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Full-length Blurb:
In Egypt’s Western Desert lies the tomb of an unnamed pharaoh that hides a secret so powerful, it could destroy the world as we know it.

Archaeologist and adventurer Matthew Connor has made a career of finding legends the world has all but forgotten. Though there’s one in particular that has fascinated him for years—the Emerald Tablets. Myth says that they possess the knowledge of the universe, allowing humankind to traverse Heaven and Earth, and have the power to bestow wealth and wisdom upon whoever possesses them. But if they fall into evil hands, it could cause a global disaster. 

So when a former colleague stumbles across an ancient Egyptian hieroglyphic map that promises to lead to a pharaoh’s tomb and the Emerald Tablets, there’s no way he’s turning down her invitation to join the dig. He only has one stipulation: his best friends Robyn Garcia and Cal Myers come with him.

The road ahead isn’t going to be an easy one, and their shared dream of recovering the Emerald Tablets is being crushed at every turn. And just when they think it’s all over, they learn there are a few clues they have overlooked. But they’re no longer the only ones searching for the Tablets. Now, the fate of the world hangs in the balance, and soon they’ll find out that when it comes to hunting legends, they can’t trust anyone.
 
Major Retailer Links & Goodreads:
Amazon US
Amazon International
Barnes & Noble
Apple iBooks
Kobo
Google Play 
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Series Information
What to expect from the Matthew Connor Adventure series:
Action-adventure books for the mystery lover. Does treasure hunting excite you? What about the thought of traveling the globe and exploring remote regions to uncover legends that the world has all but forgotten? If so, strap yourself in for an adventure with modern-day archaeologist Matthew Connor and his two closest friends. Indiana Jones meets the twenty-first century.
This is the perfect book series for fans of Indiana Jones, Lara Croft, National Treasure, and The Relic Hunter.
Read in any order or follow the series from the beginning.  
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Excerpt #1
Excerpt from the Chapter 3 of The Secret of the Lost Pharaoh (Matthew Connor Adventure series)
Robyn went to get up when her door opened and Matthew Connor strolled in. His eyes were bluer than she remembered. She swept some of her dark hair behind an ear. “What are you doing here?” 
“Well, it’s been awhile since we’ve seen each other,” he responded casually. 

“You’re the one who took off to Alaska, and before that to—” She stopped talking before it came across like she was keeping track of his schedule. “It’s good to see you.” 

And it was. It always was. They’d been friends since college and lovers there for a while, too. But just when things started to get serious between them, she’d been offered this job. And with her life plan coming together and Matthew’s selfless understanding, they’d ended things so she could focus on her career. She’d even gone so far as to avoid expeditions with him for a time, claiming they were too dangerous.

“You too.” He flashed her a smile that could stop her heart if she allowed it to.

“If you had been around yesterday, you could have joined us at Gretzky’s.” By us, she meant, Cal, Sophie, and herself, but Matthew would know that.

He was still smiling as he sat down in the chair across from her. “I figured you’d end up on a patio for drinks.” 

“Uh-huh.”

She regarded the light in his eyes but also picked up on shadows of secrecy. He got that look when he was thinking about an expedition. But she didn’t have time to go away to wherever it was he had in mind. Maybe he had the luxury of dropping everything on a whim, but she didn’t. She was tethered to a job she loved, and Lord knew she had enough that needed taking care of. The e-mail about the African exhibit was far from being the only thing on her to-do list. 

“If you’re here about an expedition, I can’t go,” she stated, certain she was getting in front of what he’d come here to ask.

“You don’t even know when I’m going.” Matthew leaned forward, one corner of his mouth lifting as if it had been raised by a hook. It was a carefree and devilish expression, and one that she found titillating, whether she wanted it to or not. And she didn’t want it to. They were better off as friends. It was so much less complicated. He did his thing; she did hers. And when they did go on quests together, it was an experience they shared as friends.

“It doesn’t matter.” She was shaking her head. “I have too much to do here.”

Matthew’s gaze went to her tidy desk before meeting her eyes. “It doesn’t look like it.”

