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Before YouBeginAut hor 6s Not e

The Jack Rogan Mysteries Literary Companion
AUnveiling the Secrets of the Jack R

A Gl impse Beyond the Pages. 0

A Literary Companion

Creating a free 6companiond to the Jack Rog:
more books were added to the series, dedicated readers wanted to know more about what
inspired the multlayered storylines, fascinating characters, and exotic locdeatsred

in the books. As the series now consists of eight novels and four navei@a® than 4500

paperback pages and 450 charadteesaders have asked for assistance navigating this vast

literary landscape.

After giving these requests a lot of thought, my publishing team and | came up with an
idea: why not create a literary companion that would address all these issues? The result?
The Jack Rogan Mysteries Series Literary Companion.

While each of the books and novellas in the series stands alone and can be read as such,
readers familiar with some, or all of the books in the series, will be rewarded with a richer
reading experience as all the books are connected in subtle ways tthv@wgbharacters and
storylines which will only be apparent and meaningful to readers who are familiar with all
the books, and have read them in sequence.

Therefore, the best way to use this Companion isgdde and the best way to use

that guide is as follows:

How to Navigate Your Companion:

For your convenience, we've structured the Companion into three distinct parts:

Par t Maetthe Author - An intimate glimpse into my world, my inspirations, and the

challenges of crafting these tales.



Part Two: Herdds amdeVYilli @aimg journey expl or
and villains featured in the Jack Rogan Myst

Part Three: Behind the ScenesindMain Characters

Behind the ScenesStep into the hidden corridors of the storytelling process, exploring the

nuances and secrets that shape the narratives.

Main Characters - A deep dive into the lives and minds of the characters who inhabit the

Jack Rogan universe, many of whom echo the enigmas and heroics of our world.

One of the main things to keep in mind when navigating your Literary Companion is
this:it is NOT a book to be read cover to covelike one of my novels. It is a guide to be
used as required.

Yes, there are engaging back stories to entertain you along the way which will make
reading the guide interesting, but it is still a TOOL to be used to help existing readers
navigate the series, and introduce new readers to the Jack Rogan mysterie®ainueslv
by showcasing the writing and featuring some of the key characters along the way.

So, what to do?

May | suggest that you read tMeet the AuthoandHeroes and Villainsegments in
full as this will provide you with entertaining backstories that will enhance your literary
journey and understanding of the series.

After that, simply choose the book or books and the characters you are interested in, and
let your exploration begin. Each section is designed to offer insights that will not only
elevate your reading experience but also provide a unique perspectivdowiniplthe
storylines and understanding the characters' motivations and challenges.

Have you ever pondered the mysteries hidden within history's untold stories? Or
wondered about the creative alchemy that transformslifeatvents into captivating
fiction? This Companion is your key to unlocking these secrets. You'll journey with me

from the initial spark of an idea to the final, thrilling conclusion of each book, uncovering



the reallife events that inspired the tales, the unforeseen twists in the writing process, and
the hidden secrets that never made it to print.

But this is just the beginning. TRlack Rogan Mysteries Literary Companioffiers
you a window into a world where history and imagination intertwine, where mysteries that
brush against the fabric of history come alive in ways you never thought possible. It is a
treasure trove for those who revel in the dance of storytelling,eathermagic of fiction

meets the mysteries of the past.

With anticipation and excitement,
Gabriel Farago

Leura, Blue Mountains, Australia
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Introduction

0l f ysomeahing youodv never had,
0

e
You must be willing t do something vy

Thomas Jefferson

The interneti social media in particulai has radically transformed the relationship
between author and reader. Because writing is such a solitary endeavour, contact with
readers is, in my view, hugely important and rewarding.

However, this relationship is a tweay street. | believe it is equally rewarding for
readers to get to know the author of books they have enjoyed.

In a way, | have been fortunate to start my writing path a little later in life after a long
and, dare | say, colourful legal career. Mine is a mature voice that speaks in several tongues
and draws on diverse cultures, all of which is, of course, refléttey writing.

Due to extraordinary possibilities opened up by the internet that would have been
unheard of only a few years ago, it has been possible to connect with my readers from the
very beginning and forge a special relationship that has greatly assisted me mtingy w
generally, and enriched my journey as a writ
has allowed me to stay in touch with my worldwide readership and explore how my work
is received and resonates in various countries.

Because | travel extensivalyboth for research and for book launches around the globe
T 1 like to keep my readers informed of where | am planning to go, and arrange book
signings and other publicity engagements accordingly. Another effective way tis @ th
through my monthly newsletter, which has become very popular over the years and
presently has more than 20,000 subscribers. My blogs are also widely read and have further
enhanced the autlioeader relationship. You can find all my newsletters and$bn my

website ahttps://gabrielfarago.com.au/category/newsletter/

But now it is definitely time for introductions:
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Gabriel Farago is the USA Today Bestselling and Mawliard-Winning Australian
Author of The Jack Rogan Mysteries Seffiesthe thinking reader and culturally curious.

As a lawyer with a passion for history and archaeology, Gabriel Farago had to wait
many years before being able to pursue another passiwiting i in earnest. However,
his love of books and storytelling started long before that.

o1l remember as a young boy reading biograp
the bed covers, 6 he recalls, 6éand then writ:.:
next day, instead of doing homework. Whilst | regularly got into troublenfsr It believe
we can only do well in our endeavours if we are passionate about the things we love; for
me, writing has become a passion. 0

Born in Budapest, Gabriel grew up in p@gr Europe, and after fleeing Hungary with
his parents during the Revolution in 0656, h
Australia as a teenager. This allowed him to become 4indltin g u a | amdofeal 0a

different countries and diverse cultures.
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Shaped by a long legal career and experiences spanning several decades and continents,
his is a mature voice that speaks in many tongues. Gabriel holds degrees in literature and
law, speaks several languages, and takes research and authenticity verglyseriou
Inquisitive by nature, he studied Egyptology and learned to read the hieroglyphs. He travels
extensively and visits most of the locations mentioned in his books.

