at the sea. His posture was still
Vimilitary, even though he’d been a civilian for many years. And
his voice,"when he wanted it to, boomed with a military com-
mander’s strength. _ _

“There 1 nothm%," he said, “mare important than pro-
tecting Francesco and the Horn of Jericho.”

He'turned then, as if to emtphasue his point. Caitlin Bobbg,
Roxy, Sarah, and Grunge were all seated on comfortable deck
furniture, and DeMedici stood nearby, listening in silence.
Lynch raised a hand, indicated the ocean beyond their deck,
thie slice of shore visible across the water. °

“You kids have faced some serious threats,” he went on,
“As have I. I’ve only been in close proximity to an acjual
demon once, a long time ago, in the Yucatan. But none of us
has ever—ever—faced anything like this. None of us.”

“You can tell he’s serious When he starts repeating him-
self,” Roxy whispered. Caitlin shoved her.

“Everything you see—the ocean, the beach ... the very
fabric of reality as we know it, could be threatened, if what
the Cardinal tells us is true. As of now, we have no reason to
doubt that It Is true. In fact, we have every reason to believe
him. And if he doesn’t use the Horm in tfie Eroper way, and
soon, everythlngr you see, everything you know and” love
could. be gone. The world will Be changed, horribly, beyond

description.

M{’ Lynch stood with his back to them, his hands clasped
e
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“Mr. Lynch,” Caitlin_interrupted. “I think we all under-
stand the gravn of the situation.” ,

“1’m stire you ao, Caitlin,” Lynch replied. “But | wanted
to reiterate my own concerns. You'll be asked to do things
You’ve never nad t? even consider before. You'll see thlnﬁs
hat are utterly ferrifying. 1 know you kids are strong, but the
challenges you’re—Wwere—about™to face are so far beyond
anything you've encountered . . . , o

“| worry, Caitlin.” Lynch drogped his arms to his sides,
took a steE closer to thent. He walked slowly in front of them
as he spoke, looking at each one in turn. “I worry about all
of you. | worry about Francesco. | worry about me. And |
worry about thé Earth 1’ve grown to love. 1 don’t want to lose

“Dude, take a breath,” Grunge said. “We kick some de-
monic butt today, and tomorrow we’re surfin’.”

“That attitude_only jllustrates my point, Eddie,” Lynch
said, “If we go into this overconfident and unprepared; we
don’t have a chance against these odds. The armies of Hell
Grynge, that's what we're talking about here. This is very
seriodls business, and if you’re not prepared to treat it that way,
perhaéas Iyou d better say so now.

:Aor Y, Mri L, Grunge said. “1’'m down.”

nyone else?

Sarafi rose from her seat, went to the edge of the deck. She
leaned her hands on the halustrade and watched the waves
break for a moment. “Count me in,” she said. “I think we
all owe the Planet a little something.”

“How utterly Greenpeace,” RoXy said.

“You don't have to come along,” Sarah snapped.

“Whoa, Sarah,” Roxy mutt?re . “Touchy, touchy,”

“| just ?et a little tired of you always questioning my
commitment to thmqs " Sarah said. “Just because | care about
certain 1ssues, and 1 think about some of the problems fac-
|rhq the planet, and you’d rather just party and ignore them

“Hey, I'm not the one who made a new friend last night
and abandoned my old ones,” Roxy said with a snicker.
“What's that got to do with anything?” Sarah asked, a
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ggined expression on her face. “If that’s what this is really

“Sarah Roxanne,” Lynch said. “There’s g time for this
krnd conversatréan but now IS not that time.”
egrrls lare at each other.
e Ll e
although 1t wouId be aplr Ie fasterp J
ere are We headed? Xasked
“| thought that was ObVIOLﬁ ynch said, maybe a little
too sharpl ‘The gates of H
That cgn t be more than a couple of hours away, right?”
Grun ehsard » Lynch asked
o ou mean nch asked.
er;?s IS IYI ﬁ rrght7 The gate’s gotta he
there somewhere aybe Burbank?
Lynch shook his head sparrno one_.of his rare smiles for
Og A reasonable uess hut no crgar The gates of Hel
are ca ed , according to Cardrna | DeMédici, In Cas Vegas.”
syl Grunge smacked his forehead, Homer Simpson-

“I aIwX s thought of Vegas as a little bit of Hell on Earth,”
Sarah sar? “I UEss | was more 1 hHhan | thougnt”

“We'll need to be on the road in firteen mrnut? Lynch
sard vergbod suit up and grab whatever you'll need for

"Thayd“ o ﬁe°3°art”h ﬁtr“r”ﬁea’} o 3 et
“Chil drenl” nch bare Th atwas nis cue oqurt SE%
b

rrn% ddowhﬁte er It was he’d told o(u to do. The meeting

he deck broke up as ever};body move to et reagy y
Was thg Iﬁst ong rnsrde but he cdught up to Sarah before she
reached the stairs.

babearcrous when ou’re royally pissed
esto{b H doloo hrm “s that meant to be a
compliment, Bobby?” she asked icily. )
His eyes widened. “Well, eah Ithou ht sq.
. “Thanks, | quess,” she said, anérer drarnrn out of her,
Lrsten Bobby, we're friends, okay ut tnat’ll Rave to do.”
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“ Great. Never heard hat one before .
(o know what yoy want from me Boh{b She
sighed dee Oka agl | do. But | don’t kriow that

you“rl\eoetve %rrg% 0 et th mea\hgg re just not ml)i type.
h/e thgt’s partyotJ It. But not alil of rt Idon think,

Bob)h pushed past her and started W the stairs. “You ever
frgure out what It'ls you want out of lite, be sure to send me

garah stood at the hase of the stairs and watched hrm o
Hr) shoulders anhed head Iowerét Great, she { Oh%lb
any more of her teammates Wou eang¥wrt efore
theé even got in the van? This would be & tun Tittle jaunt to

starrs she decided t o try to repair some of the damage,
and, noce r))(n Etaoeys oor.
Sarah pus ed the r?oor oPen stuck her head in. Roxy was
%aethtearrng orIetrres Into a little black bag. “Listen, Rox. Can
‘W at are you, Joan Rivers?” Roxy asked. .
. Sarah c&rme rnto the rong cosep R dOOJ bepind her. ‘|
Juhst wanted to apologize for flying off the handle down there,
she, sald.

0
“It si)ust somet rmes | still_feel like I'm not qujte |Eart
ofthe eam Yo know, %?Cartlrnandtherguysallk
each other a the Insti te efore | came t(
there’s he rttIe matero m?/ sexual pre erenc or lack of
one. I just feel like an outsige sometrmes and It gets to me,”
Roxanne looked at her, the cynical twist to her mouth soft-

ening, sl Y
e you, Sarah,” she said finally. “But yo
ject thrs%tolrer than thou attityde, and 1t gets old. )ttthke
ouy’re trgrng 50 hard to be IpoIrtrcaIIg correct, and the rest of
srust live UP (oyou standards,’
[t’s not an att ude or an affectation, Roxy. It’s just the
wa¥{ 'm wired, | guess.’
oxy shoved a couple of changes of clothes into a small
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knapsack Maybe it's dust me, Sarah. Iget tired of judging
elfb yoursandarsand coming up Short.”
eresnohrng wrong with you, Roxanne. If you don’t
count always smelling likecigarettes.”
“That's what | mean!” Roxy snapped, and dropped the
lgrnag%ajck on the bed. *You can always find the weakness in
y“ere you can’t,” Sarah said. “The way you put down
Grunge for instance.”
put down GrungFe’) When do | ever talk about Grunge?
I bare no,t,rce him,’ oxanne protested
Rrght Sarah, snorted.
“He’s 50 husy fawnrnér over Kat, he hardIy knows | exist,”
Reoxtél sSarrpl]e“Why should I pay him any mare attention than
pﬁtle you sure it doesn’t bo her you that he thinks she’s
more attractrve than you are?
Roxy snorted a ladgh. “That'll be the day. | wouldn’t want
to look’ like that overs uffed, redheaded Amazon, anyway.
ere shes not beautiful” Sarah said, raising her eye-

row

“Sure shesbeautrful” Rox sard and srghed She Iooked
into a mirror at her own face. rn%wron there. A
figure was fine— petite, compared aitlin’s, but hen ou

ad to be Anna Nicole Smith or something not to be. 1 ust
prefera more subtle approach to beauty. Anyway, you're next
on the Grunge nit parade, you know.”

ou mean?” "Sarah asked, frowning,

“Hes fascrnated with your love life, Sarah.” You should
have heard him last night, coming home from the club. He
Was giving us the blow-by-blow déscription of What you were
up 10, even though he wasn’t there.”

Sarah’s nose wrinkled as if she smeIIed somethr (? putrrd
“God,” she said, “what a pig! | wish people would just let
Bnnetgemnge It’s bad enough thiat Bobby s Constantly comrng

“What’s wrong wrth Bobby?” Roxy asked “He wouldn’t
be half bad if he Wasn’t always so %Ioomy It you'd just give
him a little of what he wants, he'd probably’be in"a much
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beter mood, Kou know? He mrght even urn out to be a fun
. mean esno Grunge but who is?
“Hesoa >?ues tt/ .
IRnow Ro threw up fier hands. “Not your type.”

“Listen to us,” Roxy said. “We’re as disqusting as the
uys are.” She dug n her dresser drawers for Something, that
as app arenty I t ere |vrn up, she looked on the roor

of her closet. %y r. Lynch’s friend has the rrght Ilea.
The celibate life. Forget about aII hrs Sex stuff and focus on
higher matters.”

Both qirls looked at each other. After a moment, they

smiled.

“Naaahl” they said together.

“| quess we are pretty ad,” Sarah said.

“Hey, you going to pack, or what?”

“I’m alway3 packed and ready to go,” Sarah said. “Ijust
keep a backpack with enough supplies for a three day trip in
my closet, r]]ust In case,

“See what |. mean?” Roxy said. She came out of the closet
with a pair of fishnet stockings rrumphantly raised before her,
“How can anyone measure Up t0 that?”
“Sor-ry,” Sarah sard “TeII you what. In my next life, I'll
be 3.slob and a IosFr ok aﬁ/
“That'd be a relief,” Roxy said, shoving the fishnets into
the knapsack. “Be sure you find me so | can watch.”

Within the allotted fifteen minutes, they were all at the van
with their sfuff. [ynch supervised. the packing of the van’s
cargo area, then climbed intq the drjver’s seat, next to Cardinal

eMedict. The Cardinal held the leather case with the Hom
msrde It on his lap. They could all feel its presence, as if they
were transBortrng some kind of unstable explosive,

“Everybody n,” Lynch said, “We've got at least five
hours to Las Vegas. WE need to be on the road.”

Grunge held the van door for Caitlin, “After you, ma’am,”
hgtssaclgreal Il'sit next to you so 1 can hold your hand if you
! “Other way around, more likely,” Roxy said.
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“Knock it off, Rox,” Grun%e said. “Caitlin and | share a
deep and profound underst g]

*The only thing you've ever had a deep and profound Un-

derstandin of IS your own intestinal processes Roxy. said.
“I think there’s an insult in there somewhere,” Grunge
said. “Sometime when 1’m not so busy, III fr ure it out.”

“You can count on it Grange-ma, Y. said,
don’t ou sit Wrth me and I’ll eéplarn ou in detail?”

HU%S Caitlin sard oes It real ymatter who sits
next tow 718 not that big a van, you Know.

“ Caitlin’s right,” Sarah said. “Lef’s get g om%]

“I'll' second” that,” Lynch said. He turned e key and
gunned the motor. “We're wastin trme

B% he time everyone was buckled into their seats, Grunge
and Bobby were iri the back row, with Cartlrn Sarah, and
Roxy rn he mrddle

' Grunge said, “It’s demon-trashing time!”

Lynch backed the van out of the driveway onto the road.

I’'m glad you're enthusiastic,” Lynch said. “Just remember,
thrs IS0 game.”

“Demans,” Roxy said with a shiver. “Where’s Buffy the
Vampire Slayer whén you need her?”

“Where iS she any time?” Grun7qe asked ‘She. is 50 hot.”

“Have you seen the new Buff by asked.

“New9 uffy? Get out of own"’ Grunge said. “What do
0U mean?

/ “Theresgonna be a TV show. If you got a haircut once
in a while, you’d know they got all these Hreat magazines like
Entertarnment Weekly at the Supercuts. They had @ picture of
er in one

Dude! Rule 14 in the Commandments Accordrng to
Chang rs hat there shall_be no Buffy above K rrsg

I"m tellin” ya, man. This Buffy is the babest of babes. Her
name’s Sarah something, which is why | even notrced her in
the first place. Well, one of the reasons, an%/

Caitlin had been looking out the wi dow during this
exchange, but now she shrfted In her seat. “Excuse mg, you
guys. Do you mind if | mterrupt the_hormonally challenged
among us long enough to point out that there’s a car that’s
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been followrng us, and it’s getting closer—and the guys in it
nave br% Huns
“Heh hen,” Grunge snickered. * She said ‘big guns.””
And | was serious! Take a [gok!”
“AIreadY spotted them, Caitlin,” %nch said. “But I'm
glad at least one of you Is paying attention. Prepare for evasive

man
Yncﬁ ?Ir nped up the head of he earshift knob and gressed
a button hrdden wrthrn The vap had a few aftermarket mod
chatroni one oJ which was a few hundred ext}ra norsepower
that coud be added to the standard en Ing when necessarg/
erH hrouh g urcker ut Wrt any luck, théy
wouldn't need the Xtr Rp eed for | vae)( long.
Racer,” Roxy i

The vahJ accelerated ike it ﬁad a et engine mounted on
top—which Wasntfar from the truth. L nchs International
Operations contacts rncu ed geopewrt xcel entmechanrcal

skills, and one of t beth ransformed this van. With a
squeal of rubber, it sot orwar awa from e trailing car.

“‘Who do you think they are?” Caitlin kel

“Yeta ot er ity rnterested in Jnél death, and in the ac-
qursr rono Roa 'sHom,” DeMedici saig.

em an \Bro ably right,” Lynch said. “1 don’t recognize

The car, swiftly dro er? away behind them, looked like a
standard mid-sized se n a nondescri tdark blue color.
There had been six me In the car, and C rt I ha soted at
least five weapons hefore Mr. Lync turne on {urce It
Would have heen a fight. but he c uld hav taken emen
on, she was sure. Proban l Mr. L Just aidn’t want to take
a chance on Cardinal DeMedrcr berng hurt n th% ?rossfrre
Well, if wouldnt be a roble now. The dbe
Vegas efore he sedan of off this residential street
rh , ? Battestatd S, people
“W at?” C rIrn ooked bac the nondescnrt)t sedan
was tearing _up the pavement, gorn r{ust as fast as the van.
No. Faster. These streets were win and the van was t00
hgh centered to comer well at its top speed. But the sedan
hav that robIem Ona strar htawaly fhe van might
have had t eadv ntage. But the car closed in fast.
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“Where S Racer X when é(ou need hrm7” Roxy mumbled.

“W o aret 0se qu 37” runge
et,” an said. But hat car isn’t factory
eq ur\ﬁed Ica tell that
hat are we gorn % do?” ‘Rox ske
We can’t run, nc said, so ookslrke we're going
to fight. Everyone h
este e gn th brake% and twisted the wheel. The van
went info hrakes grabbing, tires meItrn intq the pave-

ment with ahorrrble od(t] L ne contro led tﬁe erd arfd the
van came to a shudd errngC r(t: drrver ere acing
the%ncomrng sedan. Prot trngthe ardina Car thought—
900 “Ok " she said. “Let’st ke them!”

¥nc drew a qun from a holster tycked into his arm rt
butsa ed In the driver’s seat, window dowp, fo rovrdec
gD h%k anY oyss Mt aqans D, The 'érut’ge
touched the side of ¥he van and met amorphosedal Into sneet

metal.
“Let me start it, Kat!” Roxy called. “I'll put the brakes

thin
“Gol” Cgar
Roxy plant ed her feet and held her arms out toward he

onrushing car. The arm thing wasn't strict| necessarZ
knew,. but 1t heI ed her foc érs her Rowers She hurled an a
trgravrt wave onJ he roa ead andwg n the car hrt
It its riose started to rise. Brakes screecheda moke rose
fromh ack tires, but the ontwheeswerearea airborne.
e{rest of the srfdan foJIowed sult. Betwe the r%ratﬁes
I%and the front of the car rarsrngd he groun
g %an to Brrnkoverd Otnh Its Sted i i
ulled back, and the restored gravity droppe
the vehrcewrt acrunc fa metaI Glass fro?n ey gatpeeed

windshield spra teroa 'S sur
atsvr? f ﬁte}/”ca me Frrfefaalf morons!™ she shouted.

“You rock, Rox!” Bobby ca
“They're not beaten yet Caitlin warned, _
“Mayhe not, but % re all shook up,” Grunge said. “We

can move in and mop
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The car cametoarest on its 5|de Doors po edo en, and
hands aﬁgeare asteocculﬁants ean to ¢limb out. Hands
Wlthg in them ean, guns. lon blasters and sc%t
tertasérs. And there was somethl ? not quite right about t
hands. WhaJ Wwas wrong became clear_as the mén mage thelr
way out and dropped onto the street. They were all clad In a
fam|I|ar red-and-silver armor, with helmets that covered their

They were IO Keepers.
“Gug " Caitlin sald Warlly “I think this may be a little
more trouble than w

G s s Koo BRI o,

There was a quiet moment, as the Pon
elr oldestenemles m talky pr%parm eves forbaHe
the met was bro stan erlng noise that

%Iiy rew o der and closer transformlng Into”the recog-
L $0ind of helicopter blages, . . )

e reelcr%% rcaekn%e%lt)é K neetﬁers Caitlin agreed. “But | think
; hhen we'd better finish hlg " Sarah said. “Before they
inish us
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he Kee ?rs ealt the flrst Ia Ree{ opened flre houﬁ]e\aan
waitin echoFﬁert ch down. Each of t

target In ming. Cait dode an |oanast Whlchhnthestreet
behln her an oreaxard Ion%agash in the hlack asphalt.

per orme a aerla neyver, and scattertaser n?

dIes sal dharm es Xgast Im. Sarah calle éiowna owerful
wind which blew Iectnfled netedles fired at her ack t0-
ward the Keepers. One of a victim of. his own
weapon. Rox?/ rewa ravn f|e In front of the ion blasts
comln]g oward her and Grunge. They wafted |nothe air and

“Counterattack"’ Caltllncalle She ran toward the nearest

S e g

g,
S ueezed e trigger. The blast never reached he e?v
?uﬁbearable eatg ced down from t ealrang flasn fne\gthe
eepersweagon melting the barrel and causing it to explode
In his armore ha ds
at waved a thank )éou at Burnout hi habon]e hut ge hﬁ
area moveq o n to Nis next target. He might' not
? test ){ the world, but Bo by Lane was getting aw-
g at throwing down with the bad men,

I_}|<ee er screa ed stann at (netrlnel%ed Iodv%s of htlﬁ
armor. He dr 0 his knees, and Caitlin finjshed him wi
a single un (np?hat nocked his he?met off and sent It roIImF
over new cut rass on a yard half a block down the stree
He sank avement, UNconsclous.
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Grunge, still hardened steel, bore down on another Keeﬁ_er.
Scattertaser needles bounced off Grunge’s Detroit-hard skin,
Reachmq the Keeper, he snatched the gun away. ,

“That won't help you, bud,” he said. “I'd"surrender if |
was you, | hear there’s a shortaqe of hospital begs,

e Keeper drew a wicked looking electro-knife from a
sheath at his hg). Its blade crackled with'a high-voltage charge.
' e Stup)!, kid,” he said. “You think that’s the only weapon

v
h

ot
Hg Iunq_eld at Grunge, knife forward. Grunge sidestepped
the blade. He chopped af the Keeper’s forearm.

Hai yah!” he shouted, .

The Keeper grunted with pain, but keﬁt his grip on the
knife, He slashed hack, and the blade ca %t Gr%nge a ?Ianc-
Ing blow. Sparks flew when the charged blade hif steel, and
Grunge grunted. He’d felt that blow. Might be a good idea to
make™sure the Keeper didn’t connect again.

He dropped, spun, kicked. His foot connected, tore through
the Keeper’s armor, The man dropped the knife, screaming.
Grunge continued the spin, came around with fists locked to-

ethel. They slammed into the Keeper’s helmet and he col-

sed,

Bobby fought from a distance, using heat blasts against two
of the KeeP,ers. Their armor fused, they were immabilized and
out of the Tight in no time. Before Sarah and Roxy could help
finish off the Keepers on the ground, though, the helicopter
twhas closing n behind them—coming downon the far side of

e_van.

The side DeMedici was on. ) .

The Cardinal!™ Sarah screamed. “Come on! _

Bobby flew over the van, and Roxy levitated over it, as
Sarah ra. Caitlin and Grunge stayed where they were—there
were still two armed Keeﬁers on this side.

Inside the, van, Lynch pushed DeMedici’s head down,
leaned over him and stuck his Heckler & Koch nine-milljmeter
automatic out the window, He squeezed the trigger lightly,
Rei)_permg the chogger with shots. As if no one aboard the

elicopter had noticed, the doors opened and ten more Keepers
dropped to the ground. They spread out, hit the dirt, rolling
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off the shoulders of the road. From their vantage points, they
open}ed up on the varPl fo—diferent f ;
The sound was chaotic—differen of weapons fire
bullets andJ b?asts and rays ofdlfferent p){tp ?tes Cait ﬁPt clapped
her hands to her ears as she charge another Keeper. He fired
at her, but she dove under the 1o blast, hit the ground, rolled
and came up, too close for him fo get in another shot.,
kGod and Mr. Lynch, she ought, for all those tum-

|n rlls,

1gne Keeper hauled back and swung the heavy un at her
holding jt by the harrel. She came to astop, waited for It, and
caught the Stock In one hand. Squeezing it, she crushed the
metal of the stock. The Keeper’s face was covered by his
helmet, but she could tell b hIS body lang ua%e that he was
amazed by her strend(th Bo¥ qruage and efact that he
started trying to ba awa rom She took a long step
forward, got™a grip on |ss oulder,

“Not $0 brave W|thout your gun?” she asked. “ How about
withqut your armor?

Dlgﬂlnog ner flnders into his chest plate, she broke through,
and down. It was like tearing aIum|numfo|I The arnor
peeled away The Keep er|n3|deb an t0 so with tears.

Ca|t|nturned awaK disgusted. Who was hiring these Keep-
ers she wondered. They stire didn’t make them Iike they used

Grun?e meanwhile, had tried a new trick with the last
Keeper from t he car. He all owed the Keeper to fire a scafter-
taser at him, and then took on the molgcular structure of the
nee es a heu(hlt his steel-hard skin. Then he flung hlmself

the Keeper. Keeper armor can withstand a few taser needles,
but not g five-foot-six, 170-pound one. The Keeper writhed in
pain, rolling over and over on the street,

But the reaI trouble was still on the other side of the van.
Lynch was holding the Keepers awa}q from DeMedicr’s win-
dow, byt he kept faving to duck his head down to keep from
belnﬂ shot himself, The van’s superstronﬁ alloy construction
repefled the bullets and blasts, but Lynch needed a window
ohpen ar? shoot out of. He saw the kids come around, and over,

eV
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t‘S‘ They're everywhere!” he shouted. “Choose your ta

“Got it, Mr. L!” Roxy. velled. She picked a Keeper.who
was ducked behind a d! K mailbox IOstand “Nice hidin
Pha%e " she said, Instead of érS|ng her gower on him, she lifte
rrck base off the ground, levitated it over the Keeper, an
d) e0 V\r/t] on hrm B icks went everywhere, and the Keeper
Sarah caIIed down lightning on acouPIe of Keepers, Their
armorcouldn rotect emfom e]bo ts, and the%crred ouJ
I pain as eeec rrcrty coursed through them. She foun

herseltz)(s) S l‘l?e ne \errlrrea)t?rlerschangrng " Bobby said. “And

here I thought.it was
he saqg it, he a%?ter%d attkall of flame and bowled with
It, knockrng overtwo Keepers who were scrambling for safety.

Inside the chogper Lew Mannrng clutched the pilot’s arm. “ |-
htsall qoing h-haywire!” he shouted. *G-get us out of h-h-

“Take jt easy, sport,” the pilot said.

He tooll<8 Xlax%d but Mgnnrn% was far from calm. He
wafu In the he Ic0 er at east at was relatively safe ..
at least In comparison to Bell and Bozzi, who'd sufted up in
Keeper arrnor to Po after DeMe ICI henaselves Nohody had
ang rdeate Were orn(t; to en ug ead to head with hose
Génl3 |sagarn To aenow ugn
0 late, Bspecially, tor Bell, who ad wanted nohrn but
to frnd ese krds and destror& hem. Now edv OH
an S wr nout even oo rng for them, a Bell

héen meI f0 umansa\;r ¥te?ne they called Burnout
Bozzi, at east wa% trll alive. Th tI 1an, who ahd never w rn
aKeegersarmor efore, was crawling toward the copter
% ﬁandoned Four others were own not countin g ttf)tose

Qoe aohberen froIIowrng the van in the car. An Lynch’s
were still unhurt

a Ing the b-hil| here, b-p-buddy! Get a-airhome!”

“Ms B tY %sthe%rlls butoka Pt reot sarg

He smrled at annrnﬁ flipped a couple of switches.
The pitch of the blades changed, and Manning could see their
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shadow spe drnq up. Not fast enough for him, thougsh Even
now, wit ebades startrnrtr K up s ee mast é)
KeeHers on‘te round wer% rgrn to do the jobs they” been
nired for. “Try r bein atrve word Jack Lynch and
the krds Were a in hort or of t
runean Fairchi dha come around the van, and now
all five or them were oundrng on, varrous Keepers, with
Lync h st frrrnd roufq the opén window of the van.
T eco ter [ifted of round filted abrt Mannin a
g ad. Th rs had ?one had, an mustwante out. There
t

hero or unrtres to Horn. Then he s It
? 25)' wrarp e hrs arms around one ofal he tyuts

was holding on o fe. He was screaming somet rng

but Mannrn]%] couldn thear hrm over tne chr#l)per snorse P10

e In,” or something equally mundane, annrng

Erdn r]oare Af Bozzr sstrII there When they landed, they’
eeB Im T e rest of t em were history.

Mannrng knew: the next time they went up

%gbr(r)% e(%en they were going to have to do It witf a lot more

The heIrcog er took off, one of E)he Keepers still cIutchrng the
andin %er aitlin saw It go, but ger atte lon was giverted
g e irn tteoenwrnowotevan hewas
too far aw a%orec oserove] er rsdownrn
aﬁhatof estreTt and %ule out a huge chunk, (amost as

ong Bshe |. She hurled It at the Keeper and he went
down beneath It.

The others were frnrshrn? uh) with the last of the_Keepers.
ety Gl e e e DB
f]ered the daFrersca e andahar?dfu(] of others had taken 8? herr
bghmets eropprék their guns, and sat quietly wrt their arms
Ind their backs.
There. was a pile of bricks that used to be a mailbox stand,
A streetlrghmole was hent where ﬁ Keeper had been slammed
Into it b rricane-force wrnd atSarahhd1 rewed yp. A
patch of someone’s yard smoldered fr Irér tning strike.
So much forag let La %o a_nelghborho
A couple of the locals haa looked out through windows

108



NETHERWAR
during the flgh and one even stepped outside before diving
8 yt they’d Reen seer,

uw? back Tn ‘and slamming the E
altld/ Knew— [You didn’t hgave this k|nd of ){n ed battle
without atfracting some attent|on More than likely, at least
half Jhe neighbors had been Eeeklng gutthelr WlndOWS despite
the danger."And even now She could hear distant sirens.

“|el’s get back to the van, Q/ " she instructed.

“No argument from me,” said.

There’s  first,” Bobby ade

“Bite me,” Roxy replied, too tired from the fight to come
up with something Clever.

\N(od wish.”

ote
Cllmbln |n3|de Caitlin looked at Lynch, who was hols-

terin
%orr about themess she said. “It’Il be hard to maintain
our anonymlty after th ]
dn’t’be help ed “Caitlin,” he said.
. “You re concerned about anonym|y7” DeMedici asked.
W\XI Idn’t you say so before?”
e've tned osa in the background Francesco,” Lynch
explained. ““Largely to remain hidden from the Keepers—the
verP/ people we Just had this run-in with. Doesn’t seem pos-
ble n

N wonder how they found us,” Bobby said.

