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The Pacific Coast Highway stretched before them like a ribbon of dreams, the California sun warming the convertible as Matt Murray drove north from Los Angeles. Beside him, Rosy Ross—now Rosy Murray—had her head back, auburn hair dancing in the wind, a smile of pure contentment on her face.

"Mrs. Murray," Matt said, reaching over to squeeze her hand.

"Dr. Murray," she corrected with a laugh. "We're both doctors now, remember? Though mine's in mathematics and yours is in poking around inside people's heads."

"Criminal psychology," Matt protested. "It's a very respectable field."

"So is cryptography, and look where that got me—married to a man who attracts danger like a magnet."

Matt couldn't argue with that. In the six months since they'd met during the cipher killer case, he'd been shot at twice, nearly blown up once, and spent three weeks tracking down the remnants of Simon Cross's network. But through it all, Rosy had been there—brilliant, steady, unflappable.

The wedding had been small, just fifty guests at a chapel in the Cotswolds. Inspector Walton had served as best man, making a surprisingly touching speech about how Matt had finally found someone as stubborn as he was. Rosy's colleagues from GCHQ had filled the bride's side, a collection of mathematicians and codebreakers who'd drunk the bar dry and sung rugby songs until three in the morning.

Now, two days into their honeymoon, they were approaching San Francisco. The City by the Bay rose ahead of them, the Golden Gate Bridge spanning the narrows in rusty grandeur.

"There it is," Rosy breathed. "God, it's beautiful."

They'd chosen San Francisco for its romance, its history, its distance from London and all the darkness Matt had accumulated over the years. No terrorists, no serial killers, no conspiracies. Just cable cars, sourdough bread, and two weeks of blissful anonymity.

Matt pulled the rental car through the city streets, navigating by GPS to Nob Hill. The Fairmont Hotel stood like a palace at the summit, all baroque grandeur and old-world elegance. Doormen in burgundy uniforms swept open the car doors.

"Welcome to the Fairmont," one said with a practiced smile. "Checking in?"
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