6l try to weave fact and fiction into a se
boundaries between the two, the reader is never quite sure where one ends and the other
begins. This is, of course, quite deliberate as it creates the illusiotheh#aity and reality
in a work that is pure fiction. A successful work of fiction is a balancing act: reality must
rub shoulders with i magination in a way that

Gabiriel lives in the Blue Mountains in Australia just outside Sydney, surrounded by a

Worl d Heritage national par k. 6The beauty a
points out, O6give me inspiration and the ene
which wil |l in turn, |l sincerely hope, entert

* % *

Ask a violinist to tell you about his work, and he will play you something to show off his

skill. Ask a storyteller about what inspires him, and he will tell you a story. In essence, |

am a storyteller, and t her e 0astorytellerbharttdo er i nt

read a story, or two, and that is precisely
The stories | would like to share with you here are all part of a collection of biographical

short storiesl(etters from the Atticpublished in 2016), which provide a glimpse into my

world and the creative process that shapes my work.
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ETTERG
ATTE

My oOLittle Book of | nspi

My Little Book of Inspiration has been with me for a long time. | bought it in the Grand

Bazaar in Istanbul many year s-bagdnotebdwkh at i s
with replaceabl e pages. It 6s a clsoppase. bet weer
But itdéds a | ot more than that: itdéds a comp

information for me. | use it to jot down ideas, impressions, names, and places, even words
or phrases | come across in the most unexpected ways.

Early in my career as a young barrister, my meiit@n eminent QQ taught me

something i mportant that | 6ve never forgotte
them down straight away, 6 | can stiplay hear h
tricks on you. And when that happens, 1t0s g

who relies on interesting little snippets, that would be tragic.
|l 6ve | ost the l|little book several times, bl
occasion. | remember once leaving it in a felucca after sailing down the Nile. | was doing
research folhe Empress Holds the KeyEgypt. | thought it had gone for good that time,
but a young deckhand tracked me down, brought it to our camp the next day, and returned

it to me with great flourish.
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And then there was this unforgettable occasion in the Kimberley in Western Australia
a couple of years ago. | was writifidne Disappearance of Anna Pop@ook 2 inThe
Jack Rogan Mysteries Serjesly Aboriginal guide had taken me to a remote cave to look
at some ancient rock art, when the little book slipped out of my backpack and fell straight
down into a deep gorge bel ow. Fortunately,
sandbank full bcrocodiles sunning themselves. My guide had to retribedittle book
with a long stick while | distracted the curious reptiles by throwing pebbles at them from
above.

Over the years, the little book has been soaked countless times, spat on by a camel,
chewed by a donkey, singed around the edges in a campfire, and run over by a bus. But
somehow, it seems indestructible ande,doesnot

and now | coul dnot be without it .
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Grumpy and the Chateaubriand

I often sit wup in my attic | eafing through
kept them all, you see, and theyove served
memori es, theydve also provided bookslandab | e
characters.

The need to write comes from within. It starts earliydid so with m& and never
leaves you. | also learned very early on to write things down straight away and make a note
of an idea or an observation that one day could be turned into a story.

As it happens, the entry in front of me
short sketch of a wonderful incident that | developed many years later into a short story.

| had just left school and was looking for a casual job before university started. The
obvious choice was hospitality. A new figgar hotel had just opened in Sydney and was
hiring casual staff. | applied. Start at the top, | thought; nothing to losenyTsurprise,
despite my lack of experience and tenderiagkad left school only two weeks befdré

was accepted and placed into the care of a

but everyone called him &o&@rofindpytd. Why t hat

Grumpy wasnoét really grumpy. Well, mo st
when he was sober, which wasndot often. A f
of white hair neatly parted in the middle, Grumpy was a waiter of the old schod a
tough taskmaster; everything had to be perfect. He was head waiter in the exclusive, fine
dining room of the hotel, and | became his assistant.

During my first week in the job, |l wasnot
was in training. | had lessons in napkin folding, glass polishing, table setting, and most
challenging of all, silver service. Picking up grapes with the tips of arspad a fork
delicately held in one hand wasnodét exactly

it. | learned how to clear tables, carry half a dozen plates and assorted cutlery neatly stacked
up one arm, and juggle coffee cups without spillinglrap. We had daily uniform
inspections, and | was shown how to tie my bow tie thdfadtioned way. | became the

sorcererds apprentice |l earning the ropes,
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evening neither Grumpy nor |, nor anyone else who was present for that matter, would ever

forget.

6Youdbre doing well, |l ad, 6 said Grumpy, obyv
youodll come into the dining room with me. 1|1
With that | followed Grumpy into the magnificent dining room and he took nsetoar of
his domain.

The ambiance was elegant and classy. Discreet lighting, soft colours, potted palms, and
crisp white tablecloths gave the room intimacy and warmth. A trio was playing smooth
jazz, and only a handful of tables were still occupied. The experienced floowstaff
quietly going about their business, and Grumpy explained the layout of the dining room,
pointed out the table numbers, and explained where the plates and cutlery were kept and so
on. Soon the dining room was empty, and the waiters were beginnigggetdie tables for
lunch the next day.

OWe can relax now, 6 said Grumpy, | oosening
who handed him a large glass of what looked like Coke. As | was to find out later, this was
a nightly ritwual, only it wasnot of@okee, but a
Like most seasoned alcoholics, Grumpy hid his little demons well. He never looked drunk
or slurred his speech. His hand was always steady and his manners impeccable. Yet he
consumed amazing quantities of liquor every night, but only after theitees had left the
room.

0You can start folding napkins, 6 said Gr umj
was kept. He put his empty glass on the bar and gave the bartender a nod; the glass was
immediately refilled.

| had carefully folded a dozen or so napkins under the watchful eye of my mentor
enjoying himself at the bar, when the lift doors opened and a group of noisy, elderly
American tourists burst into the empty dining room. They had just arrived from LA and
were obviously after some dinner.

Technically, the dining room was still open. Grumpy slid off the bar stool, adjusted his
bowtie, and turned instantly into the consummate host. Seating his unexpected guests, and

quietly barking orders at the disappointed staff, who saw an early nightgunto a late
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one, he handed out menus, took drink orders, and joked with the guests asking for dinner
recommendations. In short, Grumpy was in full flight. He even took one of the larger tables
next to the bar under his wing, because suddenly, we weressafberd. Goups of 30
unexpected guests arriving all at once witho
fine dining room.

6You stand over there, 6 he said, hurrying
and watch what |1 d6m doing. Doné6t say anything
| did as | was told.

Grumpy served the entrees and then cleared the table with great flair. He was a pleasure
to watch. 6This is excellent experience for
all ordered Chateaubriand. 106l carve it at

| had something to do. | was part of the team! | hurried to the kitchen, got the carving
trolley with the wooden chopping block on ta
back and watch, 6 said Grumpy. Olbpthebagietti ng t
hands behind my badk and watched. Moments later, Grumpy arrived carrying a large
silver platter with a magnificent piece of beef in the middle. The guestsdhh
admiration and watched Grumpy go to work with the carving knife. He cémeesteak on
the chopping block with great dexterity perfected by decades of practice, and then carefully
placed the slices of beef in the middle of the silver platter next to the vegetables. Looking
in my direction, he winked at me, reached for the sgrgipoon and fork and, balancing
the large platter on his left arm, began to serve.