I’m sure that 1’m’to blame for that, Robert,” DeMedici
said. ‘Id|d ever\/Ithln | could think of to cover my trail, but
these eopeare ery persistent.”

ot much we can do about it now, Francesco,” Lynch

“Icq‘n at least help with your problem " the Cardinal de-
clared. *Excuse me for a moment.,

He didn’t Jeave the van, but the Cardinal did seem to I-?O
somewhere eIse at least mentaIIy He closed his eyes,
wrinkled skin seemed paper-thin, and muscles {umped and
twitched. in his face. HIS 83 werecamged %h ly 1ogether,
almost disappearing. Beads fsweat appeared on his forehead,
trickled unimpeded down his face.

Everyone was quiet, watching him.

109



GENDB

And watchmgnhrm theg almost mrssed the real show,
h hhothood began. to heal itself. Bit by Dit, things
ei ade rrght a% in. Brrcks reassemh)ed stacked them-
seves e way ad been, Broken windows grew together.
%es in thg street healed like Wounded skin. Grass that h?fd

d turne reenaarn A streetlamp straigntened by Itse
eKeepers gar fl hie itself, % th%d gage drsap{)eared
It parked itself carefully heside’ the road

the time { epot(ce cars ar%)eared down the road, the
van as in motron There was no_Indication that there had
ever been a 3tru%gee here, exc%pt or %Keeﬁers who \were
S| trn aroun rrweapons ad vanisned, though, and the
fig twas one from t] . .

ro ened his e es, “Well?

Muc et r, Franceso L){\nch said, starrn obvrousl
disconcerted_about something. ow we rJust e fo worr
about he nerghbors an how much emembe

“They remember nothing,’ DeMedrfr said. Hrs voice Was
hoarse. “Neither do the Kee ers The%/ surrender themselves
10 your police, ut hey won't even know what they were here
f,

“T;eThere st Sno ev:ﬁerr]rgetI a0 ainst them,”  Grunge said.
yII a?< gdlrsgreetphone call,” Lynch said. “I still have

some Cﬁnnectrons g rlr

now, I1t’s pot rk%I m not grateful okay Roxy said,
starrn? att the Cardinal, “but If you'fe that powefful, how come
ou drdn’t help us arI]arnst the Keepers before? We could really
ave used the elp then,”

Silence In the van. They were all looking from Lynch to
DeMedicl, waitin fora fanswer Roxy’s question Was one
thahhad occurre to them ? ewas the on 3/ Qne
with th g S, or at least the lack o decorum to m ntion It

% stare %Roxanne For a moment, t cou}ld
all seete ar srde of the man’s nature, a cruelty'in Him that
Was |mnoossr e to miss.

tnirn% 0 reserve my streng th for the attle to come
Miss Spaulding,” Cardinal DeMedicl sard ‘I'm sorr
disappointed you. | mereI[Y felt that it would be wor
pending some of that stre gth to make certain you could aI
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e/oentiar;ue your lives here in La Jolla when you return from Las
g‘Ifwe return.” Grunge mum ér
The (f(thers still looked at DeMedici doubtfully, but no one

else %p
il ht%nks for your help, Cardinal DeMedici,” Caitlin said
e least | could do, Miss Fairchild,” he said. “Also, Fm
afrard he m st I could do. That takes more qut of me than
It used & ere are n0 more rnterru tions for a few
nours . Fm a rald | am gorng 0] need hort ni'iJJ
“That's cool,” Grunge” said. “1 always get sleepy in the

B the time the car was on Interstate 15, headed out of San
Drego they were hoth snoring.

Martin Brody had, %Iefd in Las Ve as hefore. He'd even
walked awa awrn er cge Butg never left the tables
e T Rl s R
when he got u IS I ut. 1t seemed like S
where rn% er hborhood ‘of hf teen thousand bucks In the
rnsr e poc etso IS Hacket
e also had an unfortunate sus |cron that someone had foI-
bowedérrm from Ehe cashrekrstca e. Th Iere wasrellc{/rlr tharre
earded quy in a denim jacket and sunglasses who Marti
sure(hadgb en Wate< rn# % Jacﬂg B? en he hadVYr
?mazrng run of uck. Then ht he'd seen the same gHy
In errng near eca ewhere hec shed in his chips. Now
%aq1 df%r heeevators and the s eguY as stroIlrnIg
|m very casuaIIK not loo mg al him

ear My-Sunglasses- AtNrg t had one hand In the pocket
of nIS Jacket a g Martrn wa gre%g sure t ért If they got on
an eIevarItto\rvtoo efher, on Ml one of them would get off.

He wa not exactrY ? srcal fitness freak. In fact, the onp/
rngh done evert resembling ex rcise 1n the last t en ea
Wwas wa ohrs car to drive tot egrocerr store f or ore
chi sandber An shoPprnn more complrca ed than that, hrs
wredrd ang arried n the flgs rtin wa? he s
entary type, and he liked that Lifestylejust fine. He liked TV
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he Irked nacks, he liked a good book now_and a?arn When
he g out of the house fwice a year, it was 10 head_ for
8? and sit on a stool playing cards or feeding money into
So the oung guy with the shades and he beard and the
and in hi &? t couId %ke him easily. ? Martip had
reaéry stlaJt ca culating. how many cases of beer frfteen
grand cou He wasi't orng |vet atu easily
When he reache the hig ank ofeev ors he ket om
Backtr ackrﬁg mot ec srno woul akg ocose ote
%ug ré re wasa 00r Just De ev tors,
rize biersonne dOnf et as str;E cre on th oor |n H
dripping-blood kind o een av e casino, He
R ﬁPeQ% rou(hlh doors. Sure% d nemg?oyee back
ere, and tha empoyee could find him asecunty scort to his

oom
Martin found himself in a wide, well-lit corridor—maybe
the only one In the burIdrng While he’d gambled at casinos
resembli ng grant sphrnxe nd mfdreval castles, and Western
towns nad Stayed and p )(eda paces Wrt irat es and eruR
%volcanoes and anclert Romans, he'd never beep t |s
casino before twas a.new one he'd heard—ScreamIan
A Monstrous qo Time, It wa akrck—thﬁ cocktall wart
resses dressed xy devils, tﬁ Loné des t1aff wraBPd
In mummg/ garb. Rrﬁtnow thou settle for a securit
uard dressed in a guiard’s unifornt, as long as he was carryin

gProblem wa there didn’t seem to he an one back here.

Anyone ataII hrs br 3 tg nall waylr t seemed sc rer
In_ts steri] |tyi< teco ridors Upstairs, tluminated byfrck
erin candelr eectrrc amps.

artin sped up. His ootsteps echoed on the tile roors
There had t0 be someone working back here. Where were
authorized personnel? He torned a_comer and_ was, met ﬁet
again, with an a andonedh Way This Wasg trn?[ndrculo
There Were a cou I oorsaongt IS h h windows
set rnto them a thead h ht He ooked rn the Wrndows Kitch-
ens a starn edss steel cHnters nd Wa -In_freezers, but no
R Behin eard the door he'd come ‘though
ope and close. A Iast| He started to speak, to turn back, but
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rs]topped himself. It might be the denim guy, following him in

He had to k%ep ﬂorn find some casrno em Io%ees some-
where. Maybe t grrvate game of cards gol v% or were
8 étrngaspecra]l erformance from one of the sho \A%rs He
t'care Jlust wanted to fin ahuman somewnhere.

He was out of

Martin turneg another comer, and this hallway was nar-
rower than the last. Some of the overhead fruorescenés were
urng ﬁ] makrntg It seem Ies% like a hosP|taI corridor. He
could stil earfoo stg ehrnd im, S0, hepcked up the pace
There were a few d or?]aea of him, 's0 rd wrndow ess

W00 en doors. He t nob of one. Loc e went to
ﬁ% (Jarneh e{ ushﬁmf%lgooro en ang

the nex and| the kn
walked in, closing the door quickl @be m He Istene

for ecéatch to click, and then looked at the room. Some kind
Not living soul in the place
, r? usgon eotherphand Were in lar nge supplﬁ Mar
rnssto ahretehed as he scanned the roon). Garishl
rn horror costumes It was at first hard to tell the real Iood
ang gore S as hed ¢ across the casino employees from the fake
stuff But nly at first.
At ror]st gr Jr)n SkeTt"nd tlrreOdd to mahefosenseanout Orh the
sses of tissue, buckets of blo m, uniforms m-
Be oe parts littering the r?eslh and chairs ano what ooh(?
be areallg nice leather couch. But then he sensed m vement
In a shadowy comer of the room, and he forgot all about the

corrﬁ]
e movement was a gathering of something. Several
eﬁf %vere hunched %v

wrn ed somethings actu The sorB
verrng (fgérns accompaﬂre y

e cor ses a kin h
crunc h% nawin ﬁt reminded Martin of Christmas
e ea agq IS dog, Chester a new hone.

esuce In a freatn, Only one. But t enorsewasenough

to attract the attention of on of the creatures, Bog rrpr%m%

rom Its jaws and running down |ts chin, it turne

creature with green skin and wrngs like a'bat’s and anng tail

sticking out behind it Prn an Kas a rat’s tail,” and

Werrdl segmented. (Martin could feeI is mind taking in the
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details, catalogurnﬁ hem becauser t was easier than acceptmg
Wha fle was Seel ?h hich was, this ereature& The creatur
smileq at Martin wi huoe bIoodIy teeth. It spoke with a voice
that drdnt Work quite Tight, voicing Its concerns with two

g StrII hungrg.
Martin was dessert.
1.0. had some of t efastestjets around, hut rrqht now, nothing
was r? enou or Ivana exoe t teleportation. OF course,
ad feleportation, too. But that was.one area of the a encg
over which even she couldn’t pull strings. Yet. That Woul
ch ange and soon.
she had to he content Wrtha t]screamrn across the
oontrnent at several hundred miles pér hour. Or was It knots?
dhdnt now how Agts measure speed, she onl knew
hows emeasure It, a her measure ent hrsgus Wasnt

astenou Ever thrngwasr{rorn on out West. M nnrnfg hat
loser, had' let DeMedici and the Forn slip through his fingers

gShedperson |ly make him pay for disappoin rng her a sec-
time. An (yse aamn gn% |swgr}e with DeMedicl,
headed for Las Ve%as She needed to be there before the
arrrrve% tBradach wgrC In Q’G?ﬁﬂ rrr]OIWO anadn he was gsod rll-llr(n was
il e e A e w6 Do !
geenu o inst those kids. She had. Eng h)ed gotten away
clean. ha Was sa rn? something.

11vana?”’ It was Clark, sitting”across from her in the plush
Ioungf seas.

k“ You look agitated. | was just wondering if you wanted to

"1 am agitated. And no, | don'’t.”
“Fine,” “Clark said, crossing her legs. “Whatever.” She
reached for a magazine. |
“Wait " |vand said. “Tell me somethrng
Clark looked at her over the top of Forgign Affairs Quar-
terly and waited.
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lvana hated it When someone knew how to play power
games as We as she did. ]
at 06s IP brass thrnk Screamland Is?

Clark to t for a moment. Or seemed to. Ivana wag full
aware that mj hthst be drawrng out the game. “Most

know It exists. Those who do think 1t's éu t an?]ther
Prmmrc }/Las Vegas Caﬂno Marsha’1 Pent thre there
aals(tmmonh and was totally unaware that It was anl . Oper-

“But you knew he was there. I’m impressed.”

Clark ‘smiled. “I’ll show %ou the tapes some rme Qurte
ertai(nrnﬁ Hey]\rétere Wi someone—not ShWIe
Nar sa]% you had some good qualities when | hired you,”
“Thank you.” She put the magazine down. “The ones who
do kno about it, because they pay the br,ls 0(5 autho rzed It
In_the Tirst place, believe that it’s a cash laundering acr lity,
which rt is, and/or a front for Weapons reseﬁrch WhICh It also
is. |t's a_natural for that hecause It's out there in the desert
Not far from Las Veﬁas there are thousands ofs ugre miles
ofnothrne where many weapons systems are tested SrneeIO
e Dedd O oW e tJt”Wétt"”hté e e
ahlenkt about Screamlandqa ﬁ think that te casrn% aﬁrte hoteI
“How many would you say know what it really is?” lvana

asked.
“Bradach. Me. A few of the people on Bradach’s staff, but
by no means all of them. The tracks are pretty well covered,

na,
“1'm glad to_hear that.”
“| know,” CaroI N reglred “If there’s one thing | know
about you, r(s at ou value u){gur secrets.”
“A'few days agd, you wouldn't even talk about e.”
|'ve Iearned a in t hose few days. Its trul Irberatrng

to s arnst hes res to etra eople you work fo
pﬁéo ?ou now édv to &eep ﬁou%md not Carver
Ms, Clark?” |van asked arc

«Bieealy. 08 ke e °r§h°#5?%!§°§oot g
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“I've been called. worse ihrngs than catty, Carolyn.”

“I can only ima rne re
[vana urne)d awa? rom Cﬁark A? prcture had begun to form
in her mind of the 1ast manwodwpo en hadl o her..He
had called her a mani %ratrn shrew. He ha re up srde
down, suspend hiS eet with his throag cutcbntrmeter Y
centimeter. He had been alive to, watch the eqin to spill
nto the floor, some of it splashing the four inches back ohrs

The thing was, they were right, the people who called her
names |ike ghat SeIXnew It, a dacce tedprt But thatdrdn
mean she could Fllow other | eople fo e6< SSS such oprnhons
Allowing 1t would only enc uraqe insubordination in’ others,
and Ivana needed to bé in contro

Itwas ultimately, for their own qoo

[vana h% nt en hom In the Unte States She had been
hom, aH rou g In the Soviet Union. By the time she
was in her teen had escaped It, at the rrce of er ramily
and friends. She hated communrsm “When thec ance oheIp
brrng Bout its fal bg Workrn%] with Inernatrona] Ogeratrons
camé ahout seorndrt wi % and ?aver II. Then
she Was betraeyed leneardy \f one else atg r%enciyb
the late and véry unlamentedM es Craven Her dream, Project
Genesrs turne dr a fiasco, ag he was strrpge d of ROW

But She neede Power needed it as much as she nee ed
?xty\%en or water or food or sex. Not just for its own sake

hat she could do with it. Com unrsm was down but not

out. There was still China, and Cuba and North Korea There
were still ﬁen%ante drctators scattered ﬁround he?obe and
some of them Were perilously close to having nucfear or bi-
oIo%rcaI or ¢chemical weap ons The Unrte ates needed to
con olrdae Its position a% %wor sonysuBerpower And
[vana didn’t frust anyone ut nerself to watch out for the needs

of the 3 Ke s eco%rd Others were weak. She was strong.
She could_take care of things.

Ivana BaruI consrdered hersglf an American patriot.

%o peratr n Hel 9ate was bom. Working with Mark Bra-
dach, they tried fo determine which A erican locations
would be approprrate for their needs—where In America
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mrght the barrier between the Earth Iﬁne and the netherworld
|rBad have been worn t hrn Ther ad been several possi-
hil |tre ut Las Vceg[as seemed the hest chaice.
There, te% equn to bujld Screamland. And beneath
Scre]am and eg eqgun tryin to chip away ev nfurt}her
barrier, t0 open a new at 0 H | fro |ch the
coul acc ss OwWer un reame H eenemreso Ame
Ica enemies of lvana Barl In the eg teg real-
ﬁed that e ne? ed the Horn of Jerich orn Of er to control
the forces of Hell She wanted to control Hell. And if that
would make her the devil...
Well, Tvana didn’t have any problem with that at all.

Intgrstate 15 ran_north from San Dreﬂb uEp throuR/IIt Riverside
San Bernardino Counties, across astern Have Des-
ert, and into Nevada. From ther rtan%e r1p &)ug Nevada,
e R AT e e

wouldn’t need to s Itt ng. But after miles
of borr é” esert Cartlrn feIt ke they’ da?regad been on that

same hj nou h o have r ahc hed Canada. Even the
arctic, | eren ort heat, and the sand and the barren
wasteland, of ¢

Cartrndrdnt reaII hate he desert, but there WT asame
Hess t0 It th arvas getrng to er. How cou b R nre out
ere? she wondered: But She was qIs ractrng self with these
kinds of thoufq ts, and she new it. She h dntwanted o Iet
her mind he free_to wander, because it egt comrn% ?
tesame m(g CartIrn was 'nof Into confrontation. . She liked
to live andL live, and she was a peacemaker, which set her
apart from her often argumentatrv feammates. But she had
swallowed down her quéstions, on. this Issue fgr long enough.
fno oneese was%rng fo raise it, she woul

g e sard He looked up into the rearview
mrrror ma eeye contact,

“Iha obrr it up but | still feel like .. . like we’re goin
into this t hrngr< Ignd Ipdont hrnk ou’ve_told us ever hrng
Wt Ging 0 Las ket i o, khous il ki pt
troub? Prea? h?nk eneeé the whole story. The back-
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ground. 1d like to have a better idea ofwhat ou nﬁ)ur 0se here
fs, before | walk into what m yver af acre.’
‘She’s rg t,” Bobb sald. 9u s are holding back
on‘ThLere : tg% emore bt sa,?s X Was hoping  we
wouldn't %a t0 o %oallthe detals, You kids ma)?ngtllke
hearin about the |story of this Qonfllc
“Yknow, Mr. L. said anng\X “you're aIwa

calllnﬁ us kids, and maYbe t af soka aybe we arel
But the way you say It. It's like yod thin we're al your
chlldren or something. Well for the’record, you're not my fa-

“You re BobbR/sdad Magbe he has ostlck with you, but
the rest of us do 't. We choose 0 sta And one reason We
have, so far, is that we’ve always etyou treated us straigh

\\I(Vgrksart hiding junk from us”now, we might just hav to

“No need for th ? Roxanne,” L[ynch said. “1 think we can
tell them the rest of the story, don’t you Francesco7 The kids
are ri ht— f they re putting their 1jves on the Tine for this,
he?s eserye to know what 1t’s all about.”

el\/le ici straightened up in his seat and craned his head
to look mLebac Itdpalned him to do so, and he rubbed his
neck with nis et an

“Yes, Jonn. | agree They do deserve to hear the truth. And
hear it they shall.”.
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“I ve purﬁosel withheld anleore profound epranatlon of
history, with the Vatican and Wlt the Horn, be-
caus | Knew t‘tat you would all be sﬁegtlca at best,” Cardlnal
DeMedici_ex alned At worst, | thought you might try to
convinc John 8 have me_committe
an smiled, at that. Theg all d|d But the smiles djsap-
Eear rather %mck y.as the Cardinal went op. And while he
OKe, there were no interrup t|ons Not even the usual sarcasm
runﬂe c&musm rom Roxy, Not evena\ élsg
astonls ment from Caitlin, who was s impressionable despite
hervas owert best to just f head, Il start
| suppose It’s bes orge ahead, so we’ll start at
the be? rPrP Or as near to ?te bealnnlng a | can reoaltfl My
memo Y IS not what It once was, ﬁ/ou See.
Clam sllg g/more than five hundre %ears old.
| can sed the doubt, even amusement in your eyes at such
%lm but It Is rue |"assure ou You HOAICE that John does
not atm words. He ha esma |dea. of m?/ae,an
Lmusta mit that own erdé;e ot 1t is only
etter. Yoy see, w n one Ived as long as |; he past
elns to fray around es fo lose its Tocus. Ican no
ger rementber th date of y hirth, nor heyear | can tell
ZO event | remember, but the’ days of my actual chil hood
nd therefore the precise time of my birth, are a mystery to

“ Most of my earliest memories % e of the Church. | became
a priest, | believe, In Florence, wnile Julius 1I"'was Pope. It
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Was an aFe of enlrrqdhtenment an age of vast change throu hout
the civilized world. The M Ages were a memor
Renar sance in full swing, an the Reformation of the C holrc
Cttrt]urc hvrﬁrs just atbouhtt be In. Lutherans and Huguenots an
other challengers to the faifhy were growing. ever more popula

Imoveggto Rome an ecamg embrgr led wrtﬂrn%g i
|t|cs of the Vatican. Before | ong | was an advisor to
Pau II That was |n he Ia hirties ... of the sixteenth cen
0y 8 ﬁurse When the Councrl of Trent was first sum-
m ne ad areaﬁbee] n made a Car mal | worked with
gnatrus Lo ola to found.the Jesuit order, and within the order,
t found the new Inquisition in 1542,

“You have heard, | am ceréarn of the horrible hrn%rs per-
Bletrate on accirsed witches during, the onrgrnal Inquisition.
ave not a sin de doubtthat mostof hema true OWever,
e second—and much less n us— Inquisition was hegu
tor asrnqe purpose, an ??{ll?(? that purpose: wew
demons. emons and vam nes and Werewolves and sea mon-
sters and all other members of those races we collectively refer
1025, 1 Jaont TH0ES-wis sty tek friend

nd that Is where this stor aesusm oung friends.

To the new Inquisition, anrf toythe Night T ry b)els a% the

Whg am | stil| alive?_Why, of aII the members of the
Inquisition, do | stil] live? The answer to that guestion is th
answer to all (i ﬁstrons In he Iast quarter of the srxteenth
centurg after ad silent }/ the [nquisition In guest
around the world to scour the earth of the Night Tri
extraordrna r¥ thing occurred
| was | uarters |n the Vatican when ayoung priest

in service to my Inqursrt}on a Father Macchio, .as [ recall,
no?ked on the door wjth a desperate_and_ horrified look on
nis tace, It had happened |n Paris, that first time. In the tunnels
helow he crtx, a preach had somehow heen oRened between
HeII nd art AIreadK a search was on within the deptns of

%urc s archives, hot only In Rome but around the world,
for eHorn of Jericho. 1t ha not yet been tound.

“Without the Horn, we 1dn’t hance. N?tachance
At least, not without h%f) An id ea equn to Torm in m
mind. An idea so horrible, so absolu tely reprehensible that &t
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first | sought the counsel ofthe Lord Hrm eIf silently prayin
for our%gon end, orﬁrn g that | had not een tarnteydpbt)/g
decades attling the monsters of this world

“But the more time passed he more | realized that without
the Horn, my plan was the on g g to save the Earth from
eﬁemons t prevent HeII from completely overtaking the

art
“| conferred wrth the Pope of course but | had much more
experience in_such é q_l han he did. He d eerr% fo that
(e)f Seur(renge gculrstleordla ly. He did not want to have the burden
(at IS how | came to c?ntact at the cost of some thr%
hundre ﬁnd f ent ﬁeven IVEs, the leaders of the Ni J
Tribes. The lords ot the vampire and werewolf nations, an
all therr terrible brothers and srsters It'is how | came to or-
ﬂ]anrzet ePfeace oerenna]rn 1578. You wil] pever read about
ePeace of Vienna in a history book, my friends.
Ambassadors from each of the Nj ht Trrbes arrived in
Vienna in March of that year. They ful He e ex-
ecuted esprte all my assurances, and sg thelr lords had sent
expendahle're r]esent h\res It w ﬁsntuntrl the frnaId}/o r]
negotiations, when not mgese ad oc? r]red hat individuals
at the top of the monstrou3 hierarchy of the shadows began to
pp“The Peace oerenna was srgned on March 21, 1578, and
from that ag forth, | became known as Il Medatore, because
| was the m n who haét hrokered that Pe]ac(e The Po}oe new
that noboay else could have accomP what 1 had, and
therefore he wanted to make sure that | would aIwa s be there
f noacry eNrg tTHbes to ne otratﬁ with them. For the erst
fime In"nearl ousand Vears tearcane secresoft
Vatjcan were dered mtlo spells were woven. Now, for as long
as the tribes of the night r am the Earth, | will never die.
“| know what you"are.t mkrno of course. First, that this
IS aII some krndo msane goke or fidiculous fant%s story But
You now don’t you? I can see it in gour faces tht youknow
his 1S no Just a’story. And then, néneath that skepticism Is
your real qu%s ion.
at’s what you want to know, isn't |t9 Why would
the Trrbes do such a thing? Why choose peace?
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“1'd like to think it was m talent for persuasion, | t ruI[y
would Butl m afraid 1t is on my aol |ty 0 present the fac
cear [y to draw conclusiops” from ‘them. You See,
Trib es even as diminished as they were after | had spent
nearIY fifty Mears krIIrn% them off, were the t h|nl<; hat hu-
manity feared were lurking In the darkness They still believed
that, One day, the Earth wonld beIon% hem t{ % plit up
amongst them and war over like cave dwellers. Like Rumans

In gener.

d ach of them wanted to rule and so they had spent mil-
Ienra at each others throats. But they needed humans to stay
alive, needed humans as slaves and as meat. And if the demons
did gverrun the Earth it would accomplrs two hrnd here
would be no more humans to feed off, and no srngeNrdh
Tribe would have triumphed. They wouldn’t be ruling the
worId the would be searching for’a place to hide.

g/ put, It was |n herr best Interests oband oge %r
for the trme since the world was young, and drive t
demans back. All I did was paint out the facts the decision
was theirs. However, once the facts were known, the decision
was, also swift.

There were questions, of course, about the wisdom of
bringing them together. Once they had dest royed the demons
It was drqued, what was to stop them from urnrn around and
warking Together to take contro] of the world. I knew hetter.
With the whole E%rth threatened he Nrght Trrb%s could hold
back therrnatural atred and disqust for dne another. But once
the threat of Hell’s rule was ended, nothing less dangerous
mgldrlgt hold them together. They would begin bickering im-
‘| kn)ew that. | counted on it. And, thank the good Lord,

| w
“Butgfor now, suffice to sar{ that the peace hetween the
Nrght Tribes enabled us to hoId he demons for the most part,
under_the streets_of Paris. That was only the begrnnrnd now-
ever, The Night Tribes turned the tide, yes indeéd. But it was
the discovery of the Horp of Jericho iriside the remains of a
church in Bidapest that finally won the day. | blew the Horn
myself, and it was an exhilirating experience.
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“The screams of pain and anger from those demons will
stay with me forever, which, for me, is not an idle boast, Those
screams are like a symphony of angels to me, the swest sound
of evil berng turned away “from the precious morsel that is

um
“Aftgr the breach had been sealed, the brckerrn% began. |
spent more than a century continuing obeIIMedrat re, doing
whatever 1t took to made deals, tq broker compromises be-
tween the. Tribes. Only one other time did | need their assis-
tance agarnstapack 0f demons, hut even though that had its
own disturbing facets, it was nothing compare Wrth that first

time.

“Other than that, the hordes of Hell have been kept rea-
sonably contarned Thrs Ied comp aratrveP/ urckly, to more
brckerrng among st the T rr es, Iwas unable to

| Was unwr rng} | don’t really remember much about
my state of mind that night, except’a kind of helplessnessl
hadn felt in anng long time. BUt it all fell apart, Many of
the prrests ana sisters in my Inquisition, were slaughtered.

The Peace had come 0 an ugly, violent end. ‘Since then,
the wars among the Night Trrbes ave had their lulls, but none
of them ever stop for onrg And It h ﬁs been too Ioncrr now,
They have forgo ten the eason for the truce, forgotten that
tey were even capable of it.

There will be no Peace this time, no Aornrn of forces to
combat the demons. Someone has found 4 way 10 breach the
seal, or maybe it was never completely lockéd up. Demons
are Passing throu%h now. It began with possessions, such as
my aides and lieutenants. | suspect there are severaI authority
frgures near the breach who aveareap been taken over,

But as the breach widens, the smalfer demons will be?m
to step across thysrcally Then the carnage will begin, if it
hasn't aran 0 matter what happens, I have spent my many
centurres of |fe battlrng demons and monsters, and | will die
orn%exact

ut not'yet, Not until that breach i rs sealed.

“You, are brave young people, and | WouId not desire to
see you in danger if it cquld be avorded But I will not lie to
you.” It would be worth all of your lives to me, andathousand
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toﬁgevrvsoPemgﬁg ?ogmhotﬂeomggsc hlf it meant saving the rest of

}I/Vou this sg that there will bf no mlsunderstandln%
regar mgk hat you are gettlnghyourse Ves into_here. So tha
you will’know ?ctIY oW the stakes are Jn hI? contest.
“The most difficult part of It all is perhai)fs tnis: We Wm
our onl%/ rewar? IS that nothing changes. 1t we lose, ?
¥man|%wn| slide into eternal damnation without the' bene It

“Now you know Now, it is up to you.”

