


 
 
 

One 
 

Jenny’s rolling suitcase bumped up the porch steps. Once, twice, three times, like a knock that would never 

be answered. Tears stung her eyes in the cold night air. How many times had she rushed to this door with a 

sense of coming home? Growing up, she had spent every summer at her grandparents’ art camp. She hadn’t 

been back as often in the last ten years, but it still felt more like home than any place else in the world. And now 

she couldn’t bring herself to reach for the doorknob. 

She took a shuddering breath and turned away to gaze up at the dark sky. Stars splashed across the 

moonless night, so many stars she could hardly pick out the constellations. The band of the Milky Way sparkled 

like a streak of glitter paint on velvet paper. She had gazed up at that sky a million times, and yet it filled her 

with awe. After a decade living among the lights of New York City, it was easy to forget that nature had her own 

Great White Way. 

She shivered. During her summers in the north-western New Mexico mountains, nights had typically been 

mild, even at over 6000 feet elevation. Now in early March, at nearly midnight, the temperature had to be 

dropping toward freezing. Maybe that was why the vast, chilled sky seemed so distant and lonely. 

Jenny leaned back against the door and closed her eyes. She was so tired. The last two days had been a blur 

of grief, desperate planning, and travel across the country. But she’d been tired before that, for months, maybe 

even years. She couldn’t remember the last time she hadn’t felt exhausted, discouraged, hopeless. And now the 

person who could always make her feel better was gone.  

She hadn’t made plans beyond getting here. Thank goodness for Ms. Lucena, the camp secretary, who was 

handling all the funeral arrangements. Jenny simply didn’t have it in her to tackle that as well.  

Maybe she’d take a few extra days and rest. But she couldn’t bring herself to enter her grandparents’ house 

and go to bed, knowing she’d be alone. When her grandfather had died two years before, her heart had broken. 

Now her grandmother was gone as well.  

Jenny tried not to imagine her grandmother’s last moments, when the car she was driving had skidded off 

the twisty mountain road two days before. She tried to blank out all thoughts, all grief. She took a ragged 

breath, the frigid air searing her lungs, and released it slowly, hoping to empty her mind as well. 

Her thoughts refused to quiet, while her heart ached with emptiness, a dark hole as vast and cold as the 

night sky. 

 

Jenny rose from sleep slowly, her body resisting. She could see nothing in the pitch black. Where was she? 

She blinked, trying to make sure her eyes were really open. 

Memories broke through the fog. The phone call, the rush across country, the late arrival. Crawling into bed 

in her grandparents’ upstairs guest room. She groaned and pulled up the blanket. Morning must be hours 

away, given the darkness. 
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The old house creaked, but no sounds drifted in from outside. Maybe that’s what woke her; she was used to 

the murmur of city sounds all night long. Who’d have thought that would become normal? 

Her head pounded. Probably dehydration from the high elevation and dry air. She should get up, drink a 

glass of water, take a couple of aspirin. Her head would thank her in the morning. If only she could make 

herself move. 

The house creaked again, followed by a rhythmic sound – like footsteps. Jenny jerked upright, her ears 

straining. Had she heard a voice? 

She shook her head. She must still be half asleep, dreaming. Imagining her grandparents were still here. 

Wishful thinking. 

Downstairs, a door closed. Jenny clutched the blanket. Imagination be damned. She was not alone. 

For a long moment, she sat frozen. During her ten years in New York City, she had never been burglarized 

or mugged. It seemed impossible that such a thing should happen now, here, in an off-season art camp five 

miles outside of Jemez Springs, New Mexico.  

Maybe it was someone her grandmother knew. But what were they doing there in the middle of the night? 

And if they’d come to see Jenny, they should have knocked, rung the bell. Waited for morning. Anyway, who 

knew she was there? Even Ms. Lucena didn’t know when she was supposed to arrive. She hadn’t told anyone 

her travel plans; she’d just gone. 

She had to do something. Jenny rose and eased open the bedroom door, praying she had somehow been 

mistaken, that everything would make sense if… when…. She couldn’t imagine a benign explanation.  

She stood with her ear to the crack and heard a low chuckle, and then a male voice. She couldn’t tell if the 

laugh and the voice were the same person. Either way, that suggested two or more people, at least one of them 

male. 

Why would a man be laughing in her grandmother’s house, in the middle of the night, two days after her 

grandmother’s death? No good reason came to mind. 

