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Noah Wolf is quickly becoming one of the top names in the world of espionage. With well over

1 million copies sold and tens of thousands of five star reviews, this perennial USA Today

bestselling series will be sure to keep your heart pounding well into the night.Noah is called in

for debriefing after the mission that lost Sarah and reveals his worries that one of the team

members is a traitor... and that Sarah is still alive, the captive of someone who knows exactly

who she is!Now, Team Camelot is working once more with Team Cinderella to terminate four

CIA agents who have been captured in North Korea, but the real mission is to identify the

traitor and find Sarah before it's too late! He's got to put his life on the line more than once, but

if there is anyone who can touch that part of him that's been locked away so long, it's her...And

Noah won't give up until he's got her back!
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know.”PROLOGUENoah Wolf packed his things while Neil and Marco prepared their own. The

three of them spoke only when it was absolutely necessary, and usually in sentences of fewer

than five words. Sarah’s loss was weighing heavily on them all, and none of them, not even

Marco, wanted to make it seem more real by talking about it.There was a knock on the door

and Neil turned to open it. Jenny was standing there, her own team behind her with their

luggage.“You guys about ready?” she asked. “I don’t think I can stand this place much

longer.”“Another minute,” Noah said. “Our flight doesn’t leave for a few hours, there’s not exactly

a rush to get to the airport. I was thinking about grabbing some lunch on the way.”Neil scoffed.

“Geez,” he said, “are you serious? Damn, Noah, even I can’t think about food right now. Sarah’s

gone,” he choked out, “doesn’t that affect you at all?”Noah looked at him, but his expression

remained stoic. “There’s a hole in my world,” he said. He turned back to Jenny. “We’ll be ready

in five minutes. You guys can go on with the rental car, we’ll meet you at the airport and get

some lunch at one of the restaurants there.”Jenny nodded and turned away without a word.

The other three men followed her as Neil closed the door again. He stood there with his back

to Noah for a moment, then released the doorknob and turned around.“Look, Noah,” he said

haltingly, “I’m sorry about that. Maybe you don’t feel things the way we do, but I know how

important Sarah was to you. I shouldn’t have said that, and I really do apologize.”“Let it go,”

Noah said. “We each have to deal with the reality in front of us. That’s how life works,

remember?”They finished packing and went down to check out of the hotel, then Marco chose

a taxi at random. The car was small, and the driver used a bungee cord to hold the trunk

closed over their luggage as they got into it. A moment later, they were on the way to the

airport.Noah was in the front seat with Marco behind him, and Neil was behind the driver. He

watched Noah as the car rolled along, noticing how the big man watched the city passing by.

There was something in Noah’s demeanor that Neil felt was different, but he couldn’t put his

finger on it.* * * * *Mr. Pak watched the Americans walk away, then turned to the monk.“Did

they believe you?” he asked.The monk met his gaze. “The cold one recognized the locks of

hair. Strewn among the ashes, they imply that we honored her according to our customs.”Pak

nodded solemnly. “Agreed. I suspect that if you were doubted, both of us would soon be

prepared for our own burials. The cold one, as you called him, is an American assassin, as is



the woman. The lives of monks and businessmen would mean little to them.”He turned and left

the temple, returning to the gym. There was no sign that the Americans had stopped there, so

he went back into his office and relaxed. Lom, his most trusted man, stepped inside and bowed

respectfully to him.“They are gone,” Pak said. “Prepare the girl for her journey. I want her out of

the country before midnight.”Lom bowed once again and walked out of the room. Now in his

fifties and showing the thinning that comes to an aging athlete, he had once been among the

most respected of Muay Thai trainers. He passed through the parting sea of fighters and

students that crowded the gym as he made his way to a door at the rear, then opened it and

stepped through, descending the stairs into the basement. One of the many students who

revered him, one of the many who hoped to earn a place in Nay Thas by his side, sat on a

chair beside yet another door and rose as Lom approached. Without a word, he opened the

door and let his Master step through it.The girl lay on the mat that had been placed on the

floor, curled up on her side. Her head turned as Lom entered the room, but she only groaned

when she saw that it was him again. He had been the one who had seemed to buy her on the

island, and it had been he who had taken charge of her on the boat, lifted her from it and

carried her like a lifeless doll to whatever excuse for a doctor they used. The wizened physician

had pronounced her alive, if somewhat bruised and with a mild concussion. She would live and

could travel, and that was all that seemed to matter to these people.“Can you stand?” Lom

asked in perfect English.“Screw you,” the girl said. A hand went to her head and stroked what

remained of her hair. It was less than an inch long, and the filth of the mat had turned it from

blonde to a dirty gray.“I do not wish to hurt you,” Lom said. “If you will get up, I can see that you

are fed and able to wash. You will be taking a journey this evening, and it is up to me to see

that you are as comfortable as possible. I even have clean clothing for you.”She rolled onto her

back and simply looked up at him for several seconds, then extended a hand. Lom stared

warily into her eyes for a moment, then carefully reached out and took it in his own to help her

to her feet.She was not quite standing when she suddenly yanked him forward and threw a kick

at his head, but he blocked it easily with an elbow, then caught her ankle in his hand. He had

expected it, of course; she was a captured American agent and would be seeking any

opportunity to gain the upper hand, even for a moment. Thrown off balance, she fell back onto

