Lexi Masters kept her eyes on the parking lot around her as she slid the ID card through the computerized lock entry system to the Trent Industries, Inc. building.   Ears alert to any sound, she turned her attention to the numeric key pad and punched in the top secret code.  The door clicked and she yanked it open.  As she slipped inside, her stomach tightened and she felt a tremor just beneath her skin.


	Security camera lenses followed her path across the lobby like so many eyes of portraits in a haunted mansion.


	"Stop thinking like that!"  She pressed the elevator button.


	"Hol' it righ' there, don' move!"  


	Lexi screamed at the top of her lungs, her feet actually leaving the floor, her hands flying toward the ceiling.  The ID card sailed across the room and landed with a slap at the feet of the security guard.  Lexi's reaction startled the guard, causing his index finger to jerk on the trigger of his 9 millimeter handgun.