0Al ways serve from the Il eft, o6 | remembered
anticlockwise. Start with the meat, then the vegetables. Not too much, mind you, and keep
an eye on colour; beans, carrots, then the spuds with a little parsley on t@letthenplate
|l ook appetising and interesting. And work qu

With years of experience behind every walacticed move, Grumpy performed like a

well-oiled machineOne day, | ®&thoughtbwatching ik amiraiiomas Grumpy
quickly worked his way around the table of six.

At first, I di dndt see it because he had h
di mmed. Suddenl vy, however, al | the diners si
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were staring at something in front of them. Grumpy had just finished serving his last

customer and was facing my direction. Thatos
Even the most hardened alcoholic candt ¢ omj
full of Chivas Regal have on an empty stomat

perfectly on autopilot, his brain had temporarily retired from making rational desisi
Grumpy had done everything by the book, except for one thing: he forgot to put the dinner
plates on the table before serving the splendid fare!

A large hotel is like a village, full of gossip and quite unforgiving. The story of
Grumpyds spectacul ar dcleaniaghill event anoond thelotelr o n o mi
corridors faster than the fire alarm. Chateaubriand a la tablecloth became tloé thast
kitchen and was spoken of for years. Sadly, Grumpy left the hotel soon thereafter. Finger
pointing, ridicule, and sniggering behind his back had made it impossible for him to hold

his head up high. The hotel lost a marvellous character, and Iyastemtor and a friend.
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Neptune and the Bombe Alaska

Working in swish hotels and restaurants during my university years turned out well for me.
During the day, | was a futime student haunting lecture theatres and libraries. In the
evening, | transformed myself. | exchanged mghirt, joggers, and jean®rf black
trousers, polished shoes, and a tailored waistcoat, and entered the world of culinary delights
for the weltheeled.

The hours were good, the tips not bad, and the meals free. What more could a student
want? This was fine, except for the long university holidays. | got itchy feet then and wanted
to travel. If only | could find a way to combine my night job with a liglebetrotting. The
opportunity to do just that came along quite unexpectedly one evening; a bit like a bolt out
of the blue.

One of the regulars in the restaurant | was working in at the time turned out to be an
executive with P&O. He was very interested in my studies, and somehow the travel
dilemma came up in conversation. He solved it with one phone call. The solution? Cruise
ships. | was offered a job as a steward during the university holidays.

Two days later, | presented myself to the purser on one of the luxury liners docking in
Sydney. | was going to sea! It was the beginning of an exciting adventure that lasted several
years and provided wonderful material for my stories and books. As theyigh is often
stranger than fiction, and life on board a large cruise ship can be just that, and a lot more.

The adventure started the moment | stepped on board. As | was soon to find out, | had
entered a very different world. The purser, a very busy man, spent less than three minutes
with me. O6This is your cabin, 6 hMleasaidCoplblat
your uniform from the laundriyh er e; 6 anot her cr o-thidypmimYou st a:
the diningroomi her e; 6 a | arge cross. OReport to the
guestions?6 | could thinkhio$ wasewt &dugodeci
6Wel come on board, 6 said the purser, obviou:
patted me on the back. 06Good luck!d The way
could do with some. | was right.

Il had no idea that the ship had so many dec

was just above the propellers somewhere deep down in the bowels of the ship. It took me
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ages to find, but I had finally made it down to the right deck and was looking for cabin 42
my new homé& when | saw it.
The shock of white hair and the swagger were unmistakable. The man walking along
the corridor in front of me dressed in a stunning crisp white uniform with heavy gold
braiding and epaulets was none other than Grumpy, myléstdriend and mentor from
myfirst job in hospitality. 6édExcuse me, sir,
The little man stopped, turned around, and looked at me with eyes widening in disbelief.
OWhat are you doing here, |l addi e?06 he sai d i
6Just signed up and about to report for du
this bloody cabin of mine. & Grumpy put his &
was a spontaneous gesture of affection by a man | had once held in high begavto

had been humiliated by a silly mistake. Ridicule can ruin a reputation faster than a rape

conviction.

O0Youdre coming with me, | addhire, yohethai ¢dapd
| joked.

6Something |ike that; in my domain. o

6And what might that be?50
0Thectiasst dining room, of course; come. 0
Half an hour later, | was settling into my new cabifour decks higher up and was
admiring my splendid new uniform in the mirrd/orking in first class) thought.You
beauty!l could hardly wait to start my shift. Grumpy, my eléw boss, had arranged it all
with a click of his fingers. It felt Iike ol
was the lull before the storm, literally speaking.
Thereds only one word to describe sailing ¢
While the passengers lining the decks outside watched the Harbour Bridge and the
Opera House glide past, | was preparing my new workstation in the splendid dining room.
Grumpy had given me an excellent table of virdeled VIPs to look after.
He ruled his domain like an emperor. Barking orders in all directions, he was obviously
used to being obeyed. There were so many staff that the dining room looked full even

without the guests.
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6You | ook after your tabl e, l addi e, and th
all millionaires on a trip around the world; more money than sense. | know you can do silver
service perfectly. After all, you had good training i g ht ? A ntdet njeaawn,wo n 6
which is more than | can say about the Italians over there. Never get into a fight with them,
|l addi e, 8 he said, | owering his voice. 60ne
taking his place. Overe.tbhere, next to the Ca
Oh shit,l thought, but it was too late to protest. Grumpy had already turned away.
Many new passengers had joined the ship in Sydney and we were preparing for a special
gala dinner to welcome them on board. The menu was-bogdling and the selection of
wines unbelievable. | was too busy to feel nervous. However, Grumpy had warneoune ab
the American actress sitting next to the pur
Used to being fussed over, and quite prickl
Madam, and give her your best smile. Here she comegs how o k . &
Well past her prime and dressed in a tifitting black evening gown that should only
have been worn by a woman half her age, the lady in question swept into the packed dining
room. Turning heads for all the wrong reasons, and followed by her muchsbidey,bald
and beaming billionaire husband, she slowly made her way to the table. Tall and very skinny
T obviously the result of years of strategic starvati@me looked more like a wellressed
scarecrow than a diva commanding adulation. Her stunr@mgdwas a work of art held
together by copious quantities of hairspray that made it look like a bleached blonde halo
made of polished concrete. She wore so much jewellery that one had to wonder how such
slender wrists and a swdike neck could possiblgope with so many gems and so much
gold. However, most disconcerting of &lat least for me having to lean over to serve her
fwas her cleavage &
Leaving little to the imagination, her huge, surgically enhanced breasts almost burst out
of her dress. She ate very little, but drank & lotartinis mostlyi and smiled all the time.
It was one of those permanent eaeelift-too-many smiles that madeawringe every time
she beamed in my direction. She was without doubt the most arlaakigg 60something
| had ever come across. Yet fate would soon bring us a little closer together in a way | could

never have imagined. And | can blame it all on Neptine
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The seas between Australia and New Zealand are notorious; they can be very rough.
Neptune must have had a serious disagreement with the mermaids that evening because the
sea began to boil soon after we had cleared away the main course and were praparing fo
the highlight of the eveninigdessert.