the mat on her backside and his foot stopped barely short of crushing her throat.“Men and

women who have trained for years in Muay Thai are unable to successfully attack me,” he said

calmly. “Whatever training you have received, it will not be sufficient to allow you to overcome

me. Please do not attempt it again, for I was speaking truth when I said I do not wish to hurt

you.”She glared up at him, but when he pulled on her hand again she got to her feet. When he

stepped aside and pointed toward the door, she shuffled slowly through it, favoring her right

hip. The rip in the pants she was wearing allowed Lom to see the bruise that had spread on it,

and he resolved to punish the fool who had damaged the girl. The entire party had been

warned that she was of great value; there was no excuse for the condition she had been in

when they had brought her to him. The old physician had said she suffered no permanent or

serious injury, but valuable property must be handled with care. That fool would be an example

to the rest, so that such problems could be avoided in the future.He followed her out of the

room and pointed to another door across the basement. “There is a bathroom in there, and I

have already left some clothing in it for you. There is soap for your body and your hair, so that

you may at least feel clean. Go and wash, and I will have food brought to you.”“I’m not hungry,”

she said. She limped toward the door and opened it, then stepped inside and pulled it closed

behind her.The man who had been guarding her raised an eyebrow at Lom, but said nothing.

“Leave her alone,” Lom said. “She is not to be disturbed as she bathes.” He walked over to the



bathroom door and slid a bolt into place, locking her in, before he turned and went back up the

stairs.Inside the bathroom, the girl heard the bolt slide home and then slowly began stripping

off the filthy clothing she had worn since being taken from the prison. They stank, both from her

sweat and the fact that she had been locked in a box with her own urine. She sat down naked

on the toilet and made use of it, resenting the gratitude she felt for being allowed such a small

touch of dignity.When she was finished, she stood and stepped into the bathtub beside it.

There was a curtain on a rod, and she pulled it across out of habit as she turned on the water

and set it to be as hot as she could stand before pulling up the lever that would redirect it to the

shower head. It came out cold at first, and she gasped, but then the hot water made it up the

pipe and she let it flow over her head and down her body. The heat felt good.After a moment,

she pulled her head out from under the shower and looked around. There was a bar of soap

and a small bottle on a shelf, and it wasn’t long before she had scrubbed herself red. Once her

body was clean, she used a handful of shampoo on the short remnants of her once-flowing

blonde locks.By the time she had rinsed herself off, the water was starting to cool. She turned it

off and pulled back the curtain, found the towel that was hanging beside the tub, and rubbed

herself dry. She tossed the towel onto the floor and stepped out onto it, then picked up the pair

of jeans from the back of the toilet and slid into them before pulling the t-shirt over her head.

They fit fairly well and were comfortable, despite the fact that she had no bra or panties.She

heard the bolt slide back, and then Lom opened the door just a crack. “Are you

dressed?”“Would it matter?” she asked. “Since when do animals like you have any respect for a

woman’s modesty?”There was no answer. A second later, the door opened the rest of the way

and she saw that he was holding a tray. There was a bowl on the tray, along with a bottle of

some kind of juice.“I brought the food anyway,” he said. “As I told you, you will be going on a

journey. I don’t know how soon you will be able to eat again, so I suggest you take advantage

of the opportunity now.”She glared at him, but then reached out and picked up the bowl. It was

full of rice, with fish and pork and some sort of sauce mixed into it, and when she lifted a

spoonful to her mouth she realized that she truly was hungry. Perhaps that was the reason it

tasted so good. She’d read somewhere that hunger was the best sauce of all; it might have

been true.Lom turned and pointed, and she saw that he had set up a small table with a chair,

so she carried the bowl over and sat down. She took another bite as he set the tray on the

table, then looked up at him.“So, where am I going?” she asked. “Somewhere close by? Some

rich man’s playground?”“I’m afraid I cannot give that answer to you,” Lom said. “I can only tell

you that you will be leaving Thailand by boat. Someone has paid a very high price for you.”“For

me? Then somebody is going to be disappointed. I’d rather die than become somebody’s little

sex toy, and not everyone has had the kind of training you have.”Lom’s eyes narrowed as he

looked at her. “Sex toy? I’m afraid you might soon prefer that fate to whatever awaits you. There

may be many reasons behind your buyer’s insistence on purchasing you, but I am quite certain

that not one of them has anything to do with sex.”The girl looked at him askance. “Why not?

Isn’t that what you bastards do? Round up girls and sell them as sex slaves?”“That is indeed a

profitable business, but you have proven to be far more valuable than that. Are you truly

surprised to find that there are those who will pay well for a captured American agent?”She

managed to keep the surprise out of her face, but her eyes gave it away. Despite her denials,

she knew exactly what he was saying. “American agent? I’m just a girl who got busted for

trying to buy some drugs.”Lom smiled at her. “Ms. Child, please do not think me stupid. We

know exactly who you are, and who you work for.”She looked him in the eye for another

second, then lowered her gaze to the bowl in front of her as she took another bite. “Boy, have

you got the wrong girl. My name is Kayla Maguire, and I work for Dempsey’s Department Store



back in Omaha.”The smile didn’t waver. “No. Your name is Sarah Child, and you are an agent of

the United States organization known as E & E. Your duties normally include being the driver

for the American assassin whose code name is Camelot. We know this because the

information was provided to us by a CIA informant who was involved in preparing the plan for

your insertion into the prison, and it was quite costly.”Her eyes rose slowly back to his face, and

he could see the defeat in them. She stared at him for almost a minute, then put another bite

into her mouth. She picked up the bottle of juice and took a long drink from it, never letting her

eyes move from his own.“CIA sold me out?” she asked. “Who was it? Can you tell me?”“I do

not have that information. However, does it truly matter? The fact is that you have been

compromised. As I understand it, your government will never acknowledge your existence.

