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        Rera knows it's only a matter of time before her secrets can no longer be hidden...

      

        

      
        With more people learning the truth about her Ma'at Blessing, Rera has to decide whether to tell the one person she thinks will never understand, or to keep hiding it from him. But with no way of knowing how Zet might respond, she worries about the consequences.

      

        

      
        At least matters of the heart seem a little more settled for her...until she realises that being back in the world of the temples means a whole new set of pressures, especially those that come with dating a Legacy Blessed.

      

        

      
        With the pressure mounting, Rera has to decide which of her allies can be trusted.

        -

        The Truth About Justice is book five in the Scales of Justice series, an urban fantasy series based on Egyptian mythology and set in the same world as The Apprentice of Anubis.

      

        

      
        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 the Scales of Justice series is for you!
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            A Brief Note

          

        

      

    

    
      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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      Justice is a Choice

      

      With Zet having revealed that he and Rera stole from the Temple of Seth on the Day of Choosing, Rera's anxiety is in overdrive with how Ben is going to respond. To her surprise, he responds with kindness and reveals that he is looking for the cylinder that Rera and Zet stole, which he finds amusing because it means that he's closer than he thought. Rera is relieved not to have lost one of the best things in her life. Rera resolves to find out what happened to the cylinder, and to make up with Zet to make it possible.

      To her surprise, she runs into Zet at the supermarket, and he reveals that Jan is currently blaming Rera for his incarceration, which makes her uncomfortable because it's true. He also reveals that he's going to be taking over as the point of contact with Rimes.

      Rera has an appointment to talk to the Temple of Ma'at about the crimes she's seen Jan commit, which she's worried is going to get back to him. Ben walks her to the temple and she longs to kiss him goodbye, even if she knows they're only fake dating, though the two do flirt over the idea of their fake dating turning into something real at some point. Ben promises to cook dinner for Rera and Meri, after which Meri tells Rera that she likes Ben, who has helped her with her history homework.

      Rera heads to Akar's family grill to meet with the others, ending up surprised when Ben arrives and tells her Happy Birthday along with giving her a present. She has to go outside because she's overwhelmed, and admits to Ben that no one has remembered because she tells them that it doesn't matter to her. He gives her a feather necklace as a secret connection to Ma'at, and the two almost kiss for the first time, only to be interrupted by Zet. Ben leaves and Rera questions Zet about the cylinder they stole, which he reveals was a job for Rimes, and that he'd done jobs for Rimes without her before that.

      Having invited Ben to stay the night, which the two do regularly, Rera isn't able to sleep, thinking about the fact they nearly kissed. When it becomes clear that he's awake too, they talk about the near kiss and how they feel about one another, resulting in them kissing and having sex (fade to black). In the morning, Rera is feeling good, though is teased by Meri about things, and is worried that it doesn't really mean anything until Ben promises that it is and that he wants a relationship. This is underlined by Shan when she takes Rera shopping for clothes and reveals that Ben has never been like this with anyone but her.

      Rera and Ben go on their first proper date, which she enjoys because of how well he clearly knows her. They talk about their relationship and the fact that neither of them want to see other people.

      Rera is summoned to the Temple of Ma'at where Benemba (the head of apprentices) and Tikar (the head of undercover) are having an argument about Rera, which only worsens when she realises that Tikar wants her to interview Jan. Benemba leaves but not before telling them not to do anything. Tikar doesn't listen and blackmails Rera into entering the room after all. Jan is shocked, and she realises that she's going to have to tell Zet about her Ma'at Blessing.

      Benemba interrupts the interrogation and takes both Rera and Tikar to the High Priestess of Ma'at, where it's revealed that Rera's record was expunged the day she was Blessed by Ma'at. Tikar is demoted. Rera is given a choice to work at the Temple of Ma'at full time, or to split her time between her undercover work and the Temple of Ma'at, but Rera says she has to check with Meri first.

      She seeks out Ben's support at the Temple of Seth first, but then talks to Meri, who receives the news well and reveals she's more than willing to move to Temple Street because she has aspirations of being a doctor. Rera is surprised, but happy that she can do something like this for her sister. She tells Benemba that she'll move to Temple Street, but that she has to have one more conversation before she can answer about the undercover work, leaving her knowing that she has to talk to Zet about her Truth Blessing sooner rather than later.

      If you want to read the What Happened Before for book 1-3, you can find it here: https://books.authorlauragreenwood.co.uk/scales-whb
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      Knowing I have a room at the Temple of Ma'at is one thing, but standing in front of the door to my new home with my sister by my side is a completely new experience. I glance over to her, seeing her eyes wide with what looks like wonder. I have no idea what's going through her head, at least until she says something out loud.

      I shift the box I'm carrying to one side so I can slot my key into the lock and push it open, letting both of us inside. I enter first and put the box on the side of the kitchen we're going to be sharing with Makara.

      Meri puts hers next to it and then moves further into the room, looking around and taking it all in.

      "This place is amazing," she says truthfully as she spins around. "Have you seen it?" she asks me excitedly.

      I smile. "Mmhmm."

      "Which side is ours?"

      "The left. Always the left for some reason," I respond with a shrug.

      "Huh?"

      "It's a Ma'at Blessed thing," I say. "For some reason, the Truth Blessed always goes on the left. That's where the feather that Blessed me appeared."

      Meri frowns. "I have no idea what you're talking about." Truth.

      "Honestly, I don't either," I say, as I get the second key, which unlocks a set of bedrooms, a bathroom, and a private sitting area, which means that we can at least have some space for ourselves that isn't taken up by my Blessed Partner.