She fumbled for her phone on the bedside stand. But even before she activated the screen, she gave a 

frustrated grunt. She wouldn’t get reception here. The only place in camp that got cell phone reception was the 

southeast corner of the parking lot. The landline was downstairs, in the kitchen. 

Something crashed in a room below. Jenny jumped and dropped her phone. It hit her thigh, then her foot, 

and went skittering under the bed with a faint scrape against the wood floor. 

A man was swearing downstairs. Hopefully that had covered up any sound she’d made. Jenny clenched her 

hands to control the trembling. She couldn’t imagine her grandmother being friendly with anyone who swore 

like that. 

She had to get out of the house. She wouldn’t wait upstairs for the burglars, if that’s what they were, to find 

her. If she could get to her car – damn. Her keys were in her purse, which was downstairs on the living room 

couch. So she couldn’t drive, but she could still go to the Lodge, break in if she had to. Use the phone in the 

office, call the police.  
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Still shaking, Jenny crouched and felt along the floor for her shoes. She was wearing flannel pajama 

bottoms and a tank top; no need to waste time putting on clothes. She was already cold, but her jacket was 

downstairs, lying over her purse on the couch. It didn’t matter. She just had to get out. 

Jenny slipped from the room and down the hall. She paused at the top of the stairs, which were open to the 

living room on one side. She had to figure out where the intruders were, so she didn’t walk right into their 

arms. She stood taut, senses straining. 

A screech sounded, maybe a chair leg on tile, and then kitchen cabinets clattered open and closed. The 

kitchen was as far away as they could get from the front door. But were they both – or all, if there were more 

than two – back there?  

What choice did she have? If they kept going through the house, eventually they would find her. She 

refused to think about what that might mean. She had to get out.  

She crept partway down the stairs, sliding one hand along the banister for balance as she craned her neck to 

search the room below. Nothing moved in the dim living room, but light spilled down the hallway from the 

kitchen. She thought she heard two voices back there.  

Jenny took a breath and held it. She had to go now. 

She ran lightly down the stairs. By the time she hit the bottom, she’d reached full speed. The door was 

slightly ajar. She wrenched at it and hurled herself through. She swung around the door, pulling it nearly shut 

behind her to hide the sign of her exit. She had one moment to glance toward the back of the house before the 

door closed. Nothing but the light showed that something was wrong. 

Jenny spun around and took one big step away from the house – and slammed into a hard body. 
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About the Author 

 

Ordinary Women, Extraordinary Adventures 

 

Kris Bock writes novels of suspense and romance with outdoor adventures and Southwestern 

landscapes. The Mad Monk’s Treasure follows the hunt for a long-lost treasure in the New 

Mexico desert. In The Dead Man’s Treasure, estranged relatives compete to reach a buried 

treasure by following a series of complex clues. In The Skeleton Canyon Treasure, sparks fly 

when reader favorites Camie and Tiger help a mysterious man track down his missing uncle. 

Whispers in the Dark features archaeology and intrigue among ancient Southwest ruins. What 

We Found is a mystery with strong romantic elements about a young woman who finds a murder 

victim in the woods. In Counterfeits, stolen Rembrandt paintings bring danger to a small New 

Mexico town.  

 

Read excerpts at www.krisbock.com or visit her Amazon page. Sign up for Kris Bock 

newsletter for announcements of new books, sales, and more. 

 

The Mad Monk’s Treasure is the first of the Southwest Treasure Hunters novels. The Dead 

Man’s Treasure is book 2 and The Skeleton Canyon Treasure is book 3. Each novel stands alone 

and is complete, with no cliffhangers. This series mixes action and adventure with sweet 

romance. The stories explore the Southwest, especially New Mexico. 

 

The Mad Monk’s Treasure 

 

The lost Victorio Peak treasure is the stuff of legends—a heretic Spanish 

priest’s gold mine, made richer by the spoils of bandits and an Apache 

raider. When Erin, a quiet history professor, uncovers a clue that may 

pinpoint the lost treasure cave, she prepares for adventure. But when a hit 

and run driver nearly kills her, she realizes she’s not the only one after 

the treasure. And is Drew, the handsome helicopter pilot who found her 

bleeding in a ditch, really a hero, or one of the enemy? 

 

Erin isn’t sure she can trust Drew with her heart, but she’ll need his help 

to track down the treasure. She heads into the New Mexico wilderness 

with her brainy best friend Camie and a feisty orange cat. The wilderness 

holds its own dangers, from wild animals to sudden storms. Plus, the sinister men hunting Erin 

are determined to follow her all the way to the treasure, no matter where the twisted trail leads. 