Should they ever admit that you and your compatriots were in Thailand to perpetrate an

escape from our prison system, it would create an international incident, and could well be

considered an act of war. Once you are captured, you become useless to them. Your only value

now is in the information that can be extracted from you.”“Then you’re still screwed,” Sarah said.

“As you pointed out, I’m just a driver. I don’t exactly get briefed on any important state

secrets.”“I’m certain you do not, but you know, at the very least, what your mission objective

was, and I’m certain you know a great deal about the organization you work for and how it

functions. I would naturally suppose that this is the information your buyer hopes to obtain.

Considering how valuable such information seems to be, there is little doubt that those who

bought you will stop at nothing to get it.”The fear in her eyes shone through for a moment

before she could hide it, but then she put on a brave face. “I don’t know that much,” she said.

“They can do their worst, but they’re not going to get anything worth having.”Lom shrugged his

shoulders. “That does not matter to me, of course. My duties only involve getting you ready for

the journey. If you have finished eating, then I should be taking you to the docks.”“Keep your

panties on,” Sarah said, and she picked up the spoon again. “Like you said, I don’t know when

I’ll get the chance to eat again.” She shoved another bite into her mouth, then cocked her head

to the left. “And just so you know, while my government might do nothing to try to get me back,

that doesn’t mean I won’t be rescued. Remember that assassin, the one known as Camelot?

His number one rule is that he never leaves anyone behind. I feel sorry for you when he finds

out I was here.”“I don’t think I have anything to worry about,” Lom said. “You see, he was here

just an hour ago, and he was taken to the temple and shown evidence that you are dead. Our

contact says he is already making preparations to return to the United States.”Sarah stopped

chewing. “No,” she said, “that’s not possible.”ONEThe flight from Pattaya back to Denver took

nearly a day and a half, with a total of four layovers along the way. It was already after ten PM

when Noah and the rest were finally able to leave the airport and head back to Kirtland.Jenny

and her team had come back with them, but they had a van of their own waiting in long-term

parking. By pure coincidence, it was parked only three spaces away from Neil’s big Hummer,

so they drove out of the parking lot and hit the highway together. Dave Lange drove the van,

and kept it on Neil’s tail until the Hummer peeled off the exit and onto the highway that would

take it to Noah’s house.“What do you think will happen now?” Neil asked as he drove along the

dark road. “Will there be a funeral, a memorial service?”“Of course,” Marco said. “Neverland

never forgets her people. Sarah was one of its best, so you can be sure Allison is planning

something big for her.”“Won’t matter,” Neil said, and there was a sniffle in it. “Sarah’s gone, and

it just won’t be right to have someone else in her place. Especially not right after we lost

Moose, y’know? She shouldn’t have even been in that prison, they should’ve sent Jenny or

someone like that in there. Not Sarah. She was just too—she was too nice, y’know what I

mean?”“Let it go, Neil,” Noah said. “There’s nothing you can do, and it wasn’t your fault. You



have to let it go or it’ll eat you alive.”“Yeah, and that’s from the man who can’t even grieve over

the woman who loved him. Forgive me, boss, if I don’t think you’re all that qualified to advise

me on emotional matters, okay?”“We all grieve in our own ways, Neil,” Marco said, but Neil cut

him off.“Not him,” he said. “Noah doesn’t grieve at all. He doesn’t even know how.”The kid

shook himself, then, as if he was just hearing the things that were coming out of his own

mouth. “Noah,” he said, “man, I’m sorry, I didn’t mean any of that...”“Let it go, Neil,” Noah

said.Noah and Jenny had both called in before leaving Thailand, and both were scheduled for

debriefing the following morning, Noah at nine AM and Jenny at eleven. Noah climbed out of

the Hummer and walked into his house without even saying goodbye to Neil and Marco. Marco

got into his own car and drove away while Neil cut across the yard to park beside the trailer he

rented from Noah.Inside the house, Noah dropped his luggage and went into the bathroom. He

took a quick shower, then walked into the bedroom and pulled the covers down on the bed and

climbed into it. He set an alarm on his phone and closed his eyes, drifting to sleep only a few

minutes later.Noah Wolf dreamed only rarely, and most of his dreams involved the afternoon

his parents had died. That was the tragic event that had shaped the rest of his life by leaving

him completely devoid of emotion. It was a rare form of PTSD known as histrionic affect

disorder, but rather than cripple him, the condition had allowed him to form a code of ethics all

his own, one that made him the incredibly efficient soldier and killer he had become.On this

particular night, however, he had a dream that was completely unrelated to that tragedy.He

was lying in bed, and suddenly felt Sarah’s arms go around him. He turned his head to look at

her and saw her face. It was bruised and bloodied, and the expression it wore was a pleading

one.“I’m not dead, Noah,” she said in a hoarse whisper. “Don’t leave me behind.”“I won’t,” he

replied. “But I have to find the trail before I can come for you. I won’t give up, I promise you.