Despite excellent stabilisers, the ship began to roll quite heavily. Some of the diners
actually became ill and had to leave the table, but not my actress. She never stopped talking
T mostly about films nobody had ever heard ahd her rasping, southedrawl dominated

the conversation at the table.

ONow | isten carefully,d said Grumpy, addr
Bombe Al aska, ® he announced, 6and wi || be se
it é o

I must pause here and explain what this sp
a gooey ball of meringue with an ice creamdsponge centre. It is decorated with
raspberries and has sparklers on top for effect, which are lit before servimgigenglatter
per table.

Grumpy was in his element. He was arranging the dessert presentation with military
precision. The lights were dimmed, the sparklers lit and the orchestra gave us a dramatic
drum-roll entry. We were on our way.

My silver tray was so heavy that | had to rest it on my shoulders to be able carry it with
one hand. By now, the ship was rolling alarmingly and it was quite difficult to walk in a
straight line. | had almost reached my table and was about to lean ovautashmvn the
tray when suddenly the ship lurched sideway
continued to move stubbornly forward. It became airborne and for an instant it turned into
therealthinga pr ojectil e. I t mi sbgawhiskerbeforedanding e s s 6 s
on the table directly in front of her. Then it did what every good bomb is supposed to do: it
exploded. Spectacularly!

For a moment there was stunned silence, then the lights went back on revealing the full
extent of the disaster. At first, I coul dnd
much havoc was difficult to comprehend.

Meringue and ice cream appeared to have reached every corner of the table. None of

the diners had been spared, but somehow, the actress seemed to have borne the full brunt
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of the explosion. A large chunk of meringue with the sparkler still going strongly had
embedded itself in her hairdo, making it sag in the middle. Melting ice cream was sliding
down her neck and disappeared into her cleavage on a happy journey to Gogavkeosvs
The whole left side of her face was a sticky mess of goo with strands of hair plastered across
her forehead. Thatdés when she began to screa
sitting next to her was unable to come to her rescue, butsatleavas no longer bald. He
now wore a toupee of raspbecgvered sponge. Unable to see, he was furiously wiping
his face in a vain attempt to dig the squashed raspberries out of his burning eyes.

Still in shock, | looked around: barely a table had been spared. The extent of the mess
was unbelievable. The elegant dining room had turned into a disaster zone. Needless to say,
this made me feel a little better; at | east
So ended my first day at sea. It was the beginning of a wonderful adventure with many

memorable experiences to come.
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Winston and th&ire Warden

To have your case adjourned on Monday morning after having worked through the entire
weekend with |little or no sl eep, i's every ba
happened to me on this occasion. | was staring down the barrel of a wemkt withrk.
Bugger! Disappointed, | walked back to my chambers.
When | opened the door to my room, | noticed that the small portable TV that | kept on
top of my drinks cabinet to watch the crick
walking over to the cabinet to turn off the TV. Before | could reach for tlitetsw heard
a strange growl. Looking over my shoulder, | saw a small dog, eyes bulging with
di sapproval, staring at me. At first | didnC
the strange visitor, there was no denying it: there was a dogsitirmy Chesterfield,
watching television. Quite small but feisty, with a head that was a little too big, tiny ears,
and a squashed nose that suggested he liked to chase parked cars, he was snorting and
making other obviously hostile noises. When | triedgach for the switch again to turn off
the TV, the growl became louder, and the hairs on his back began to bristle. Realising that
confrontation wasno6t an opti on, |l began to s
TomTom was busy as usual. She excelled at multitasking. | waited until she came up
for air after answering several calls at the same time, before stating my case.
0Therebs a dog in my room walTomngtaredgtme, el evi s

just as the dog had done moments before.

O0What are you doing here?d6 she asked. 06You
6l wish | was; adjournment. 0
0Shi t! Come with me and not-Tomgavap;, @hd t o any

hurried down the corridor towards my r oom. «
that wretched dog, Winston. She was on her way to the dentist and wanted to leave Winston
with Cyril for an hour. Hebés in court, so sh
060And you parked him in my room and turned
said.

TomTom | ooked at me sheepishly and shruggec

keep him in there until she gets back. 6
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60Youdbre kidding!é

O0Name your price. o

6l should be in court running -sai tctaisreg? d nst
OWhat 6s thdtom§d oadidtTom to the open door ¢
door open? Jesus! o

Winston was gone.

TomTom was becoming hysterical. 6You | et hi
6Cal m down; he coul dndét have gone far. Let
ot her side. 0

A barristerdos floor on Monday morning i S p:
instructing solicitors and their anxious clieiitstanding room only and the floor clerk
was trying to answer a dozen questions at the same time. Thankfully, theslogdvda t her e .
Relieved, | hurried past. As | turned the corner, | just caught a glimpse of a curly tail
disappearing into one of the rooms to my left.

Looking frantic, ToraTom came running towards me from the opposite direction.

6Have you seen him?6 she asked.

OHeds just gone into Clivebs room,6 | said

could hear voices.

6 My God. Lady As hbur dolwitor; imgortamt gonférdneer B wi t h
somet hing! o

O0What exactly did you have in mind?5¢6
O6Youdr e timmovibehr ri ster ;

60ltds not my dog. 06

6ltéds our problem. 6

60h nyourpt bbbem. 6

6You owe me. 0

That was true. TorTom surely knew when to call in favours. | went down on one knee,
pretending to tie my shoelaces and, keeping my head down, | peered around the corner
through the open door into the room. What |

Lady Ashburton sat on a chair facing Clive
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Her solicitor sat next to her. Clive sat behind his desk, facing the door. Thankfully, he
was reading something and didndét | ook in my
was lurking under Lady Ashburtonds chair dir
060Can you see hi-Taméanxiouslyi spered Tom

6l can, but ités not | ooking good, 6 | said
OWhat 6s he doing?6

Hebés chewing the strap of Lady Ashburtonds
60h my God! No one noticed?6

6No. Not vyet. 6

6What are we going to do?b9d

o1 have an i dea; come. 6 -Tom.Hawevel, sSometheng d t hat
had crossed my mind, but | needed a little more time to work out the details. It was a daring

plan.