Francesco DeMedici watched their faces as he spoke, knowm
fuﬂweif hat hlsth?e V\{as Int helr nands. They \ﬁere on een
aer an | mature at t er sacoura
yslpohhl earts andmlnds t% qweb |aeved Wou see hegn
e i
And It had been a ver¥ very long time since he’d been
able to recaII what that felt like.
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ro?chrng Las Vedas aftey ﬂark the qlow corrld be
rhfor miles as on rovg toward t crtY lions of lights
rg tening the night sky. That was what they’d been expect

ut this wasn’t ac ey arrive r er
Bth %htlft hrr] di ft
Foon esun wast def towar orrtzon
nstead I ey foun arren em rns re wa
not ing aroun% E)yut r!we ert untq trre creste% a?r lan startea
down rnho aval e]y al dr Int he rstance was th etowerrnlg
Stratosp ere. Ot er landmarks came into view soon—the
ahmr sapeo the Luxor: the oversized, uPrarsed urtaroutsre
e Hard Rock the New York City skyline, slightly reduced.
of New. York, New York.
This is $0 cool,” Grunr];e said.
“What, Las Vegas?” Caltlin asked.
Yeflh Gran% replied. “It’s the ent rtainment capital of
thewor(? Gambli obsters, shows— eard there are more
tOLP £ss %ncers in this one crty than In the rest of the country

ere not here, to ook at topless dancers, Mr. Chang.”
Lynchs one was deadly serious. You keeg our mind-on
tre busrness at hand, or ou ma¥e g e(
Xsar s that, like, JO €, Mr Lynch?”
Gra erubbdhrs neck Imn?t augh g
“An you're too young to gamble in the casinos,” Caitlin

he crty took them b suréjrrse
b
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“You don thlnklcan ass for twent one7”
“You're UCY you can pass for nu Caitlin said.
“ Anyway, g?mb Ing Is dangero sly addlctlve | hear. With
your \Per on tg re_better off notstarmp
Roxy put in. “They don’t call’ the place Lost
Wages for noth |n
Actually,” nch said, “L s. Vegas meﬁns ‘the_mead-
ows,” That was the name given this area by the first Spanis
explorers who came through here.”
hy would they bullg a town |n the middle of n (?Where
like this?” Bab P/ [ mean, [ %maﬁl sound odd, com-
Ing from me, bu doesntl get real ere
monsTdedSpamSh didn't settlé here,” Lynch explalned “Mor-
“Whoa,” Grun%e said. “Bet they’re bummin’ now.”
. “I'msure.” Lynch turned oDe edici. “Do you have any
idea where in town we re’% gI
The Cardinal smiled, “Not at all. But he Horn seems to.”
“Dude,” Grunesald ‘It talks to you?
Not exactg ut 1t communicates, ﬂnetheless In fact,
John, it you. would eso kln d as to take the next exit. .
DeM dICI oFene % eath% Case and took out the Hom,
He helq 1t t |g tnX h|s anas, but It moved of It hs own accord,
squwmlng ing Y trying to jump free of his grip. “We
etmR 0

seeq

) he Horn ca really teII7 Caltlln asked.

Yes, Miss Fairchild. [t really ¢

Lynch exited at the airport nd urned f ht oward the
Strlp Hotels and casinos reared up 0 w As they
neared g cross street, Lynch asked, “Which way here

“Left,” DeMedici answered. ,

“So, If it can tell u? where to go,” Sarah a%ke? ‘can it
also tell Us (f to dif erentlate possessed people from your
aver%e [gam zombjes?

Miss Rainmaker, may be even beyond the Horn’s

a ||§]

They hung a left af the cross street, onto Las Vegas Boul-
evar yr pu nge an Rox who haé both heen he?e hefore,
teStrl was a wonderland of |ﬂht and color and sound. To
Sarah, |t was an example of all the worst things about Amer-
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ican culture thrown o herrn ones ot—gereed consprc%%us

consumptron aud |ne | things_excessive. To Bo

[t was aplace ai eﬁ/eotvr ratrons ofdesPer tion and hope

lessness. Cartlrn OOKed at It as a giant petri dish, an exp rr

ment In abnorma soclol ooy on a grand scale

g B 0 o i
I ity as [ r

nem and may%eythe hardest one Pe woﬂfd ever ?ac%

Screamland Ihse twent orreshr h, two blocks off the Strip.
Tower o errr uarantee] 0 Raise Ygur SprrHs' the
brIIboard hack on t reewag ad announced. And the place
looked like 1t would do heé% formonsterfans anyway. The
architecture wa ure gothic horror. The wal swrire aux stone
with a crumb 3 h unted medieval cast/e” look to them.
Garr]r YI uarded the ramparts, from w |c cobwebs were
care g/s unlg to look erfectl natural—except that the
could b seenfom the street. Hu e wooden doors ooened onto
%vast parking ot—autom tically: of course, but with a squeal
at coudbe heard a foot c? field awaX
tPenthouse floor held the office and residence of Mark
Bra ? Guests never knew that—the sign on the eIevaor
simply read “King Suite,” but, when ang/ e as edt
Suite was alwa s booked. Insistent quésts, or high r o Iers
were o fered comparable suites one roor "down: “the che
h A §%tézd A0 ler Shle D folr TO0S Tk o
|s inted In Ish splendor, but m
y tPep ts who kng Better F\)rv 0 had been a¥ound knew to
request one of the rooms on the Jower floors.
ark Bradach never ventured onto those floors. He was
frankly a little disturbed whenever he encountered g hotel
mar dressed a ihe Bride of Frankenstein in one of t]hose
tg% fake torch-lit halls. Monsters had never been his mtrr
edeen the desrgn of the casino over [evious
succes?]fu team of Octavian & Bunkows I and h dcome
ug with & destination r sort unlike a rY Las_Vegas had ever
en. An It worke% prnﬂ]throug the financjals for the
ast month, Bra at 1 he casino could he self-
supgortrn even | rt werentan 1.0. front operation.
ut 1.0. it was, from the ground up. Below the ground,
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actually.  The, building had sub-basements and sub-sub-
asem nts, é;omg seven stones mtoi]eearth as well gs twenty
above. Bradach had een rt of eor amzatlon for some
twenyyeafs SIHCE ac |nt e Hedserved
Craven well, an bmthlmsell a |tIe f|ef om 0 call his own

eWﬁS seclire eno ecomEany to risk. an operation
ike |s—comnﬁ) T the books. "He'd raised his own
money_for It ostI bg shufflmg bankacounts around and
skim mg}ahttleo ch one. 10 swere S0 comﬁ
cated—and so secret—that it wasn’t hard turn up money
that no one really knew existed.

What was money, anyw % in the Nineties? Information.
Numbers on a computer. Nobody used actual cash anymore,
not In big quantities, T £ Casino was a cash mac ine th
and Bradfach was well on his way 0 reP acing what he’d
ls)lélsrlnjme from 1.0.’s accounts, and’becoming a Wealthy man
a He had security, he had wealth, he had power. And he had

énore accuratelg she had him.
~ Bradach was a han some man, and hedneverbeen lackin
in conl ence. He’d had women dozens o them, Inclu |n
some of the world’ s at eautles was attracte
women an attractlve them. But there had neve eenaﬁ
one like Ivana—cold, caIcuIatm? brﬁathtakm%g beautn‘l
Ivana. Sure, she used and manipufated him, bu Tp
ﬁ]en {)ust t0. be Hea[(her %he WaF the one wild eard in Le
o T, S T
him wr roynd her little finger like a pi stri
ne kne\n}J rs)he could dlscard nim gs easily gnce sheh dihat
she Wane rom him.
ad to make sure that what_she wanted, he would

be at%le to kee She Want d power. Fine. So did he. And he
Was ere on escene were the power wodld come from

The power that came from Operation: Hellgate would be
ts#gr%ed power. There was certainly enough hére for both of

Ivana wanted to run 1.O., and Bradach would see that she
did. Then he would make sure ha]t he helped her run it. Tne
man behind the woman. That would be good enough for him.
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Besides, with lvang, the view from behind wasn’t half bad.
He closed the files, pressed a button on his phone. His

secretary answered, ,

_“Yes, Mr. Bradach,” she said. There was always an edqe

in her voice when she called him that. She wasn’t used 1o

formalities, and Bradach knew she despised him. He liked that.

It meant she wouldn’t try to tel] him vaat h%wan ed to hear,
“V¥hat’s going on downstairs, Lolly?" he asked. “Any

“Last report was, like, an hour ago,” she said. “Seems
we've_lost most of the kitchen staff. Not that that's any gireat
loss, right? Have you tried the eggs downstairs? The Overlook
Cafe, on four, is'the only restaurant still open. Some of the

uests are complaining. And, of course, some of the staff. But
uests always complain, and the staff would have to be dead
0 stop complaiing—it’s what they do. In fact, some of them
are dead and still complaining.”
Booze still flowing? ,

“So far, thank God;,” she replled. ,

“But things are confined to the behind the scenes areas?”
he asked. “No mass panic? o

. “There have been a couple of what you'd call ‘minor in-
cidents’,” Lolly said. “Some guests have been possessed. A
few have heen eaten. How you could eat somegne who’s been
sﬂtmg In that smoky casino for a few hours I'll never know,
but then, I don’t like bacon, either.” Bradach could hear the
shrug in her voice. People died every day, and you got o see
a lot'of them, even if you WereHust a sécrefary’ in .0.’s em-
R/I]oy. Lolly had ordered her share of bodies™ carted out of

ark’s office. .

“Nothing major yet,” she finished. ,

“Thanks.” Bradach punched the speaker button, shutting
the intercom off.

,Hurryu , Ivana, he thouqht. You wanted tq be here when
things started to happen. Well, they’re happening.

Lynch parked the van in the big lot. ,The¥ all climbed out,
stretching after the long ride. DeMedici stuffed the Horn hack
Into Its Case. The towering hotel seemed like 1t was a mile
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away, and heat waves shrmmered off the rows and rows of
parked cars. They started vy( King.
| "’ Forancesco "“Lynch asked, “you’re sure this is the right
place?

“There js no doubt,” the Cardjnal said.
“Tnere better nott)e A mfstalke now could be embar-

. t\Pot 0 mention fataI " Sarah added.
De rnrte I¥that nch said.
e front doors stoofq two sepulchral doormen
%tredss rn back undertakersout ts. Their Eame tags | ﬁntA
em as “Mr. Cooger” and “Mr. Dark.” Caitlin s
gerd rnvoluntary The hT door Swung open wrlth
eaenrn% screec sounding like all the doors In all the
haunted houses, in t the world™rolled into one.
“Welcome.” Mr. Cooger waved them Inside.
“Enjoy your stay.” MY, Dark repeated the gesture,
“SRooty Grunge said.
Than Cooger and Dark r r[?]Ired in unison.
he Iobb Was foursorresta Fro he centerofthehrh
I y hung, arms and_ le ?s hound More cobwebs
e hrg er r}eaches Bats qut erri abé)ve The eyes o
arnte ort artf angrn{g the walls t just seen}
ove they rea he receBtron desk was a fortP/ 00t
?arcop ag . Be on ey he casino area clanked
attered and jangled aﬂ uzzd
“Awesome,” Grunge whispered.
InA cgclkntarlhwartress scurried past them, her forked tail bob-
gC heck out the he F Bobby said.

“I am Sarah re ] ]
ni do we have to go there a?arﬁ?
an stoo str eyes movrng, taking everything in.
ere do w% Francesco? Zrdeas7

“1t should be obvious from here, John. We tTro down.”

How was not as rmmedrately evident. Escalators led UR
stairs o restau arHs— the Overfook Cafe, Hill House, Be
anXs Inn—and the conference rooms—the Poe Room, the

Matheson Room and the Lovecraft Room. But nothing led
down, at least from here.
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DeMedici led the way, into the casino. “There must be
some afcess through heré.” he said.

Ciutln s first t ou?ht was, that Sarah had_been right. The
Beop e sitting at the sfot machines and blackjack tables could

zombies. Everyone seemed to have a gazed over stare.
Thelr motions wefe mechanical. There werg ng smiles, even
on peoBIe sitting In fhont f mac?lnes that vomllt<ed coins like
nauseous robots. A thick haze o mgarette smoke hun over
evergthmEq In the casjno, the monster theme nearly dIS A)
eared. Except for a few smaII touches, this could” be any

The lpai]sed through the casino quwklzv DeMedlel was
more dlert than Caltll had_ever seen him, walking tall, eyes
wide, gaze constaptl e( n]ow[gﬁ as |f att ?gk could come from
any direction. And, Cait It cou

Excuie me.” A man |n a sherlffs utfit blocked their
way. Caitlin looked at his tin"star, on which “Desperation,

was, stamped.

“Yes?” Lynch asked.

0 ‘;T;ese kids can’t be in the casino,” he said. “They’re

"H(%N do you know?” Roxy asked.

“Oka}Y lef’ ssee some ID.”

an ut a hand on t esherlffsarm “We’'re just passing

mroug " he sald. “Really. We hﬁve ng Intention of gam-
Ing Wereonourwa out the other side,’

% that you make ‘it guick,” cEhe sheriff sald “You and
he old qu can ftag uttose kids gotta get out. We could
0se ourg mmg nse,

ndérstood,” Lynch said. “Thank you.” They continued
on thelr waty “If V\you e rlgfht ahout hIS Francesco,” he
snarled afte thely ere out of earshot, “a gaming Ticense Is
gom? to be the feast of that gur}/ S WOrries.
he evqssurehyoulrl am right,” DeMedlici said. “Can’ tyou feel

“| thougnt that was just VeFas " Grunge said.

“Worse than that,” DeMedici replied. “We truly have ar-
rived at Hell.”
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ﬂlcsullgrkmd a creepy, isn’t it?” Roxy asked no one in par-

“No joke,” Grunge answered.

TheyJwere makin thelrwa toward the backof the casino.
The mood here was different. grlmmer somehow. While
the people |n the first section werg intent on their gambling,
the people here seemed {0 take It that much mare Seriously,
They didn’t look up as the gane passed by, or if thegddlt
was with an anﬂ]r reg- eyed lare. The semegglue 0 the
machines, feeding nickels and quarter ?] the” slots were
ravenous beasts that would attack if their hunger wasn't
quelled by flns

Caitlin felt a chill rush down her ste as she Ioeked at a
ha -set gambler magmk muvmuu urn as she Wa ked ast
ana glare ther with e 8 st seemed to g W with an
Inner fire. Th womﬁ dpho% anickel mto th machine’s

maw utton, rea fi outa H
aegkstoo &atchl%egssaltlnﬁ alé Ikg]ac thv?/?ie an%jwelggh d:me

tew% ans aze"\Was stll ch redI on her.

roug ere,” DeMedjcl said He mdm&ﬂ ?]double
doorwaa/ st pa§tﬁbank of elevators that I% uest
rooms (pstairs. “There should be access to the lower floors

“What about the S|gn7” Grunge asked. He. painted to
\évhere Authorlzed Personnel Only” was stenciled on one
oor
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“They don’t mean us,” Bobby said. “We’re sneaking in,

“Oh ea. Rrgeht " Grunge Wft ﬁlrttle nervous hough
esp eclally when he took a claser [oo esrq( of
the red Ietters was ared hand rrnt It IookedI ebIood but
e |ure It Was par ocom lete_the effecdt
crea u/ hg rdp |nbg s\ﬁ/eof the Ietter ng. Real bloo
Woudhae re to a rown, anyway.
eSS s e samatic change from th b
e corridor was a dramatic change from the casino ou
fde As soon as the were In with ﬁe doors shuf, the norse
of the machines was muffled. The corrrdor Was brrgh
ﬁgde seemed clean enough No goofy monster movie ecor
They were almost to the first turn when t hrf doar behind
tpem gpened. Pink muumuu camg Intq th?h erg f
edoor swung su but It opene agarnamostrmme lately.
Two other am ers th e%/ seen utsre oined the first
woman.. In tehar of the ha |W ar tlin could see
at their eyes ea ere ovwng red... It wasn't just an
usron caused ecasrn
Trswasrtt en. It began.,
001 SWUNG open V\oarn and a few more gamblers, if
that’ sw at they were, cro ded in.
) a Peo le.” Lynch’s voice wEsquretbutc%mmandrno.
w\eNceanh Nt to start anything this close to the casino 1f

“Looks Irke they’re startrn |t " Bobby said.
“Th e& av%r(r)tl ongtaun 1K h haven’t egten in weeks
and we he$299gprrm A%uffegt thl(\% sabcf
eep your cool. Back down the’ hall. Maybe they won't
foIIow Lynch took a step backwards, then another he oth-

ers followe
An wrt every step they took, the gamblers took a step

rwar
“\What are we seeing here, Cardrnal7” Fairchild asked.

“Demonic possession,” DeMedici replied. matger-of-fact|
“These peoplg look much I|T<e my aide d?d betore I krlﬁeld
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“All 1] ht " Roxy said. “I°ve gone along with this so far,
butlcan hat "ve [eall hehgeved anygof It.”
: " DeMedicl asked,
Do I have a choice?”
They continued backtng down the hall, turning once in a
0 esure the Weren backtn%tnto moreo the pos-
sesse am Iers Bu tewa hefore them was clear.
“Remember,” gnc sal yrre possessed bnydemons
but they’re not demans themsel ves hey’re innocents. IT th 3/
shoulfd attack us, defend yourselves, buf try not to use exce
sive oc
ry?" Bobby repeated
“Tr If they don’t back down, though—"
“Tlfen hNha Bobby interrupted.

ill them
eo“\|(90u re kidding, right?” Caitlin asked. “Kill innocent
P ‘pCatthn thts s a war,” Lynch said. “Those are soldiers
of the devil. k|II|n ew CIVI|Ia s is the only way to contain
them. then |tsapr| that has to be paid.”

“I'-Ie fth ereV\é%Smeetﬁﬁl Lynch snapped.. “ Alex Fajr-
ﬂ}lleksj |%a soYdter a good or?e Hey knows that, in a war, the
“YeabW Caitlin muttfred “Ig #JGSS he does.”

They had retreated_almost as far as they could go, past
several closed doors, The hallwa ead nded at f]ervme el-
evator, Sarah p shed the down%tton t]ttbenea erftn?er

Before t eeevator arnve t fe I|?]ssesse gam ers
rounded the comer here weremreo em now—Tifteen,
ma be t wentX Th ely3 uffeét forward, without exEres?ton

es fixed on Gen1d DeMedici pushed to the bac the
group, so when the elevator came he could be first on.

TthwasaS'totwke'ﬁtvahor fthe Living Dead. Grange th

Is 15Just like Night o e iving Dead, Grange thou
The zomhtes Wouldg for rd unsto&%%l lﬁt
they’d overrun the h eroes an ten gat] em. But, he
knew, this was no movie, And they dcale eeIevator— J
was Aust a n]atter of h%Idtn these out of shape ossesse
weirdoes off long enough to get on and go down'a few floors.
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Of course, he thought, if hrs was a movie, the elevator
wouw come—and. it oHIdn em(w
e elevator didn’t. Finally, when the

amblers trecolrenslan twenty feet away, Lynch cupped a
ﬂand on B sshou?der y ity PP

“You’ reu Let them have_some heat. Try not to
bum them t gb (?Iy,ybut old them ofts?ong enoughyfor thris

eIevator to

H(t]g t% " Bobby flared afrst released a mod-
eratelgsS Il Aasrgraﬁleargt Tat rolled anng egolrnrr ralrlt hJ
Weshp rf cloth gs Instantly fi ?Ieé rhe ha[lway But tche dian’t
stop coming. as noymal people would have done

ohn DeMedici said. " They are from Hell, after all. A

“Hac?ntoccurred to me. You're right. Looks like it'll be
the hard wa

eey were closer now, ang theg reeked, and their skin was
blrste d and burted And ?trl came on,

ﬂe torﬁ the tile tloor, t ook on its progert!)es Carter

brace erself to start swrngrng Sarah stood back wit

DeMedici—In these close quarters, there Wa? n't much she

couId do that wouldn’t also' risk hurting her friends. Lynch

re(\rsv
run ewas the first to make contact. Tile hard, he 3wunﬂ
at a in a Ioud Hawailan shirt. His fist connected wit
enou force ﬁr the mansscoc ed head (?ITI off. B Ioog
sprayed Gmn e T emans %gere en rrghte imself, an
ke tcomrng ﬂ]esamme him with a ? Ybow knock-
him akrnran ee crowd Fgﬁgdof them fell over

Farrchr was next. ched the woman in the pink
muumuu ghe rocke éb er feet swa eda1 [torwar(? P:
tlin followed uR with anot her tap to t the chin, and the woman
fell back into t utp
“T e%/ 're 50 close together they’re taking each other out,”

O“\yea dbut the}/nre closing in on ui Roxg Pornted

aII They move in much more, they’ Icrush us against the
W
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“Can’t you push them gack, Rox?" Bobhy asked.

“| can try!” "She created a gravity hubble Between the pos-
sessed mop an? her friends, and men&all¥ shoved jt hack down
the hall with all her might, It worked—the crowd was pushed
back as if befgre some Tnvisible shield. They tumbled and slid
down the hall to the comer, buying GenI3 some breathing

space.
P And then the elevator came. It was empty, after all, Gmnge
noted with some relief. It was a wide élevator, made for
freight, not luxury. They crowded on. Sarahjammed the “ door
cloge” button, and the big door did so with a bang.
Floor?” Gmnge asked. . ,
“Please, no ladies’ Ilnﬁerle jokes,” Sarah said.
“As far down as it will go, If you please, Master Chang,”
DeMedici replied. ,
“SB 7 1t1s,” Gmnge said. “What’s that mean?”
“ Sub-basement,™ Lynch answered.
Going down, _ _
_ The elévator started with a shlmmK, then descended stead-
ily. nghts on an indicator panel flashed as they passed each
floor. B, SB 1, SB 2 ... _
. That was as far as they went. The elevator stalled with a
jerk and a thump, halfway to SB 3.

,10,” Roxy said. ,

“No doubt,” Gmnge added. “I just hope everybody used
deodorant this mornmq. _ ,

“ Shut up, dear heart,” Rox% said. “Kat, give me apoost.”

Caitlin made a nest of her hands, and Roxy stood inside it
and et Kat boost her up. She could have drited up by herself
but it was awkward t0 use Igverage when you were free of
gravity’s hold, and she needed leverage to shove the hatchway
in the elevator ceiling open. Besides, there was something un-
settllrng about playing with gravity in a malfunctioning” ele-

She got the hatch free, and peeked out through the top.
Then she replaced the haich and dropped down out 0f Caitlin’s
hands. The others looked at her expectantly.

“Okay,” she said. “We are well and truly screwed.”
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The hellcoP er fllsght in from NeII|s Air_Force Base, éust out-
S|e he ci short and_ pleasant. The pilot was a fine-
[ooking hurtk of a man, an AlrForce choPperjockey who had
no |dea who Ivana was or why he was flying her to the top
of a casino, but hey, orders were orders, right? Ivana appre-
ciated a submissive' man in uniform—there Was something de-
I|C|ously ronic about It

Cardlyn Clark Iooked less thrilled. Downright green, in

act,

“Airsick, dear?” Ivana asked.

“A I|ttIe Clark admitted. “I don’t do well in small planes
or—U rk— elgohters ) ) )

In sweetle [vana said, “We’re there,

There Wasahelu%ad marked by a big blue H on fop of the
Screamland tower he pilot ﬁuttebl machine right down
gn e%pleor/v Ittn gently, and cut e power. The blades Slowed to
Ig“Here you go, ma’am,” he said. “You sure this is the right
ace?
g “ Absolutely.” Ivana pushed her door open. “Nice control
of that stick,” she said. “We’ll have to get together again

etime,

CIark followed Ivana out, ducking under the blades even
| u&;h theg were con5|derablayabove erhead. As the chopper
Ift he turned to Ivan

“I now wha they’ll be talking about in the Officers’ Club

tomgB she sal
etter to be talked about than not.” ,
suppose Clark said. “Someone meeting us here, or

“They may be a little busy inside,” Ivana said. “Let’s go

They crossed the roof to a doorway that opened onto a
metal ftalrcase Th (e door was unlockeét—lvanﬁwas expeeted
arter all, She 'ou Iled it open, and started down the stairs. Clark,
behind_her, closed the door flrmly At the bottom was another
door. This one was locked. vana touched some buttons on a
keypad_next to 1t, and opened her eye for a retina scan. The
door slid open with a rush of ar.
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“Nice security,” Clark noted. “What would have hap-
pened if I'd trieg"that?”

10 be wading In throuPh what was left of you,” lvana
said, “My Ferract;amQ,s would be ruined, and 1’d be pissed.”

“Hate'to see that.” |

You have no idea. o

, Lollg met them at the door to the King Suite. She was short,

with dark coppery hair and a round face. “You Baiul?” she

ed.

“You must be Lolly,” lvana said graciously. “I’ve heard
so much abqut you. Looks like it’s all*trye.”

“Yeah, right.” Lolly blew a pink bubble. “Bradach prob-
ably talks abqut me as muych as I, like, think about him. Which
I'nf still waiting for the first time that haerns.” _

bou/f\u contraire, my dear,” lvana said. “You're all he thinks

“Pathetic, ain’t it?” Lolly pointed to an interior door.
“Poor lovestruck sap is in thére.” N ,

He was sitting in front of a bank of television monitors
when the)( went In. He pushed himself away from the spectacle
and rose 10 greet lvang with ahurg. She tolerated it.

“Ivana,”"he said. “I'm so gfad you're here. Things are
progeedln% njcely, . .
. “Glad 10 hear it, Mark.” She nodded toward Clark. “This
is Carolyn Clark.” _ ,

“We've met” Bradach said. “I didn’t know she was one
of yours, though.” _

*Of course™not. So tell me, what’s happening?”

He led them both to the TV monitors. * These show every
level of the building,” he said. “Two-minute rotation. That
means that each monitor shows one floor, and ever)é two
minutes it skips to a different camera on each floor. Every
floor is totally scanned_every ten minutes”

“A lot can happen in ten minuges,” Clark said.

_“There are other cameras, partlcularly In the gaming_area,
with more frequent coverage,” Bradach”pointed qut. “Those
are piped into the security office. This 1s sufficient_for my
needs. If | want to see any specific camera in the bUIld_In% I
can call it up on my desktop.” He indicated a screen In the
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second FOW. Sub basement six,” he said. “Look at those

Uys ou know what the

”r P res on Sﬁeen wer éaifand owerfull muscled If

these mo itors could be trusted, ther |n was a particularly

unIoveIg hadeo eca |n Ig Their basic sha‘%e Was hu
i II(nec gtatn high ?ore oaserfrohﬁa]nwrﬂost LR Wh
horns Thelr wings were fol eg behind them ad they stdjlthe)d

down a corridor.
“Tﬁll us,” Ivana demanded. )
“Those are demons Bradach said. “Not the minor ones—
hose ave been S|p|%|n8 (iut for 3 week now. These are the
rea th mgD lvana r league. These guys mighthe named

le.. C rtalnzln 50 eof {(he Grimojres.”

vana smiled. “Nice work, Mark,” she said.

e Th_lat was t he closest to acomphmenthedever heard from
Ivanas rHled the screen, Fascmann? Actual demons from
Hell, walking on Earth. What would hey e able to teach?

How Rowerf | were they? She turned to Bradach, still glowing

from her praise. )

" Mark, she said. “I want one.”

se me;
“A demon _One of those. Have someone go get me one.”

“You Wouldn refuse a direct order, would you? You must
have somebod%/ here whosnotworthless Is Manning here?
Lew Man |g Yes, he’s downstairs in a guest room. He

and_ his men came in earlier today.”

im.
Bradac Punched We mﬁrcom button on his phone.
" Yes, Mr. Bradacn.” Tnat edge again.
LoIIy et me Mﬁnnln?
Bradach.” Click.
Amoment later, the phone buzzed. Bradach picked up th
receiver.

He |stened foramoment then said, * Getacouple of qu gD g
and get up here ASAP. Good” men, no slackers. The ést
you've got.” He hung up. “On his way, Ivana.
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“ Are you kee mg track of my demons?” she asked.

| know where they are.’

vana watc gd them on the screen.for a few minutes, until
the door Qpene annln came |nW|th that Italian, whatwas
his name? Bozzi. He looked a |tev¥)|nfdblown With them
was 2 third man Ivana had never seen before

HeIIo Lew,” she said.

ana.
o ,eurwerstand you had GenBin your clutches today, and
J “Thhthatsrlght b-basically,” he said.

“They k-k-kicked our b-utts, that’s a-all. | had no idea h-
how povierful they w-were.”
hey’re ?oo " lvana sald ‘Probably better now than
ey were last time we lnet aﬁk gt the Genesis Compound.
they’ re not nvincile, are t
“Nn ){]smvmuble Manning rephd
e g ear you say that. So,”next time, you’ll beat

“N next time 1"l be r-r-ready for them.”
“You'll have an opportumt? soon,” she said. “They're

“Th—Here?”
“Jushsaw them on TV. But they have problems of their
own [l tngw Tthenre right where’we want them.”
-what i
Ivana rubbed his U gper arm lightly. “1 have a little job |
want you to do orm
-what 1§ jt?”
She pulled him over to the monitors, pointed at the demons
on screen. “Get me a demop,”
“Yoy want a d-d-demon?” he repeated.

Bozzi ro?led his eyes. This was just determined to be one
of those qays.