Stay strong, Sarah, and I’ll find you.”She stared at him through bloodshot eyes for a moment,

then shook her head. “No, you won’t,” she said, and then she was gone.Noah awoke instantly

and turned to look at her side of the bed. For the first time in many years, it took him almost an

hour to get back to sleep.When the alarm went off, Noah rose and dressed quickly, then made

himself a cup of instant coffee and carried it to the Corvette. He started the car up and backed

out of the drive, then hit the road toward Allison’s office in the conference room.He arrived ten

minutes early, but Allison’s secretary told him to go on in. Donald Jefferson was already there,

just setting out the doughnuts, and Allison came in only a moment later.“Report, Camelot,” she

said. “Tell me what the hell went wrong out there.”Noah had not shared his suspicions with

anyone yet, and especially not over cell phones that were on two separate continents. When he

had called in, he’d simply said that he would make a full report during his

debriefing.“Somebody sold Sarah out,” he said. “I haven’t figured out who yet, but I suspect it

was someone on my team. While I don’t believe Neil would ever betray her, I haven’t ruled him

out as a suspect. If it was one of mine, I’d have to put my suspicions on Marco.”Allison didn’t

seem surprised, but Donald Jefferson leaned forward. “Sold out to whom?”“I have no

information about that,” Noah said. “While it may have been coincidental that Sarah was taken

from the prison, the fact that she was in the possession of the Nay Thas and was then sold to

someone before she was broken and trained tells me that the buyer had to have known

something about who she really is. When I saw what was obviously lots of her hair scattered

among ashes at the temple, I realized that she had not only been compromised, but was being

turned over to someone for interrogation.”“And yet you did nothing about it before leaving

Thailand,” Allison said. “That sounds odd, Noah, especially for you.”“Pak involved the monks of

the temple in the deception, so that tells me this is a lot bigger than just trying to cover up a girl

sold into sexual slavery. While I might have gotten some information on where she was taken



by torturing him, the people he surrounds himself with make it more likely that we all would

have died in the attempt. I had to decide whether it was more important to attempt to retrieve

her or to find out how she was compromised and identify the traitor, and I chose the latter. The

security of E & E has to take precedence over the life of any particular agent. Once I know how

this happened, I’m going to request permission to go back after her.”“Then you believe whoever

has her was told who she is and who she works for?” Allison asked.Noah nodded. “Logically,

it’s the only scenario that makes sense. I’ve gone over the mission repeatedly, and every

member of both teams had at least one opportunity to make contact with someone, and that

includes our people in Thailand.”Allison nodded back. “I agree with your conclusions,” she said.

“I’ve already got CIA working on our people over there, to see if any of them might have been

compromised, but the reports thus far are clean. As for your team and Jenny’s, I frankly find it

hard to believe that any of them could have betrayed us this way, but I can’t deny that I’ve seen

it happen before. Agents who seem loyal and trustworthy may harbor feelings of resentment or

dissatisfaction that lead them to betray teammates, organizations, even the country. At this

point, no one is above suspicion.” She looked him calmly in the eye. “That includes you,

Noah.”Noah nodded. “Of course. I’ve been considering possible avenues of investigation, but I

wanted to discuss all of this with you before making any recommendations.”Allison shook her

head. “First, you made the statement a moment ago that every member of both teams had at

least one chance to make contact and sell Sarah out. Explain.”“There are three logical

possibilities.” He held up one finger. “First, the people who took Sarah out of the prison may

have known already who she was, and the roundup of girls may have been nothing but a

smokescreen to hide the fact that they were after her in particular. If that were the case, then

the most logical scenario would indicate someone from the E & E station in Bangkok, or it

could be that either Marco or Neil made contact with a foreign agent and revealed that she was

coming in. Marco was out of my sight twice before she got to the prison, and Neil is capable of

making contact with anyone through his computers, possibly even right under my nose.”Noah

held up a second finger. “The second possibility is that the roundup actually was coincidental,

and that the unknown persons who took her were contacted after the fact. Marco and Neil are

still possible suspects, but now we have added factors: Jenny and her team. Jenny spent

several hours inside the prison posing as Sarah’s sister, and it’s possible she was

compromised and gave up information to save herself, or sold it to benefit financially. David

Lange went out with Neil to purchase some equipment, and could have made contact while he

was out of Neil’s sight. Randy Mitchell and Jim Marino also had opportunities to communicate

with someone unobserved.”“Have any of them displayed what you would consider atypical

behavior?” Jefferson asked.“Nothing that I can specifically identify. Neil has acted perfectly

normal for Neil, and while it’s possible he could have done this, I personally find it

inconceivable. Marco seems occasionally dissatisfied with my decisions, but he never offered

me any argument and always obeyed my orders. Jenny’s team is unfamiliar to me, but their

behaviors were consistent from the moment I met them.”“What about the third possibility?”