6Youodbre threidhtr2b6warasehed.

0l am, 6-Tenai d Tom

60Get your helmet and a blanket. 1061I1 give
I picked up the phone and called Clive. oI
know youdre in conference, but this is wurgen
situation to Clive the best |lidhelosehiglcoo., To hi s

After all, barristers are supposed to be able to deal with pressure, and Clive rose to the

occasion.

6Can you see him?6 | asked.

0Yes, 6 he mumbled, O6itds just as you said.
6Still chewing?b

6Yes, | think so. He |l ooks happy. 6

6Good. Now, |l isten carefully, this is what
0So far s o g oToehaséGhelburstiato rdy radora with a sanket and fire

hel met under her ar m. 6Put your hel met on an
knows. 0O

O60What are we going to do?6

27



Ol mprovise. Wedl |l pretend the fire al ar moés
have to assemble at the | ifts as a precauti

and usher them out of the room with Clive, and you throw the blanket avelothand

subdue the beast; easy. 0

6Youdre out of your mind!é

6You have a better idea? Letédés hear it. o
6Cliveds in on this?6

A

6Sort f . O

it Just think of it as a fire dril

0
0

OHere goes my job! d
6Bul | sh
a

O0How can you joke at a time |ike this?6
6Letds go. 0
TomTomds red cashmere jumper certainly |1 ook
was several sizes too big, gave her an almost comicalThekstilettos are a bit of a worry,

| thought, watching TorTom strut down the corridor like a starlet in some crazy Broadway

show.

OHere we go, 06 | said, taking a deep breath.
Cliveds room.

6Sorry to interrupt,o6 | said, Owe have an

OFi re al afTom, Bending down loblongfor Winston.
6We must |l eave the room at once, 6 | sai d,

was a frail creature in her late seventies, and | almost lifted her off her feet.

OHow exciting, 6 said Lady Ashburton, hol di
Lady Ashburtonés solicitor, an elderly, re.
in amazement, but didn6ét move.

60Clive, take Mr Barlow to the Ilifts; we ma

| was almost at the door with Lady Ashburton in tow, when | heard it; a muffled growl.
Looking over my shoulder | saw Teiffom kneeling on the floor. She had thrown the
bl anket over Winston and was trying to pull

his locked jaws. Not surprisingly, Winston refused to cooperate and put up a fight.
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OWhat 6s that?06 s ai-domBweho Wwas tyingto sulbduei Wingtont o T o m
as he struggled like crazy under the blanket.
O0A firebug? Sheds the fire warden, 6 said C
| thought we had almost made it, when Lady Ashburton stopped in her tracks and began
to panic. 60My handbag; whereds my handbag?b

my handbag! o

6Dondédt you worry, I 61 1 go back and get it,
heels, and saved the day.
O6Heds such a | ovely young man, 6 said Lady

think the firemen are on their way??o

Moments later, ToArTom appeared. Breathless and a little worse for wear, but
otherwise in control, she declared the emergency over. When she turned around, | noticed
a long tear on the right sleeve of hamr | umpe
reassuringly on the arm.

ONo firemen?d said Lady Ashburton, obvious

61l 6m afraid not. o

OWhat a pity. o
OWhere is he?06 -Tomasidedked, taking Tom
6Your mate Winston?06 she said, a mischievo

60Hebs not my mate. o

6Back in your room, of course, watching te

Barristers are supposed to be in the business of making speeches. However, one of the
most difficult speeches | remember having to make was a eulogy a few years later.

After a short but devastating iliness, Tdmm passed away, and her partner asked me
to give the eulogy. Instead of following the traditional path, | decided to tell the story of
Winston and the fire warden, because it allowed me to talk aboutTbomtheway |
remembered her: intelligent, vivacious, generous to a fault, and with a sense of humour that
never deserted her. As tears of sadness were banished by laughter and the funeral turned
into a celebration of her short but brilliant life, I knew thatd kshosen the right path.

A good barrister never asks a question without knowing the answer. Being a good writer

is all about choices. | 6ve struggled for yea
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The GlobetrottingAuthor

As | 6ve mentioned before, | travel a |l ot. Bo
important to me as they give me an opportunity to meet readers personally, and promote

my work in variousountries. Here are a few examples:

3
M 5 #
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Book launch;The Disappearance of Anna Pop®@ook 2 inThe Jack Rogan Mysteries
Series Istanbul, 2014.
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Book launch;The Hidden Genes of ProfessorBqok 3 inThe Jack Rogan Mysteries
Series Rome, 2016.

Book launch The Curious Case of the Missing HeBdpk 5 inThe Jack Rogan
Mysteries SeriesSt Petersburg, 2019.
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Apart from the internet, my monthly newsletters are the perfect vehicle to share
important events with my readers. Literary awards, in particular, are such events that mean
a lot to my readership. Here are a few examples:

The Forgotten Paintng Reader s6 Favorite Gold Medal
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The Curious Case of the Missing HeBaook 5 inThe Jack Rogan Mysteries Series
Readersé Favorite Gold Medal Winner
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The Lost Symphonfook 6 inThe Jack Rogan Mysteries SefiesReader sd Favor it
Medal Winner 2021.

| firmly believe there has never been a better time to be a fiction writer than right now.
Why? Because the publishing industry has recently undergone extraordinary changes that
have empowered writers like me to an extent that would have been unimaginigbe
few years ago.

What this has meant for me is independence and control. Six years ago, | set up my
own publishing companyBear & King Publishing which publishes and promotes all my

work.

1 Bear & Ring
= Publishing

Because of the recent transformation of the publishing industry, it has been possible to
assemble an outstanding team of publishing and marketing professionals, designers, and IT
experts, whose invaluable input and advice have made the succéle dack Rogan
Mysteries Seriepossible.

Without the expertise and dedication of this team, the worldwide readership, the
hundreds of reviews, and many literary awards, just would not have been possible. Writing
may be a solitary endeavour, but patyl i shing
acclaim, or success my work enjoys, belong not to me alone, but to the team of which | am
a part.

