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Would you believe when Nieman Grady was born, he was not given a name?

His father, Bill Grady, also known as Zeeka, used his son in an experiment with fifty other zombies, to take revenge on innocent persons because he was jilted by his lover.

He was just a number – Number Nine, and he grew up believing he was a zombie.

In the previous four books of Zeeka Chronicles, which precede this book named ‘Resurrection,’ you would have read of Number Nine’s plight.

‘Resurrection’ closes the series of the award-winning, futuristic thriller, Zeeka Chronicles.

Here is a review from the Editor of the book.

“This Story, 'Resurrection: Revenge of Zeeka Book 5' is the final episode in the Zeeka stories written by Mrs. Brenda Mohammed. The Book is based on the return of someone who people thought was a "Zombie." It makes for interesting and inspiring reading. 

Once you start reading, you have to continue to the end. The author's imagination is extremely wide and vivid and she really gives you an exciting glimpse of what the future could possibly turn out to be- with beautiful robots for housekeepers, companions, and security, and a device to cure diseases of the brain without any surgical incisions. 

What a great future we can envisage in this story!! This proves to be a wonderful ending to the Zeeka series. 

It was great to know that Nieman, was cured of his disease. 

Every Chapter of the Book is well- written with use of entertaining language and I congratulate the author on her brilliance and her psychic look into the future." 

Editor

Zeeka Chronicles won an award in Readers Favorite International Awards in the category, Young Adult thriller. The award function was held at the Regency Hotel in Miami and I won two awards that night.

Happy reading!
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A SURPRISE FOR MANDY
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Steven stepped back and looked at the big Z in his backyard. The mason had just completed the final touches to the tombstone where he had buried Zeeka’s ashes. 

Mandy called out, “Steven, it looks like a beautiful white sculpture. I like that it’s Z-shaped, and the artwork with police officers on horses looks just amazing. It’s not creepy at all.”

Steven turned around and hugged Mandy. “I’m glad you went along with this. Your idea to do something decorative was brilliant. It adds beauty to the backyard instead of eeriness. May he rest in peace.” Steven kissed Mandy on her rosy pink cheeks after saying that, and they walked back to the house.

Mandy glanced at the yards of her affluent neighbours who had deceased relatives. In the year 2038, there were lots of crematoriums but no cemeteries. 

People had to bury the ashes of loved ones in their backyards. 

The Gosh Government had banned inhabitants from sprinkling ashes in the sea or waterways for environmental reasons. Tombstones painted in various colours doubled as decorative pieces and nestled amongst flowerbeds and well-manicured lawns.  Gory looking tombs of the early 2000’s were nowhere in sight. As they stepped into the house, Steven said to Mandy with a broad smile on his face, “Darling, I have a surprise for you.” 

“A surprise for me?” Mandy squealed. “Where is it?” 

“It’ll arrive after dinner,” Steven said.

“Well, let’s have dinner now, honey,” Mandy suggested gleefully.

“Isn’t it a bit early for dinner, love?” asked Steven.

“By the time I get everything organized, it would be dinnertime. I’ll start right away,” Mandy replied. 

She ran into the kitchen to fix the meal. Steven, clad in a T-shirt and short pants, sat on a stool in the kitchen admiring his lovely wife as she prepared the dinner. 

She was still as beautiful as the first day he met her at the home of Raynor and Janet. Only a tie belt of the same material held her loosely fitting housecoat together. She looked elegant. Her long brown hair was loose and graced her beautiful face. Her brown eyes sparkled every time she glanced at him.

Soon they were enjoying a tasty meal, and Mandy tried her best to hide her enthusiasm about the surprise that Steven had in store for her.

After dinner, Steven brought up the subject about Mandy’s kidnapping a few months before. He said to her, “Mandy, on the night you were kidnapped I almost lost my mind. My only thoughts were getting you back alive even if it cost me my life. I went blindly in search of you, and I thank God that I found you and with the help of Zeeka’s ghost captured the kidnappers.” 

Mandy shook her head and said, “Steven, I was scared to death, but had no doubt in my mind that you would rescue me from those hoodlums. You’re my hero. I would always be grateful to your brother Raynor for calling the police. They arrived late but in time to arrest those criminals.”

Just as they finished clearing the table, the doorbell rang. Steven ran to answer it, and Mandy tried to peek through the window to catch a glimpse of whom it was. 

Steven opened the door, and a tall man with his hands in his pants pockets walked in followed by a beautiful woman. “Hi Matthew, you’re very prompt,” Steven said to the man, who stopped before a mirror in the hallway smoothing the back of his hair with his hands. 

“Well, I did say 6.30 pm, and it’s exactly that time. I brought Eve. Say hello to her.” 

“Hello, Eve. How are you?” 

“Good evening, Mr. Sharpe. It’s a pleasure to meet you,” Eve replied, as she extended her hand to greet him. 

Steven called out to Mandy, “Darling, your surprise is here.” Mandy came running out of the kitchen and stopped suddenly on seeing Eve and Matthew.

“Where’s my surprise?” she asked as she walked up to Steven.

“Eve, meet Mrs. Sharpe,” Steven said to Eve while holding Mandy’s hand. “She’s your robot, sweetheart. You wanted one just like Miranda. Didn’t you?” 

For a moment, Mandy seemed confused when she saw Eve. She looked like a human with curly brown hair and piercing brown eyes and was a striking picture in a gorgeous flowered dress.

She was thinking; Eve looks beautiful and humanlike. The tall man looks more like a robot. The words stumbled out of her mouth. “Honey, what a pleasant surprise. You remembered. Thank you. I thought you had forgotten.” 

After composing herself, she addressed Eve and said to her, “Welcome, Eve. I hope that you’ll like it here.” 

Eve replied in a charming accent. Her voice was most pleasant to Mandy’s ears when she said, “Thank you. Happy to meet you, Mrs. Sharpe.” 

“Honey, Matthew Seale is the owner of Gosh Robotics. He built Eve especially for your requirements,” Steven said to Mandy. 

“Did you?” Mandy asked Matthew. 

“Yes, I did. I equipped her with all the required skills. Eve is brilliant and is a martial arts expert. She can be your helper, your security, and a babysitter if you ever need one. She can even be a teacher,” Matthew said proudly.
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