Allison asked.“At Jenny’s suggestion, we involved two women from the E & E station in

Pattaya. It’s entirely possible that one or both of them have some sort of contact with Pak and

the Nay Thas. If so, the fact that an E & E agent had been captured in the roundup might have

been too tempting an opportunity to pass up. That information would undoubtedly be extremely

valuable.”Allison leaned back in her chair and looked at him. “I detest the thought that any of

my people could have done something like this,” she said, “but I can’t find any flaws in your

deductions. As I mentioned previously, I have CIA going over all of the communication and

activity logs of our people over there, and they haven’t found anything yet that could be a



discrepancy. What do you recommend as the next step?”“I considered suggesting polygraph

tests, but most of the people in our line of work could probably beat one. What about a

deception expert? From everything I’ve read, it’s impossible to prevent the minute facial

expressions and body language they watch for.”Allison frowned and ran a hand over her face.

“It’s difficult, but not impossible, and especially not for anyone with psychopathic or sociopathic

tendencies. Unfortunately, the people best suited for this work display some of those. Donald

and I have both been trained in deception detection, but we’ve been fooled in the past.” She

turned to Jefferson. “Donald? Any suggestions?”Jefferson chewed his cheek for a couple of

seconds, then nodded his head. “The thing to do is keep whoever betrayed us unbalanced.

We’ve got the situation in Pyongyang that we need to deal with right away; it’s complicated and

dangerous, so my thought is to tell Jenny that Cinderella and Camelot work so well together

that we’ve decided a joint operation between them is what we need for that mission. Put them

back together and in the field again, with no time to rest, and give Noah a better chance to

observe them.”“Then you’re convinced Noah is not the one who sold Sarah out?”“I don’t think

he could possibly have done it unless it somehow benefited the mission, and it certainly did

not. As of this moment, Noah is the only one in this group that I trust completely.”“Good,” Allison

said. “We are agreed on that.” She turned to Noah. “Noah, there are four CIA agents in North

Korea who have been captured, and unfortunately they possess a great deal of knowledge

regarding certain Top Secret plans that the president has authorized in dealing with the little

madman who runs the country there. CIA says rescue is impossible, so they have requested

immediate termination of all four in order to maintain National Security. We were about to brief

Hercules on the mission today, but I’m going to accept Donald’s recommendation. Because the

mission will be difficult and dangerous, we’re going to send you and Jenny and your people on

this one.”“Yes, Ma’am,” Noah said. “May I ask a question?”“Go ahead.”“Sarah has been

captured, and she also possesses secret information. Will she be sanctioned?”Allison leaned

forward and looked him in the eye. “How long do you think she can hold out under

interrogation?”“Sarah is tougher than she thinks she is,” Noah said. “She’s loyal to the

organization, but she’ll regard any demand to give up information about our organization as

being forced to betray me as well as E & E. Combined, both of those factors will keep her from

any betrayal until she’s subjected to enough pain to make her willing to die to escape it. Once

that happens, the thought of dying will mean she won’t have to face any of us if she betrays us,

so she can give up something in the hope of getting what she wants, which at that point will be

death. Depending on the level of torture, we could be talking anywhere from three days to a

week.”Allison paused for a second then went on. “The most damaging information she could

give up would involve the secret areas around Kirtland, and perhaps a few of our proprietary

procedures or some of the inventions Wally’s kids come up with. The world intelligence

community already suspects that we exist, and neither my name nor Donald’s is any secret in

those circles. She might compromise your team, but we could simply switch up identities again

and put you right back in the field.” She leaned back and put her elbows on the arms of the

chair, steepling her fingers in front of her face. “Noah, I won’t authorize a sanction on Sarah. I

don’t think she knows enough to do us any real harm, and frankly, I want her back. That means

you’ve got no more than a week to identify the traitor and find out where Sarah has been taken.

I’m going to authorize unlimited resources for you on these two missions.”She sat forward

again. “Go home. Tell Neil and Marco that you’re being briefed on an urgent new mission at one

o’clock this afternoon, and will be flying out tonight. I’ll explain that to Jenny during her debrief

this morning, so you’ll all be here at one.”“Yes, Ma’am,” Noah said, as he rose and started

toward the door.“Noah?” Allison said.He stopped and turned to face her. “Yes?”“When you



identify the traitor,” she said, “your orders are to terminate with extreme prejudice.”Noah

nodded once. “Yes, Ma’am,” he said. He walked out the door and was on the way home a few

minutes later. As he drove, he took his phone out of his pocket and called Neil.“Mmpf,” the boy

said, trying to rouse himself from sleep. “Wassup?”“Emergency mission,” Noah said. “Get

yourself awake and head over to the house. We’ve got an emergency briefing at one, and we're

going to be flying out tonight.”“What?” Neil sputtered, and Noah heard Lacey’s voice in the

background asking what was wrong. “We just got in!”“As I said, it’s an emergency mission. I’ll

call Marco now, so he’ll know to make the briefing. And just so you know, Team Cinderella is

going with us on this one. The Dragon Lady likes the way we work together.”“Oh, God,” Neil

mumbled. “Jenny scares the crap out of me. That woman is just plain evil.” He let out a long

sigh. “Okay, boss, whatever you say. I’m getting up.”Noah ended the call and punched the icon

for Marco. Unlike Neil, Marco was already awake.“Hey, boss,” he said. “To what do I owe the

pleasure?”“We’ve got an emergency mission,” Noah said. “Briefing at one o’clock.”“Geez,

already? Doesn’t that break some kind of rule, sending us out again this quick?”“The Dragon