Erin won’t give up an important historical find without a fight, but is she ready to risk her life—

and her heart? 

 

“The story has it all - action, romance, danger, intrigue, lost treasure, not to mention a sizzling 

relationship....” 

 

“Great balance of history, romance, and adventure. Smart romance with an “Indiana Jones” 

feel.” 

 

http://www.krisbock.com/
http://www.amazon.com/Kris-Bock/e/B006WV4I5O/
http://eepurl.com/5Dd_f
http://eepurl.com/5Dd_f
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“Well-written with an attention to detail that allowed me to picture exactly in my head how a 

scene looked and played out.” - Jules R. 

 

 

The Dead Man’s Treasure 

 

Rebecca Westin is shocked to learn the grandfather she never knew has 

left her a bona fide buried treasure – but only if she can decipher a 

complex series of clues leading to it. The hunt would be challenging 

enough without interference from her half-siblings, who are determined 

to find the treasure first and keep it for themselves. Good thing Rebecca 

has recruited some help. 

 

Sam is determined to show Rebecca that a desert adventure can be sexy 

and fun. But there’s a treacherous wildcard in the mix, a man willing to 

do anything to get that treasure – and revenge.  

 

Action and romance combine in this lively Southwestern adventure, complete with riddles the 

reader is invited to solve to identify historical and cultural sites around New Mexico. 

 

 

What We Found 

 

22-year-old Audra Needham is back in her small New Mexico 

hometown. She just wants to fit in, work hard, and help her younger 

brother. Going for a walk in the woods with her former crush, Jay, is a 

harmless distraction.  

Until they stumble on a body. 

Jay, who has secrets of his own to protect, insists they walk away and 

keep quiet. But Audra can’t forget what she’s seen. The woman 

deserves to be found, and her story deserves to be told. 

More than one person isn’t happy about Audra bringing a crime to life. 

The dead woman was murdered, and Audra could be next on the 

vengeful killer’s list. She’ll have to stand up for herself in order to stand 

up for the murder victim. It’s a risk, and so is reaching out to the mysterious young man who 

works with deadly birds of prey. With her 12-year-old brother determined to play detective, and 

romance budding in the last place she expected, Audra learns that some risks are worth taking – 

no matter the danger, to her body or her heart. 

 

Praise for What We Found: 

 

“Another action-packed suspense novel by Kris Bock, perhaps her best to date. The author 

weaves an intriguing tale with appealing characters. Watching Audra, the main character, evolve 

into an emotionally-mature and independent young woman is gratifying.” 
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“This book had me guessing to the end who was the murderer. Well written characters drive the 

story. Good romance. Exceptional and believable plot twists and turns. I loved it!” 

 

“This is a nonstop suspense. Love the characters and how real they seem with every episode 

played out. This is a love story and suspense all in one.” 

 

 Whispers in the Dark 

 

Young archeologist Kylie Hafford heads to the remote Puebloan ruins of 

Lost Valley, Colorado, to excavate. Her first exploration of the crumbling 

ruins ends in a confrontation with a gorgeous, angry man who looks like a 

warrior from the Pueblo’s ancient past. If only Danesh weren’t so 

aggravating… and fascinating. Then she literally stumbles across Sean, a 

charming, playful tourist. His attentions feel safer, until she glimpses 

secrets he’d rather keep hidden. 

The summer heats up as two sexy men pursue her. She finds mysteries – 

and surprising friendships – among the other campground residents. 

Could the wide-eyed woman and her silent children be in the kind of 

danger all too familiar to Kylie?  

Mysterious lights, murmuring voices, and equipment gone missing plague her dig. A midnight 

encounter sends Kylie  plummeting into a deep canyon. She’ll need all her strength and wits to 

survive. Everything becomes clear – if she wants to save the man she’s come to love and see the 

villains brought to justice, she must face her demons and fight. 

Whispers in the Dark  is action-packed romantic suspense set in the Four Corners region of the 

Southwest. 

 

Praise for Whispers in the Dark: 

 

“This book was a delight from start to finish!” 

 

“Whispers in the Dark has a hefty dose of adventure and mystery, as well as a strong main 

character.” 

 

“This book kept me turning pages until the end. The plot was full of twists and turns, always 

keeping the reader rooting for the heroine. Excellent read!” 