      Meri heads through the private door, and I can hear her talking to herself as she takes it all in.

      I lean back against the counter to catch my breath. I never thought I'd be moving into a place like this with my sister, but now it's happening, I can feel the weight that's lifted from me. I know there are likely going to be plenty of challenges that arise living here, but I finally feel as if I'm managing to do the one thing I've been working for ever since my father left four years ago. I'm looking after Meri. As long as I'm Ma'at Blessed, she's never going to go hungry again, and she'll be at a school that might allow her to pursue her dream of becoming a doctor. Something I didn't even know about until last week.

      The front door swings open, and Ben appears with a heavy box in his hands. I smile at him, grateful to have his help moving us in. Most of our furniture has stayed at the old flat, which is good considering I might need it if I do end up staying undercover in my old life, but our belongings have come with us.

      "Where do you want this?" Ben asks.

      "Just on here for now. I'm going to sort things once we've got it all in from the van. I don't want to keep the driver waiting too long."

      "It's a temple van, he'll wait as long as you need him to."

      "That still doesn't feel right," I point out.

      "All right, fair enough. I'm going to go get the next one." Before he does, he leans in and presses a kiss against my lips.

      My heart skips a beat in response, loving the casual affection that we're now able to share.

      Meri reappears in the doorway. "I'm glad there's a bigger gap between our rooms now." Truth.

      I grimace. "Sorry."

      She shrugs and turns around, disappearing back into our part of the flat.

      "I'm going to go get another box," I call to my sister, only leaving when she shouts back that she's heard me.

      I pocket my keys, though they shouldn't be needed now the door is open. One good thing about living in the temple of the goddess of justice is that there aren't many thieves around. Other than me.

      The van is waiting at the front of the temple, while Ben is grabbing a box from the back. I try not to get too emotional about the fact he's here, especially when I told him that I didn't need him to come today. The fact he has makes it so much better.

      He sees me coming and waits until I've grabbed a box of my own.

      "You know there are people you could get to do this for you?" he asks.

      "Benemba told me, but I honestly didn't think we had this much stuff."

      He laughs. "I'm hoping you brought the mugs."

      "I did, but I left the kettle and a couple at the flat. We might end up needing them."

      The two of us make our way back into the Temple of Ma'at. A couple of people who pass nod at Ben, but don't really pay me any attention. Which makes sense. No one knows who I am, whereas anyone who has spent any time on Temple Street will know who Ben is.

      "Have you heard back from Zet yet?" he asks.

      "No. He's gotten really bad at responding to my messages. I know I haven't been the best friend since the Day of Choosing, but I didn't think I'd been that bad." Then again, I'm here, literally betraying everything he stands for. So maybe he's better staying away from me.

      "He might be busy."

      "Mmm."

      "He'll get back to you." He puts his box down on the floor by the counter, and I do the same.

      "I hope so, because the longer we go without talking, the more likely it is that Jan is going to tell him that I'm Ma'at Blessed before I can. And that's going to go down even worse than if I tell him myself."

      "True. But there's a chance he won't believe Jan."

      "Maybe." I let out a sigh. "On the other hand, he's been looking for an explanation about why I've been the way I've been, so maybe he'll believe it instantly."

      Ben doesn't waste any time pulling me towards him. "It's going to be okay," he promises. "I know you think you're going to lose him, but Zet loves you. A lot. He's going to forgive you for this."

      "You say that as if it's as simple as that."

      "Sometimes it is. We'll forgive those we love things that we wouldn't others. Like when your best friend shacks up with your sister."

      I laugh. "Mesu is adorable with Shan."

      "I know, I don't mind." He leans in and kisses my nose.

      Meri clears her throat, and I turn around in Ben's arms.

      "So this is just going to be normal now?" She rolls her eyes.

      "We were dating before."

      "Yeah, because nothing changed on your birthday." The statement does funny things to my Blessed Sense, probably because it doesn't really work with sarcasm.

      I look at Ben, trying not to let too many of my thoughts show on my face. Something did change on my birthday. But no one can know that. To the outside world, we're just continuing to date like we have been doing for months, there's nothing more than that.

      "I'm going to go get more stuff," Ben murmurs.

      Meri rolls her eyes. "You two are so transparent." Truth.

      "Come on, we need to get more boxes, then we can start unpacking," I say to Meri.

      "I know you're changing the subject." Truth.

      "I'm allowed to have secrets," I countered.

      "Nuh-uh. You hid the fact you're Ma'at Blessed from me for months. You don't get to keep secrets now." Truth.

      I grimace, hating the fact that my sister is right, and that I do owe her more of an explanation thanks to the lies I told to protect my Blessing. "I promise that this secret isn't going to affect anyone but me." And even then, it's hardly going to. Ben and I have already talked about what it means for us to have a relationship, so it's not like the fact we were faking it is ever going to come out. At least not in a way that matters.

      Meri gives me a look that makes it seem like she isn't convinced, but that's not going to change the fact I don't plan on telling her that the first few months of me and Ben dating were fake. If I'm honest with myself, none of it was really all that pretend to me anyway. I trust him unlike I've ever trusted anyone before.

      Even Zet.
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      Waking up in a new place is strange, though not as strange as it was when I first came to the Temple of Ma'at and was getting used to my Blessing.

      I roll out of bed and grab my clothes from the floor so I can put them on before heading out into the communal kitchen. Voices drift from there, and I smile as I realise that Ben and Meri must be having a conversation.
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