“S0, Wha s Up there?” Grunge asked.
\What haspblg, pointy tegeth giowmg eyes, horns, and
flies?” Roxy said.
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“A possessed garbage truck?” Grunge ventured.
“NoFt f?tes buz% buzg Flies. You kno f?apptng wings, all

at?
“T 3|s t veRy ood ttme for nddées " Caitlin said.
What ri de 0 X asked. “1 just know what to
call it. A devil?’A demon? It doesn’t look Itke the ones we
saw uRstatrs
“T %e were lesser demons, Miss Spaulding,” DeMedici
said. “ They can’t function on this plane of existence without
|nhab|t|n% fa numan host body What you’re describing sounds
like one %reater emons,’
Yeah, w atever %satd “ Anyway, it stopped the el-
evator b%grab ? the cables,”
t let go,” Bobhy offered. i}
Not S0 fast, bratnta she said. Itschewmg on them.
The elevator lurched, as If to %mrphasue er point.
“l thtnkwe better get out of here,” Grunge satd “While

eq\lttlrb%/
in " Roxy said. “Not hIS irl.”
tEhe door, ) J

" Lynch su este

“R| %o hoved he ng i efween the gooh
hreakin hrou h the heav als. For a second, she
thought shedjust rp the seeI but hen the meghanism gave

and he doorsb gart}When shewasftntshed fhere

fa ‘3 two-foot gati eyw re hetween floors, but the surface

SB 3was VIS eftvg feet below.

The elevator droppe agatn Four feet now.

“Le |” un
Lynch 8 d o(‘{/vn hrst h|tt|n|g the floor and whirling
around, H&K ea}Yto ire. “Clear rancesco ou’re next.
CatttnheIFg g ardtn% down and Lﬁn% ugro(?rte him
from below, Roxy, fo owed im out, then Grunge.
go Saran,” Cartlin salg. ]
c ﬂ ) Ihve onF thlnq 0 d? flr?t "
aitlin” stepped down rom he elevator. “Hurry up,
Sargh,” she saptg “You don now— y

“I’'m fine.” Sarah peered up through the dogrway, lookin
between t heelevat rarr)tdthe stPattwaI? he could ba¥ely mak%

out e cables Ve, as enqu
esentahéh ntng% H ying at el cp)le. There was
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a bright flash, a whooshing sound, and a high-pitched scream.
Sarahi leapt clear of the eleVator as it dropped past them, plum
metin to he bottom of the shaft. It hit with a loud crash, and
dust drifted up from three levels down.

9Got him,” Sarah said. She smiled. “There stairs around

¥
“Right over here,” Lynch said. They started down.

“This i HUStHr at, Boss,” Bozzi said. They were descending
yet anotier flight of stairs. Down eight stairs, IandtnP turn,
down eight more landing, repeat. The sub-basements were
high- cethn%ed with serwceways between.
sno my

“I'm not amtn ou you know? It's just that with the
service elevator out, what are we gonna do, we do get one’a
hose demons for Miss Baiul? Take'him up t he guest elevator?
arrY_ Im up twenty seven flights of stairs?”

et’s w-worry about that after we c-catch him

Harris, the htrd man, checked his blaster for what must

hatven been the fortteth time. “You sure these should be set on

“A dead demon don’t do Miss Bajul no good,” Bozzi said.

Yeah, but we don’t know how tough they are. Could be
akill setting will stun ong, and a stun setting will only ttckle

“C-could be,” Manntn% said. “On the“other h-han
S-sure you want 0 accidentally k-kill one, and then eII lvana
what you d-did?”

‘| qust don t want to go_up against a demon without ade-
quate firepower,” Harris Said.

“Me, I don’t want to %o up agatnstademon at all,” Bozzi
agreed, “Why we doing this agdin?

|-Ivana said to.”

“Yoy sleeping with her, Boss? You don’t mind my asking,

an.’
“No, | don’t m-mind. No, | mean, | h-have. S-slept with
her, But not now, I don’t th-think.”
“Long as you're sure.”
lvana’s a c- comphcated woman.”
“Never would’a guessed that.”
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‘Imean you n-never know where you stand with her. She
likes |b [hWX<
et s es it every way,” Harris said.
“Y?( u’ll never f|nd ouf, Harris.”

e you will, Bozzl.”

“HeI Manning Inferrupted, “We’re h-h-
pomted 0 the heav ty Iack “SB 6” painted on a
door. Letsgo get'us a d-demon.’

here.” He
whi te metal
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hat was that?” Grunge asked.
W “Sounded like sor(heone going through a door,” Roxy

p“I know that,” Grunge said. “1 meant, who—or what—
was, It? Demons? P OJJ ]
No way to find out till we get down there.” The sound

dcomefom below, the fIXthS bbasement Caitlin thought
shed heard somegne—mu tldle someones, to b xact—run-
ning down the stairs ri hd before the?/d reached the staircase
golgwé/yheo\ee\ier It was fad, presumably, exited tne staircase at

“Where are we om(T; now?” Bobbny asked.
. Cmon ude, pya ention,” Gru sald Y)\I %e;)
ng down “fil weggotewhadda yac I|t—th reac
Hell? The Cardingl blows the Horn; we go back upstairs and
check out some showgirls,’

The clatt %r %f them all runnln% down the concrete stegs

echoed [J e stairwa althn had to shoué
heard. gt ot e at easy. F. know there are emons
alround it’s anly logical to assume there’ll be more as we get
closer

“Good thinking, Caitlin,” Lynch said. “We’ve got o to be
readg forangthlng Whatever or whoever you might think 3/
ggg %ltjdb oné of them. Trust no oneand nothing except

“Butlfthe demons are escaping,” Sarah pointed out, draw
ing to a stop on the Iand(l;nB ogut5|de thg door to 'SB 5
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“shouldn’t we tr o to make sure the Syre confined? There are
lots, of innacent pegple in Las Vega

“Show me one,” Roxy said.

“You know whatlmen Roxy. Can wejust let the demons
get[saast us into the cr% N

eM ercr was breathing heavily from the exertion. ““Miss
Rainmaker,” he said, * cIosrnF thevgatewrll keep the bulk of
the demons in, Everu moment.we waste tr rnf] 0 Sto aln in-
dnrrarhdkuﬁlddemon we Tisk releasing a horrible prague on all hu-

“Isupgose Sarah agreed “I've been toId thatrf ou want

pe re?byo can’t always S'[%p t]te roken WH

on an rndrvr lual bira. But 1°ve never teen able to pass up tha
srnge urt ird, either.’

What ar sa Sarah?” L nch demanded “Are
you taIkrn advutdrs ein adrrect rder?
Sarah eyes flashing, cheeks suddenly

flushed. Caitlin knew one of a}ahsholrer -than- thou lectures
Wwas coming, a]n there was nnothing an on}e could do apout It.
We stay With you by choice, Mr. L YQqu've helped us
a lot, all of s and we owe you for it. I admit that, But ou
don’t own us, This is not the mrIrta\g or 1.O., or any of our
ofther macho he-man organrzatrons here w at%/o saz1 %
thalt\évsv t“rnaejr(r) that door and go hunt demons by mysel

“You dop’t have to go alone,” Bobby said. “I'm with you

Lynch P/arsed his hands in exasperatron “Sarah, Bobby, We
have’a very important matter to take care of, The issué here
IS not me rvrn orders qr You takrn% them. 1t’s about all of
us savrn? hrch we hold most d

gee with Mr. Lynch,” artIrnsd “The whole world
is at stake here, not just the few ga ers and tourists up-

stairs.”
“John,” DeMedici said. “There reall dy rsnttrm% ?argue
Imust et 1o the openrnd and_| must do it now, bero ?
too late % anyo us f The children wouId raﬁher 0 of
EIOUt ettem onyneed enough of them to help rotectthe
orn for a short while longer.”
Sarah crossed her arms over her chest, glaring at Lynch and
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the Cardjnal. Bobby put a hand gently on her shoulder, but
shesomo? o gently
“Jeez,” he said,

“Not now, Bobby, okay?” He ste ped away and she fon
tlpued ﬁ Ine. Ithdnk We [e makingd a Jstae out I'll go

along with the Car malspan on on con ||"on

ou’re |n no ﬁosmon 0 make demands,” Lynch said.
, “I m ma |n one, an Wa%/eWhen this Is over nd theHorn

|s own te 15’ closed, then we go back up, level by
F dal we t akg care of any demons \%0 are SP Il out 5|de
“] E)ake it you don’ i mean medical care?” Roxx asked.
“Qbviously not. Kill them, exorcise them . . . whatever you
do with demans.’
*| thint we c%n aP ee 10 that rlght7” Bobby asked.
“Fine,” Let's| u
A floor below them, . the salrway door crashed open.
e?Wt?I% Iateent over t he ralhng “Guys,” he said. “We may be
Below them, the staircase was filling with demons: red

ones, tiny, fluttering brown ones. And they were
ﬂhea eg upstairs. y ! J

Manmng Bozzi, and Harnspushed throuqh the SB doorwa%/S

weapons charged ang ready, only to find e dem
thatr%he)( d segn on the obZerva lon screen U gte}/ IS Were gone,
here was a fajnt ulfurlc scent in t e alr.

thoy
now%m heaved a sigh o? relief. “Guess we go back upstairs

‘Y- ¥ou 're afrald of a few d-d-demons?” Mannlng asked
him, “You've o V|ouI Tversseen |vana when she’ ?
“t's been glone already, Boss,” Bozzi said. “A fong
week, |'m ready for a reak.”
After we get [vana’s demon. Not b-before.”
“Got it, Boss,” Bozzi said, resjgne
ed. “Here, demon de-

“How do we find them?” Harrig as
mon.” He let out a low whistle. ,
- Maybe we use a ponehead for bait,” Bozzi suggested.
Hey,” Harris saia.

“C-cool it, b-both of you.” Manning looked around. This
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sub-hasement was pr arrlmstgra e level. There were vasJ
caged rooms stocked wit everages, supplies, an
Weapons enouh outfrtasma rmg/
earmy |v0ua ke onte econd and third leyels.
Three undred Kee er% e largest force assembled anywhere
eword anda temo the Dooks, offrcraIIy small
F ér of eo le at 1.0. knew the were here, but no one
else ong ress, no% the Présjdent, certarnlp{ not the
Pentagon. Frghtrn? demons ad even been’ earto err rarn
:ngane en hIt (merta was all simulated, and Very few of t
 Thet ree men Wor/ked herrwag down the h Ilwgy, check
Il ST L
gh? s% gdoubleyd)?ors The%&rng echanrgm hung loose, and

f e: hrs WErE S |eg %gazrltesal

L-lo os |ke| Mannrn Igreed Ged readR/
F %%kzzﬁ"{ao Ssh“’”r an§r£'.?n%‘ {E. e et e
g ewo round H reared back and kicked hegdoors

in ved on ther side but the slowly drippin
bIoori tgfell fr m th ec Y Cripping
overe the Waﬁ he floor, thg cerIrnSg Bits and
Dieces oft e Keepers who had been posted on this level were
everywhere along with therrwea ons their helmets, assarted
gear T eh Il Tooked like the slalighterhouse of an especially
priydontlrke the looks oféds Boss,” Bozzi said.
“No Kidding,” Harris added. *These ?u S WereHust as
well armed as We are. And there were a ot more of them
Ydyou re r-r-right,” Mannrng said, “M- maybe this time
Ivan}a] doesnt%| 0get what she wandrs Ll’etsp
0rs Swing close the gruesome scene.
The Werm ly. six lse S awir when the ceiling over their
hea s exploded’in a cloud of pldster, and the demans swarmed

out
Manning reacted first. He spun, raiging his blaster as he
did. He sq eezed the r}gger and fon cha?ges shot out, each
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one frndrng a target, but the weaPon was set on stun, and stun
these creature% atall, There wer% 0ZeNs 0 ég
ever7 |ze color and conr uration |ma?|n le. There
seem to eanv reason to how demons fooked —may err
earance in the afterlrfe was dictated bvhow 0 passed
their time on earth, Mannin sugapose eycam in ever
color of the rambow, althou saw very féw blye ones, or
some reason and astel colors didn’t seem to exist. Mostlg/
[ Qlweeres grays and ree s and browns, He noticed
of ofcawsda av rn%\y VY tkg eet and sqralegskrn
There were demons that oe P)f theré were
others, more. monstrous by fa annrng aste at a ug
ear- Irke berng with eyes scattered randomly about its body.
ome of the &yes expo ded as the charges hit, but the loss
seem to other It.
tt e same time, an ergh t-foot-t all demon with a huge
nvtoothedmouhsetrnorts chest aropped down on Har
heet chom(ﬂ) 9 Harris |reg tit, utrs} outhcose over
IS arm an The ?un and the arm both disa Feared Inside.
Harrrs screamed nut his scream was cut sh g
ﬂnas ing mouth rapmrng at him again. It caugnt hrs head an
Sawsstnapd the neares of the caged h
0zzi turned to the nearest of the caged_rooms and smas
r?]adl ki e ut of b(iastg[l The lock ?iroke i
ove info the room. He knew the cage wouldn’t hold
e emons off, esrpecralgwrth the door hangrn rfen But
angﬁa ace Was betfer than Stay| ﬁ In that enclosed hallway, he
% Ht Mayb%Mannrngad rris would be good enough
As h escram?

t leave him a?one
{ Cacross the floor, IookrnP for someplace.to
hide Bozzl swrtct hiS W%a pon toI its kil setttrn o ornt
aying around with these things—Ivana wasn't goi
h)eryde on specimen this Way gAnd the creatures |r§]r$” g
to realrze that thev wer? EOSG e on the 3ame side
cratTese charggpvgrasmu asti ate'hg?eovr\]/a\sv nrgh“restten tt)tIegre\l\/e()>?cdeepnt
that which's ﬁedﬁr rom the hallway, so ne couldn’t make
tuotu et stcegrulr(ljegewv\%gso%n the ?rlrdaee forﬂll?lﬁrrrate e”%rregtarhg
he’ dgnever know it. OP] theJ other hand, it couPd be crates of
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gotato ChIpS e dugked behind one of the stacks and shut his

Bac% in the haII I\/?annm was up against the cage. Demons
surrodnded nim, c1o?]|ng |ng breahp ogt and fetid. gTh were
a(s) ug as an Itelng Ckgtevaenrdseenna wﬁ te|trh ogen 1:rlannm%
sore 55 “sckets snapping tee
wings. T?w Zench o?them mad emﬁf gq( He cou?d feglD
ere mesh of the cage |t|n% Into hIS bac the blood from a
dozen cuts and scrafches ru nlnd down If rms, his cheeks,
orehead One of them had grazed his left eye, and it was
swo en shut. His weapon Was empty its charge wasted on
creatures unaffected Z
This was all Tvana’s fault! If she hadn’t been so demandlng
ﬁree Z S0 unreasonabe letting Ioose the demons of
HeI hé 'ego it took to Imagine that’she could even control

She was the ver){ definition ofhubrls He was gomg to_die
here, and It was I because o Ivana He sword that If he
some wsurvwe vn| ewas possessed by one of
tege Al nsmhjemwo# qhe dengo Imlsr%I stopped. The all
ts)gcv?e%d avg% from een °£” etoOfsn%errTEtaChater%?n ev%eord
therxd sald, a??\ou hit had certaany seemed Ilﬁe th ydbeen
mumfatm with each other,
One of ther) pointed down the hall, towaréi the door t Sthe
stalrway Finally, one spoke so that he could understan
thougr the words.didn’t sound quite natural ip its mouth.
here " It ?ald “The Homn we see
h r%/all ra]h %gtlge ste'%lrs henI h%n and flegltv tahnd dsglttehaerd
Manning Qi re br til they were at the door
then he bF out the alrh du been hoIdlng and sucked'in a
greatBIungfuI

The voice behind h|m made Mannmg shrlek H|s heart felt
like |t woyld Ieap ddto his skin. He turmed, shak mg
022| he said, with no stutter at all. “Why aren’t you

“Looks like my lucky day, “ Bozzi said. “Guess I just
live right.” Y Y S J
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l‘:llts the Horn,” DeMedici shouted. “They’re after the

om
“What would they want with it?” Lynch aske
“How do lhe even know It’ here7y CarHrn gemanded

“They n ave a spirjtual bon Jwith it,” the Cardinal ex-
pIarned “They know its power

Don’t loo very spiritual from here,” Grunge said.

“Are those all demans?” Roxy asked. “They look so dif-
ferent from each other.”

“Demons of various degrees of importance and lost souls
of the damned,” DeMedrcr replied,

Come on, eo le.” Lync sald. He backed thrﬁugh the
doorway onto’ 5 “Let’ not try to fight them on the stairs.
We need room.to maneuve
A1l take, like, afootball field,” Roxy said. “Maybe one
in FIorrda An whereb here

Thﬁ llowed Lyn out of the stairwell. DeM?drcr
ed Horn close ohrs reast, as rfdrawrn strenﬂth rom
Sarah and_Roxy went out next, wrth Bobby, Grunge, and
artl brrnsgrnpu pe rear. By the time Caitfin was out, the
rst emon Ing ones with papery wings and dozens
e s—were flutt errﬂg around the land rrgjg
5wasaresearc floor. Lrbrarres an Iaboraorres shared
uaI space here, as ever method for openrn g the door-
to Hell d)been attem ed. Everg frep of studg that
mr thave any bearing was nvestrgate re gron? ogy
prrrtu Ism quanﬁum ph ysics. In the end, the Foom at had
pove mosh\useu Wag, not a fab, or (p élrbrar butavflé arkly
he\ owed chamber with an upside down cross nailed to one
wall and a pentagram painted on he roor Candles provrded
most of the, illuntination, normally J eg weren't lit now.
couple of bare electric bulbs burne In Ceiling sockets far
overhe
Knc | kicked open ever|>{ door until he foung this chamber.
eIrbrﬁrres and Iabs and fom uter resegrc stations were
oo% I thelr spaces too confined. He was rnnrngtodrhrnk
he Fight would take place in the haIIway untt| he foun
oom.” It was_perfect. ?pace enough enl3 tg ahey use
herrpowers othing of importancg to be damaged in the fray.
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“"é hgilelfollhoewf'e%”h(rjm in. The Cardinal sto ust inside
thed oyr %Ianced back down the halil to where Ft)h)e(ljajndrn was
filling with d %ns crossed hrmself muttered a quick prayer
But fle entered t [)o

“Anyone know black magic?” Bobby asked. “Maybe we
can“cTaII thetmfoffht Sareh reolied.

00 late for that,” Sarah replie
“Are t he following?” Cartﬁ?r asked
Grun% oked out edoor The re on th my

“BraCe yourselyes, kids,” L d. “An ember—
we've got fo et the Cardinal nd he Horn down two more
flrghts 0 mafter what the cost.”

Always ready with a cheerful word, aren’t you?” Roxy

IfL nch an ered it was lost in the roar as the demons
burstr otecam e,
hv d t hesitate. He flared up and was airborne, loos-
ing apo erfy

I ylasma blast rr ht at the oorway. There was
now\)/tionlJ e ecoﬁ ters on a
New York supw atrus earrcrackl wrt eheat

the demons howe the noise was deaf ening. Some

of hem dropped back The rest kept comin
rmmepg Bonby!” Roxg)( aIIengobb Iooked at
per a(kyforamoment then realiz dw ats emeat
aken refuge n a virtual ores% candles, some of t
nﬂro %ht fee tall. BObHV shot a Iast of flame at t hem and
en It died out, the %an es were ablaze. RoxR/ used her'con-
trol of ra\g to [ift them off the ground and fiurl them at the
oncom % emons.
it hard. Demons hacked awablvfrom them. Candles
sputt r d and went out, but the sheer Weight of them, com-
brne with the fire, caused some of ede ons to drop back.
run%e rfan to ﬂn antique-|ooking (f abinet stand rnrrr agarnst
one of arw S. He Vanked its doors ogen [nside there
Was a variety 0 mag %a cc??sones goblets and ch arc
knrves and swords staffs of difterent len d%ths He touche%
tempered steel blade of one of the swor The famr lar brief
wave of nausea rushed over hrm as he cha] his molecules
rearranging themselves to mimic some other substance. T en
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the CTwas aflesh Qf euphoria, ﬁnd hie was tempered s}eel from
10 toe, clanging.as he walked across the'stone floor.
0, Kat,” he said, rushing towards her, “let’s do some
shcm and dicin’l”
She understoo %When h% reached her, she put out a hand.
He took it, an ung him L he ground, turned twice,
three %mes W hnlge im ‘around her. When she’d worked up
enou% speed, she t%o
ee h hi” Grun shw{ted as he flew ?cross the roam,
WA pln% rou air he Words argest throwing
knife. HE tumbl dand turned into the demons, Darely feelin
telrwe|rdl s(w)ernatural flesh split before h|m He drogym

on the otner side of the mob with a crash like a d ropE

bal, “Gonna need a shower for sure aftey this,” he said.

wor “You needed one before,” Caitlin pomted out. “But good
Where there had been almost two dozen demons, there were

now hal that—?n various_demon parts cluttering the door-

way ang the hall beyond. But the ones that rem med Wwere

among the most fearsome of all: the tallest, the strongest, the

most owerfull ullt. The t my flu tterlnﬁ ones were dis-

count % adn’t shown any/'interest in getting involved
|n he ba tIe ut seemed to be niere pests, or mayhe watchers

rP thef ould be joined again, one of the demons
split o?tr?rom hlIgTIﬁOWS Hejwas n|n eet ?I an %r(ljck red,
rlv\)Je like chwarzeneﬂ ersb% er r?t er, handsome in RIS
N emomcw* wit ?rns t curled twice fJuttmg from
hIS forehead and thick, curly halrcoverlng nis é; at-like e s
Foramoment Caitlin W%ndered If this WT |g uzv
she decided If It was, ?WOU dn’t still be heré to wonde
abou%lt She'd t estep the [imits of hersren%th over the Past
months, in many different ways. But she fou dhffrselfcurous
to take ‘on this nemy otruI see what she could do
Betore she% acha (f move the demon spokﬁ “All
Wwe want” he 3 a| |na eep voice that made Roxy think of
Bar Whlte is the Horn.
Lynch and DeMed|C| sto (?d together in t he center of the
room—in, Lynch had noticed, the center of th ePentagram In
fact. Lynch had guns in both fists, but the Cardinal had done
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nothing but pray since the demons had ap eared in. the door-
nI%atherpca)ée cutcned to his breast ke an olé woman
afrard of purse snatchers. i .
“You Porn to do an thrn% this time?” Lynch asked Or
are youPann qto let the kI sfr%ht all You battles?”
There 1s nothing | can d dici an ered Here
Pentagr m, Icannot caI the owero teLor down
to smr the” demons. But if | w re fo step outside |t they
would estroy me Instantly and take the Horn,”
r%;sorsure Lynchsar exceptthatrf Tdon
oo e Bl
Medtrcr sar% Il_e% tne cnrl ren fr?r t fgrt |ooks ike |1Dey
can wil| take eces eps
Lyn H‘a ,ae Cardrnaqawsr% rrsngpglance
he orn edemon 5ar again.

“Go to Hell”

“Itsnott(n far awa 9 Grunge added.
bITe emon ogelne hi moutth Wrgle W jerthartr looked os
sr e or reasonahle, and spat a jet of flame

eMedrcr The ardrna ePsed Ane han as na ocn<
ame butr st% ped at the ed Fe of t%pen ﬁram as sure
2 If there eﬁr een an invisible wall there. The demon kept
It up for a full two minutes, until the heat was nearly unbear-
able for everyone but Bobby. Still, Lynch and the” Cardinal
el OIS, on h brewed d

en the demon sto ar ed. up a sform an

unleashed 1t on him. RaP and aﬂ [tevg hrmpturnrn% (a?ter
a few moments 0 a freezing slushy snow. The demon dre
back, sh |verrn%
Sarat?lsjgss you're not used to real weather here in Vegas,”

Car Irn approached he demon then The moment had
assed. as weakened, an It wou 3 he the test fher
owersse wanted 1t fo' be. But the demon still stood,
still constituteq a threat, When she came close, it swung ahuge
Paw at her, fingerails like homy claws aiming to"rip her
hroat. She ‘caught the hand in bath of hers, stopped rtmrd

Wi
?tsrust not happening for you, big guy,” she said. She
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wrenched his arm, fwisting it, Pain con orteét the demon’s fea
fures. He opene q his mou but the frre a one out ofh
blown out, Caitlin Ogu]esse b)i Sarah’s torm She pulled h
off balance, toward her, and et 0 wit her rr%ht hand She
balled that hand Into a fist and slammed if int
expeIIed a blaft of outrrd breath. The blow made hrm do bI
over, and Caitlin followed 1t wrtharr nt up ercut to h rﬁc n.
The demon toppled over like a b tree al rng their
Ieader down, the other demons sfe m ddr;orrentd confused
y looked at one angther, as | C?prng o someong 1o take
%e Tiny ones, wafted overh efa thin wisps of wrngs
oone came forwar and after anotherdeg ent, t

rHarnrn% %monssrgP the room, headed back oward
the stairs, ety a Nown errrtoray
i We did it!" Roxy said, her smile brodd. “We whipped

“That was awesome,” Grunge agreed. “Demonbusting is

“Ihate t0 rain on anyone’s parade,” Caitlin said. * No un
rntended Sarah. But we peat a dozen or so demons. M h
if e}/ were the strongest there are But ma); e not. And they

have ow many more Cardinal DeMed %

Millions, |” would quess, Mr ﬂ ild. Maybe tens or
hundreds ofmrIIrons Ifyou rncIud e lesser demons and
the, ost sous ho can sa}){

vr? 50 we beat a handful, but if we don’t get down
there with the Hom, and pronto, we’ll never be abl¢'to stand
against. Wha will came qut of there.”

“Point taken, Caitlin,” anhsard Let’smove.’ Turnrng
fo DeMedicl, he lowered hr vorce 50 only the CardrnaI coul
hear it “You tfnow as vrr]re Iasl ? Frat cebsco that th e pen-

ra rson Ines.on the oo unessr s been pro

grdna ssed You didn ave time to oF aPr”Eure
don know how Which Ieaves Lust one possrbrlrty—you used
your_magic to saye your owns

. Ine’Homn—" DeMedici said

The Horn, my ass. You wouldn’t yse your power to hel
the Kids, but' wien you're t hreatened ou don’t hesitate.
You're Iosrng points with me fast, Padre,
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Ivana rned awa fh the oan
on't know' whether to be glad, or furious,” she said.
twhat Bradach had been”sitting at his desk, watching
hrs coHtOp uter screen.
se Gen13brats Aust survived an aftack by some of the
demons,” she] ex Igrne fthe demons had ?o ten the Horn,
he Would lown it, and the floodgates would have

::Whrdjh) IS what you want, [ ight?” Clark asked. =~
Yes, but | want to control the Horn.” Ivana said. She
who controlf the HornuItrmateI controls the hordes of Hell.”
venater heayv%a esca g Bradach asked.
“They can alwdys be returned,” Ivana replied,
Ih0£ ryou 'Te s&rre abouh haFW Bradac| said. “So far, |
havent een any Indication that that’s trug.”
hey were confined there in the first place, weren’t

ey?

Id hink it worked guite like that, lvana.”
ear ?F tlf/l yoid have any ﬂetter %eas I’d certainly like to
ear them,

“Not me, Ivana” Bradach said. “This is your sho

“So what now vana CIad( askeld N%w that VYre de-
moni ost the H i .

t'was a skirmish, n?hrn more,” Ivana sah A tiny
grou%of emons. Most of them retreated rather than fight.”

fill, 1t means Gen]3rs pretty powertul, r ag

“I've al’yva]y own t gt vana answered, “1’ve under-
estimated them before. An I've SWorm not o let that happen
again.’
’ “1 quess the demons won’t be underestimating those kids
anymore, erthf ?Ily said from the doorway.

‘Do you always let'your secretary listen 1n"on private con-
versatiors, May(k lana asked.

“No,” Mar g y
Loll OQJ%& ever since | found ut What his weaknesses are,”

“%n erestrng " lvana graced LoIIy with a beaming smile.
“And what, te |, are those? .

The ysual vanilla stuff,” Po ysard Wine, women, fast
cars, gambling. Mr. Bradach is just about as boring a sinner
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as you could ho efor e ecraII in Las Vegas. Some ofyour
Vegas perverts et extremely creative, but o,; our Mar

Don’t ? ave some work to do, Lolly? Bradach asked
her, Hrss ewas very. Torced. )

ark ether inish,” Ivana said. “1’m cyrious.”