 

 

Counterfeits 

 

Painter Jenny Kinley has spent the last decade struggling in the New 

York art world. Her grandmother’s sudden death brings her home to 

New Mexico, but inheriting the children’s art camp her grandmother ran 

is more of a burden than a gift. How can she give up her lifelong dreams 

of showing her work in galleries and museums? 

Rob Caruso, the camp cook and all-around handyman, would be happy 

to run the camp with Jenny. Dare he even dream of that, when his past 
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holds dark secrets that he can never share? When Jenny’s father reappears after a decade-long 

absence, only Rob knows where he’s been and what danger he’s brought with him. 

Jenny and Rob face midnight break-ins and make desperate escapes, but the biggest danger may 

come from the secrets that don’t want to stay buried. In the end, they must decide whether their 

dreams will bring them together or force them apart.  

 

Praise for Counterfeits: 

 

“’Counterfeits’ is the kind of romantic suspense novel I have enjoyed since I first read Mary 

Stewart’s ‘Moonspinners’, and Kris Bock used all the things I love about this genre.  Appealing 

lead characters, careful development of the mysterious danger facing one or both of those 

characters, a great location that is virtually a character on its own, interesting secondary 

characters who might or might not be involved or threatened, and many surprises building up to 

the climax.” 5 Stars – Roberta at Sensuous Reviews blog 
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Children’s books by Chris Eboch 

 

Ms. Bock also writes for young people as Chris Eboch. Her novels are appropriate for ages nine 

and up. Learn more or read excerpts at www.chriseboch.com or Chris’s Amazon page. Sign up 

for the Chris Eboch children’s books mailing list for special offers and new releases. 

 

The Eyes of Pharaoh, a mystery set in Egypt in 1177 BC, brings an ancient 

world to life. When Reya hints that Egypt is in danger from foreign nomads, 

Seshta and Horus don’t take him seriously. How could anyone challenge 

Egypt? Then Reya disappears. To save their friend, Seshta and Horus spy on 

merchants, soldiers, and royalty, and start to suspect even The Eyes of 

Pharaoh, the powerful head of the secret police. Will Seshta and Horus 

escape the traps set for them, rescue Reya, and stop the plot against Egypt in 

time? 

 

 

In The Well of Sacrifice, a Mayan girl in ninth-

century Guatemala rebels against the High Priest who sacrifices anyone 

challenging his power. Kirkus Reviews said, “[An] engrossing first 

novel…. Eboch crafts an exciting narrative with a richly textured 

depiction of ancient Mayan society…. The novel shines not only for a 

faithful recreation of an unfamiliar, ancient world, but also for the 

introduction of a brave, likable and determined heroine.” 

 

 

The Genie’s Gift is a lighthearted action novel 

that draws on the mythology of The Arabian 

Nights. Shy and timid Anise determines to find the Genie Shakayak and 

claim the Gift of Sweet Speech. But the way is barred by a series of 

challenges, both ordinary and magical. How will Anise get past a vicious 

she-ghoul, a sorceress who turns people to stone, and mysterious sea 

monsters, when she can’t even speak in front of strangers?  

 

 

Bandits Peak: While hiking in the mountains, 

Jesse meets a strange trio. He befriends Maria, 

but he’s suspicious of the men with her. Still, 

charmed by Maria, Jesse promises not to tell anyone that he met them. 

But his new friends have deadly secrets, and Jesse uncovers them. It 

will take all his wilderness skills, and all his courage, to survive. 

 

Readers who enjoyed Gary Paulsen’s Hatchet will love Bandits Peak. 

This heart-pounding adventure tale is full of danger and excitement. 

 

 

 

http://www.chriseboch.com/
http://www.amazon.com/Chris-Eboch/e/B001JS25VE/
http://eepurl.com/8MQmX


10 Counterfeits 
 

The Haunted series follows a brother and sister who travel with their 

parents’ ghost hunter TV show and try to help the ghosts. In The Ghost on 

the Stairs, an 1880s ghost bride haunts a Colorado hotel, waiting for her 

missing husband to return. The Riverboat Phantom features a steamboat 

pilot still trying to prevent a long-ago disaster. In The Knight in the 

Shadows, a Renaissance French squire protects a sword on display at a 

New York City museum. During The Ghost Miner’s Treasure, Jon and 

Tania help a dead man find his lost gold mine—but they’re not the only 

ones looking for it. 

 

Learn more or read excerpts at www.chriseboch.com or Chris’s Amazon 

page. Sign up for the Chris Eboch children’s books mailing list for special 

offers and new releases. 
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