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        If only the former High Priest's secrets could be buried with him.

      

        

      
        The day Ani has been dreading has arrived, and it's time for her to bury Nik's father with all the pomp and ceremony she doesn't think he deserves.

      

        

      
        When a judgement comes from the Temple of Ma'at on Ahmose's misdeed, the two of them will have to face what everyone knows about his time as High Priest, and work out where they're supposed to go next.

      

        

      
        Can they face the legacy Ahmose has left behind?

        -

        Silence of the Grave is book 18 in The Apprentice of Anubis, an urban fantasy series based on Egyptian mythology and featuring an established couple, a jackal familiar, and the duties of an embalmer.

      

        

      
        If you love Egyptian mythology, alternative versions of the modern day, temple politics, slow-burn workplace romance, and a world where the gods are real, then start the Apprentice Of Anubis series today with Apprentice Of The Dead.
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      The Egyptian Empire World is set in an alternative universe where the Egyptian Empire never fell and replaced the Roman Empire. The split in the timeline happened after the Ptolemaic dynasty and the final Cleopatra's infamous reign. Instead of Egypt falling into the hands of the Romans, they fought back and gained control of the budding Roman Empire. All religions still exist in the world, but many have been absorbed into the Egyptian religion (this was common practice during their ancient history, so is something I adopted into the series).

      For the purposes of this series, the Egyptian Empire spans much of Africa and Europe, as well as some of the Middle East.

      I made the decision to keep a lot of the words and systems we use today (including place names like London and the River Thames) to make the reading experience as smooth as possible. If this was the real progression of events, those things would likely have been named differently.

      Things I have kept are the Ancient Egyptian concept of a week (10 days, including a 2 day "weekend"), month (3 weeks), season (4 months) and year (3 seasons plus 5 feast days). The currency they're using is debens (derived from the Ancient Egyptian word for bread - something workers were often paid in). Names have also been influenced by Ancient Egyptian history.
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      Mask of the Devoted

      

      Ani is worried about what it will be like to mummify someone she knows, especially when it comes with the emotional burden that it puts on Nik to mummify his father. The two of them head to the Temple of Thoth to deal with Ahmose's will, where Nik is upset to discover that the demands for his father's mummification came before he and Ani agreed to do it, and Ahmose hadn't even used Ani's titles correctly. In keeping with tradition, Nik is Ahmose's sole heir, but he isn't able to open the file that details what's in his inheritance.

      They begin the mummification, though Nik is unable to remove Ahmose's brain, something that upsets him, but Ani tries to assure him that it is normal. Supported by Mehy and the others, they continue with the mummification.

      Nik is upset by his mother (Miane) when he and Ani go to collect amulets and jewels for Ahmose's funeral, and it becomes clear that she's still in denial about her husband's firing from the Temple of Anubis, causing friction between them. Ani tries to remember her job and says that Miane can come to see Ahmose's body if she wishes to, causing Nik to become more upset. When they return home, they have an argument about Ani offering his mother the comfort of seeing Ahmose, though they both admit at the end of it that their emotions are just running high and they're not actually angry at one another.

      Meanwhile, Ibi reveals that the grandmother who raised him has died, and he's upset that he and his family aren't able to afford more than a basic mummification. Ani impulsively offers to do the mummification for them, feeling like it might balance out the feelings she's been having about mummifying Ahmose when she doesn't know whether he would even pass the Hall of Judgement. She's a little worried about whether Nik will agree, but he does, though he does remind her that she can't do this every time someone's family members die. Ani does wonder whether they should be helping in a different way, but Nik points out that they help with what they can, and helping people get to the afterlife is important. The two of them agree to use the money being paid to them for Ahmose's mummification in order to pay for Ibi's grandmother's, as neither of them really feels right accepting the money anyway.

      High Priest Hori informs Ani that part of her responsibility as the Head Anubis Blessed is to have everything ready for the Beautiful Feast of the Valley, including working with the two Blessed Apprentices who are under her command. Ani isn't sure what to make of Esi's overeagerness when dealing with her, or about Berenice's attitude, particularly her interest in Nik, which makes Ani feel uncomfortable considering Ahmose's initial plan of matchmaking between the two of them, even if they don't know one another.