“Mﬁrk Is, very whitebread, Ms. Barul LoII sard “Ithrnk
ab?ut things that rey his engines when T can’t yo now
all asleep atnrght It's Detter han countrng sheeg n Idon
wak eldu p with dny sleeping P IeahLache Tlhe rfr} one that

uld ma econcern qu-at all s the gambling thing, seein
aﬁ%ow eys Ims moneyfrom %e casrn ? ughrs %brt B
then Iguess the casrn%rsntreay ere son we're all here
anyway rrg ht? So may e you ﬁon care aoout tnat.”

k s that a fact?” Ivana asked. “I am surprised at you,

[
“Listen, lvana, she’s just talking—
, Not at Ifl Mark,” leana said. She sounds very well
grme %me Secretarresotena{ you know. Overlogked,
erpaid, but privy to all sorts of deficious information. Y our
Lo aeelrvgn é) to be no exception.”
“Let me finish. As | was sayrnug | am surprised you 'd skim
from our little ogera lon, Mark” | didn’t thin youh d the ?uts
%ybe ou’re not a Wort Igss as | was béginning to Tear

W ou think.Caro
O?r yagree Clark sgrd “| don’t think he’s worthless at

“Very well,_then,” vana said. “We’ll keep him around.”

She turned to Bra ach *Show us those vaunted guts, Mark,”
she sard ‘Let’s go get that Horn.”
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Bozzr haﬁr1 his hand on the door and was th ginning to push it

open when he heard acomm lon on estarr ove, He
angerIy%et the door shut, horSrng (r)t aﬁ thew eto keep it
from makrn

et ey,B ss ?te whispered. “Those really were demons,

“What ellse could he be7” Still no stammer. Manning
Was begrnnrnrh; ?<Irke T(r -(eath thing.

“Well, | think they're bac

Manning’s face wént white. Bozzi figu e]d his own |ooked
the same hereanéts nowhere to hide, o they waited by the

dooTrs rstenrng ! gt i i i
e demon Wen continuing, down er floor.
ATt SR G R,
et’s hop our luck

Oncethe t? rdthedemon exrt hest&rrrcfase they opened
the door ca trousY Reere Clear. nnrnﬂ
went first, Bozzl cose benipd. The starrs were em y t oug
there was a trace odor of something disgusting .".". dem
swet Bozzi figured,
y.crept Upstairs, as ?uretl as they could manage Boy-
asse SB %orn straight to S 3an erelatrve omfort
of kn?wrn (Eh ere h ndre]ds ofkeer[r)]erg %re

Re ativ ecau% Keepers adn’ alble 0 sto
the demons down helow. But mayhe there were only a few of
them—hard to tel| when none of the parts were connected,

The staircase door opened here |n 0 a large, barracks-like
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room with bunk bedi]llned ug annq one WaII two lockers
standing between each one. K eﬁers ounged on some of the
bunks, 0t eri played cards or chatted around f%ldtn g tables.
T ez were all'in unlform but nat armar, ﬁ thelr weapons
weren’t close at hand. A couple of them looked up when Man
n|ng and Bozm walked |n

Io one asked.
:Do ou people know there’s a war on?” Manning said.

“ Alway ones mei) ace, a Kee ef said.

No, Imean ere, |n the b u]l

GeneraII ghter followed that remark. “Think maybe we
wou ahe about that,” someone sa|d. .

Try ca lin Rstatrs Manning Insisted. “Mark Bra-

dachsofflce sk

“Never talk to him,” another Kee er said. “Got a question
or two | couId ask that Secretary

“Look, Bos Bozzi said, “this a|n t worth it. These u%s
Yvanna sit on their butts and get eaten alive, that’s their pro
em. Let’s just get outta here.
|nc§0 BOZZ|7 Manning faced the Keepers again. “Who’s
“Thga%dbec Loaln Shelle }/ someone answered. “Com-
mand_offices are Up ope f | ,
o oThere @ cor”tec mg hrway in here?” Bozzi asked.
Cause 1'm really tired of those stajrs out there.”

Through the barracks, out the door, on your right,” a
Kee er answered, Justg %othrouh the nexdt 007 ON

ght cause hats ewo en’s harracks, and they ap-

remat It'if you knock

Manning. and Bozzi foflowed the directions they’d been
gtven ana’in five minutes were sitting in Captain Shelley’s
fface She w. ?saver?/ shﬁrt woman, with acomg ot streﬂgtg
and_an air of authority that made it easy to see how s
achieved her rank. Her neat brown hair was tucked under a

Of course, we've been monit onng the situatjon,” she
said. “The building’s secur V\% %meras how every level. and
there are three places from whic heK can be acc ssed— Bra-
dach’s office, casino security, through that door.” She
pointed to a door at the bac of her ofle opposite the one

165



GENDB

the%/d entered The OffIC looked lik m|I|tar com-
der’s anywhere—two f a S, HS an Ne ada, crisscrossed
behlnd her dark brown woogen desk, p riraits and certificates
on the walls, aboo case with modelso fl hterplanes on fop.
The ﬁameras on the lower floors have stopped work eg gust
in the ast twen mlnutes or so she said. “ But we’ve been
watc |n everyt up to that om )
ontan ofyourso lers seem aware of it?” Man-
ning

Tahe re on alert,” Shelley_explained. “AII personnel
have been recalled from leave.” Everyone_Is in t %buddln
They’re not armored UP and waltlng 0 strike, but they can be
that'way in a matter of minutes, when t e WOr comes.
Se a like the ward Is a] little late in comln%
on't make that call, Mr, Mannln neither do
[ Onx Mr Bradach or Ms. Baiul Is auth onze to do that.”
They're not ownstalrs looking at the remains of dead
Keepers IncIu |n% one.of my men.
eg/ down in a moment, though,” Shelley said.
“They’ré.on t eway
omlnd here? Mannlnt“asked
“That’s right. | spoke r. Bradach’s secretar n¥ not two
mlnutes hgfoeyou ame in. They’ll bejomlnd us momentar-
y. Wou ﬁ(% some cofLee hlewe\‘\]/
Mannlnﬂ]sh%o IS head The last person he had hoged ever
to See aga IS personal vow notwnhstan ing—Wwas Ivana
aiul. But he couldn’t exactlgl e ve now, Andw ?re Would
e 00? He and Bozzi were trapped down here, an eavmg
t]he cor?pany of a few hundred soldiers seemed like the Dest
ope of getting out alive.
even en, what was next? Demons overrunnlnq the
Iane ? Was that wh t]hed fl gned on to hel accomp ish?
ow dld that forwar % ran%one elf vana was
anutcase su cFerpatnotlsm ushe d any logical extreme,
He looked at Bozzl. Th had een peat up, had to hold
onto th%srut of an alrborne ehcop er for twenty minutes,
chased by monsters. And he wasn’t even a citizeh. He was
dom}(_{ h|s for cash, n% dther reason. No wonder he Wa? fed
t least Manning had been able to persuade himse
a time, that he was domng what was best for the country. A
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strong hand at the helm ofIO—Ivanasstrong hand—was
what the natron needed getr ba]ck on track,
Orso he'd p ereve onc Now was fresh out of peliefs.
Nowt ere Was ong terror and the desperate urge to live,
ooroene ‘He didn’t look up at first, not until he
heard her famr |ar vorce
nello, Lew,” she said.
“I--lvana.” T estammerwas back, in a big way. Great,
“Where’s my demon?” ~
“D- drdntggset one, Sorry.
he said. I wonder jf | should let you IrveI
don normaIIy when someone has failed me as many times
aS yo h ” 11} n
Ivana ‘Bradach said, PIease
‘What Mark? Want me to spare him? Why? He’s worse
than useless. Icoun on him, and he lets me down. | trust him
with yet another task, and he lets me down again.’
vana] agnrng sald. “You Wa ted the H- om. It
hhere In the butlding.” You wanted a demon They're aI
around us, T-take your pick.”
“Trug,” she replied, “In a Way. But not good enough. Or
am | being too ha sh, Carolyn?”

Cl arks ru
(?o“ ghave better things to do, Ivana?” Bragdach
aske Isn t there some pressing busrness that we came down

here f

‘ %elreve l#]re rrght Mark,” she sard “We came down
here to acHtrr\zv at Horn o”ce and for all. We’ll need your
people, I think, Captain Shelley.”

h re rea a’am.”
“D ént oo%t E}\/Iannrn said,

“I'll'thank you t9 keep yourunrnformed comments to your-
self, Mr. Man mg )

W-who_outranks who here, Mr Bradach? Mannrn%
asked. “B-Bozzi and me, we report to y-you. Do we t-tak
orders from Hese eo |e?” )

? be alive, Mannrn? Ivana replied.

“You Ita eord rom thejanrtorra staff an

“Iva(a Bradach pointed out. “The janitors have aIIbeen
possesse
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“1 know,” she sar o ,
Captain SheIIe dn't exaglglerate Within fifteen minutes,
the. Keepers who ha I g were on summer Va-
catron Were grmed orderl row fullé arm?re wea
onsceaﬂ char eit Ivana radach and Shell eg walké)
among the ranks while Manning and Bozzi stood 6ff
side, W tchrn Each Kee er wore protective batle armor that

cov re her from ead &ote ?/et Was exr le enough
to a ow ease o mgvement an comprfte visihility.

helmets ha Iargee visors, Shel 0y%xplarned that not

y ett the Keepers se t|n front1 anb esrbdeslbu theret

was a tiny ¢ ramoune on the ba ancing a

theu peryrr?r uadrant of the visor, t he soqgresgoqu sgea

}gofw at Wwas behind them The?{ wore Irght acks that
co tamed water, one meal’s rations, and extr r the
conventional srdearms each carried as weII as charge pac S Tor
their Stunburst eectrrca Weagons or pasma Ioadg for their
blasters Each soldier also had a vibro-blade belted to his or
er ankle, and nass%rtment of grenades hanging from Dbelts
that crisscrossed the

“The army of the future,” Captain Shelley said with pride,
and Mannrn had to agree.

When thé ns ectr%n Was complete lvana, Bradach, and
Shellex stood be ore t roog

They’ve been fil egrna tq where we stand vis a vis the
theem(r))nseC Y \§e Baiul,” Shelley said. “Would you care to clarify

Ce arnlz Thank you, Captain SheIIey ” Ivanfr faced the
ranks of Keepers, “There are as ou ve been t em ns
escaprngo ( a fissure in Hell. Some of YO dt rs
hard to Delieve, but | assure you, |tstrue Te eepers
tened, stone- faced and silent.

Our J) Is twofold,” lvana went on. “There are [rve
teena ers own there somewhere, accom anre b(}/ two older
men. “The feens are super-powered brats. T e older men are
enemies of the United States of America. One of them
oldest, carrres a Ieathe valise, and In that valise, aHo[ T
Horn is not Ii eanXt rng ¥f0l]t Ve ever seen. Itsa b a ar-
fifact, pnceless and powe H Rrrmar goal 15 t e re-
trieval of that Hom, beforet e old mah can Use’It In @ manner
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contrar)v to the best interests of our nation. Kill him, but save
Ham.

“Your seo?ndar}rI doal IS to kee&a the demons somewhat
O e FATT S COVEreC, RIGhL how e demops
? phe and(‘the re like %e ath row risoners sur?dentéy
reIeas %mtoabr%P oN%und U |mate[v vl n our sid
orwr e, The Hofn | atﬁ;rves Us cto trol 0 er tne emons
ntrIwe have It, they dont nderstand that they’re our allies.
Th ey re kil m%anvone and eKervlonete meet.
W0 0 Aec Ives. Get o an brmge it to me here.
ee the demons from Kl Qur peopl until we can
rm%(them in line Whh the Horn. ear
Ma’am! etro? s answered das one.
“Any. questrons°” She ley demanded. There were none.
“Thﬁtsrt hen! Moveg
Keepers marche |n orderly rows to the starrcase and
headed down, .as dedrcafte as soldrers in any other seryice.
On the stairs, ouJ g f their commanding officers,
some of them started to tal
3 nelieve ang/ of this?” aKee er named Atkins asked.
He an Etchison were in the very front, wrthacouRIe of fe-
male eeEers Curry and Navarro, behind them. Hundreds of
hooted T tp(ounde down the stairs above them. If there was
actron the get It first. ,
Demons?™ Curry. said. * Roht )
“That swhﬁtl think,” Etchison offered. “| don’t know
whattrs down here, but | don't tbuy that wrtchsstory for a
miny
“Wh not7 Nav o asked “Makes as much sen e as
anything else aro% ere. When you were In Basic, d v/ou
ever think you'd be stationed at acasmo complex in Las

“I never t}houghtl 'd be ass igned_t ot " Atﬁmﬁ s&trd He
Was twent -three Hrs mother as English "and ust a
frace of naccent from wrndrn Lrverﬁool asa never
meard of .0., for that matter. Until the transfer came in
mg%r; I?udton]o%hirng surprises me about 1.0. anymore. Still, de

“We're going down " Navarro pointed out. “You think
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maybe ther%are Co munlsts [ivi (lende%Laf ehgas7”
How about tro s Curry ase wit aug

“Fifty bucks says this |sadr| " Efchison said,

| reckon we’re about to find out,” Atkins sald We're

re.”
“Here Wwas SB 6. The man carrylrllp the Horn had last
been S ﬁed one !eve up, on SB 5. Half the tro?Hs were

g there, aI contjnuing down to 6. They wouldl simul-
tane s sweep both foors cIeanng out any demons and

hunting the Hom.
V\ﬂwt are you waiting for, Atkins?” Etchison said. “Lock

“I d| that ui)stalrs " Atkins said, “Whateyer we find in
here, | t |nk it'll have teeth.” He held off. lookin % éhls
watch, At the prearran ed moment, he went through the door
knowm thaﬁ UCPS airs the same procefs Was underwa
Demons congregated on this level waltlngr r some-
thln ohar%)en Nore of them knew exactlywhat ney could
Il sense t [nrese] ce of the Horn, though a\n ? carry-
|nﬁ; it T e 0 meant to seft em ac In Hell orevr
e%esne% emons the needs of the %were few, %
ﬁne Ing they all wanted was to be freeo e houndaries 0

ell
Sow nAkmswentthro the door, hedld evenhav
tlme% ?ﬁe hIS Stunburst. Hli dwas tom 0 an % 8
Into the air Kacreature sh ape |ke a big_ gelatinous
colorless, wn hundreds of whip-like protrusmns dangling of’f
It Whhp ike and sarP

Etchison opened fire. He’ d grown to like Atkins, to enjoy
the m éms WIShed sens% of h umPr Seeln his, friend’s head
fun ?wn he aIwa this Jello mold done haywire ticked
nim-off. He blasted At the hlng and nis"charges had some
affeci] blé)wmg |tsof 00 aIIovrthehaIIwag urr[ycrowded
In e in then Na arro. They all opene 0 the mop
of demons there, advancing as t |re hen a wea ons
charge was gone that Keeﬁ)er dr% back to reload and two
othe nis or her place, Within five minutes, they'd

ved thlft% ards down the haIIwa){) and the demons were
(t)lu|g re S%a Etchison was dead, but Curry and Navarro
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t then the demons countered. They’d massed behind the
doublfe doors ha?fwa down the ?ta ahd taken refuge In tne
dark, ¢ geed roomstg the srdes Once Fhe%/ddrawn the Keepers
down t a| eons attacked % hree srdei Itwasa
slaughter—flame and claw and to t] fentacle against
weapons made by humans and armort at, while strong oug
to so a conventronal bullet was nowhere near dpah (f
arre%rn the ful supernahur forceofdemonr attack. f iers
¥ edozens and ran red with human b

he secon ds bef ore sh e |ed Navarro found herselfwrsh
ing she d taken Etchrfson S het,

Angther feature 0 ihe hr%h -tech helmets was that battle-
round commands could be disp a ed to soldiers in com at

éerafew minutes %ap ain heI rders were chan%

eepersc ar ed ecae 100 saon the rr ht sid
the haIIway ew |lasma ursts cleared out the f ew emons
still in the way, and then soldjers were tearing a art crates
reveal artrIIer preces Phase disru tor €annaons,
ten caIe rpiasers %/ the troops, after the wea ons |n tar
Trek. Like lasers, the manuals said, but rnstgad famg e
drrected lig ht PDC sshotaftrea\m ofcharP atomrcp rticles

arget rsruDotrng rts molecu arsructue Bu Ing, person,
arrcra ft—the PDC could take out anﬁ/

The dseen phasers in battle sims, but had nevF traine
with the real things. Th eg were about the size 0 ﬁntrtﬁ
Wearoons mounte op tripads, ButrnsAead of barrels, they ﬁ
thrc metallic cor that ined around a clear center rod. T

Keepers knew from the sims how they oRerated Power
swrtches were cIearIZ labeled, and were punched In secondg
As s00n .as the. power came on, %Io hlé started o bul
and Wrthrnamr ute the center rod glowed from within. Gun
ners dropé)e into_seats mounted ehind the weapons and
armed at mons then pulled the t rregders

esouea Was ear 8rercrngﬁ Irst PDC was activated.
A ray of lignt beame from”the tube, but it wasn’t stan
light=tiny particles seemed odance around within the ligh
g Ing, It @ Waverrng effect. The gunner swun?| he \wea on
round so that It was trained on specific demon, a tall ?
?reen beast Wrt four arms an a suppurating wound for’a
ace, and waited.
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At first, n%hrn haﬂsﬁned Then the demon clutched ifs
chest where the ra rttrnfq it, It et outa scream nearly
Uér the scrfec comrnd rom Finally, it im-
R ed as Its mo ecularsruc ure Was drsturbed Iosrng the co-
esrvenesﬁ that held 1t together. One secon Was a
demon. The next, there was the stuf that ha been sha ed like
Memon butws in ﬁf arran \(rrat]er an comdpounds that
't exist on the earthly plane an therefore had no names.
In short, agreas spot on the floor.
A cheer wént up from the troops. Morﬁ of t hf Weapons
were actrvated and demons drsapﬁ ared right and [eft,
Let me fake a% " Curry shouted, § ueezrng in behrnd
on of the PDCs. T unnerusrnrnq it scooted over; and rrgl
ri ted down on a de on with Aine mouths and no limb
rolling and brtrng everythrng In range like the whirljn blades
ofa ush mower gone berseérk. She’squeezed the triger. The
th mgTburst Into near nothrngness
his is cool,” she said.

With the surveillance amera? out of commissjon, the people

upstairs had to watch t e hattle’s pro%ress via rma es beamed
u from helmet-mounted cam ras Ide on SB 6 seemed

to be turning, thanks he We %Iércedp asers. But there was
no dood nF son 5—GenB3a DeMe dicl, seemed fo have
van shed rom here Kee ers were checking every room, en-
ga Ing the occasional_.demon. But no sign” of the meddling

Isor the oId man wrth the Horn.

vana was furious.

“Thrs %Iyour fault” she rarded at Mannrn “Ifgou had
rfust een anle to find.one ancierft man, aré taKe I? away
rom him, 1’ have hrs entrre Sltuation under contro by now

lvana,” Bradach said ﬁouve made your drspleasure
with Lew known brh now, It’s not h eﬁrngu mov % orwar

You want to move forward?” she tgu% V
were frne where yoy were, Mark, Sharrnr%r my bed, Stea
mone\y from our casrno—thatsnot enou [you

ou know what | mean, Ivana. We need 0 %ddress the
sityation as It stands, not point fingers and assrg ame

[vana turned t oCaptar Shelle Ar? there Sensitivity ses-
sions held here these days, CaptanSheI ey? It must be & new
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thin smcelve been £rsona non ﬂrata at 1.0. And it sounds
a5| has been d |ng very we at it, because that sounds
like, ha Eg/ gs chobanbl ecra to [ne
r n ngratéx ?(IU Shellely asked.
That's right. Didn’t Mar have no off |C|aI
ey [ e, el
flgurehgad there. Im% ower bgehlnd the scenes.’ J
Then you can’t reaII Ve orders,” .
I %%n,,t hgagaosa)lge It e?n smile. And | do.
\ ou
“Th- tHatsng ht, Ca Yaln I\/Ian %g said. “Y-you don’t h-
have to Ilsten t0°4 th-thing she, says!”
Lew vanasvmce as |cy Did you think Id forgot-
ten f ow an%gllwas with l};l
r Captain,” Manning went on. “It’s your d-duty
0 arrest erf

[vana rose from her chair and walked casuaII% &ross the
room to where Manrlln sat on a har coucg ink you've
0Vers ayed your welcome, Lew,” she said. “Just a teensy

it.”

She flicked a hand at him. The f|n erUPs drew hack and
shredder eres shot out Wrapﬁln nemselves aronnd Man-
nin stnlro e ried tosea oshout butc uldp’t The
wngep Ie | ter, ﬂdfe mcu P F esh He
g da} { IS hands, but tha é Fsuti rg

ytting oft his own mgers They dropped to fis [ap Iy PI”e
Vienna sausages, he t oug t, the Ima ealmostc mical
mind before e, wires at |s thr at cu his jugular and the In‘e
poure out% nim p|nt K ¥

af about you?” she sajd o Bozzi. The wires retracted
into, her flngertlns as she watched him

“Fm onyour side, lady,” Bozzi sald “I just do what Fm

“Ve well.” She went back to_her seat,
or“ l(\)l\ll\? roIvana Bradach said. “The guy’s worked for you
“The gui was a.waste. | P]ut up with him for far too long.
No sense al owm? it to g
“You're out of control, Ivana. I thought once that you had
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some good ideas. | believed you when you said you had . the
good Of the country at heart. | listenéd to your grandiose
Schemes for taklnﬁ_ ack control of 1.0. 1 helped you do ft.
But this . . . this 15 turning into a mess. You don't have
an,}/ p%w%r over those demans. It's not like you made a deal
with the head guy or anything. You'e just going to let them
out and try to build something out of the ashes. .
Do )(ou have a better idea, Mark?” she shot back. “It's
our country that’s out of %ontr,ol. Crime in the streets, madnef(s
In Washington, filth on the airwaves. The U.S. is lost, Mark.
There’s no restoring sense to a nation gone insane. The o_nl%
way Is to start over. Rebuild from the ground up, with a fir
hand at the controls. We went soft, we let things get away
from us. We fought the communists, but once they Wwere de-
feated we forgot Who to fight next. We lost our way.”

“No, Ivana. You lost your way. The country IS hurting,
sure. But it’s a qreat natian. It can be righted again. It needs
leadership, direction, but it doesn’t need”to be burned down
to be built back up.” )

That’s where we differ then, Mark.

“We differ In more ways than that, | pray.”

“Tell me, Mark.” Ivana got up from her‘chair again. Bra-
d%ch was standln% near the, oorwa?é to the surveillance room.
onelley sat at her desk, with Clark seated in a visitor chair
next t0 Jvana’s. Bozzi was on the couch, yncomfortably close
to t?h”e dead Lew Manning. “Did you enjoy your time with

Y
“What kind of (iuestlon Is that, Ivana?” he asked.
_She addressed Clark. “He was my lover, ){ou know. Every-
thing Lolly told us about him is true. His tastes are very mup-
dan‘@.I He’s an experienced lover, but not especially skilled.”

vana. ..
“But In deference to the fact that you were m%/ lover, and
my partner,” she went on, “1’m not going to use the shredder
wire on you, L

‘Bradach Pulled a gun from a shoulder holster. “Don’t even
t&nﬂnk about trying anything with me, lvana. You won’t survive
|

" “Now, Mark,” she said. She smiled, still drawing closer
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g%oh)l{n e“l m surprised at you. Do you really think you can

“Take another step and find oyt.”

[nstead ofastp vanadro pedt 0 the floor, caught herself
on her h%nds an ﬁtapu teﬁt erseI at hhm Her rlg t foot hit
his gun-hand an |so lew from his grt Isch arFmg
RS |twe? Thetg dudded harmless dy Hoth ceill E

Ivana’s left foot followed, catch |n adac mtenec
He grabbed at his throat and fe|l t |s nfes Bg/ten lvana
Wai on her feet a%aln She grabbed his collar in both fists and
pulled him, shaki g to his Teet,

Never underestimate me she hissed in his face “I
didn’t ask |fy U were ca able of Eootln me, m ron. | asked
If you could’qo it.” that ?e e(a butte Im, drlvmg
he forehead Into hIS nose He fell like he’d heen shot, an
lay still, bIeedmg onto Ca&(tam Shelley’s carf)etlng

“Oldest one Tn lvana said. “I don’t know my
anat om that well, but [ know what kills.”

M |mpress|ve, Iark said. “As usual.”
%/ou liked It, Carol En Since it makes ou myasecond

in command at the new, Improved. Internation tions
Sgtrev:/nalléeg ba?kto her chal slowm Carksah) rawmg

uidly across the dthér woman’s should
daygs, h)at makes you ellglble ?orfrlnge benefits

an n
i “I ﬁ look forward to working with you closely,” Clark
e(\}lla,na laughed. “Very closely, my friend. Very closely in-
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here had aIread% een too much krIIrn% Caitlin t]honﬁht
were ﬁ their way down inside A %
exp err nce back at the Genesis Compound had taugnt them
that he acce ted routes of assae starrs and haIIw% s and
elevators, We angerousw eny U were surroun ed our
enemrces and vastgoutr”rm ered. So Cart’rn caref g/
moved a section of ater they had gone insid the
wall, she put It back so hat on some ne actuallyrrnspectrng
it would' notice that it had gn disturbed. ‘These sub
basements were huge, and required extensive ventilation sys-
tems, and those systems required maintenance access. S0
rnsA e Qewa S, rt ou knew where to look, there were aches
and |adders ang' ducts ple tzh enouohfor seyen of t
DeMedici had sqme nego atrnﬂ the adde
Ro>éy made If easrer for rmb q t atin own
utt rom Inside th ewalls [in Could hear esoun ds of

batle. Gunshots, explosive char es screamf of the injured,
sobs of the dying. There Were peo eberU\P oeo Iewho
she sus ﬁcte po aply didn’tev 'r kno forw at cause tw
were fighting. And demons—could they die? It seemed
it. Upstairs she and he other kids. had ertarnIY taken some
aem ns J rag gor%/ fashion. The creatures tge Car-
nal called the Lost the D&rr]rﬂe she guesse were
at%/meaad but even so rt looke there Was away

She dian’ know if theg went back to, Hell and were reborn
again—If o, then this was a never-ending war.
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But it as a mrcroco m of the ultimate
tru?E “g hst , wasn’t It? She and er trrends
batt e sid sne Was aImost embarrassed
at ho rrdefrlrl hat so nded Still, that was what they were
aornrh] here. All the p eté crrm|nals fhe costume croo s, the
erafiged scientists and” megalomaniacs they usually fought
aled In significance compared to what they were up against

Thrs truly could be the end of the world, And even knowrn%
that, she W?uld refer to put an end. to the kill rng Death
the cause of t Sreater good was still unacceﬁtab t0 Car tlin,

She had aIreadr}/ 0st en ugh—all the chrdre of Team 7 had
os enou d even t gr%h shed rec(fnty |earned that her
Oat f“? B fact,. sur\rrv ays, she’d spent most

Beah S

elievin IS deat 8S an orphan who

P ene ? avea ather Thatwas something she didn't wish
1the children geope wh ?se ying” she could hear

muf led on the ot er srd of the wall

he marntenance aCCess passage was a nharrow space, run-
ning aon side the enormous duc t]work It took t oheaA and cool
the sements G lvanizeq sheet metal stretched In every
drre on and the gri workfoor and we ded lad er? looked

Ke spil ov rfrom rt eXCesS metal that 1 agpene low into
tese usefu saps Movin ngfre th eamdn %rt pasd
te oor ereteworst frrg tin seeme e, an

n ere there was no furthe

e rne Mr Lynch sard Iookrn from right to

left,
::ThAer gtt tchwag somewhere Roxy replied.
fb kdeus ope,” Caitlin sa
o scoute ow assage a few feet, illuminating
W wrtha ame t at aced rn his palm. *“Here’s one,
e ca e back When the others had gathered around, he

turne dﬁle tolf)pﬁc tvvarned “This is the lowest level.
The closyest tot e ift. yWho knows what could be on the other

srde of that dogr
obb swaﬁowed hard. “Guess we’ll find out,” he said,
and Rus ed it opeﬂ
There was nothing on the other side. A narrow hallway,

179



GEN B

unlike the ones upstairs. It was unfinished, the walls blastfd
out of the bedrock. Several dogrs were set into it at interva
all cIosed Bare eIeotrrc Irght bulbs strung anng the ceilin
rovi e]dmrnrma illuminat on No h rr]mans no, demons. Qujet.
own ere they could barely hear the thumping and blasting

the battle raging above.

“Maybe there dre lower levels han this,” Sarah suggested.

“No.” DeMedrcr said qurckly “We are very near. The
Horn tells me this

hat Horn sure IS motormﬁuth " Roxy said. “To listen
to you tell it, anyway. | haven't heard it say a word yet.”

You are young and naive,’ DeMedrcr answered. “You
think you_know the way the world works, but what do
know of faith? What do you know of the power of the Lord
of Satan’s dark ways?