As a storyteller, | cannot resist concluding this little journey into my world with another

story I know you will find interesting and enjoyable. This little stbfjhe Woodcutter, the
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Bear, and the King provides a glimpse into my family history and explains the crest on

the spine of all of my books.
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TheWoodcutter, th&ear, and th&ing

|l 6m often asked: OWhatodés the meaksfA§ WEIL hat
my family crest, and it has quite a history. Let me tell you about it.
The exact year has been lost in the mists of time, but it was around the 1460s. Hungary
was a wild and dangerous place in the fifteenth century. Matthias CoiviHus n g ar y 6 s
young kingi was in a lot of trouble; his kingdom was under attack. The Turke wer
expanding their empire by pushing relentlessly westward into Europe.
During one of his campaigns against marauding Turks, the king became separated from
his retainers in the heat of battle. Thirsty and exhausted, he stopped by a stream in a dense
forest to rest. He di smounted, twlen&bearf f hi s
attacked him from behind. Taken by surprise, the king was unable to reach for his sword.
Vulnerable and defenseless, he was certain he was about to be torn apart by the ferocious
beast. Fate, however, had something else in
A woodcutter working nearby heard the commotion and ran towards the stream. He
found a man pinned to the ground by a bear towering above him. Before the bear could
deliver the fatal bl ow, the woodcutter picke
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As a reward for saving the kingods I|ife, he
into the nobility. The crest commemorates this: it shows the wood¢utigr ancestoi
sword drawn, standing on a dead bear. This wonderful story has been handed doivn
family from generation to generation together with a signet ring, which | wear.
Traditionally, the seal was attached to documeéitgspecially title deeds and
correspondenceby way of authentication, just | ike &
We all yearn to know who we are and where we come from. Exploring our past helps

us to answer these questions.

There are journey peopl e, and there are dest
to the lessons of the past, keeps a firm eye on the destination, but enjoys the journey.
The past is just a memory, the future but an expectation; the only thing real is the

present.

Enjoy the journey!

Gabriel Farago

Jabriel Farag 2

©gabriel@gabrielfarago.com.au OQabrlelfaragoauthor
® www.gabrielfarago.com.au @ gabrielfarago
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Part2: Heroes & Villains

The Jack Rogan Mysteries Series

Gabriel Farago
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Heroes and Villains: A Profile Study

As every storyteller knows, characters arelttedlood of a good story. Therefore, | take
character development very seriously and devote a lot of care and attention to this absolutely
essential subject. A good story alone is not enough. To bring it alive, characters are needed
who can 0 creaderseand the best wayhnto do that is through characters who are
not only interesting, truéo-life personalities anchored in reality, but are people my readers
can relate to.

6Character buildingé is an art. It takes
character profile that does all that. | have found the best way to approach this complex,
chall enging subject, is to Or egivimgthedeaderhe char
little 6glimpsesdéd into the |ives, personalit
to make this process interesting and engaging. The best way to illustrate this is by way of

examples which are set out below.
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The Villains

No thrillers worth reading would be complete without dark, exciting villains. As you can
imagine, during my long legal career in criminal law | came across some extraordinary
characters and gained rare insights into their lives and their minds, whicmbwaaraw
upon for inspiration. Therefore, many of my
on actual people | have met and interacted with over the years.

Take Sir Eric Newman, for instancéne Empress Holds the Kgy

a

/' ﬂl.ﬂsss
!ﬁmK[Y

A JACK ROGAN MYSTERY

| recall a war crimes trial early in my career with a similar accused, and certain aspects of
this character have therefore been inspired by a real person. The court scenes featured in
the book are an accurate reflection of what happens in a court of law, how cross
examination works, and how witnesses and barristers behave under pressure. lalla way,
of this forms part of authenticity that is, in my view, critically important in making a story
plausible and 6éreal 0.

For this to work, the characters must be believable and true to life. | therefore like to
portray them in context, in their own d&éspace

do the heavy lifting in bringing the characters to life in an intergstoelievable way.
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Her eds a br iTeefEmmpesscHoldsghe Kdyherm Inspector Jana Gonski first

meets Sir Eric at hisome:

AnANnd | am Eric Newman, 6 Jana heard someone ¢c

a striking head of white hair neatly parted in the middlie walked slowly towards her.

6You are obviously interested i n htaany, l nspe
friend over here. Right 2?6 he asked, running
bust on a pedestal. 6A little frightening,
answer. OAnd so he should WedemMen, sAamadeewos.

OHow fascinating. 6
6Do you know who he is?6
ONo, 6 replied Jana, shaking her head.
OProtector of secrets and minder of hidde
towards a mahogany sideboard. O6é6Please, do si
How extraordinarythoughtJandde 6 s t ot al ly at ease and in ¢
trying to put me off balanc&Vithin moments, Newman had taken over. As he came closer,
Jana noticed that his eyes, behind a pair of small-gwoiched glasses, were still clear and
ice-blue.Quite remarkable for a man of eighggvenshe thought. He shook her hand with
a grip that was both firm and gentle. His hand was cold and dry and she found his touch
unnerving. He spoke perfect English, with only the slightegtdfian accent occasionally
betraying his foreign origin. Jana tried to resist his obvious charm. She did not want to be
distracted by the easy, polished manner of this urbane man, or to beasidsl by

pl easantries or trivia.o

Anot her good e x amfh¢ Rsappsarancdad AnaafPoponar d 6 i n
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This extraordinary character is in fact loosely based on a frightening,-thegelife leader
of a bikie gang | came across many years ago, who is currently serving a life sentence for
murder.

The best way to describe a scary character like that is by meeting him in his own,
personal space, to get a o6feel 6 for the mild.@i
excellent example of this approach is when Jack and Rebecca Armstrong get tihnene
Wi zard for the first time at the Wolfbds Lail

theWizards of Oza notorious Australian bikie gang:

Al nside, the music was deafening. I n the mid
faced the altar, a group of girls were dancing with each other. Wearinggikineather
pants and higineeled boot$ their long black hair streaked with rédthey looked like
witches waiting for a date with the devil. Some wore glittering-cloltars, others had
multiple studs in their ears and noses. One of the girls spun around as Rebecca walked past.
Staring at her with unseeing eyes, she leaned forward aridaitiher tongue like a snake
searching for its prey.
Standing on a dais in front of the altar, a heavily tattooed transvestite was operating a

pair of turntables, cranking out augboison. Perched on stools along a bar fashioned out
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of wooden confessionals, their backs turned indifferently to the dancing girls, a couple of
middle-aged bikies were drinking beer. Pungent snmiokamistakably marijuanacurled
slowly around the coloured fingers of light reaching through the staineshgiagows from
above.

6Down this way,®6 grunted the man who had f
stairs cut into the stone floor behind the altar.