“You know that my desk isn’t an indication of my workload. Do you want to see my in-box?” She gestured toward her monitor and then set her hand down on her desk. 

Matthew reached forward and put his hand on top of hers. Her heart began to beat faster. She pulled her hand away and swallowed, hoping he hadn’t sensed how uncomfortable his touch made her. 

His gaze dropped to her desk but then tracked up to meet her eyes. “You seem a little jumpy. I think someone needs a vacation.” 

“Ha!” She mocked laughter. “You have no idea.” Truth be told, she hadn’t taken time off since the better part of a year ago, when they had gone in search of the City of Gold.

Matthew splayed out his hands. “No time like the present, then.”

She narrowed her eyes at him. “An expedition”—she pointed a swirling finger at him—“isn’t a vacation. It’s work.”

Matthew sat back in his chair and bobbed his head side to side. “Fun work. And in this case, it could affect the fate of the world.”

“Excuse me while I roll my eyes. The fate of the world? Really?” She expected him to smile or laugh, but his eyes darkened and his mouth fell into a straight line. “You’re serious?” 

“I am dead serious.”

“So what is this mission that could affect the fate of the world?” She’d started off armed with cynicism but found that her shield was starting to lower. What was wrong with her? Was he really baiting her with the fate of the world? Was she that desperate for time off that she was buying into his hyperbole?

“Before I continue,” he said, “I just want to make sure you realize that what I’m about to tell you is highly confidential.”
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Excerpt #2
Excerpt from chapter 3 of The Secret of the Lost Pharaoh (Matthew Connor Adventure series)

“I received a call from Egypt and…”

Matthew continued to talk, but she was stuck on Egypt. Because the child in her, the one whose life plan was to work as a curator in a museum, also had grandiose dreams of visiting Egypt before she died. But it hadn’t happened yet.

“…So we’re all vouched for.” He stopped talking, and his serious expression gave way to a smile that touched his eyes. “Were you listening to anything I said?”

“I heard ‘Egypt,’” she confessed with a wince.

“And women say men don’t listen,” he teased. “Alex has found evidence that’s led her to believe that she and her team are on the verge of finding the Tablets.”

“And this evidence?” The pitch of her voice carried a plea. “You still haven’t said what it is exactly.”

“Well, I did, but apparently, you tuned me out completely.” He tsked. “She found hieroglyphics that mentioned the Tablets.” He paused, seeming to notice her confusion. “You didn’t hear that, either?”

“Sorry.” She winced again.

He smirked, not seeming to take the fact that she’d zoned out on him personally. “You’ve always wanted to go to Egypt. Now’s your chance.”

“Let me think about it.” The words sank in her gut. Maybe this was her once-in-a-lifetime opportunity. 

Matthew laughed. “You really didn’t hear a thing I said, did you? If you had, you probably wouldn’t have anything to think over. There’s also an indication that a son of Khufu might be buried in the Western Desert, over one hundred and fifty miles from the Great Pyramid.”

How in the world had she missed that?

“A son of Khufu?” She leaned forward, perching on the edge of the couch cushion. “History indicates that two of his nine sons served as pharaoh: Djedfera and Khafre. But their tombs have already been found. That leaves Kawab, Djedfhor, Baufra, Babaef, Khufukhaf, Minkhaf, and Horbear. Of these, Baufra has never been archaeologically attested to. He was only mentioned in a couple of unverified documents.”

Matthew leaned back in his chair. “No one can say you don’t know your Egyptian history. You’d be perfect to have on this trip.” 

She was too concentrated on Khufu’s family line to fall victim to his flattery. “Two of Khufu’s sons proceeded him on the throne but not his eldest. Kawab died before the end of Khufu’s reign.” She paused, meeting his eyes, and they were sparkling. She was certain they were mirroring her own excitement. “I don’t understand why a son of Khufu would be buried so far away from the Great Pyramid…” 

“Exactly. And there’s only one way to find out for sure.” Matthew’s hook was baited again, and she was circling.

Damn him. She was intrigued by the mystery, and mysteries needed to be solved. 

“Don’t take too long to mull this over,” he said.

“Why?” 