“| got a hunch I’'m gonna find out.”

DeMedici chuckled, ‘an activity that was as rare for him as
for Lynch. “That you will, my ¢ rId

oes the Horn_tell us which wa tI] 0?” Caitlin asked.

The Cardinal pointed down he hall to the right. There was
a single door blocking the hallway asubmarrnesyle natch
with brg whegl hat operated rt hrouig there " he said.

“T at srt then Lno said, Inish
, wen stral i
ing b sides of { ehaI Lynch gr
and the hatch swung open.

Onto a nightmare,

Demons rushed at them, in ?reater numbers and more hor-
rifying variety than they had yet seen. Many were still vaguely
humapoid. Bt there were others of shapes ‘that defied desorrﬁ
tion, forms that made no sense to the human eye, combinatigns
of things that couldn’t reasonably be combined. A spinning
oIoud 0 dust belched at the hatchwa and athick gray column
flew toward them. Roxy responded Ty throwing Up a gravity
shreld that deflected the’column, andr drs erse rnoamrllron
tiny gray moths. Another demon rolled ame Into an ever-
qr wrng baII and_hurled 1t at the hatchway. Bobhy countered

with~a blast of his own and knocked it harmlessly to the
Side.

ehatchwa ignorin hedoors lip-
Vppegd the heel spun I,
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chh sIammed the hatchway shut and spun the wheel
again, lockin

You sur zo%want 0 90 throu hthere Padre?”
“There must ano%he rou(s ough lass grrect De-
Medici agree T rou he s ec ambers, aéa
check, said. He hurried hac to e nearest

doriroff the haIIwaZ gened It. The room Jooked like a lecture
rows of chairs Tacing a lectern, but it was empty. There
were no other doors.
“If there’s another room like this on the other side of the
IFltlh 5 nqgh]ssrlrﬁglestsgssmvlve could bypass the chamber Wrth
“p ossrbl IS a etter chahce Ehan ttempting to battle our
wa throu? them,” the Cardinal said. “BUt there is no door
to the next room.”
That’s what I'm for,” Caitlin Sﬁld
There Was a rattling ‘at the hatchway, and smoke drifted

through the sea
Qoug ofor it,” Bobby said. “I'll gtawhere and keep
th edemo soc upre]C s% Xouc n get around them

}/ tarted fo say. Sarah mterrupted him.

“Hes |% L nch,” she said. “It’s the only way. Ill
%r\%ltg ; g/araherrnesr}a% Ouheohart] hwa Bobyputh
hands orY |t char Ing hrmsel?u Sara hadlyostanc? acou

of feet back: the eatwas rntense fter a minute, eet
%o and % he hatch gl [g lowed Wrt(h the heat he haér rn?trlled In It.
ropso mo ten see splattered on the groynd below it
ﬁtoug t0 eeP ?ffrtfor mrnute ne sajd.
Saran rea |edabar qe of ﬂ nrngnrn case | éhdnthold
It didn’t. In less ana nute t ehat Way rattled again, and
the he avy steeI oor ulged t owar

fch | " She ¢

He ??]aep h ut st ?ratch blew out, the metal door
tn% ston f?ora % rnq Pashowerofsa rks as It
Kidded Sarah uredh g gnto he opening, and was
Hfred he ows that Came hack. Bobby followed
th plasm %asso own Burnout and Rarnmakerstood
oulder to shoulder, throwing everything th eg could muster
rough the hatchway, sweat rnning down théir cheeks.
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The %Ianced at each other, their eyes met, and they held
the coritaCt for a moment. BOban knewhe (foudfil ntg those
rich brown eyes ana never co eout ang_ 1t looked I| e she
felt the same, After a minute, almost as If frearrange the
both stogfrad] the assault Beyond the hatchway,” nothin

moved took Bobby’s hand, drew him. into ahu H
res;fone puttrn his ands on her back, pulling herrntoghrm
feeling her stron%

body press. against his.
ice going, pal,” yﬁe sardgintohrs ear. Then, with a last
powerful squeeze, she broke the clinch, ]
° Euess we did it,” Bobby said, “ The (demons | mean.
| know what you' mean. I guess we di
obb?{ tookacou Ie of steﬁ forward, rfeerrn throu%h he
smokerto the cham Jé) He Wﬁ eanrn In o
ance when the h ugecaw fist smasheg Into
backwa dds stumbled, crashed to the floor Where he Iay
sprawled and unconscious.

Caitlin made a door. IAwasn t hard. The side rooms were built
out, Barn ted wallboard over steel strutﬁ and CFO?}S brace wit
two- yfours Se punched a fist through the wallboard,
sna rt) etwo g/s Wrthakrck hent the steel Itwasn't ureh
d(t worked. Th % Eassed through into another room, muc
like the frrst but gn had a i)rorectron unit and a Iarﬁ
screen, Caitlin quessed that the 1.O. operation running the
Place held cIasses down here. Strange place for a school,

(he% J)Sassed throygh quickly and she magde another door.

There n the other side, a room much ljke the last two
except a\ ?ns room heId9 armored soldiers. The armorf oked
very familiar,

‘Keepers!” Lynch called
The Keepers had been huddIed near the real doorway,
we ns rarned on it. %arthn Uessed they w tere on rbatro
d nto here from edem ns outsrde and were hidi
o rnﬁ the demons would move qn. Fat chance of that, she
th ugt fan}/thrn they were rgsornﬁ]tos read out.
dden| he Keepe e errgunson Cait I|n
and the 0 ers afda un in eac ointed fatte
Keeper but there were fteen of them and onI one of him
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“Ms, Baiul will be happy to see what we’ve got here,”
one of the Keepers said.
i Ivana7 Lynch nearly exploded. “1 knew I smelled some-

grotten] i}
Only thing rotten here IS you, LGch another Keeper
d. “You were one of us, an % med a(I;alnst us.

I urped gg inst an a %ncy at hfld lost Its way,” % R
replied, “And"1t | remeniber’correctly, an agency’ of
Ivana Isegocé%]l 0 ga%ﬁ tL nch. And in g big wa

“Wmat you o%lnt hat aB ﬁman g<e Zno ther one.
ng “V}\ﬁeepe%vrvay from me,” DeMedici said, his voice quaver-

nge sidled up next to Caitlin, spoke softly toward her

1ear SH ent ner he%d almost mperceSﬁny rn/a&el t easler
orh

“You quys keep gomg,” he said. “Me and Roxy’1l stay

here and Keep these dudes hus

Eal lin noﬁ? cf OnIY hal? fyhfermlnd was payln? attentign.

The other halt was still reeling from the news 0f Tvana’s In-
volvement. with thf It was just like her, But It a(!so streng w
ened Caitlin’s resolve—not only were they pitted against't
posts of Hell, but the gwereu agains helroldest and most
Wlned enemy. This was one fight that she was going to enjoy

“R X," Grun esald “lift ’em!”

She reacted |stant3/ WIPIn out the gravny beneath he
Keepers” feet. TheZ aéed owards the] ilin confused or
% moment. In that Secon Gange reacne ? n and tou%
testone roor He took on't epropertles ot the heavy bed-

“Runl" he shouted.

C%nhn L}/nch and DeMedici did. At the far waII Caitlin
un% ed another hoIe As t heP/ arted to r%] through it some
0f the Keepers got their bea ngs well efou too en f|re
runﬁet r\?/hlmsefln front of the bIashs t %u nd th er
ncoe ete his stone exterior. When the ot hree were
safe throu h the wall, Roxy restored the gravity and the
Keepers came down in a rﬁ

runge moved In to mop up. Keepers fired at him from
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?Ioserrja %e but his stone str]rface repelled the shoAs His stone
eet and fists, however, ?rus ed Kee(Eerarmor an rnaconﬁ
of minutes they were all out cold. Grunge let his natural mo-
Iecular form return.
n ne did, Roxy saw t}haé the shots had had some rmnact
after %I Where the “stone been chipped away by close
range lasts, Grunge was cut and bleeding.
r””vte . eesalrJr IShner et runge-man. | can’t be
hgrr(t)us He“tgveét Omtgkgeaasltretpl owarg her, and WObb? d dan
: She%au hthrs arm, held hrm on his feet.
Iowe(?u ro?rre r%aste Gurunge Roxy said. “The way you
P t%rtn\stvah wge Jet LI, Mr? Grunge asked.

“Never mrnd
took his cﬁeeﬁ in her(hands “Whoever, dude. You
rTr]JgEed She E{Jullﬁd hrss head toward hers, kissed him on t ?r

. When se le %0 he Wi’iS blushrng “Rox,” he said.
Youreasone ane, and al

“You didn’t like 17" she aske Lo
tNo Idrdntsay that. No way. | mean, | liked it. A lot.

“Bu tWhat7”

“Bu M t don’t think this is the best time %ou kn8w7l
mean shotldn’t We go after Kat and Lynch and the Cardinal?
Th ermrg ht need us“or something.” .

0X sru% | quess so,” she sard But let, we tell
%rmthrs IS & Yine timé for you to start hrnkrng with your

%arah rushed to Bohby’s side. ucrnored f? r the moment,
0SS rIrty that ancther attack could come from the cham-
er“aéaﬂh PO cried. *Ave you all right?”
0 she crie re you all rig
He mog ned, twrtched Not dgag then That Wwas somethrn
She rnsriecte saw his age %rea}/ heginnin oswe
to discolor Hedbeen hit har Sne rofled him, gently. The
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other side of hig face was rubbeg raw where_he’d skidded

ann the stone roor She wiped blood away from his eyes.
eo ene ope of them.

eye aSaTr: eLo k?houatjl r?resgmhrfe thalteresrﬁlqne[jhgpr tlr]res Isrhlstsh |g

colui ngt even ?rnth In herself to be mad at him for b rpng S0

shallogr}/]aﬂ?< Weajcpolgs“ se nqurth) Rer frnger

gat six demons. No, er%ht They were Stc?ph)v ﬂ
trotrgn t L way. The ong in front was humanoid, wit
oatish legs, Ir e the dem%n she and Cait Irn had taken down
h%t‘ea'téss' ol K e ot S heh“%n%’ttt?

Ith bat-like wings Tolded pepind their bacsan
?anésvhat couldnt egontarneggpr g t‘ gneo
them looked like ambler from Hpstarrs He wore a Hard
RookTshrrt that | 8urestretc over nis ut andabase

ca With aNr e swoosh on It. But his e gowe red
a] mou[ had a malevolent grin. One [doked like a cat
t at had swallowed aVegas showgrl and taken OPr her shape,

while retarnrﬁ%rts own"T g features. (“1 other ¢ircym-
stances Sara ght have found this one oddly appealing, but
rignt nows ewa ust another enemy,

Yoy hurt Bo t}/ she said, rrsrnﬁ] to her f?et as she
spoke. “He’s probab asweet% ﬁ an_any of you ever
Were or deserve to Know, and \/\)St doin hat needs
be done and you hurt him.” She kne sewas orking ersef
Into, a rae ut that was oka)& Sne let it buil

ve our place, now, and our place is the earth,
And you ave our pa e, Maybe it's not 'so great, | don't
know: Maybe you don't have canyons and rivers ‘and taII
snowy mountai sand hotreaches ofdesert M gbe that swhat
you're missing, If so, | feel for you, rea¥
don’t wake up'in hemornrng %crashrnﬂ surtand caIIrnﬁnbrrds
and the ounds of a neightiornood pulling itself together to

ace another da
“But you d/rt Bobby, and no< what else, that}sun
|nrc?s the Wa e re

[
forgivablé HeerUStt Ingre grou gta% our sig

supposed t 0 make s
stay on ours.’ As she spoke sh felt the storm brewing around
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here, tasted the 0z0ne on her tongue felt the static electrlmty
ift her hair, “You hurt ob X sesald agaln “But that
where it ends, you understand? Damn you to Hell!”

stlrtA\ Pr(tj t|hce Srta)lnmartt)éollte hlnun?leerwsg? #etggrtrt]grrtrsovl\ilemslt %@‘3
he %lzg ofyofba lIs ate% m. Two demons fell, % uﬁ
|%rtn|n%; but the ot ers eI their positions. Sarah [et t he

“Cute,” the demon in front said. Then he opened his
mouth and spat a sheet of flame that enveloped Sarah,

The ga that Caitlin had maite for Lynch and Cardinal
dici was an easy one to fo Low Thr u%h the hoIe In the
wa across the next oom and roug{ another hole.
“How many rooms do they need 1o go through to circle
around those demaons?” Grunge asked.
“No t elllnq " Roxy said, **Anyway, wherever the rift in
H%II is, ther lge demons, fhere, so 1"don’t know why they
didn’t just take the shortcut.”
::Iﬂuess the Cardinal knows whaﬁ % doing.”
I ueso Ifnot we're all roya o?

Then ety came to a room t hat was different than the rest,
tseeme 0 be an eqmment st?rage facilt mstegd of a
classroom. There were o so shelves on which rested things
Grunge coyld rec(?vgnlze like video tapes and carousel 30 F

L arenes, 20 P ghofa(tt)a%lt?e]dtoloknee %nc ang rH Qﬁ

t“b'P Wi Sl lack bk lacie o e eng i
on the other with four set screws aftached. Several 0
she Ves (hed book% rem?orcm%the Idea that some kind f
classes were ere. The names on the b ?o S Were unfg
miliar to Grunge, hough ana many of them looked very ol
nu ? e thick anclent texts with t |tJes Written |n what Ié)oked ike
Greek, German. He read some as he passed. Malleys
Maleﬂcarum Geheime Figuren derRo enkrevzer, De Vermiis
M steriis. Lemegeton. De Occuylta Phi osophla Daemonolag-
tria, H couldn Sup ressashlver
- Whnat swr?(ng rung " Roxy asked.
These books | mean, | know we've seen
emorﬁ hey're as real aswe are, Iguess But somehow |'ve
been thinking of t em as Just more Bad quys. Tougher ones,
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maybe, but not something complegely, | dunno, other.”
wrt)r/r ﬁgth??’ And what doghese pcof?e)e/ table books have to do
“These are old, Rox. Real old. People have be%n searchm
for ways to contact these demons for centurres usands 0
ears, maybe. Ang some ow, v?na a% one It. That’s what
cares me, Rox. The walls of Hell have een solid for so Jong,
but, Ivana ‘has really done it. She’s tearing down the walls.
JnUS'[ didn’t seem real to me until I"saw the books,” he
went on. “But it is. tsreaI They're real.”
oxy took his hand. “So are ‘we, Grun%e You and me.
we' re sreaI as the demons are. Don’t fo
avored_her Wrt a smile. *Jus don start kissin’ me
agam Im tr m to keep my mind on business.
Then méay Ceyou en ticed that we have a small prob-

;jWhat R

There’s no hole out of this room,” she reﬁlre There
are doors Three of them, to be exact, Which ohe dCart in
ad Lynch take, fand where do the other two ead And
0 we really want to find out?”

Bobhy rg)ened his eyesrust in time to see t he fIame headm?
toward Was We&a but he'd rested for a momen
there on eharg roor a ge beeH enjoyg ﬁSarahs ent(!
mrnrs ratrons T est rm ﬁ ? im”a’fe more seconds
of re]stprte S0 when gawt lame, he was able to react.
ew up a correspon ing wall of heat around her, far away
enou rom her Ts in go as not to hum but superheated
enoudn to hold of emonsfrery attac He elt the demon
redoy Ie hrs efforts tr mﬁ to break th rou%
breéthterB gbmrnutgss ueavgnrtrleemons pped, took a deep
He bolt gyophrs ?eet and blast %the superheated airatt he
demon. The thing hadtrust hrown of éeco émﬂ wet of
Saran’s storm, and ug alrs t he daIrea learned that these
demons were weakengd water He w ssurprre
ghgg utPtIS one was even capable of spitting flame a ter Saran’s
But his own blast was having an impact on it. The demon
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faltered feII back His feIIows had aIread esca ed t hrou%h
the hat waoy back Into their ch m er, érd rah’s stor
B‘r%\sve |Osn ne allowed hrmseI 10 be back. Bobby

T edemon stopped just this side of the hatchway. The fury

and p%n showed on his face in equal megsures e held u
fo Bobby’s advance, took a swing at Bob remem-
bered the |mgact of that gre t clawed hand and duc ed away
o Hbr? In1gor8(t)beheelmtotneTheeatcpelg urStIf}n telde slammin
mto Bo% %vrth the force ofafrerght raren Tﬂe botn Wenq
down. Babhy was underneath, crushed b/ Increqible
werdht (?f the'deman. He felt the beast’s hot breath in his face
He Tried to hold off Its cIaws but the demon Weirs stron
% f?/s neck in his scnl y hands. The claws |rced
obhy’s esh He tried to the claws hack, a finder at a
trme ut coul nqgetalg He was weakenrng He Temem-
2 e RO e T e
aem%ngshape Was glurred indist mct and it Ioo& ggﬁl(e tp
electric bulbs had all faded away.

Only one hope left, Bob ut all éhe stren%thh had re-
marnrn? Into he trng imselt as fast and white-hot as he could.

The cold 8%& bﬁ ath hrm sizzled. The demon, taken by sur-
prise, reare 5'% X
i /];\arge when 1t did, Sarah drove a lightning bolt straight into

Thed mon screamed cIawrng at its face. Bobby was s at
tered wr some k ?e demon blood, he quessed.
burned like acid wherer I, but when |t t ouche Bob
still superheated form it just evaporated with a loud |ss e
dem?n fell backwards, scram Irrf) forafo trnﬁ on.t ri steam-

cfr loor. Its screams Were ning en rtsammed
|not hatchwa theha shook. Two fhe |q fu swere
jarred1 0se fr t cerIrng and sma? eg he loor, stil
attac to herrcor ks tumbled rom ewas

Sara blasting the demon wrt ? tning boIts Qne
after anfobber as he escaé)ed throug

some of nis strength, B by ade Iasma%uratyt %arnrn
rage. The demon gose up o’ his fu(l1 Fberght once hed passed
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throu?h the low hatch, stretched his arms over hrs head and
then fell face-first onto t he (oor He was a ch arre and sm%
derrn% mess when Sarah and Bobby dared to look, and the
reek 0f his cooked skrn and fur assarled therr nostrrIs

The chamber beyond him was em t}y Whether t esrg[ ht of
this demon being o utterly defeated had scared the rest o
or whether some more Im ortant ery nad shown |tseIfeIse
where, they couldn’t know. But for riow, the room was clear
of demons. Bobhy and Sarah passed through the hatchway,
into the ?reat empty chamber. At the far ed, still along the
same walkway, was angther hatchway The hatch there” was
ajar. No question, then That was where they had to go. Sarah
put an arm around Bob y ofenngnsupport He threw his arm
over her shoulders, and together, they headed for the hatch.

It appeared that Cardinal DeMedici was right. The Hom
seemed to know where it wanted to go. Or, Caitlin amended
her thrnka the Cardinal knew where he wanted to go. Like
Roxy, she had not heard the Horn say anything. But She was
\rr]vrllrn? to believe that it did, and that only the Cardinal could
ear |

Erther way it led them throuoh one classroom after another,
and ma t0°a sup gyroom of some kind. There were_three
oors leadling out 0f this room, a| of them closed. Caitlin
started to cross to the opposite wall, ready to pound out an-
other doorway. On_the way, she_blew on her knuckles and
shook her fingers. They \ere begrnnmP et sore,

“No, Miss Fairchild,” the Cardinal said. “That won't be
necessary hrs time.

Why not?” she aske

g pointed to the farthest dogr It, unIrke the others, was a
wooden door. T e wood looked Incredibly ancient, She was
surprised_ that it was still standing; it Iooked like the worms
ana termites would have eaten it years aqo It looked like some
kind of artifact from—and now She could have kicked herself
for not realizing it sponer—nbiblical days.

And mounted in the center of the door was a cross, A sim-
ple cross, made of two greces of wood lashed together with
something that looked as old as the door. Catgut,’maybe, or
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some kind of reeds she’d never seen. But a cross, just the

sam
“Thls tlme” DeMedlm said, “we g, through there.”
hatson ggt er side, Francesco Lynch asked.
Cardinal t answer. Instead, he ¢rossed himself,
and then started eakln% Not to Lynch, not to her. Not
Caitlin knew, to anyone 11 this room, and Vet, she hoped that
he was beln% heard.

“QOur Father, wno art in Heaven,” Cardinal DeMedici mur-
urefd H ok In Latjn, tiut Caitlin reeo nized the tempo,
and foun rsefsoundless mouthl% famllar Enqllsh
Phrases along with him, “Hallowed be Kname ewa
owardte i) lgnoring Caltlln and. Lly ch. “Thy k
come 0yW| be done, “on Earth. as it 5 In Heaven G e
this day our dail bread and orglve US our trespasses, swe
forglvet 0Se WHO_trespass agaln%t He sto ped with his
hand on the wooden andeo the door. “And’ lead us not
Into temptatl n, but deliver éjs from evil. For Thine Is the
kl%g nom and the power and the glory, for ever and ever.

“Amen,” Caitlin andL nch said in unison.
DeMedici puIIed open the door.
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Cte#]rdinae| out of her way. “We don’t know whats on the
er side.
She stepped through, tensed to defend herself against the
attack_she was expecting. An attack which didn’t come.
Caitlin’s jaw dropped as she survezed the scene before her.
She had entered an enormous, oval chamber at least two hun-
dred feet across, Its curved walls were ridged with_columns
that did not look like anything humans had made. The tloor
was pitted with Ion% trenches’ from which fire flickered and
danced. Fairchild hat a weird flash of insight: it looked, to her
mind, like some kind of church turned insidle-out, The trenches
were pews and the bony columns rafters. It looked like a
%J]r%mh made from the internal organs of some enormous crea-
Or demon. , L
“The belly of the beast,” Cardinal DeMedici whispered as
he came th,rou%h behind her, , ,
“What in the name of God ...” Lynch began in halting

tones.
“This has nothing to do with God,” Caitlin said, suddenly

sure of herself. S , o

* 0N, but it does, Miss Fairchild,” the Cardinal said grimly.
“This is the Devil’s parlor, Caitlin. Hell’s foyer, if you'll dl-
low me the analoq}/. And anything to do with Hell s intrin-

sically tied to the Tord.”

Let me qo first,” Caitlin said, and physically moved the
0
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“Then it's where he throws his garbage,” Caitlin whis-

o e D R e ey
TW hateche\r/]vas S |gb}|se 0 ?r]env%vsybhuet rn]gt sign of the others:
It was the t |rd oint of a triangle formed by its placement
from tne otner two%ntrances ontoths chambe|>/ Caﬁhn didn’t
\l}vna(fw \fNH?g shre h%(éllzexevehcltredo%f |0 se%rgre km% fsh|mmer|ng
hats e(h 3 e¥< ecteg waf a doorgyNg radPnonaI door
e B st
? e shivered— desplte g

r?d et, looking at 1t more closely,
ﬁ]teneheat 9 ermeateg ech%mber The passa(I;eway ha
b een mete hr Uﬂh Its waI ?]oked like re?en Z cog

lava. Byt the way it had cooled, the walls had tormed ridges

that Iookep like nothlnﬁ s0 much as a ug%eso phagus.

In the flickering [ight coming from the belly at nd of
that estha us |ngthg |IIum|na lon cast %¥ he/ ?res o? Hell,
Caitlin Fair h||d sawt |n%s moving. P ern le thin ?
worse than aﬂg hey had encountere tus

ar. Th e%/ were
nouetted |nt assa eway, ut even that tiny gli
hercose er eyes fo%s hut out the sight.

ut o
Calﬁln Falilrch? ad known fear in her life. But this was
her first taste of true terror.

“Caitlin?”

Lynch stared at her. Falrchlld hﬁd frozen. She just stood
there agaﬁpe stanng% %ﬂl ering orange light at the
mouh ave across e & amber.

Then he saw what she had seen. For several seconds, he
could only stare as well. But'in hIS Kears with Team 7, and
Wlth Internailona Operations, John g seenfl reeﬁ

norrible thnn]s Ternfylng1 thlng from t is world,”an
others as well. What fie saw cost him a few more ?ray
alrs put he shook hlmself free of his fear the moment he

hearg fo%;ste s behing
lett the anuent wooden door open, and Lynch spun
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to see that Gr nHe and Freefall had entered the chamber.

“Whoa, He whispered.

“Mr. Lynch, w atsgorng on?” Roxanne asked. “What’s
Wron with Caitlin?”

fnch lanced over at the Cardinal, but DeMedici was also
frxatdon he rt itself, on the fig ure?]that move Wrthrn The
f egyma\ns face was contorted”with hate, and a malicious
ittle"smile that bordered on sadism. Francesco DeMedrcr John
ly new, was not his friend. But af least he now knew,
fom wa ching the Cardinal’s face, that they truly did share an

emy.

“Mr L.,” Grunge said, glancing around af the cathedral-
like chamber. “N ? that I r%rss gm or anythrng, but, ?rke
where are aII the emons?’
e pod oxy asked, and reached out to touch Fairchild on

“Wepshouldn have come here,” Cajtlin whjspered to
herself, “We can hrs Nobody can. This is what it’s all
about isn’t It? TheA oca)ﬁ)

That did It for Lynch He'd had enou%h He erode two
steps f rward, s un Caitlin t ? face him and stared. Info her
rvs ewas st at first, unfocused. He snapp%dh%frn%ers

front of er ace o make sure she saw him, that she knew
wh owas tal rnq”to er

ﬁrth Farrchrf vou Irsten good he snakP ed. “I’ IIteII
what this 15, This 15 an .0. operat |on run Ivana Baiul.
at verels? it is, OF ﬁn worr a bout that on Sunday morn-
IT any ot you feel li edraP Ing your asses out of bed to
(t)o] church bie my quest. As fongas you don’t wake me up,

But III tell you this much. We’ve killed some of these
g alre hy e kn Wwe can do that. Now all we have to

close trat rrft and we’ll be gone. But I need you, Caitlin.
ou Ve a’vva s been the co(o lest Under Bressure even more so
than Sara t start flaking on Us now

“30, where next7 Roxy aske | mean, do we go down
mto that 8ross cave? Is the ?ate ?Wn there?”

eMe ici laughed.” “Silly girl” he ‘said. “That is the

ou
h
mog
d
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Lynch stopped short in hrs u brardrng of Fairchild. He
turnéd nDe edicl, bIrnkr Eere

“W esnaﬂj ats gae ”

T Cardmal nodded sarmgatt emons that were mov-

ing. iy toward the mouth of the cave, )

o dhen why don’t you blow the goddamn Hom?” Lynch
Then he knew. He knew and it made him want to throw

o iat DeMedic) Was riskin agthe lives of GenBfor such pett
0 |shness Cardina DeMe ict hadn't hlown the Horn yetb

cause EW% tauntrn%te emons. Teas ng them with |s res-

ence, and resenCe of the Hom. Theywere at a Stalemate,

at Ieast for h moment.

“Mr. L.,” Grunge said again. “Not like I'm looking for
trouble or ang/thmg, hut, shguldnt there be more demgons

Where id zv %
But L& asn I| tenrnag Hg Was starrng %t DeMedrcr
od’s sake!’ esn 51
He reached for the Horn DeMedrcr uIIed the Ieath)e
case away. |n his per dp eral vision, Lynch saw Roxy stum
back sev%ral steps and fall onto her bt on the storie floor of
the chamber Sh at at the ed Re oé the, hug ?rate away from
where fire belched Trom trenchies dug in the floor
And she orntdmto the arr
U Q she sald, her tone reveﬂrng utteF despair.
Me |8(|J vréas reaching into the leather case for the Horn.
he shadowa/ reaches of the ceiling, hundreds of feet above
hem was und atrnﬁewrth Masses ofTe and lack and brown
and ﬁutrescent I%Ufﬁ [ eath er Wrngs aﬁge
There were 3 f them, and t rh/ swarmed down
from the, ceiling toward their ancient enemy, the man who
rlr)eelld/| egr%lrr imprisonment In his hands, Cardmal Francesco

For once Grunge Was speechless.