6l donét I|li ke this,d whispered Rebecca, ho

6Too | at e. Come on. O

Lit entirely by candles, the vaulted crypt below the altar was surprisingly cool. Except

for a | arge round wooden table and twelve <c¢h
Jack, pointing to a row of picterésThangi wer
twentyf our pictures in all. 6éDo you know what t
6Come over here, | 61 1 show you. You start
anticlockwise to the next one, the Magician.
0Youodre well informed. What is it?86

60The Hfwemt WMaj or Arcana of the restored Tar
OExactly, 6 said a deep, gravelly voice fro
shape separated from one of the pillars, moved a little to one side, and floated into a pool
of candlelight. The Wizard was much taller than Jack had expected. Lit upp&lom, his
face looked quite different from the police mug shot. The long hair, now streaked with grey,

was pulled back and tied into a ponytail, accentuating the slanted eyes and prominent

cheekbones. 6You | ook 1| i ke yheWigavdehisvya@cen a gh
echoing through the chamber. OPerhaps you ha
a bit about the Tarot. Thatds a good start.
where everyone is equal, but lies and deception atekcog . . . 0

The candlelight | ent the Wi zarddés features
6l d&m curious, Mr. Rogané6é, continued the Wiza
to meet someone | ike me? Pleasee tabl dowdYou
can have the Alchemistbds chair, right her e,

Rebecca for the first ti me, 6can have Cassar

on our council.® Looking wiowsedind theyutu2l Rebec
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think noté, he continued. O0Cassandra can, sh
them and rested his huge fists on the table. Unbuttoned to the waist, his black leather vest

barely covered his hairy chest. The broad shoulders and bulging bieepshe result of

years of pumping iron in jail. Even in middle age, the Wizard radiated brute strength. He

|l ooked | i ke a man who could easily crush a h

Another chilling, but quite different villain, is Hamish MacbethTine Hidden Genes of
Professor K Book 3 in the series.

GABRIEL FARA

5 / B
4

,

R

AS 3 R

OF PROFESSOR K
A JACK ROGAN MYSTERY

This is an excerpt from the scene where Dr Alexandra Delacroix meets Hamish Macbeth

on his yacht:

Al't was wel |l past mi dndgbt twbeMa€hetbdsasba
Del acroix, 6 she announced, l etting Al exandr a
OPl ease | eave us, Carlott a, and close the
standing in front of hi m. 6You are much you
and your reputation suggest someone ol der . P
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Alexandra tried to see the face of the man addressing her, but his wheelchair was in the
shadows, the lamp on his desk the only source of light in the room. She had the impression
that this was quite deliberate. Alexandra sat down in the chair facing@s$hkeadd crossed
her legs.

Shebés ver,y tchompgchstedlacbet h, adnoontroland t he vyo

quite attractive. Brains and beautiyor a while, Macbeth let the silence speak, the soft throb

of the shipbés power ful engines the only sour
wheel chair after a whil e, 6chairman of Bl actk
ofus. Andincae you were wondering, you are on Caly
Al exandra | ooked up, surprised. So, thatos
research scientist alive who hadndét heard of

was in awe of Alistair Macbeth, its charismatic founder, and man at the Helhe o

international juggernaut. o

All of my villains are very different. Because each of the books inJ#uk Rogan
Mysteriess er i es Ostands al oned and -coatanehthe read a
villains rarely O6carry over.d Other charact
Kuragin, Dr Alexandra Delacroix, and Tristan, for example, feature in several of rkg.boo
They are the links between the stories that make the series interesting, without presenting
the books strictly as O6sequel sb. That sai d,
the series and have read them in order, will of course get anlitte out of each book
because there are of necessity certain links and nuances that will only become apparent if
the reader is au fait with the earlier stories. However, | hasten to add that this is definitely
not essential for the understanding and em@yt of each of the books, regardless of the

order in which they are read.

In book 4 of the serigsProfessor K: The Final Quest there are several colourful villains

in the storyline.
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AThe deadly Ospideré in the middle of the n
operating in Florence. Once again, | reveal this chilling character gradually, and the full
extent of his evil, ruthless nature only becomes apparent through the wpgrages and

how he mani pul ates others to do his deadly b

AGambi obds affable manner was de-gang andv e . He
friendly. This was quite intentional and designed to put everyone at ease and make them
lower their guard. But his eyes never smiled. Toleservedradiating ruthlessness, cunning
and danger. Especially danger.

060You are |l ooking swell, buddy, 6 said Gambi ¢
rasping voice of his former boss bringing a
in contact and done business together since leaving the US three years befoleey hadn 6t
met in person. This was by no means unusual, as Gambio preferred to do business that way.
He was paranoid about security.

6l tdéds been what, three years?6 he said. oL
Shortish, a little overweight, especially around the waist and thighs, with thinning black
hair brushed straight back and a pettitih moustache that gave his pudgy facealmost
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comical appearance, he looked more like an Italian greengrocer than the head of one of the

most feared Mafia families in Tuscany. o0

Gambio is a master manipulator, who knows how to surround himself with people he can
dominate by manoeuvring them into positions where they have nowhere else to go, and will
do everything he asks. He does this with great skill by exposing their weakaed sesret

fears, ambitions and desires, and using this insight to bend them to his will. Luigi Belmonte

is such a personality:

ALui gi Bel monte made sure he | ooked 1I|ike
Casually dressed in a pair of jeans, polo shirt and a linen jacket and wearing a straw hat and
dark glasses, he certainly blended in well. But his appearance was \kedeptiis forties,
shortish with a barrel chest and broad shoulders, he radiated strength and moved with
surprising agility for a man with such a powerful physique. Belmonte looked at his watch,
reached for his Campari and smiled. The location, a busgurast opposite the Palazzo

Vecchio in the heart of Florence, was perieetn d s o was the time. 0
This brings me td’he Curious Case of the Missing HeddBook 5 in the series.

USA TODAY BESTSELLING & MULTI-AWARD-WINNIN

GABRIEL FARAGO

“GURIOUS
CASE OF THE

MISSING HEAD

A JACK ROGAN MYSTERY
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There are several particularly interesting characters in the storyline, and | spent a lot of time
delving into the chilling character of Professor Fabry, a gifted surgeon with a murky past.
Once again, | reveal this character step by step, to createityyraosl show the different,
fascinating aspects of this complex man. One of the most effective ways to do this is to
present the character through the eyes of someone else, preferably someone who is meeting
this character for the first time.

