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ONE 
 
 
"How many bodies?" 
 "Six, Ms. Cooper. So far we got six dead. But there's a mean rip and a swift current out there. 
Anybody's guess what's going to wash up by the end of the day." 
 I was walking toward the ocean behind a cop sent to escort me from my car, following him 
on the path that had been formed in the dunes by the first responders who had tracked across it 
two hours earlier, at daybreak. 
 "One woman?" I asked. 
 "What?" The cop cupped his hand to his ear as he turned to look at me. The gust of wind 
that blew a clump of damp sand against the side of my face also carried off my words. 
 "The news is reporting that one of the victims is a young woman." 
 "We got two now. Girls, really. Teenagers at best. Four men and two girls." 
 I stopped at the crest of the dune and scanned the horizon. Dozens of police officers were 
scattered along a quarter mile of beach, their blue uniforms a deeper color than the rough Atlan-
tic. Detectives in windbreakers and all-weather jackets looked slightly less incongruous in this un-
likely setting, some scouring the shoreline while others gathered around the survivors who had 
been brought to land. 
 "That's it," the cop said, pointing at the rusted freighter that was grounded on a sandbar 
about three hundred yards out to sea, listing to port, as police launches and Coast Guard boats dar-
ted around it. "Golden Voyage. That's the name of the ship they sailed on." 
 "Golden Voyage my ass," Mike Chapman said, coming up beside me, adjusting his sunglass-
es as he spoke. "It must have been the crossing from hell. Happy New Year, Coop." 
 "Same to you, Mike. Although this doesn't get it off to a particularly pleasant start." 
 "I got her from here, pal," Mike said, dismissing the cop. "You warm enough?" 
 "I'm fine. Battaglia called me at home this morning," I said, referring to my boss, the 
district attorney of New York County. "Did you just arrive?" 
 We were both dressed in jeans. I had a cashmere sweater under my ski jacket, with gloves 
and a scarf to protect myself against the brisk January day. Mike wore a white turtleneck beneath 
his trademark navy blazer. The winter cold never bothered him, any more than the sight of a 
corpse. 
 "Nope. Human trafficking - you don't get worse scumbags than the guys who deal in flesh. 
All the squads got called in right away. Every borough," he said. "I was doing a midnight so I shot 
out here from a crack den in Harlem. Just went back to the car now to get my shades. The glare on 
the water's a killer." 
 Mike was one of the best detectives in the city, assigned to Manhattan North Homicide, 
which handled every case from Fifty-ninth Street to the northern tip of the island. We'd been pro-
fessional partners - and close friends - for more than a decade. 
 "Where do you want to start?" he asked me. People were swarming across the beach like ar-
mies of insects. "The tent over there to the left on that paved area - that's the temporary morgue. 
The group in the middle, we've got more than a hundred victims off the wreck so far, trying to 
get them in dry clothes. The commissioner is due in by chopper any minute now." 
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Revelation 
 
 

Chapter 1 
 

 
1 The Revelation of Jesus Christ, which God gave unto him, to shew unto his servants things which must shortly come to pass; and he sent and signified it by his angel 
unto his servant John:  
2 who bare record of the word of God, and of the testimony of Jesus Christ, and of all things that he saw.  
3 Blessed is he that readeth, and they that hear the words of this prophecy, and keep those things which are written therein: for the time is at hand. 
 
4 John to the seven churches which are in Asia: Grace be unto you, and peace, from him which is, and which was, and which is to come; and from the seven Spirits 
which are before his throne;  
5 and from Jesus Christ, who is the faithful witness, and the first begotten of the dead, and the prince of the kings of the earth. 
Unto him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in his own blood,  
6 and hath made us kings and priests unto God and his Father; to him be glory and dominion for ever and ever. Amen. 
7 Behold, he cometh with clouds; and every eye shall see him, and they also which pierced him: and all kindreds of the earth shall wail because of him. Even so, Amen. 
8 I am Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the ending, saith the Lord, which is, and which was, and which is to come, the Almighty. 
 