Instan Pl he reache% down and touched his hand to Ehe
one ? Iettmgr] %c ange once more His muscles
“rpanre flexible a3 always, but with the consistency of ancient
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How mah y times, had he sat In a darkened theater and
chanted to himself, “It’s only a movie, 1t’s only a movie?”
Well this was_no movie. This was the real deal.’No guestron
about It the Grunge man was scared. But Kat Iooke totally
freaked, and Roxyand Mr. L. were counting on him, too.
He thou hta ut Ro skrss earlier 3nd cIench%d his_fists
as the ¢ an so emons swept down over nim. Then
he ashed out goun %and scraprnﬂ ﬁnd kickin® it old-school
ogK g/ac ion StY He was sti urtrng]from earlier, but
he didn’t even have metotlrn a

ut

eras frrrr&g oint blank and) Patterrn demon quts
all over epace Xy Was u%m%\l gravrtg con rol powers
tosam the ugly mot esrnto alls ch other, to toss
them oft h?ra d Caitlin. And, ¥]eah Kat was trashrng them
somethrn lerce now, too. Which was a uHe relief.

h and Sarah were here, Gru hought

T en ase ond g t Where are Bobby and S rah7
ewas eeterna optimist, rungD e sudd eny
thoughtthe Worst Bobby and Sarah weren’t there because th

mons had areay otten to them, It was possible, even prob
ble, that B Sarah were dead,
Whrch wa? hen Edmund Percival Chang stopped berng
Grunge just Tor a little while. No smile. No Tun. No love 0

lau

9V hacr of anquish and raﬁe Eddie Chang started mop
Brn th floor with the de %n ordes, P ﬁ]rnag them to g
ItS"an usrng their own [imbs to bash own an Crus
them. Fairchild wasn't doing half as much damage to the mon-
strous creatures.

. as the greatest t hreat to the hordes Grquﬁ also be-
came eir Number One target. They focused on overran
him, covered hrm with so mﬁ ﬁdemon bodies that he couldn’t
even move anymore. And then they started dra ing him to-
ward the cave entrance, toward theg ate to Hell Ttse

Forasecond he tho gh maybe The CardrnaI would blow
the Horn intime't 8save m. Bu then he saw that the CardrnaI
was erng carri gl\ht next to him bahr Oy conscious an

bleeding from a head Wound. But he clutched the Hom tightly
to his chest, and Grunge said arﬁre silent prayer that he oId
man would"have the strength to hold on.
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“Grange!” he heard Roxy scream. *Kat!”
\{V rch is how Grange knéw that Caitlin had been taken as

Thrstwas notﬁ;orng werl]l " " i

s what he was thinking as emons, pulled him
hrouah the mouhoft e cave, %na ?P the oldpwoer s\

awaz/ It Was as though t herew re some Irm film that seﬁ
arated Hell from tne”real worlg, and a gasse trou%

rcr;orarrr]r e crrnged at nhe hre]aetsang th)g stgnso \?vnedr the feenrenl ]
bIe o Wash off ahg filth that settled on(h|s ersh the second

en er

thtera the i rnane images that cameho mind, allthedefense

mechanisms dropped and” Grunge foug tsavageya?arnsth

demons who held hrm needrn des era ly to %et outof there,
to esca ehavr to deal wr‘he reh Was.

ono aval ey a

%y e orn On the |nsr €. And if it was blown

Whre |nsr eH rf oorwa\( to the netherworld W?U|d tfe

own orr]Jen comple y, and all the armies of Hell would walk

" ko,n man,” Grange said in despair. “This completely

Bobby and Sarah step E throu r%h the hatch into he hug e
cham ergdstrnﬁfrmeto eet ons descend fro(mt eu[n
reaches stant cel rn? Gr P ?]tarted IcKin
most rmm \% and. Farrchild trashed some emons as
wel —Bo er rip the wings off one of them—bhut it
wasn't good enou

In fact, the on thrnd that saved Roxy and Mr. Lynch—
E; by, still had agard ime hrnélng of the olg man’ as hrs

from? trng ragged into H ong with them was that
the second ﬁ hrons got DeMedici, most of them headed
back_toward the rift

“They re Ieavrn?’)” Bobbg asked mcredulousl
“The re d%ouneth Cardrnraa} ostrhaepgther Qrde ﬁ“tehegab”rdh
ghne Hor ovepﬂr 9 ﬁe barrier between Hell and Earth’drops,
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“We're all toast " Bobbﬁ/] frnrshed “l gaet it.”
We've qot to qo after Sarah said
Even as es(o g, Bo ysaw that Roxy aner L, were
doing just that. Craz Ewas gwere rIg trn% he]rrwa
g?st mons to get I to He Sarah Started across the chamber
ter them—weaving |n etween h% aming trenches rn the
granite floor—and Bonoy followed her. A fiuge, winged de-
mon swooued down to Iand on the stone flogr In front of them.
It opened s mouth and pegan to bellow with laugnter.
High and Iow Sarah’shouted.
i hSthe slamndteg brtrn {n thedfarr:]e with an eIecttrhrc crackle of
ightning, and Bobby torched the pig ugly mo ersmr sec-
trgn‘ n% to mentror¥ his jewels. T R vrgehltu In smoke.
| wonder if th e}/ make T Ieno he srze of a foothall,
Bobbﬁ muttered, cuchrn at the side of his head.

Which was when som % dy dtarted shootrno at them from
behina. Side by side, Bo Sarah spun 1o see Keeﬁers
R1I|ng hro%%h bot1 the_ha chwag and ﬁnother door, which

enw er Cartlrna the others ha came n.
to Bobb fs smag gmons%eeme to? rete

Kee ers Several of t xtolode In a shower o bﬂc g
Kee er wea ons fire, Dut the Keepers were really after
after 0l—lorn The demon ere tr rn 0 stoR

h an throug

Sara L. an Rox g
dhelprng the others, and they didn’t much cdre IT they got

shotw re doin
ave %otb an idea.

“Go"’ uted at Sarah, and shoved her hard toward
wherte I}/II]r tL étnd) Roxy had f?nally pusned t?rrough to the cave
mouth that le

Bobby Fnore eadelche concentrated on generatrnrlq
rightequs bfaze anét used his mind to %rve It shape. Fire curled

around s face and head, Iookrn?(alr le like horns, It swirled
behrnd hrm and he p rayed It looked enough like wings.

“Stop, m %rot ersI” he screamed
And a number of the demons actually tumed to listen to

Bobb ointed at the Keepers drawrng the demons’ atten
Hon hem. The I? soldiers were heayi e}/ rarmored and
eavily armed They Tooked pretty impressive, from Bobby’s
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R}ersgectrve Of course, he figured the demons just saw some

“V\Pe yshouldn Wase our time chasing children!” he
shouted The can do us no real harm! But Ehese humans
ave come osauﬁ ter us and to bring the Horn back to Earth.

They must be sto

gne By onet demon horde began to turn, and to move
inont eKee

“Yes!” B bby whispered to himself.

Lg/nch was surprised t o see Burnout and Rainmaker. While
een fryl %not to thin dabout it, In his heart he had
algréaey writtén the pair off as dead lost to the demons or to

Is.

% Tg t the barrel of his assault rifle across the cave
mouth, S shrn? demon Pore across t he roor of the chamber
They’ uccessar ty navigated past the b azrn% ruts m the
%]r mana survive assault bﬁ’ hed ons that re-

ained mtheo amber, and now they Had to take the ultimate

Q‘I can't belf]eve w []e gonng do this,” Ro>1y said at his
side, even as she Used her~gravity powers to sfam a demon
Into the chamber’s t}ar wall.

“Me either,” John Lynch admitted, surprising himself al-
most as much as he knew he had Roxanne.

e Mro L Sarah shouted as she came up to join them.
We're #o, atert em rght?”

Rr t” Knc reE %%

“W at the hell is dom%7” Roxly asked, starrnr%; at
Burnqut, who had enveop himself in"flame and was row
shouting at the demons;

‘| can rIruess " Sarah answered, “but you’d think | was as

cra els.
¥ren they were movmg hrough the moyth of the cave
There was 4 little resistance at first, as though a strong wind
were blowing from the tunpel, thou%h there was_none. Then
they seemed”to aImost sIrde through a barrier, like walking
underwater. And they were through:
e heat was inc edrhle
God I’m sweating like a pig!” Roxy complained.
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“Itsl-rlg[I]I Rv\ar“nrtqhaeketrunenpellledth throat-like cavern. that
twisted around anoP down It grew wreder and the cecrfl gptgner
as }h went, and after ha Ifamrnu%e they rounded 3comer
0 { hemselves rrdht on the tail of the démonic hordes who
had anducted the Ca drnal and their frrends

“Why haven't they blown t he Horn?" Sarah asked,

\ nCIt§S ossrble Francesco has to give it up voluntarily,”
y“Yea %ve‘ er ther that or this is uit the hlallwayTgeknow7

M st he passage, and nof ac need

EB/e rrgntrn Hgﬂ fo? t to work, rrght7y Roxy aske

“RrrTr Lynch sard

“Let’s do if,” Sarah harked.

Roxy bulled’ through the demons throwrng them aside, and
as Ah assed Sara zaoe them with | gh ning on one side
an them In Qreces on the other. He had three
more Irps or he assault ritle. After hat he was done

“It s runge!” Freefall shouted.
“Fr he?n Grunge!” Lynch called to_him, though he
could ntreally See hrm or Cartlrn or even DeMedici,
dsee them, or at Ieast the knot of demons that
surroune And he heard g voice, of Francesco
eMedrcr N the Cardrp]al rayed loudly to his G ?]d to kee
the Horn safe in his hands. "For the moment, the prayers
seemed fo be working, and Lynch wondered it Roxanne afd
been right, 1f this was Just the passageway and not Hell itse
Sarﬁh have an id efr ync s?
Ana he aid. A perfectly cra y |hdea oracomPIete Ty insane
battle Demonsw rentt e samé things as vamores atwas
or certain. Stakes and garlic and erver and all that wouldn’t
do athrn% to a demon. But gra yers kept them gway from the
Horn because those same prayers made the artitact sanctrfred

“M%ke |t rarnl” Lynch barked. “A downpour, drench

thogaraﬁ Rarntmaker Irfthed hertarms not Aevetn rarsrngnan eyte
ey e o nouhere Lynet ity ek e
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grrl She had seemed t a/uestron everayth ur
HO But when It got do he redl If
e was a soldier, omaher ho 'd'hate to admit rt

“Francesco!” Lynchsoute I enoug for the Cardinal
to hear him ?ver the shrigks an chrtterrng of the demons and
the shoutf] Grunﬁe and Fairchild.

Then he saw the Cardinal’s face, saw the blood where
claws had dug furrows n his skin. But DeMedici was looking
right at Lynch. He’d heard,

Bgll\}legsdrtgresr%mels Iltyt? chasncdreﬁlrgredr er changed. Immedi-
ately, the rain beyan ohPss as rthrt%l ddonfeshg moke_[ose
and’demons screamed. P]/ t shrivel up and aje. They
didn’t die atall. But rthurtt ebastards and hatwas the entire

oInt,
l Lynch and Roxrbplowed through the demons that still sep-
arated them frodn %M(fdrcr runF]e and Fairchild. The de-
monshrs(fed and sl % out, but Grunge an Caitlin were fre
now a arte W H grng some srﬁrroug emon fail. Lynch
R ed t rgder and cut down ha ozen demons off to
IS Ief The n hissed. Demons screamed.
gstan rﬂg ?ver Cardhnal DeMedicl, sarrn at
the face behr him, the face of a d emon With a face
that Was alm%lsthuman Buyt this was not some man osseslfed
|t was a true demon with the intelligence so obviously lacking
rnrrrd(sto %oters r"' ed  Lyneh
ou are hurting ussss!” it snarled ag Lync
%h Lynch gret)jrsed Suck s% y
He shot it |rty se en rmes replaced the empty clip, and
put. a,\t;ewtmore oull ?_rmé el the blood
ay to go, Mr. runge shouted, ignoring the bloo
dsyhat edrecerved”m ﬂ % gnoring y
Lets et out of here! YC re’d/I
He reac Ced down and pulled De edici to his feet, The
Cardinal. had wounds all over his bod scratches. and bites,
Rut no tlrn% tod errous Th (f r]t ﬁ heen atrar%to touch
Im, at least a little. DeMe rcrc the Horn In his hands,
ﬂ] reen %low errﬁun Ing It that I%nch drdnt think had any-

a short time

ear?dea

ate to a
C

% 0 with t an’s pragers
our magic protected you?” he asked.
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DeMedrcr looked at him. “My magic, and His,” the Car-
|na] %ard and pointed up, to wheré he imagined Heaven

nd, standing in the qullet of Hell. Lynch was willing to
alll \trvfor the first time |r?deca es that h)e old man mrgh? he
g“Mr Lynchl”

Lynch spun to_see Freefall usrn%
several demons Ram ker | ag on
conscious, The rain ha stopp end

“Pick her uP Roxanne!’ yfc “It’s mgtog

Roxy levita ed Rarnmaker of %ground and
started “back u tunnel toward the cave mouth. Sever
s Bt o i

Caitlin and Grunge sti guardN d their bac ngarrch dwas
covered with blﬂod and demon ore, and Lynch Wondered
how much of blood was hers. She folght hard,
see (fd to. have shak%n off w atever shock_she ha ex err
enrcoeu earlier. Now she was just pure warrior, through and

her powers to keeP back
e gro -

o e

o!” Caitlin screamed trying to hurry Lynch and
the othergJ algn as bes y could g Y
But with L nch hel rn he Cardinal. and Rox Ievrtatrng

Sarah, it wasr’t a spe rawal. The demors began t
muﬁ? Y now that rgrn h g stopped ang [h]ey no 9onger
el entSLaCI S"é‘ he mouth of the cave,
saW u cav
Amos/t t(he h nhouted “Just another few seconds!”
Caitlin and Grunge were working tog éher etter than
Lynch had ever seen them. He eIt awkward thinking about
eam namrcs n% but seeing them In ac%on Was a azrnﬁ
h eresrstance at the moutn of the cave
wa krn t rou? water feel mg of the barrier as they pushed
Ihrouh He. stympled t hrou[%; with DeMedrcr at nis"side and
et th Cardrna slumgd %the nard sone loar.
Roxy came next, and Lync lg d Sarah out of the air
ﬁnd set her \%entlg on Fhe floor. reefaII sighed with reIref 8
er burden rom her.
Lynch scanned he huge chamber and saw that the Keepers
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an demons were | %I%ﬁd |éreg(hrtoogﬁebattl% and hat 't‘t? ﬁg
ey loo eg%%q?}ownsrhothexvave s gah? ar?de n

e
stru Ing to_move up the narrow passage with demons sras%
%? th m from al atjpsr s, Passag

throu?r hgeOCZPAJngrol he_shouted to them. “Once you're

an—
ch crin rt covered his ears, as the deep bass
L#] nful call 8? the Horn of Jfrrﬁho oland’s H orn gchoed
n the massive ham He blinked, then turne stare In
horror at DeMedicl ereahze what the Card %a afdgrle
word\s((tu ee>\</ ressgnr0 ar an ean but couldn' find t
(h Pned o?ooLl(yat Carohn and Grun%e The theard
un ers%atnl nvgvas ooking at him now, her eyes pleading, not
“Get out of there, now!” he screameg
ut the demons were slowing them down. Holding them

And the Bassa ewa began to shrink.
Lynch ro |cr ho had struggled to his feet.
Hesared %tte ar%r rrs arrn

[ coul errs at they'd etano ther chance to

he Horn DeM dicr ex arne a |twere atsrmple

a sm smre at %s e. Card |n

mout] sawt at smile nd or ot DeMedi ersa]ga
that e¥vas er )(]mcan o rqot eve Athrng utw the
he m rer] 1S possession, Lynch

|npéiea(}le plt?ECg grm |nt1) he tunn

eMed '%Staﬁ up atL nch?nom the ground, eyes hlazing
with) an er, but he said no Pr
relp 1 go rm gic!™ Lynch’demanded. “Save them, or so

of USThaerre dso nothrng | can do,” DeMedici said. “Nothing any
Lynch. s un awa in disqust, saw the sgocb nd hohror on
rix anF ces, aB then Jo ?ed ack down fhe tun-
nel. Caitlin and Grunge had moved closer to the opening. But
not close enough.
And the passageway continued to shrink.
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Roxanne Spaulding didn’t even think before she started to

She knew the oth rs saw her asa “bad grrl R(artg animal
who was onlg out fo avy%o time and didn hrng
overly seriously. She saw herselt that way, too most of th

trme
But she w Cfrs aIs? Freefal|, a\nd FreefaII Was rt ofateam
If it borgere ke, multiple personal Ws rme 0D
It but whn Re Was Roxg/ aso thing and when she
was Freefall she was som thing elseato eth er
Right now, she was FreefaII, and she saw two of her team-
mates In m g trouble [t drdn’t hurt that one of t hem Yv
Gr nge ang she could stil remem ertefee rﬂg Q?
1str tasteh rfe r%over he reek of su ura(
that belched from the ritt, § emoved 50 fast it was | eevery
one around her was operatrn in slo-mo.
Roxanne!™ Lynch c% b%hrn her, th she had aIreadM
shove S‘Basthrs redching hands, neaded fort e opening to He

atto
her? " she heard DeMedici say. “It's too late for
her to Interfere. We have done what we came here to_do.”

It Iooked like he Was nr?ht The tunne Was narrowrn% fast.
Grundedan Caitlin were dearly OHtt(h sight, subtmerge In a
564 0 emons as e to fi eir Way ou

Fa)r de to hat Cardrnm %eMedrcr in the
Bast few hours and the last thing she wanted was for him to
e proved right. She put on an extra burst of speed and
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Iﬁ heE herself at the ?P nrn? She hit it in mid-flight, and
the thick miasma of hellish aif slowed her down noticeably.
But she smiled, because that meant she had made it. She was
througdh

sm

he ift.

he knew what she needed to do now. Roxy had the
abrlrklto control gravity, and she used It, creating a gravita-
tiona bubble surroundrng herself, filling in the Spacé at the
mouth of the tunnel. The Torce of the rift’s closing t hreatened
to_break the bubble, but Roxg pushed against it with all her
mrght even expanding the dimensions of the gravr%/ |eId
srghtf y. As long as shé could hold this, the rrftcouldn close
and as' long as, It was open, Caitlin and Grunge had a shot.

How long that would be, she had no idea.

Back in the neck of the tunnel, or what Caitlin had, somewhat
uncomfortably, come to think of as the uIIet she and Grunge
were nearly overwhelmed by demons. Sarah’s holy rain had

%srnce dried up, and the“demons left behind were furious

the 11ft’s imminent closure. They recognized the hopeless-
ness of their situation, and wanted revenge on the humans who
ad put them here. The only humans i range now were
Grunge and Caitlin,

Her arms were 50 tired she could barelﬁ lift hem anymor
and heredr(dnt look to be an end in sight. S esu?e and
unce an ucked and dodged and punched agal, occa-
sronay rawrng her arms in Close to her body 10’ rest them
while she kicked out at demons with her booted fegt. She and
Grunpe moved together, fighting their way always in the same
drreo fon, tr |ng 0 clear a path toward tiie 0 o Ing.

, ewassr% tlg more ef ective than herat his point, Some-
time during the atte ehad touche one of heseamrng
rock fissurgs, and had taken on t Pysrca (nro ert |es of te
Hellstone. His hody was black, volcanic-looking rock, split
with fissures that gfowed and smoked. She hoped there wouId
be no Ion -term Il effects from allying himself, however
briefly, with such an ynholy_substance. But it made hjs fists
hard, and he Was seemrngI}/ tireless. There was a ragged smile
on his face as he cocked 2 fist back and drove it intq the toothy
face of a reddish-brown, hat-winged demon. The face pulped
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unqer has onslaught and the demon dropped away—only to be
pBar?teh QY m?cﬂmrﬁﬁ ickly dispatched. Caitlin wondered
brref If he had In facﬂ Hear Elornbow If he knew the
[t ascosrng and Were trapﬁe In here forever, or if
ewﬂs frghtrn]g valhan ly because he was still Iaborrng under
e verD Al Mol ehecee. That's what they had,
roverbial snowball’s chance. That’s, what t

Be? ?e she had a change to wonder about it much, F\arrchrld
was hit hard from two different sr%sby stocky ra% demons.
They slammed into erwrt ock arg Sé an) errclaws
tore”at her arms an rr s esamme an elbow Into ope
skull an% felh CaVﬁ other drove g fist into her so}l
plexus, t noc rn ewrn out of her. He camea
a?arn caws headed f ert roa% Shewsa e ooatc one
nis scaly hands and she bent It ackwar s forcrn tecrea
fure to hisknees. Before e could react, l% catc
R?hrm In th chin wrﬁh erheeI He rocked back, felagarnst
three more demons who were rushrng at her

T eY carried him along in their rush, and his_unconscious
bod owed rnhoh [ dalong with the gther three, The Iastthrng
sesw sse eae orte round was Freefaldrvrn Int
themout of the tunnel. But that couldn’t be, setoH ht—

a/snot that incredibly eeble minded, IS she She ?
gnr)nm%tré)e a hallucinatiorr, and then she was too busy to think

Ly noh knew_he sho%Id do somethrn? to heIR FreefaII save
Cartrn and Grunq ut he was at a Toss to think of what r[
mrght e. He couldn’t ge Jaast Roxanne to get back Intg Hel
evenr he’d wanted to, an at the moment his most passionate
wish Was never to g0 there a a

A}ng/ ? ther problems to deal with here.
th fe weret s% emotﬁ about, and someonel_nad to keep
em from interfering with Rox IS side. His was
otr{] Rarnmakerm ght strIIPb gfsome use, but he ¢ qd see
i she Was near exhaustron And Burnout was off somewhere
eading a force of demons agarnstabunch of Kee rPers Lynch
could "near the rapid bursts_of automatic weapons fire efse-
where In the big chamber There would come a point when
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the de]mon%woulg realize he Wasntone of them, trhouygh and
e In Dig troub e Unless, % course the Keepers
wor! In which ga?]e the rou le would be just as b

Francesco,” he snarled, “Your precious Horn isn’t safe
until we're out of this building and you're on your way back
to Rome. YOH d beter come Up with something to help. And
you'd better do it quick.”

“The Horn won’t be safe_until it is returned to its res mg
lace rnﬁrde the Vatican,” DeMedici said. “You a?ree
gaéeaclt] e Hom, and me. 1 suggest you keep your part of the
Like you did?”
¢ r!< d nothrng heyond what | promised to do. | sealed the

“You did ihaJ all right. With two of mgl people inside.”
‘We are all rspens le, John. Don't you remember?”
Exceg You righ
Te?rd al no ?ed “Except me.’
Well [you 're- officially on Your own, DeMedici. | quit!
“You oy can't!” DeMedici spu ere
“Too Ia¥ " Lynch shot him ap?rrn at wouldn’t have
looked out of pIace on a tiger about to swallow its prey.
you'd better come u? witha plan, and fast.”
He saw h% realization se tle In the ardrnalseyes The
a]n was on his own, merg feet from t gatewa
hodrnrlq In.his hands the artifact that}all the bad uswante
His thin lips b ean omovernwat ? B osedwas
soundless pra er prage reenrs ?_ egrosur
roun rm spreadi n I?aura n't rusé
DeMedicl’s magc. ke somehrn hat woul
come from the God he cIarmed oserve But It had rhow
would he be allowed to u e it against the forces of Dar ness?

The whole thing was troubling. Lynch would be glad when it
Was Over.

Not far away, Sarah Rarnmaker hTrIed abolt of Irgh nrn? into
the heart 0 ademon T ee Iﬁ)ant colored beatex oded
when 1t hit, bits of gore lj ever){) irection. She wasn't
sure how Iong she could keep'this up, but there seemed to be
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fewer and fewer of the demons to contend with, since the
Car rna had blown he Hor.
Eea Ing, of the Cardrnal ‘she h d seen him arguing with
Mr. Lynch, but she couldn’ hearw at |twas all agout” Now
she hazardeda glance his waY He was envelope rnagreen
fo? and Whenever demon%tred to grab him through It, heP/
?eamed and drew awaey eir hands. Or, In some cases their
oodﬁ ?]tumfs That gréen stuff was nas&/
was doing Some demon-poun n% of his own she
n&trced He wasn shootr an more hut %swun 9
heaclub atte[dn dem n brai s%% f]nsdtt e stoné floof of
the cavern uw Was (o0 to admit. He was
older than the rest of them b decades—if you didn’ t count
De edrcr who was older than drrt—but he keg uev IS en
?f Ings. You'd expect a quy his age to sit back
rhtrn %ot eavy and t ossot rde ke those oId cree
rn he Pentagon who sent kid sof t0 War af every opportunity.
But here Lynch was, In the trenches. For all th dre %reeme 3
she had with him, all the su errort nes he yse epg 8
ran he wasn arard etin t ere and get demon 00
und er bs rneg rails
|ast ano her demon There reallzv were fewer of
them now she realized. ey were qqorng to Win this one. Her
heart soared at the thought. Th 6’7 one I agarnst the

orceso Hell and they Were It off!

But then slhe remeaner anltﬂt Grunge and Rox%/ still
in Hell, and her sprrrts drop ed again. Victory wouldn’t be so
sweet after all. without them to share it.

Grunge saw Caitlin_go down Irke a lifequard w chrn
swimmer submerg\e for the third time. He nfwr she didn
?et u? soon udn be getting rﬁat all. Tnere were at
east four of te son her, and more on the way. Time
to get motivated %
e chopped he ned est demop in the throat and. leapt over
the creatur sco a\Rlsrng %rm “Kat!” he called in mid-air.
Cavar son
e ande% in he midst of the pi e He punched and
rce d.even bit one demon wh ose garm came {00
close t o nis mouth. Grabbing one of the démons pressing
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Caitlin to the roor he twisted the thrng s head until he heard

a ﬁatrs ?egg crag Aot t|c(i<r ert?emchrno#drhlS rgu S on

fdse artf‘ns ace She was locke rnastru

wrth/ gemon ?s narled claws at her throat and her frn%%
aﬁ e doubled his fists and brou t own o
the ac 0 e emonshead The creatur umped orward,
and Cartlrn threw him to the side.

hans runge,” she panted. He put out a rocky hand
and hg Ped her to her feet, Her chest rose and fell as she
suctﬁ Hbrgaths ofﬁ)recrous alr, but Grun e new edb? ﬁ
not let that distract him now. He spun around, ready to gt
tne next demon, and eneﬁt—but] %weren’ t there. Before
them was the tunnel’s mouth, and the only thing between them
and their own world wa Freefall.

%t IS she dorﬂgt ere?” ne asked.
“Ho rnﬁ open the ritt!” Caif Irn said. She had just now
realrzed 1t Nerself. The Horn had sounded mrnutfs a 0, and
the op enrngnto Hell should have been long since ¢losed, Rox
had hrust erself into the openrnﬁd and was hoIdrngnrt untrI
they could 8et out. But she could see rom here that Rox
coI 't hold out much Ionger ‘Move, G run%

yboth rﬁn the Iast] w feet to the opening More de-
mo scamea em, but they batted the creatures way rnt%nt

el 5goa Cciser S esa\r]v now th atRox wasntI st f
rn a losing battle adarnstt e rift—she wds actual
In tr%ht herig?vr ational field coIIapsrn aroung her f h
released the onq enough to ge out, she’d be crushed
The openrn was barely two Teet across pow. And as long as

Ywas the way, with her gravity bubble filling allthe

avar abespace theré 'was no way for'Grunge and Caitlin to

Belhrnd them, the demons massed for a final ?ssault It was
clear these humans were gorng nowhere. Caitlin had never
hear teeth gnashrn% on such a ar e scale before.

Fwas only one chance, she knew. There were fimes
that called for firesse, and times that called for byute force.
Thig was ong of the Iatter Bru e force vaitlin could do.

Grung % de LL
For once, he obeye Wrthout asking questions. He dropped
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the roe X(exterior and aIIow%d his human and considerably
more flexible—selt to come back. He glanced at her once, as
If wondering what was next, but she didn’t give him time to

“Get on Roxy!”

Grun d tried, bendrng over her, but the gravitatjonal field
wouldn Iethrm near her. Still. it'was goo enough forCr
tlin’s n eds t the palms of her ands adar st his butt
and Bpuse Wrthe ergthrn g she had, “Hey! Grunge shouteg.

teven as h knew what she was domg, Cartlrn
was forcrn? him a ainst FreefaII%gravrtX bubble, an he was

ovrng trou hhenﬁrrow rft andr h ou side world.

The real world oygnt. Ho rn? ewou t cut one, he
clenched his cheeks and let Fajrchild w
_For her part, Cartlrn decrded shedhad more pleasant tasks
in_her Iife, but this was tgrre Wy much one of those do-or-die
things. And It seemed e worki ma}/be She mana ed to
moveGrun?e and ere by Roxy, a oot, Two feet, She rgured
shedbe abetél get them out, ai]least and then the rift onId
cose and she’ be stuckh re. T edemons Wguldnt eave her
arve or ong,t ou% er suffering would be brief,

When Roxy P dthrou?hte thickness of the barrier into
norm%l Egrtn)latr : ftrreelaejla r?e rSesrr]stances ed h er rog rregsc%n

I\Peva earsEve Grun et umb?dthroug\N% d)diﬂer rdll
g the stone floor of the great cavern, Wit out Freefall
g vitational field,. the rift rred to slam shut, but Caitlin was

ble to dive Info it and slnf) throy hrust In time, Stone met
st ne t?arrngBoffthe sole of her sh ef\ dscraprn% ebortom

her foot. But she was out. She felt the cool Stone of the
caver] tasted th? air. Shg ad done It,

They were all around her then, Grunge and Roxy and
Sarah even Mr. L%nch *Are you okay, Caitlin?” he asked,
his vohce laced with concern. .