      Nik starts coming to terms with the reality he's faced with, and admits that he's tired of being angry. Once his father's mummification is complete, he tells Ahmose that he's done with him, both in this life and the next, as soon as the funeral is over. He finally looks at his inheritance and is shocked to discover that his father hasn't made the smartest decisions with money. He's not sure what he wants to do with the money, and Ani tells him that it's okay to not know, and he can just do what his father did and do nothing for now.

      If you want to read the What Happened Before for books 1-16, you can on my website: https://books.authorlauragreenwood.co.uk/what-happened-before-apprentice
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      There's a chill in the air thanks to the weather outside, and I pull my cardigan closer around me. I'll have to take it off when I start handling the embalming fluids, but for now, I'm glad that I have something to keep me a little warmer. I look out of the window of the mummification room and sigh at the sight of snow drifting across it. Spring is nearly here, there shouldn't be snow at this point, but the British weather is as changeable as ever and has decided that snow is what we're getting, even if we don't want it.

      I pull my attention away from the window and focus on prepping the linen for wrapping Ibi's grandmother instead. While neither Nik nor Mehy are in the room, it's about the only thing I can do.

      Matia doesn't seem to care and is lounging on her pillow and snoring softly. She has no idea that we've just gotten through the most emotionally taxing mummifications of our careers so far, or that she's been one of the only things keeping me grounded during the whole situation.

      I twist my wedding ring around my finger and try not to let the emotions of Ahmose's death and the aftermath take over again. He's already taken up too much, I don't want to give him more if I can help it. Not that I can. The mummification itself might be over, but that doesn't mean that the whole process is. We've got the funeral to get through in a couple of days, and that's going to pose an entirely different challenge, especially when I don't know how it's going to feel to use my Blessed Sense to connect to a soul whom I have personal feelings about. And very few of those feelings can be considered good. Certainly not for Ahmose.

      But I know that there's no way of getting around it. This is the job I have to do, both as a Blessed and as Nik's wife. If I don't do it, then a lot of eyebrows will be raised, and no matter my opinions on Ahmose, I have to do it.

      The door squeaks as it opens, and Nik enters the room, holding a large package in his hands and putting an end to the thoughts racing around my head. I'm glad for the distraction.

      I raise an eyebrow, though it's Matia who gets his attention first, trotting over to him, her sleep completely forgotten now that she sees a chance for either fuss or treats.

      "I see I'm worthy of leaving your pillow for," Nik says, his smile coming through his words.

      She cocks her head to the side and looks at him with a curious expression.

      "I don't have any treats," he responds.

      She lets out a dramatic sigh and slinks back to her pillow, flopping down as if she's been dealt an unbelievable blow.

      "I see where I stand," Nik murmurs as he heads over to the preparation table and sets down the box.

      "You should have brought her a treat if you wanted her to be your little shadow."

      "I'll make it up to her later." He checks around to make sure no one is paying any attention and leans in to kiss my cheek. We're not really supposed to do that when we're at work, but with no one around, I don't see there being that much harm in it.

      "Where's Mehy?" he asks.

      "He's had a meeting, he said he'd be here soon, then we can take Ibi's grandmother out of the resin." I gesture towards the sealed tank that contains the older woman's mummified remains. We've already wrapped her in a few layers of linen, but there are still several to go before she's finished with the mummification process.

      "We're here all day today, right?" I ask Nik.

      He nods. "And tomorrow afternoon. You've got a meeting with Khafre and the other Blessed later after that about the Beautiful Feast of the Valley."

      I wrinkle my nose. "You're not going to be there?"

      He shakes his head. "Ibi has asked me to go over some of the preparations for Father's funeral. I figured it was fine to do that while you had another meeting. And there are weeks of preparation time for the Feast, I'll be there for plenty of the other meetings."