Lady thinks it’s necessary, and she makes the rules. See you at the briefing.”“You got it,” Marco

said, and then the line went dead.Noah drove on to his house, deep in thought. No matter how

many times he went over what he remembered of the snafu’d mission, he couldn’t make the

facts line up enough to identify a particular traitor. Until he had some idea of who had sold

Sarah out, it was going to be hard to find any leads on where she’d been taken, unless he

retraced his steps and went back to Pattaya.The problem was that trying to find out anything

from Pak would still be likely to result in a bloodbath, and Noah couldn’t go after Sarah if he

was dead.* * * * *Sarah was driven to the dock in the back of a van with no windows, but it

wouldn’t have mattered if she had been able to see out. She didn’t know anything about the

area, and had no way to signal anyone. If Lom had been correct, there was no one to signal in

any case.At first, when Lom had told her that Noah was leaving her behind, she had refused to

believe it. Later, however, it dawned on her that if he truly believed she was dead, his logical

mind would see no reason to remain. He would go home, and go on with his life without

her.That was the hardest part for her, the knowledge that he wouldn’t even grieve for her loss. It

wasn’t his fault, she knew that, but still…When they arrived at the dock, she was quickly taken

out of the van and hustled onto a large motor yacht. The boat was big enough for her to think of

it more as a ship, but she only saw its stern. She was hustled down a flight of stairs and

pushed into a room. She heard the door lock as soon as it was closed.She seemed to be in a

stateroom, a nice one with its own en-suite head. She had only showered a short time earlier,

and she remembered what Noah had always told her about resting whenever she could, so

she lay down on the bed and tried to relax.Her mind was racing, though. Just the thought of

someone betraying her, someone she had worked with and trusted, was more than she could

take, but if it was anyone close to her, she was convinced it had to have been Marco. Noah

would never do such a thing, and it was impossible to even entertain the thought that Neil

might.Of course, there were other possibilities. The local station chief was going to be aware of

their mission, and who knew how many others? That thought made her feel a little better, at

least; perhaps it wasn’t someone she knew, but a perfect stranger who had done this to

her.The huge diesel engines started up and the big vessel moved away from the dock.

Wherever she was going, she was on the way. Between the vibration of the engines and the

rocking motion, Sarah’s thoughts finally wound down and she drifted off to sleep.She woke

suddenly and found herself in her own bed, with Noah, and the relief that it had all been only a

dream washed over her like a wave fifty feet high. She rolled over and wrapped her arms

around him, and he turned his face toward her.It wasn’t Noah! The man she had wrapped her



arms around was Lom, and he was laughing as he saw her pulling back. “Where is he?” she

screamed at the thin old man, but he only laughed harder.She tried to get up out of bed, but

the sheets and blankets were tangling around her, pulling her back down, and then they were

wrapping themselves around her face so that it was hard to breathe...TWOJenny Lance walked

into Allison’s meeting room precisely on time, and sat in the same chair Noah had used earlier.

Allison smiled at her as she took her own.“Report, Cinderella,” Allison said.“My team and I

arrived in Hanoi on schedule, and I made contact with the target that evening. His reputation as

a ladies’ man proved to be quite accurate, so I had dyed my hair blonde and dressed in the

youthful styles he seemed to like. He invited me to a party and I agreed, then pretended to be

drunk when it was time to leave. He took me to his home, and as soon as I was sure that we

were alone, I cut his throat, disemboweled him, then removed his penis and put it in his mouth.

I then signaled my team for pickup and returned to my hotel.”“Perfectly executed, as always,”

Allison said. “You’ll be interested to know that his associates in the heroin trade are all

accusing one another of the killing. The bit with his pecker was a nice touch; two of his partners

were known to have done exactly that with American soldiers during the Vietnam War. There is

so much infighting in the organization now that it will probably be defunct within a few months.

Good job.”Jenny smiled at her. “I enjoyed it,” she said. “Of course, as we were preparing to

leave Hanoi the next morning, I got the call telling us to join Camelot in Bangkok. You

remember that when you told me the situation, I suggested I pose as the sister, and that

seemed to work fairly well. As I anticipated, the prison officials notified the Nay Thas, and they

attempted to abduct me as well. My team worked with Camelot and his to extract me, and we

were able to ascertain that Sarah and the other girl were taken to Khram Yai, an island in

Pattaya Bay. We all went together to Pattaya and I contacted Maggie Lightner, our station chief

there, and arranged for her and another woman from her staff to accompany us on a rented

yacht. While most of us stayed on the yacht or played in the water around it, Camelot and

Marco swam to the island to reconnoiter. They were able to confirm the presence of the two

girls, so we returned to Pattaya and planned a night attack. The whiz kid, Neil, came up with an

electric boat that was almost silent and we used it to reach the island in the dark, and were

able to retrieve the other girl, but Sarah had already been taken away. I interrogated a few of

the men from the island and was told that she had been sold to a man named Pak, but did not

seem to be breathing when she was taken, so we returned to Pattaya. Neil located Pak, so the

next day, after making sure the girl we rescued was sent back to the states, we paid him a visit.