9 I John, who also am your brother, and companion in tribulation, and in the kingdom and patience of Jesus Christ, was in the isle that is called Patmos, for the word of 
God, and for the testimony of Jesus Christ.  
10 I was in the Spirit on the Lord’s day, and heard behind me a great voice, as of a trumpet,  
11 saying, I am Alpha and Omega, the first and the last: and, What thou seest, write in a book, and send it unto the seven churches which are in Asia; unto Ephesus, and 
unto Smyrna, and unto Pergamos, and unto Thyatira, and unto Sardis, and unto Philadelphia, and unto Laodicea. 
12 And I turned to see the voice that spake with me. And being turned, I saw seven golden candlesticks;  
13 and in the midst of the seven candlesticks one like unto the Son of man, clothed with a garment down to the foot, and girt about the paps with a golden girdle. 
14 His head and his hairs were white like wool, as white as snow; and his eyes were as a flame of fire;  
15 and his feet like unto fine brass, as if they burned in a furnace; and his voice as the sound of many waters.  
16 And he had in his right hand seven stars: and out of his mouth went a sharp twoedged sword: and his countenance was as the sun shineth in his strength. 
17 And when I saw him, I fell at his feet as dead. And he laid his right hand upon me, saying unto me, Fear not; I am the first and the last:  
18 I am he that liveth, and was dead; and, behold, I am alive for evermore, Amen; and have the keys of hell and of death.  
19 Write the things which thou hast seen, and the things which are, and the things which shall be hereafter;  
20 the mystery of the seven stars which thou sawest in my right hand, and the seven golden candlesticks. The seven stars are the angels of the seven churches: and the 
seven candlesticks which thou sawest are the seven churches. 

 
 

Chapter 2 
 
 

1 Unto the angel of the church of Ephesus write; These things saith he that holdeth the seven stars in his right hand, who walketh in the midst of the seven golden 
candlesticks;  
2 I know thy works, and thy labour, and thy patience, and how thou canst not bear them which are evil: and thou hast tried them which say they are apostles, and are 
not, and hast found them liars:  
3 and hast borne, and hast patience, and for my name’s sake hast laboured, and hast not fainted.  
4 Nevertheless I have somewhat against thee, because thou hast left thy first love.  
5 Remember therefore from whence thou art fallen, and repent, and do the first works; or else I will come unto thee quickly, and will remove thy candlestick out of his 
place, except thou repent.  
6 But this thou hast, that thou hatest the deeds of the Nicolaitanes, which I also hate.  
7 He that hath an ear, let him hear what the Spirit saith unto the churches; To him that overcometh will I give to eat of the tree of life, which is in the midst of the 
paradise of God. 
 
8 And unto the angel of the church in Smyrna write; These things saith the first and the last, which was dead, and is alive;  
9 I know thy works, and tribulation, and poverty, (but thou art rich) and I know the blasphemy of them which say they are Jews, and are not, but are the synagogue of 
Satan.  
10 Fear none of those things which thou shalt suffer: behold, the devil shall cast some of you into prison, that ye may be tried; and ye shall have tribulation ten days: be 
thou faithful unto death, and I will give thee a crown of life.  
11 He that hath an ear, let him hear what the Spirit saith unto the churches; He that overcometh shall not be hurt of the second death. 
 
12 And to the angel of the church in Pergamos write; These things saith he which hath the sharp sword with two edges;  
13 I know thy works and where thou dwellest, even where Satan’s seat is: and thou holdest fast my name, and hast not denied my faith, even in those days wherein 
Antipas was my faithful martyr, who was slain among you, where Satan dwelleth.  
14 But I have a few things against thee, because thou hast there them that hold the doctrine of Balaam, who taught Balac to cast a stumblingblock before the children of 
Israel, to eat things sacrificed unto idols, and to commit fornication.  
15 So hast thou also them that hold the doctrine of the Nicolaitanes, which thing I hate.  
16 Repent; or else I will come unto thee quickly, and will fight against them with the sword of my mouth.  
17 He that hath an ear, let him hear what the Spirit saith unto the churches; To him that overcometh will I give to eat of the hidden manna, and will give him a white 
stone, and in the stone a new name written, which no man knoweth saving he that receiveth it. 