      "Right, got it." I'm a little worried about that, but I can't really say anything about it when he's doing something so important.

      "Then tomorrow, we've got a visit to my father's tomb. We need to check on his statue and make sure everything is in place."

      I look out of the window again. "I hope the weather is better for that."

      "It's not going to be, I looked at the forecast."

      I grimace. "And for the funeral?"

      "More snow," he responds. "But it'll be fine. You've done funerals in the snow before," he reminds me.

      "I know." But it's just one more thing to worry about. And one more thing that could go wrong on the day, but I keep that to myself. "We could ask Ibi to check on the tomb for us," I suggest, mostly because I'm not sure Nik is going to be able to deal with going there himself emotionally. And by proxy, I'm not sure how I'll manage emotionally. It hasn't exactly been the easiest few months for either of us.

      Nik shakes his head. "I think I want to do it. It's important for putting all of this behind me."

      "Okay, that's what we can do." I'm a little nervous about going into Ahmose's tomb, but I have to remember that I have my duties as the person in charge of the funeral to do. It's not all personal.

      "But first, we should deal with this." Nik taps on the box a couple of times. "And maybe finish with preparing the linen."

      "You're going to have to tell me what's in it," I respond.

      "It's the jewellery delivery for Ibi's grandmother. I thought we'd go through it all before I show it to him."

      I nod. The amulets were all excellent when they arrived a couple of weeks ago, so I have no reason to think that this delivery is going to be any different.

      I lean against the counter as Nik pulls the tape off the top of the box and starts unpacking. He hands me one of the bundles, and I start unwrapping the first one.

      A beautiful golden ring with Ibi's grandmother's name on it shines from amongst the fabric. It's not the most ornate ring I've ever seen, but it's beautifully crafted, and the engraving is perfectly etched.

      "It's strange seeing a signet ring with so few titles on," I admit as I examine it.

      Nik laughs. "That's because you keep gaining them at every turn, and we have to keep updating yours"

      I wrinkle my nose. "That's not entirely true."

      "Isn't it? Oh, wondrous Head Blessed."

      "Only of the British Isles," I murmur.

      "Is that not enough for you?" Nik teases. "Do you want to be the Head Blessed of a larger area? Would Europe do you? Or the whole Empire?"

      I sigh. "I think I've got enough on my plate with the British Isles. I wouldn't even have accepted that if I didn't have to."

      "Anubis must have thought you were capable of it," Nik points out. "Otherwise, he wouldn't have Blessed anyone else in the British Isles."

      There's a part of me that worries that Nik might not be right, and that Anubis wasn't thinking about me at all when he Blessed Esi and Berenice. But I know that isn't true. Anubis likely did give me a thought. And I assume he thinks I have what it takes to be a manager. Or at least, he doesn't think that being a manager will interfere with the reasons that he chose me as one of his Blessed.

      "It's still not that reassuring," I say to Nik. "I'm too young for all the responsibility."

      He shrugs. "That's true of a lot of the people in the temple."

      "Mmm. I just hope I don't disappoint Anubis." I set the ring down on the table and start unwrapping the next bundle, revealing a bracer. It isn't as fancy as anything we normally order from the jewellers, but I know that Ibi had a lot to do with the designs, even if I wasn't there for the meeting between him and the jeweller.

      "You're not going to disappoint Anubis," Nik says firmly.

      I look over to where Matia is sitting on her pillow, having decided she's no longer bothered by Nik's lack of treats, though I'm sure he'll still make it up to her later. "I haven't yet."

      "And you're not going to either," he promises.

      I look back at him and smile. "Not when I have you to help me."

      "That's why Anubis brought us together," he jokes, but it's partly true.

      He passes me another piece of jewellery and I unwrap it while setting everything down in the order that we're going to need it, just like we have for other mummifications, and like we'll do for future ones. Despite my worries for the week ahead, I'm soothed by the actions, and hope that I'm going to be able to distract myself from Ahmose's funeral by working on that for Ibi's grandmother.
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