“That was awesome, Kat,” Sarah said. “Truly wonder-

“You fule,” Grunge agreed Everybod ouched her, al-
most s if the %eded f0” reassure A Fms Ives that she ‘was
[] g/ ack with r]r She was gl or the human contact,
ersélf. Then she realized who wds missing.
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“Where’s Bobb);?” she asked. .
“Umm ... guys?” The voice was, definitely Bobb%’s. The
team looked argund the cavern, and finally saw him, He’d
been Playln? off demons against K_eePers, ut when the rift
had closéd, the demons had"lost their flow of reinforcements.
_The Keepers hadn't, Now their armored forms filled one
side of the Cavern. Their weapons were gomted at Genl3 Ex-
cept for the dozen or two pointed right at Bobby’s head.
“| think we have another problem,” Bobby Said.
“No probl,?_m at all,” another voice said.”It was female,
and very famifiar,
\ r‘l‘c%ns%iélme you're involved, Ivana, there’s a problem,”
5 Nonsense, John,” Ivana replied. As she spake, she pushed
between her soldiers and stepped into the forefront. Her con-
cession to the hattle had been to put.on a helmet, but the
faceplate was raised, and she was Weargntq a dress that would
have looked more approprigte on a Victoria’s Secret model
than in a war for the tate of the world. “All you have to do
15 hand over the Horn, and you can all go free,” she said.
Itsvery_mmPIe,. . _
“We didn’t fight the battle of our lives just to give the
Ho[‘nHto yo,%,” Lynch saﬁ. * dive it st
ve it your way. It you won’t give it to me, I'll jus
nave 2l of you illed and then 11 take i, anyway ™ -
“You and what army?” Grunge asked, o
“This one,” Ivana replied, _spre,adln? her arms to indicate
the hundreds of Keepers crowding into the chamber. “Or had
you forgotten them? You never were a very bright hoy.”
“Give 1t up, Ivana,” Caitlin said. “Yqu’'ve néver heen able
F]ooveggt us before. What makes you think you can take us
“I've never tried immediately after you had fought
thousands_ of demons from Hell, and were ﬁractlcally dead on
your feet,” Ivana answered. “1"ve never thrown hundreds of
armed troops against you, with orders to kill, at a time when
you’d be incapable of raising your hands to wave away a cloud
of gnats, much less defend” yourselves against our weapons.
Look at you. None of you has the strength left to even come
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UP with a clever retort, much less actually fight off my Keep-

S,
“| hate to say it,” Caitlin said. “But | think, this time,
lvana malght%e rtht.”
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0zzi anéi Clark ushed their wag/ tinrough row after row (if
armore Iﬁe Eozu was< ick of Teel mg their stee
Aacke s and gun_stocks jabbin hIS rbs and hips. B
lvana had said “Keep up with me, Aust efore shedsllthered
through the troops 10, ake her ‘grand entrance. The troops
arted for vana, all ng t%utcose d] (ﬁ s00n as she was
ast, And |ft ere was one thing Bozzi earned In the past

wenty-four hours, It was that [vana expected to pe obeyed.
\you think she’s noticed that we’ repnot W|th her yet?” he

ask
“Ifnot she will soon,” Clark replied. “She’s not a woman
who misses much.”
“You ttEat f Iadjy " Bozzi.remembered Lew
ning and Bratlach, dead upstairs in Captain Shelley s
office. Ivana Baiul was g Womﬁn Who (a;ot her way, It Iooked
I|ke these teenagers she’d been harping 3bout were finding this

Flnall he pushed his wag to Ivapa’s side.

“Of course | mnght Miss Fairchild,” Ivana was saying.
She Ehrewu her han Lp%kexasperanon “And I'mtired
0ft klnlg out it. Just kil

eepers rea ted f]o the command instant lPl Hundreds
of Weapons sounde tecavern conventlona automancs
blasters of various sorts electronic rifles. The_ cacophony was
deafening. [n the midst of it, Ivana stood smiling, Clark and
Bozzi fl nklng ner.
“I’ve beer waiting a long time for this,” Ivana said.
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“What?” Bogzzi shouted. The sudden noise had drowned
out lvana’s words, i

“I'said ... never mind!” She snarled at Bozzi, who turned
to Clark. Clark shrugged. Big help.

Th frrrng seemed t0 go on foralong time butGenlSwas not
without some defenses. Burnout, sufrounded, threw up a Su-
erheated Iasma wall around himself that bIocked ever gro
ec |e ﬁ directed at him. Across % room, Freef
P avoc ith gravity which Wrew off t etragectorre?
he’fl mg ammo. Rainmaker’s Irg tnrngoshort circutted elec-
tronicch qes bef?re they could be a pronlem. Even DeMedici
projected blasts of his eérje reen% w at the Keg ers Thelr
shreks of Earn sounded abo e the din of he frrefr

arrcr ~and Grun ewereatte acko the roup.
J wer t the ones with Useful defensive powers. Lynch
; Calttm ctose % {(m Caitlin, that |’ d of

want you to know, Caitlin, that |'m proud of you—
of alljo? ou. Yoy're a good team, ‘as solid eﬁrd effective as
Team 7 ever was,’

“Thanks Mr. L¥] nch,” shg said. Itwas little unnervrn

it wa?]amost like he was, admittin eg/ %re mrse
But she was_glad to hear it, anyway. w that his days
wit Team were |mﬁortant ne o Mr Lynch, that u |t

Inteqrity and pride mea tto
gY(Yu Ve aFfIr one we[I [f 1t wasn t for DeMedjc.
‘If it wasn’t for him We Wouldn be here in the frrst
plaqe she sard Ivana wou areag have won.’
" know,” Lynch reﬁ “But hé’s done everything he
ctan t0 get d{s all killed, a %ustmmhrm overt? [Vana
now that she nver eg ey promisg to let you
|ds o And I'd hate to |ve her the atrsfactron ofwrnnrnd
urning him over vhSt mean that sne’d blow The
Horn_and we’d be right back ere we started,” Caitlin said.

at, t0Q

Still, the Cardinal_had put them in an impossible predica-
ment, Lyn?h knew. The krds wer% beat. They couldn’t kee
R Eﬂh”e de enses f(r))re&eere agarnst L eat sseem%d to bg ai \)/a{rr]taual ;
her hands oh) R the Horn, Phen the dehrongpwou?d he releagd

217



GENB

N EL T
at hi sMor erh We as Into hIJS jam. As t he Keepers

raine |re own U on the hrave teens, anh felt his ano_ler
snow allin idn’t make any attemh to check it

cou d use t(t’ns an
%d a power, 9omq all the way hack to the
earIY Team 7das in the 1970s. 1.0. had experimented on
am, exRosm them to unknown substances without warn-
them. The exjnenment had proved fatal to some, I?ssd
st ctive to others. It had driven L Wynch mad for a while, and
R R L D S
Ut R Ml Kl
hornbfT destructive ower t’hat he didn’t ?lke to unIeAsh It
was like [ooking athlmse in g circus mirror—using the mojo
showed him an image t hat dldn(s fit with the way he saw
himself. It was terrif |n o hehol
But this was ong e rare moments whey) the mojo
might come.in. han ad reined It In so well bune It
50 deeﬁly within hi seIf that he couldn t release 1t an more
under ormal cn?umstances When he was ewerate and
age ouilt jn him like 1t was now, though, then emotofloated
se to his surface.
He lef It come.
It weIIed up. Inside him like a hlnﬁ alive, a hm{g flghtm
to 9et out, It filled Lynch I|keaf|re efethls? rowin
to the touch. He saw th %wor ld—K egPersbastmﬁa
Roxanne and Bob an Sara and DeMedicl doin %
could to hlock te eepers’ fire, the cavern walls |cker|ng|
the intermittent light o mugzle flashes from the weapons—as
If throu?h a thick curtain of red. Caitlin and Grunge turned to
h|m out it looked like they were movmp In slow motion, and
tou% their mouths moved he codldn hear their words. He
was eyond hopmo hey were safely out of the way.
The’mojo had Taker over. It burst from Lync abngrht
white |I%]h that flared from his er%/es At the ast second
ralsedh ﬁd directing the bea day from G awa
even, from the Keepers and Ivana, and toward he caver
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Hil?ﬁshaped walls. He screamed as the power passed through

The first rndrcatron of th {os power Was a faIIrn rock
fromte darkest arto p It dropp [ round
between Genl3 and eKeers hitting th stonefoor Ith a
%gsrrrngnd spIrnterrng The gunfrre stopped for a second, then
Hardly anyone felt the first shudder. Most of them were too
busx shooting or avordrng being snot. Bozzi was not included
In that group. He gr%bbe Clark’s arm.

\lé\éetdst Ilrkeha uakee aslér%% '

Bozzrtouchedqlvana ?shoulder “Ms. Baiul,” he said. “Is
this Rlace earthquake sa B

Sne shot him awrtherrng gIanc%e Mr Bozzi, | assyre &/ou
that this burIdrn? more than” conforms to every standar
sruc tural rnteﬂrrr}/ nown to man. You’d be safe from a nu-
clear explosion i this sub-basement.”

‘Itsnot nukeslmworrred about helsard !

re SO concerne vana snappe

Won ?dl g ere. Idratherh g R/ou out ofmppsr ht if
ggﬂrr%e% ?n vrrsaerdy Go, betore | charige my mind an snap

“You do [h ¥ %tell me wrc 0zzi said. He repsd
twg fing ers to his Tore ead rna urc 'sa ute oCaronnCar
nd ran for the stairs. The Keegers e'd areax e|
roth were in his way again, but at least this time they coula
see hfm coming.

“Dude,” Grun?e said, his voice hushed. “What is that?”
“He calls it his morr Caitlin told. him. “He’s talked
about It, but I’ve never seen It. It’s his remnant Team 7

“Im lad he doesn’t bring. it out very often,”

The %lrdn have t0 talkgloudr be}éause the firing had
stopp rn an a reterna%ra srtence d com pverte
3 ﬁ more chunks ofsone sIrppe rom the
arkness overhead buﬁ otherwise all was sdt

Everybody could tell the stillness wouldn’t last, though. A
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second, two. and then there was a ot er shudtier and this time
everyone felt it. The room moved. Then the lights went out,

Twenty-seven stories up, Lolly was sitting hehind her desk,
fﬁet eﬁ Its Itstéed su? face, %Iephone or dtfed between her

shoulder and hea
“S0 what | said. was, ‘Johnny, just because rt/ou haven't
had a date In, like, 5|x months do sntconstttutea emergency
on my part, gou know what | mean? | mean, |'m getttng
gdulr tentt eyou know, like a well-mantained Cﬁr Lub
an 0| change every three thousand miles. And he goes,

The %utlldtng shook and the lights flickered.
d_on & sec. No, |tsnti [adach thn did | ever Jet
him mterfere with my personal calls? Just hold on, Nance.”
The lignts tlickered aﬁ;atn and the overhead fixture swung
on Jts chains sRarked :i\dd ed.
“Listen, Na cita, I'll aII ou Iater This pIa e, |s omg
Tttantc around me If dv what | mean. | didn’t sign o
for this.” She rop pe he headset |nto its cradle, scooped her

urse outo the (e e(flto Y]veerdo(g?ppr%esome pens an?asta ler

nto It, and hea stairs Werecoser an
the elevat faor and she tr Fste? them mare, an %y [t was onl
twenty flights to street level. She could make that 1n a minute

tops, even thh heels on.

With Lynch’s mojo disrupting the bedrock that Screamland
rested 0¥t the bumﬁngs Ptedgto Implode from th top down,
Seeonds ater LoII it t he stairs, the t wentteth roor swayed
Ne east, t ack Pictures an pa ues few rom the
Wals Comﬁuters and tele Phones shid. o togs and ex
pIoded on the tloors. An arcondtttontnﬂ ftxture nthe roof
snappe Its mounttnggan fell over, punching, through the roof
e
next Poor and the next. With eachy cPd%r of thegot ?
other eavy equipment slid from the rooftop towardfe ole
c[eated by the atr %ondtttontng unit or made new holes. The
chain reaction ap
From there, office feII into offices and into hotel rooms.
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Beds and bathtubs from one floor ook out TVs and couches
on the next. Proes bursh Water and steam sroat ever)y e
?rlrjéaqoltrﬁg%lrga]kso quench the Tlames that sprang up from ele
the round roor gamblers finally realized, somethrng
was wronér w en the slot”machines stop ed sprnnrng and th
ﬂhts died. The casino. Was suddenly uret he rrngsrn and
%rng and bongrn% silenced forever those noises were
qurc replaced more srnrster one from above asound
re rstant thund rcomrn closer with rogI rarnsee
ema e for t edo rs ust as the roofc Iapsed and the
wer htofthe burdrn a ecame down on therr heads,

e slot mach |nes hanks of video goker rouIette wheels
blacka?k and pokey and craﬁ s tables, and somewhere around
a ton"ot rolled andI 0se coh just added to the damage as the
ground floor crashed throug

Bozzi made his way up the service stairway |n the dark after
SB4 eJust efore he I| hts W% nt off for good. He heard shout-

low him, apd figured ?]werent trng any beter
do n ther e On the st Irs, aIIh ad to do Ff hand
he ral Up erght stairs, hang a left, up erght eft. Not

muc

fo g}rre(? he was at SB 2 when hhe s%arrs flattened heneath
his feet fiere was a wrenching as the whole structure seemed
fo twist srdewa s, then he heard a thunderous crash as the
inner wall fell 1n, awaR/ from him, and the stairs followed. He
took a %teéa Into nothi gnes?

hand op. thé ral rn? saved him. He kept his ”P

an when he felt hrmselffal ? Manked himself bac
e relative safet fthebanrs It one,.an Wa and
ere were vestidi a remains 0 the stairs next to'it. Ywere
no longer the six- foot wide starrwap(s he’d been used 1, buJ
at th? oint, six Inches Wﬁ] é an nothing. He continue
up a little sfower, but still headed in the right direction,

In the %reat cavern, the “belly of the beast,” a?] DeMedici had
referre 0 rt anrc had set n. The Keepers had all stopped
firing when th ruqés went out, and most of them had stﬁrted
to scream. The butlding seemed to be caving in around them
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and they were as low. as thel}/ could &Iet which meant the
meggmmjteh%ru{hole thing would be down around their heads
In the fajnt Irght emitted by Bobby and Cardinal DeMedicj,
aitlin could se %epers tramplrn ane another |n their rush
thertehr CH e ol wh o el etbe i [l M Bl
aply alr eady hlle |n he s aerrgase and b?ockgd of? he coPrrdor
she and th rest of G come rou The only other
outo the cavern was ack nto HeI and only then if
De edici ew the I-‘Wornaarn
She could see esetofhrsAaw and the steel mhrsexes
that he had no Inte tron ofdorng at She agreed What would
be tpe pol th Save(ﬁ undred Or so |ves or a.few minutes
until the aemons killed them, an wah/ She wished she and
her friends could Ijve through this. Patting t herr Irves on he
Irne to rescue the human race, win the main fight, and
die because of Mr. L nc 'S enormous power ere as
]Iustrce In that? But She didn’t_see much hope. There w
Imits even to Roxy’s, antl- qravrt Bower She m %h the a
to ﬁ]rotect them fora few minutes, but with the tons ndi
aterial coming down on top of them, she couldn’t ho
f for long.

Ivana Baiul a]nd Carolyn CIark made their w(ay to rd1
staircase. Bo carrred automatic weapons, and nerther nesi
tated to open uﬁ with those weapons on any Keeper who didn’t
move ou oft e WaY quickl enoulgh Ianarcoganrzed that
a5 She got closer to the doorway, she was farther and farther
off the round Walkrng onanu even floor of Keeper cqrpses.

t care. Keepers were expendable—that was theiy mis-
sron rn life. She, however, was not. She hadadestrny to tulfill,
a nation f(o resurreﬁt

. Clark!” she shouted. Get me out of this mess!”

I'm trying, Ivana,” Clark replred through gritted teeth.
She pumped a coupIe of rounds Into a Keeper who was block-
Ing, heﬁ way, shoved his lifeless b? pasr e
Lo There’s @ promotion in_ It fof you,” Ivana told her.

When we getb ck to Washington—"
“lvana,”“Clark said. “This Was your big idea to get back
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|nto ower [t didn’t work. When We et hack to Wash-
p |’ Il%e ?uc to strII have amr tf % ?uck
you re not in jail. o don’t make me any empty promrses

Xnother one, Ivana hought Another useless traitor, suck-
ing_up to me when | could do her some good and turnin
g InSt me as soon ais the chrPs are down, S eglanted her fee

Tirmly as she could against the squrrmrnﬂ mass of dead an
i rng eegers raised her Weagon In both hands, pointed it

ark’s hack, and squeezed the trigger.

The sound (ff the automatic Wea ?n fire, and Cla\rk sdyin
scream, Were owne outhy the col Pse of the cri [Van
could see the rock split an grve way In the muzzle flihes of
her own shots, and then she"couldn’t see anything at all.

Light!

gBozzr kicked open the ground floor doorway which led out
to the vast gcreamland garkr lot, The | ,g ts had st ?]ayed on
out herea] here was noHr[J ambrentd from t ecrty/
make the lot almost as brrﬁ 8 ay Berore him, casino Vis-
rtors Were running away, shrieking, from the collapsing resort,
ehrndh the buildmg roared A billow of smoke or dust
belched up from somewhere downstairs. Bu Bozzi aidn't care.
That Was Il n the past noW He was through with 1.0,
through with Ivana. He w u%never see any of those people
again, and the idea didn’t bother him in the least.

*S0, are you Iannrngh gust hang around In the parking

Iht all night,”or did you havé some Kind of a plan of some-

I-?e turned around It was Ehe secretaryfo m upstairs. Her
short co{ppery hair Was a rtte mussed, and the purse sIung
over her sh ou der d some odd hulges o It but otherW|s

looked |keseaddwenewsu Bradach
o ICe, W Ic Was bright and curvy in aIIt er ht places, an
better than anything ele Bozzi hed seen tat

“No plan,” he Said. ,
. “I'know a place where We could getadrrnk she said.
Yourname as Bozzi, rght?”

ill
“I'm LoIIy She put out a hand. Shaking it, he was sur-
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Hnsed athow maIIherfrngers were. Good grip, though. Bozzi
ated a weak handshake
0, this place dyou know " he said as they hiked across
rb]gnoscgasn Rr; arked cars, away from Screamlarid. * There any
“Honey, t hrs i Las Vegas.” LoIIYsIau%1 Was as pure and
clear as a’ringing bell. “There are always monsters.’

Freefall strarned under the effort. As the chamber had fallen
|n toward them, she. had thrown ug a gravrtatronal freId around
erse Grungue Cajtlin, Sarah, H (a eMedici,
8 dke ress rte of tons of rock an stBee(Ij an concrete and
od knew what else was getting to her. Bad enough
to hold open t kgﬁte o?lgl 55 %rlrer Ifshe survi e{d thrs sﬂ
Was goin togar er sha ey ehind In a a]mmoc for abqut
SIX wee make people wait on her, all the while main-
tarrlrn ersogal space of about six feet. She was tired of
eeling squeeze

,(f{f course, the living through it part was looking pretty

IKely.
ar “Francesco isn’t there something you can do?” Lynch

“I m sqrry, John truly,” DeMedici sajd, “Even my powers
of survival Cﬁnthel p.us now, I’'m afrajd.”

“And If the Horn i buned under all this stuff, at]lea(ft we
won't have t oworr}r out |t allin rnto the wrong hands for
a century or so, right?” Caitlin asked.
alrghﬁgn,,sorry at you have grown to mistrust me, Miss

Qnly beca se ou ve ontinually proven yourself unwor-
"y ‘dt Gty Wes b aC|f(h |yp f yd dut

uty was clear. I have only performed my duty as
effectnye?/aglcoufd yP .
his 1s 1t?” Bobby asked “After all we've gone

troucTr we're 1 onna die here?”
son,” ' vanch said. “Unless

‘| scertarn B Ing that way
you think )foucn um >gourway through twenty-seven stories
U

of accum ated debris, plus the’solid rock ceiling of this cav-

“Maybe given enough time,” Bobby said. “But as soon
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g?us oeﬁ |et the field down so | could even try, we'd all be
“I'think you're right” Lynch agreed.
“There ust be some oth)e/r wa gout " Sarah said. “Some-
thrn% we haven hought of, CF you' blow a different tune
a Horn of yours~ Cardjnal?’
No,.c 'éj eHorn nIy has two functions. Building up
and t earrn own t ewa
me see if,” Grug\oe sfard He reached for the, Horn
DeMedrcr anked It auay from Grunge’s hands. “No!”
“What s ?[deal Grunge asked. “It’s not Jike I'm
%,orn anZ %rew h on’t éven want to blow it. | just
ant to See this art rfactt at’s so rm ortant,”

“It s a sacred objec edicl s Not rrosr
Oh, Jet ﬁrcm Itook Sarah sa%1 Sheier ed it ouy of
t/t\t/ellc)ardrnalshaends ossed it to Grunge. “He won't hurt It.

run
But Grunge 8|dntanswer He Was hoIdrnq_lthe Horn in hrs
hands, turnr hrs way and The real Horn of Jericho

ne thoulg | e |n the Brbe This really was a sacred
object € ol T Hower hummrng hrough his palms.
Cart n sar Are you ..

run
Iwonog Grunge thou
Normaf he Jr gevenghave think t ouse his power.

Touch a substance, éa e.on its proPnerthes Now, owever he
felt some unexpected resistance fro eHorn which ?
denIy became " a warming sensation that seemed to flow
hrough him, He wasn’t, he knew, Justmrmrckrnq Its physrcal
substance—he was actually takingon its spiritual property in

Cartlrn/ watched the bone oolor of the Horn s ead across

Grunge sbod He began to?ow adeeﬁ warm den?I
|kecand? %t Ane ression of sr F Iumr
nated hrs ace. The é; gread 50 t trtwas ow fi Hrn
gace hat Roxy had created Outsrdet e space, Cait Irncould
e the t onso debrrs rr%ressrng down. Suddenly, though she
wasntarar o | anymore

It's ok a%/ runge said. His vo{rce was deeper, more
surerlt usual But she seemeri 3w wtéat e meant.
She relaxed, let the gravitational field recede. It didn’t matter,
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The %old glow created its own field. As Caitlin watched,
ner drms, to re?]ore sensatjon where she’d b ; every
musce ensed before e rubble anove seemed to shr

orn I o ar
And f prhe eynuble was lifting, floa]trng UP
th rou Iayers of rock and concrete ang steel

Was use out of the way as t Ymoved through It, and
cascaded down the. sides oftherr rising qrly of enclosed ¢ pce
8 they érssed aitlin %aw or es and %nr ers WaIIs an
niture, indescribable rubble o venLvar et% The norseo t err
U

B?ess's@%meS“tg e T Dough ey Coul b cach ot

Sﬁre ¥elt terrible for the Keepers below for the casino pa-
rons who had beeH pOSsessed ang used lY cjemorl)s even for
vana 0St somewhere underneath what Use Scream-

There was no hrnge that could be don% rir them now,
vana had burIt this place, or caused it to be built, and now it

Wo er

%tr ?re Igwrnfqts here. rose, up and upt pastsrng aas rtdrld
evel ypon [evel o asino co ontinued to,c
a Lrlﬁ on Pitself Frnalfy, ﬂbrolge hroug ?nto ear(r)frc(r)al

Ight of the Vegas ni
m?and gone In rté Ipirce a few rrders twrsted
the stars. Eve wall_had fallen'in, every level rorw
n the ones below It. The sub- bﬁsements ere thick rth
d a column of smoke roge gh Into the V egas sky.
dhad athered to watch the_destruction—firéfighters
olice held the curious back with yellow tape and saw

lc"r they were safe, Grunge handed the Horn to Cardjnal
DeMer?rcr T)ne bone-colored gastﬂ ? grs skin, the glowing,
protectrve orb dissi CPated Grunge smiled.
That s0 roc ed,” he said.
Grunge was back.

o
Screa
ard t
o

tow
d
A
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he van was parked far enouoh back that none of the fallin
Tdebrls had hit it. For the first thirty or so rows of cars, shat-
tered windshields and dented hoods were commonplace But
nohln had rown as far as the groulo had been forced to park.
oug tsuret s ooswoudstop us when they saw
us comlng out of the buildng y said.

“They would have had to have seen us,” Cardinal De-

Medici said. )
ou

“| till knowysome parlor tricks,” the old man said with a
smile. *Perhaps not as impressive as young master Chang’s,
but useful nonetheless.”

“That was no garlor trick,” Roxy said. “You were so awe-
some, Grunge.” She hadn’t let go of his hand since he’d re-
verted to normal. He didn’t seem to mind.

“We all do what we can, babe,” he said.

“She’s right, Grun? Caitlin said. “You were great, If
yoeu hadntflgured hat out, we’d be flattened undernéath that

SS.
“I couldn’t let that haég)en could I7” _Grunge said. “I
mean, you honeys fattene What a waste.

Sa[gh punchéd him lightly in the arm. “You loser,” she
lsar:cei Thanks for saving our butts. And don’t even touch that
|

“My |IPS are sealed,” Grunge said.

They all climbed into the van. Grunge and Roxy sat in the



NETHERWAR

middle seat, Caitlin and Sarah hehind. Mr. Lynch sat behind
the wheel, and DeMedici rode shotgun.
“Where to, Padre?” Lynch said. .

The airport will be fie, John,” DeMedici said. “’'m sure
| can_get a Ilght to New York from there, and then to Rome.
aklngi that trinket back to the Vatican?” _

“Back 1o Ifs proper restmg spot, yes. With the sincerest
hope that it will never be needed again,” ]

You qomg to be sticking, close™to it, just in case?

“|f that continues to be His will.”

“I hope you don’t mind if I say that I never want to see

ou_ again,
/ “Igunderstand perfectly, John, In spite of everything that
hanened today, | want you to know that | bear ‘you o ill
will, 1 admire all of you. ,
“| bear you plenty, pal,” Lynch said. “And I’'m not good
at letting go of grudges.” _ ,
“Point™taken.” |, on the other hand, practice forgiveness. |
appreciate all you've done for me. You children are truly an
amazing team.” The Church could use warriors like you.”
“The Church can have our help when necessary,” Caitlin
said. “But we're not planning to ally ourselves with one
Church, or anything else. We're Genl13 We go where we’re
needed and wé do Wwhat has to be dope.” ,
“Noble enough, Miss Fairchild. | can find no fault with

at,
, “That’sgood " Bobby said. * "Cause if you did, well, the
airport’s not so far that you couldn'’t hitch 4 ride.” ,
We’ll drive the Cardinal to the airport, son, L¥nch said.
“Then we’ll kick his butt out of the van and head Tor home.
You want to ride up here with me?” .
“Sure, Dad,” Bobby replied. The word felt strange in his
mouth. He’d have to try it out a few more times, see IT it took.

After they dropped Cardinal DeMedici outside the Departing
Flights doors, Lynch headed the van toward the freeway. Roxy
had slipped anarm around Grunge and laid her head down
against his shoulder. o

“Thanks, Grunge,” she said quietly. “I couldn’t have held
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o?t chh longer. We really would have heen toast if it wasn’t
yI ust did what Ihﬁd to,” he satd “Like. you did. You
were fe one who oug f me enoygh time to figure it out.”

Iknow But you'r€ the one who, like, saved the day, you
know? You're t h ero.’

“That’s cool,” he said. “1 can live with that.” He was
quiet for a moment, basklnr%; he %Iow of thts new-found
respect. What time |?] It, a % ¢ asked.

Just ahter two in the morning,” Lynch answered from the

0 V(Ievggsgugrt] Qtnrl](:ng Grunge said. “Aren’t the strip clubs
? gtook u?ns swatting the back of his head,

and Rox l? il
}’ hggomt‘)lamed “| thought the hero was supposed
to get some respect!

You maey e a hero, Grunge,” Caitlin said, “but you'll
never

an
In t efr%nt seat, John Lnynch chuckled oftl as he st gered
the van onfo_the freewa est ea e owar

Diego and familiar beds. 15 oo them back into Las
Vegas, where the neon and gItter sttII lit the sky. Lynch took

the East ram[o
Three? s, three guys. Blit Sa(]ah broke t ge tie. The vote
was four 10 two. And after all, when ad just saved the

world, what harm could a little playti e do
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