I posed as a fight promoter to get access to him, then explained that we were really looking for

the girl he had bought from the island. He informed us that she was deceased, and we were

taken to the temple where locals’ funerals and cremations take place. A monk there confirmed

his story verbally, and we were shown a place in a flower garden where the monk said her

ashes had been scattered. He also said that in order to honor her, they had cut off locks of her

hair and spread them with her ashes. Camelot confirmed that he recognized the hair, and that

he accepted their story. We returned to our hotel and made arrangements to leave the

country.”Allison smiled at her again. “Concise and to the point. Now, give me your

opinions.”“There’s something not right about the whole mission,” Jenny said. “First off, it seems

awfully funny that we send an agent into a prison to set up the rescue of another inmate there,

and then both of them are kidnapped out of it by known slave traders. Strikes me as an awfully

big coincidence, you know? Then there’s the fact that Sarah got sold to Pak, but the other girl

didn’t. If he was into pretty Americans, I’d expect him to want them both. I can definitely tell you

that he lit up when he saw me; the man had a bulge in his pants the whole time I was near him.

He didn’t go to that island looking for sex toys, he was looking for Sarah.”Allison narrowed her



eyes as she looked at the young woman in front of her. “And your conclusions?”“Someone

involved with Pak found out that Sarah was an American agent. That tells me that somebody

on our side sold her out. After watching Camelot, I can’t believe he would do it, so I suspect it

was one of the two men with him. There are other possibilities, of course, including the

possibility it was someone on my own team, but I don’t think so. Also, after watching Camelot in

action, I’m fairly certain that he has also figured this out. If I’m right, then I’m probably his

number one suspect. After all, I spent a lot of time inside that prison demanding answers. From

his point of view, I had the best possible chance to sell or trade the information that Sarah was

one of ours.”“That’s very astute,” Allison said. “You are correct in that Noah came to the same

conclusions, and even mentioned your time in the prison as being a good opportunity, but he

does not suspect you above anyone else. Have you shared these opinions with your

team?”“No,” Jenny said. “As I said, there is at least a slim possibility that one of my guys

decided to capitalize on the chance to make some big money. God only knows how much

somebody like Pak would pay to get his hands on an American secret agent, but there is no

doubt he’d know how to turn a profit from her.”“I agree,” Allison said. “Anything else?”“The girl

isn’t dead. And Camelot knows that, too.”“Why do you say that?” Jefferson asked. “Both.”Jenny

turned her face toward him. “If she was actually dead, Pak wouldn’t have bothered trying to

convince us, he’d simply have dropped her body somewhere it would be found. That way, there

wouldn’t be any doubt. The fact that we were taken to the funeral temple and shown ashes and

hair means that he wants us to give up on her, but he still intends to make a profit. He couldn’t

do that if she was dead.” She shrugged. “As for why I think Camelot knows it? That guy has a

mind like a computer, he can see things nobody else would. There is no way he wouldn’t figure

out exactly what I just said, and he probably even saw things I missed that confirm it for

him.”Allison watched her face while she was speaking, and sat in silence for a moment after

she finished.“Once again,” she said, “you are correct. Camelot is aware that Sarah is alive, but

he could not see any reasonable path to being able to retrieve her at that time. His mind, more

like a computer than you can imagine, led him to the conclusion that identifying her betrayer

was of paramount importance to our organization, and probably the only chance he has to get

whatever intelligence it will take to get her back alive. Like you, he considers our local people in

Thailand as suspects, but I keep them on a much tighter leash than any other agency does,

and it’s virtually impossible for one of them to have done this. CIA has gone over each of them

with a fine-tooth comb for the last nineteen hours, and we’ve found nothing to indicate that any

of them has made any improper contacts.”“So that means the traitor is either on his team or

mine,” Jenny said. “If it turns out to be one of my guys, I want the pleasure of killing him.”“I

suspect you’d have to beat Camelot to it.” She looked at Jefferson. “Donald?”“Jenny’s smart,

but she’s not as smart as Noah. If she were the one who had betrayed Sarah, she wouldn’t

have shared her suspicions with us so readily. Also, I observe that every time she mentions

Pak, her eyes contract slightly and the corners of her mouth turn down for a split second.

Together, those micro-expressions indicate that she is controlling feelings of anger, disgust. If

she had secretly profited from whatever deal he made to get his hands on Sarah, that little sign

of anger wouldn’t be there; I’d expect to see something more like satisfaction, or pleasure.”“I

agree,” Allison said. “Jenny, I’m sending your team back out with Camelot on another mission,

today. Have your team here at one o’clock for briefing. This is a very serious and important

mission, so I expect it to be carried out successfully, but the real reason for teaming the two of

you up is to identify the traitor. Camelot will have lead on this mission, and you’ll all be subject

to his orders.”She leaned forward and clasped her hands together on her knees, looking Jenny

straight in the eye. “You will not share your suspicions with any of your team. I’ll let Noah know



that we consider you eliminated as a suspect, but be certain that you don’t even discuss it with

him if there’s any possibility of being overheard.”Jenny smiled brightly. “Okay. See you at one

o’clock.”She got up and walked out of the room, still smiling, but by the time she got to the

elevators the smile had vanished. Unlike Noah, Jenny was a creature of emotions, and the

strong suspicion that one of the men she had worked with during this last mission had betrayed

one of their own had her blood boiling. Before she reached the parking garage in the

basement, Jenny had already figured out how she wanted to kill the traitor if he could be

identified.She got into her classic '65 Mustang and took out her phone. It took her only a

moment to text all three of the men on her team.Emergency mission. We are going out with

Camelot again, woo hoo. Briefing room at one o’clock.Jim Marino was the first one to call her,

as she pulled out of the underground garage. “Jenny? What gives?”“I told you, emergency

mission,” she replied. “Something big, but I don’t know any details yet. Boss lady says she

wants us and Noah on this one, so it must be pretty serious. Why? You got some kind of

vacation plans?”

