Chapter 1 
The blue Cayenne hybrid SUV wove its way down the steep canyon road. It hugged each curve at a measured pace as it navigated the sharp hairpin turns. Within the car, a handsome, middle-aged couple argued. They had been in a quarrelsome discussion for some time, and tension infused the air. 
“Lars, this is ridiculous. You can’t be sure of your decision. All of these years—a lifetime’s work! The repercussions could ruin everything we’ve worked for.” She ran her fingers through her bobbed black hair in frustration. 
“Listen, honey, sometimes you have to go with your gut feeling. You have to stand up to the powers that be.” 
“But your reputation!” 
“My reputation will survive. It’s my conscience that I have to live with.” His angular, lined face was set with resignation as his fingers gripped the wheel. 
Faye looked at her husband’s profile, her eyes and words pleading. “But why now? Can’t you wait a little while longer? There might be another way. There’s so much more to be done.” 
Turning to look at her with a softness that belied his words, he answered, “I’ve waited too long already. My mind is made up; I’ll make the announcement at the conference in Germany. The press will be there, along with distinguished representatives from both the political and scientific communities. Believe me, Faye; this will lead to a healthy debate among everyone 4 

involved. Too much is at stake. Someone needs to stand up. What I’m planning is just what is needed.” 
Faye’s eyes filled with tears as she turned them back to the road. In that instant, she became aware that the car had picked up speed. “Slow down, Lars; you know how I hate this road. I don’t know why you insist on taking it.” Her voice, normally modulated, rose in volume as adrenaline flowed through her veins. “Lars, please slow down!” 
Lars pressed his foot on the brake pedal to slow down. When the brake hit the floor he felt his heart leap from his chest. In a complete panic, he began pumping and pumping, desperately trying to force the brakes to engage. 
Turning to his wife, his eyes strained with fear; all color drained from his face. “Jesus, Faye, something’s wrong with the brakes, they're not engaging.” 
“What do you mean they're not engaging?” 
Lars pumped the brakes like a bellows, but they responded only with a sickly wheeze. As the downward slope increased, the vehicle continued to pick up speed, swerving from left to right as Lars desperately tried to correct the imbalance. “What the hell’s going on!?” 
The runaway vehicle reeled, slamming Faye against the door. “Lars, stop the car. You have to stop the car!” 
“Damn it, Faye, I’m trying!” 
Skerrrt, the tires screeched as Lars tried to keep the SUV on the road. In a complete panic, Faye braced herself against the seat as she grabbed Lars’s arm. 5 

Faye’s screams were like fingernails dragged across a chalkboard. “Stopppp!” 
Lars clutched the steering wheel, fighting to gain control as the Porsche bumped the wall of rock at the side of the road, which forced it to cross into the other lane. In a cold sweat, he jerked the steering wheel, and the car swerved back toward the mountain. The Porsche bounced off the wall of rock a second time, careening toward a hairpin turn. 
Faye’s scream rose above the screeching of the tires. “I don’t want to die!” Desperately, her fingers clawed at her husband’s shoulder, anxious to hold on to the man who had been her world. Her life passed before her eyes in a fraction of an instant. “Oh my God, what will happen to Adelia without us?” 
“Lucas, will—“ Lars words were lost as he fought to hold the screeching tires on the road, but the wheels would not sustain traction, and the car plowed through the guardrail. The man and woman, their eyes filled with terror, turned to each other in a last look as the SUV shot out like a rocket into blasting off, tires spinning. For a moment, it seemed as if the car might fly. Then the front end dropped, and gravity pulled the car toward the earth. The canyon echoed with Faye’s unearthly screams and the sound of the Porsche turning end over end as it bounced off the cliff walls, hurtling down the mountain until it landed on its roof at the bottom of the ravine with a final crash. The tires spun like a roulette wheel. Loosened gravel and rock cascaded downward—a landslide of earth and debris set off by the impact. Then came utter silence until a flock of frightened birds rose out of the canyon, their wings flapping and their cries penetrating the stillness. The only witnesses to the deadly crash flew in a frenzy out of the canyon, heading for a safer haven. 6 

[bookmark: _GoBack]As if nothing had happened, the sun continued to warm the earth, the breeze wafted through the trees—life continued. The only signs of what had occurred were the black skid marks and a missing guardrail. The vehicle lay at the bottom of the canyon. The man and woman who, only moments before, had argued within it were dead. Whatever they had argued about—no longer mattered.