“The plane leaves tomorrow morning at eight.”

“Tomorrow?” Anxiety ratcheted up in her chest.
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Excerpt #3
Excerpt from chapter 6 of The Secret of the Lost Pharaoh (Matthew Connor Adventure series)

“So what is it this time?” Cal asked.

It was probably best they get to the point right away in case the women walked in on them. He had faith that Robyn would do what she could to avoid that from happening, but when Sophie had her mind made up, it didn’t always matter. 

“The Emerald Tablets in Egypt,” Matthew said.

Cal took a sip of his wine and looked away from Matthew. “Usually people go to Egypt to uncover pharaoh’s tombs.” 

So, Cal remembered the Tablets and Matthew’s obsession with them, but like Robyn, didn’t buy into their existence. “That too,” Matthew said.

Cal’s eyes narrowed marginally, and he drank some more wine. “When are you planning to leave?”

“Tomorrow morning.”

Cal spat out his wine, red mist shooting across his office. “Do you have something against planning ahead these days?”

Matthew pulled his gaze from the splotches of red on the floor to his friend, whose focus was solely on him. “You heard me when I said the Emerald Tablets?”

“Uh-huh.”

“And you know that they’re said to contain great power?”

“I remember a rumor to that effect.”

“A rumor?” Matthew shook his head. “Well, they exist, and I believe their power is real.”

Cal didn’t say anything, just kept looking at Matthew. Matthew had to wonder if the skepticism was a ploy Cal was using to distance himself from this expedition.

“You want to come, don’t you?” Matthew asked.

“I’d follow you to the ends of the Earth right now.” Cal glanced away and rubbed his jaw. “But that’s not an option.”

Matthew leaned forward. “Of course, it is.”

“No.” Cal was shaking his head. “Not after what happened the last time. I can’t do that to Sophie.”

“Sophie has known for a long time that you love going on these expeditions.”

“That doesn’t necessarily mean anything.”

“It should.” Matthew let that marinate and came to realize that his wording may have been a little harsh. “I didn’t mean that the way it came out. You and Sophie are engaged now. You’ve made a real commitment. And Sophie’s great.”

“That she is.” Cal bobbed his head.

“She’ll understand.” Oh, what was he doing? Somewhere he’d stopped thinking about Cal’s needs and switched his focus to the fact that he wanted Cal to come with him.

“I’m not so sure. After everything she went through, almost dying, almost being raped…” Cal raised his voice with the last statement. “I could never forgive myself if…”

Matthew swallowed the urge to make more assurances he wasn’t qualified to make. “Only you know your relationship, Cal. But I know that Sophie loves you.” He paused and flashed a lopsided grin. “After all, she did agree to marry you despite all that crap you put her through.”

“Ha-ha.” Cal raised his gaze to meet Matthew’s. “You’re right, though. If there was any time she should have hated me…”

Matthew held out his hands. “There you go.”

“Guess it wouldn’t hurt to talk to her about all this.” Cal took another sip of his wine, but his features seemed to weigh heavy with hesitancy. “Tomorrow’s rather quick, though.”

“The Emerald Tablets are powerful. We can’t afford them winding up in the wrong person’s hands.”

“I’m assuming you have a good lead to suspect they’re in Egypt.”

Matthew noticed his friend didn’t even bother to ask for an elaboration on the Tablets’ powers. “An old colleague has invited us to be a part of—”

“Us? So she knows about me?”

“You and Robyn.”

Cal sank back into his chair. “How could you even be sure I’d agree?”
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Excerpt from chapter 7 of The Secret of the Lost Pharaoh (Matthew Connor Adventure series)

“So you’re going on an archaeological dig in Egypt?” There was only one reason his father would state the obvious as a question like that. He was mining for information. And under his father’s watchful—and judgmental—eye, slivers of self-condemnation pricked at his conscience. But sharing more wasn’t a matter of choice; it was a matter of protecting his father.

“That’s right,” Matthew said with a nod.

“What specifically has you going back there?” His father stopped tapping his glasses. “And tell me the truth.”

This was the only thing about keeping his father in the loop: it made him feel like a child explaining his comings and goings. 