Black Sheep Noah blooket, Black Sheep Bass Pro

Ebook Tops Reader Penny, “Great fun!. I loved this book!! I have read all of the Noah Wolf

series, and I've enjoyed every one. Noah Wolf has a form of PTSD from him seeing his father

kill his mother when he was a little boy. He was hired to be an assassin by a secret

government group because he is emotionless. He does, however, value the members of his

group. His girlfriend (driver) has no illusions about his ability to "love" her, but, as he says "his

world would not be complete without her in it". In their latest mission, Sarah is kidnapped.

You'll have to read the book to get the rest! I would recommend this book to anyone who likes

suspense and thrillers, because Black Sheep is a great example of that genre!”

Steve Edelman, “ANOTHER PAGE-TURNER BY DAVID ARCHER. I started reading "Black

Sheep" eight hours ago and just finished it at 5:35 am. Mr. Archer is a master storyteller like

Michael Connelly, The late Vince Flynn, and Russell Blake. His protagonist, Noah Wolf, is the

quintessential assassin for a deep-cover anti-terrorism organization known as 'E & E'. His

team has tracked down and killed the worst politicians, corporate leaders and criminals

throughout the world. If you like a well-written story, with great plot twists and compelling

characters read David Archer's 'Noah Wolf' series.  You won't be sorry.”

Southern sas, “Fantastic!. This author does not disappoint! I love the Noah Wolfe series! I won't

ruin the book for you by giving a detailed rundown as some reviewers do; that ruins all the

surprises. If you like danger, action, adventure, technology, likeable characters, and evil

antangonists, you'll love this series. I routinely start a book and finish it in two-three days, then

move on to the next in the series. Don't ever leave Noah!”

Ronald Gross, “The conclusion of a two part series. Like his other books, this is filled with

excitement and action.. Well, I wondered what would happed to Sarah, now I got to find out.

This is volume 2 of a 2 part series. The first book, "The Wolf's Bite", left you hanging with the

thoughts of what would happen to Sarah. This book concludes the story. Again, David Archer
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leaves you on edge wondering if he will be able to figure things out and rescue his fiancé.

There is not a dull moment in this book and David lives up to expectations. I am looking

forward to his next venture with the Camelot team.”

Bev S, “Whew!! Couldn't Put It Down.. Just when you think Noah Wolf books can't get any

better, they do. #1: I recommend you read this series in order. Even though each book is a

standalone, you would lose so much history of Team Camelot. #2: At least read Book 5, Wolf's

Bite, before reading Black Sheep because one goes with the other. That being said, Black

Sheep is full of twists & turns, honor, betrayal & even love. It kept me on the edge of my seat,

made my heart pound, made me laugh & cringe with horror. David Archer has become one of

my favorite authors. High Five Stars!!”

Ebook Tops Reader, “Great read. Just finished up book number six in the Noah Wolf series,

and I can't wait to get to number seven. The books are a fast read, tightly written and keeps

you on the edge of your seat. The author has been able to keep characters fresh, unfortunately

that means some for off, and I admit to missing Moose, but it definitely helps keep everything

interesting.”

Steve O Reno, “Move and counter-move!. In the world of espionage its all about the moves

each side makes. Noah and his team have always been on top, but it seems a new player may

be making a run at the title!”

gordon, “Really good tale. It actually continues from the previous book where Sarah was

captured. The chase to recover her goes around almost the whole of the far east, and is highly

complex. During th emission several CIA agents are released from captivity, and there are at

least two blood baths. Great read, and good news right at the end.”

Ebook Tops Reader, “Another great book can not wait to download the one iof .... once I

staryed readibg I could not put it down.Another great book can not wait to download the one iof

Noel  Wolfs adventures”

tel45, “This is a well written book easy to read and does not require massive concentration.

This is a well written book easy to read and does not require massive concentration. It is

written to a 'formula' which does slightly detract but then again many best sellers are 'formula'

books. As an English reader removal of some of the American vernacular would improve its

quality. This book will never be a classic but most of us do not enjoy reading he classics. I

have no hesitation in saying that I will buy his next book.”

Johnny Mauricio, “Page turner !!!. Great page turner like all Noah Wolf books I bought them all.

Pitty the 2 latest books cannot be bought for Dutch clients despite years of true member of

Amazon UK, guess I have torder them elswhere !!!”

P. McKeown, “4star novel BUT wait....... I have read a few of David Archer's books and they roll

along well. Some say predictable...but only when you get to the end. This one has a great lead

in to another book. I will buy it, as the characters are well made.”

The book by David Archer has a rating of  5 out of 4.6. 904 people have provided feedback.
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