“A pharaoh’s tomb.” Not fully forthcoming, but it was short, sweet, and honest. 

“Uh-huh. I guess we’re back to half-truths.” His father looked toward the door as if encouraging Matthew to use it.

“I’m telling you the truth,” Matthew started, earning his father’s gaze again. “But yes, there is more to it.”

“Well, I’d love to hear it.”

Matthew pulled his shoulders back. “I can’t tell you.”

“Then why come in here at all?” he asked hotly, his frustration seeping through. “You’re an adult. You don’t have to explain yourself to me.”

“I realize that, but I just thought you might notice if I wasn’t around for the next month. I didn’t want you to worry, but—” Matthew got to his feet.

“Sit down.” His father’s stern directive had Matthew sitting again despite not wanting to. It was no wonder the man was successful in business and politics. His father’s posture relaxed, if only slightly. “Tell me what you can.” 

So much for not needing to explain myself…
“I’ve told you everything I can.”

“Ah.” His father studied him, and it was probably his skill at drawing out the truth that had been the real reason Matthew had avoided him in the past.

“Some of this expedition is confidential,” Matthew said.

“But it’s not dangerous.” His father managed to phrase this as more of a stipulation than an inquiry.

How did his father expect him to answer? Surely, he knew that unearthing legends was a dangerous business. Though, it was even more so when it involved the Emerald Tablets… 

“Keeping quiet on that point, I see.” His father stuffed a bookmark into his book and put it on the side table. “That means it is. But you mentioned a pharaoh’s tomb. That doesn’t sound too risky.” His father was nothing if not relentless.

“We’re still talking about the desert here, and there are—”

“Risks involved with that alone,” his father finished. “Are you being pressured into this?”

Sophie’s kidnapping came to Matthew’s mind. “Like with the City of Gold?” 

His father nodded. 

“No. I’m going completely of my own free will,” Matthew promised.
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Excerpt from chapter 9 of The Secret of the Lost Pharaoh (Matthew Connor Adventure series)

Robyn had woken up in a hotel room in Cairo. The time difference had messed with her and disrupted her sleep, but she was infused with energy regardless. Or her mind was anyhow. One of her lifelong dreams had finally manifested. She was really in Egypt. At the moment, she was in the hotel restaurant with Cal and Matthew, their luggage beside their table. Matthew’s contact, Alex Leonard, was going to pick them up in the lobby about seven o’clock. They had about half an hour until then. 

Robyn sucked back her coffee, hoping that the caffeine would jolt her body into submission.

“Are you going to make it?” Cal quirked an eyebrow, looking at her over his mug.

I’m in Egypt.
“Of course, I will.” She found herself smiling despite her exhaustion. 

“Maybe we should have skipped the nightcap,” Matthew teased and smiled back at her. She envied how rested he looked. He was drinking coffee, too, but didn’t have a death grip on his mug like she and Cal did.

“No.” She shook her head. “Being here deserved a toast…or two.”

“I can’t believe I didn’t think of this until now, especially with everything going on with Sophie, but don’t pharaohs’ tombs have curses?” Cal asked out of nowhere. “I know there was one on King Tut’s tomb.” His words relayed more concern than his expression, but maybe that was just because he wasn’t awake enough to project it. He was prone to paranoia, though. 

Maybe she could have some fun with this… 

Robyn turned to Matthew. “Is now a good time to tell him that curses are standard for Egyptian tombs?”

Matthew frowned. “Probably not.”

“What?” Cal leaned across the table and threw his arms up in the air. “Are you guys being serious?”

Now he was waking up. It took all of Robyn’s self-control not to burst out laughing. What she had said was the truth, but reality had a way of invalidating the curses’ sway.

Cal scowled, and his shoulders sank. “You think I’m being crazy.”

Matthew pinched his fingers together, leaving a small space between them. “Just a little.”

Robyn glanced at Matthew. His belief that some ancient tablets had the power to destroy the world was about as far-fetched as any pharaoh’s curse. Not that she was going to voice her disbelief out loud at the risk of hurting him the way she had in her office.
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