Herebds an example: Tristan is meeting Prof

ATristan nodded and stepped forward to shak
Fabryds eyes, a strange feeling came over hi
pool full of dark promises, drawing him i& well of accusing soulghought Tristan,

recognising the unsettling feeling he had experienced before, usually in situations of acute
danger. The feeling became s tThiomaglaskilleds he t o
many timesWe have to be carefuldn this occasion, Tristan, whimuld hear the whisper

of angels and glimpse eternity, glimpsed onl

Another colourfulvillain is Hernando Cordoba, a ruthless drug baron and head of the
notorious H Cartel in Bogota. | decided to portray this character in a different way by
presenting him in his environment. Because this environmamfortressike compound in

Bogotai is quite unique, it tells a great deal about the man and his character:

ARodrigo | ooked at his client, who was star
Ignoring the armed guards patrolling the grounds and the tallvdaeeifences behind the

exotic, manicured gardens surrounding the compound, it was a beautiful, peaasfu

down to Bogota, covered in morning mist. Protected by thick concrete wallspGthte

art security systems and massive steel gates, most of the large fortified building was
underground. The Cordoba compound on the outskirts of Bogota was naoeeftikress

than a villa. I n Colombia this wasn6t unusua

notorious H Cartel, one of the most powerful and ruthless cartels in the country.
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Named after Huitzilopochtli, the bloody Aztec god of war, sun and human sacrifice, the
Cartel had the Xiuhcoatl, the fire serpent that the god wielded as a weapon, as its emblem.

With influence, money and power came powerful enemies. As head of the H, Carte
Hernando Cordoba was still alive only because he understood that very well.

Cordoba rarely left the compound and conducted most of his business from his
6observation roomé as he I|iked to call it, o
distance below.

When he did leavé usually to inspect secret drug manufacturing sites hidden deep in
the junglei he did so by helicopter, which was more like a gunship than a civilian aircraft.

Sourced from the Venezuelan Air Force and modified to suit his needs, équagsgped
with the latest weapons systems, which gave it awesome firepower. Cordoba lived in a
constant state of war and he liked it that way. It kept him sharp and alert, and a step or two
ahead of his enemies and competitors.
OWe are cutting it fine,d said Cordoba, tul

him. oO01f the execution goes t of ipdea nmi nwhtee D.0f

In The Lost Symphonybook 6 of the Jack Rogan Mysteries series, | hatreduced
villains of a slightly different kind.

NG & MULTI-AWARD-WINN
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A great deal of research has gone into creating a plausibldothite psychological profile
of a chilling criminal mind my readers will find both fascinating and frightening. Her name?
Anielka.

Exploring the dark side of human nature is always fraught with danger. It is a balancing
act because nothing is black and white or etedrwhen it comes to portraying a complex
character without moral compass in a believable, and realistic way.

This is particularly the case with Anielka, a terrifying psychopath who is one of the
central characters in the book. To understand how her disturbed mind works, we have to
first learn something about her background, the milieu she moves in, and thettatces

have shaped her:

AAni el ka had spent sever al years in a psych
savagely attacked a fellow inmate with a kitchen knife in the juvenile detention centre where
she was serving time for assault. Before that, she had almost killed shealaimed had
tried to rape her. Because she was only seventeen at the time, the prosecutor reduced the
more serious charge of attempted murder to common assault, and she was sent to an
institution for rehabilitation.

For the first three months, she was a model prisoner, then something happened in the
kitchen that set her off. It had taken three guards to restrain her and take the knife out of her
hand. Hysterical and screaming, she was sent for psychiatric asseaathemided up in

hospital under the care of a psychiatrist Ma

Now t hat webdve had a brief introduction into

to delve a little deeper into her chilling mind:

AAni el kads mind was a strange pl ace. Except
was a pathological liar who concealed her psychopathic inclinations and behaviour in
incredibly imaginative ways that could fool even the most critical observer. In weys,

she was an artist of mind games and deception.
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Devoid of any feelings of remorse or guilt, she was capable of violenit aatkiding
seltharmi so extreme, they would have shocked even the most seasoned homicide
investigator. If caught, she could lie her way out of a compromising situation in kaatys t
could convince a jury and even a trial judge. Her stunning loakspecially her almost
angelic face were of great help here, as her appearance and manner seemed at odds with
what she was supposed to have done.

Because of those looks, she attracted the attention of men wherever she went and she
exploited this attraction ruthlessly because deep down, she hated men. She liked sex, often
coupled with violence, because of the power it gave her over others. Withinitiams or
moral compass of any kind, she was prepared to engage in sexual activities that would have
taught a debauched pervert a lesson or two. Her promiscuous sexual behaviour had been
one of the main problems since her release that had caused ssitagdmein Zuzanna
about using Anielka for certain assignments. However, as she got to know her better and
Anielka became more and more trusting and dependent on her, Zuzanna realised that this

very inclination could be used to great advantage in cestait uat i ons . 0

A complex personality |ike Anielka doesnoét

|l i nked to Zuzanna, her O6handler, 8 and Frieda
separate manifestations of the criminal mind. Each one is pursuing sepaiatédout using

the others in ingenious ways to achieve them. This forms a fascinating interaction between

these characters, adding intrigue tension and a new dimension to the storyline to keep the

reader speculating, and guessing through the many unegpguists and turns of the

complex, multlayered plotHer e6s a bri ef gli mpse into Mal
personality:
ARAs a seasoned veteran of many <challenging p

rarely let her down when it came to following the trail of ldnggotten secrets and hidden
treasure. And the key to following such trails and finding that treadweasys came down
to two simple things: information, and people.
Mal enkovabés father had been very resourcef

imaginative ways, and Frieda had been an attentive pupil. Many would say, she had
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surpassed her father in tenacity and ruthlessness which were often the key to success. She
never hesitated to go where others feared to tread and was prepared to take risks that would
have made a fearless tightrope walker pale.

Just like her father, Malenkova was a master manipulator who knew how to use people
and bend them to her will. How she did this was both subtle and clever. Based on instinct
and an extraordinary understanding of human nature, behaviour, and emotions, she
carefully tailored her tactics and approach in ways that would have impressed even the most
experienced psychiatrist. She also believed in destiny, and followed her instincts with the

certainty of a somnambulist. o

It would be a mistake to portray villains only as main characters. In real life, some of the

most brutal and ingenious villains stand in the shadows, support the main players, and make

it possible for them to function and carry out their evil plans. Dirittar, a former KGB

agent in his sixties who works for Sokolov, a Russian billionaire kleptocrat, is a good
example. We meet him in Sokolovds Scottish
about his past which provides some background and cdotetttis dangerous, complex

man:

AThe disintegration of the Soviet Uni on had
notorious KGB, and Aldar found himself adrift, without the career he had thrived on. A few
years later, he made contact with his old friend Sokolov, who offered him. @\l

became the young -hamcdhomadrs itmushadge i ght secu

projects. Al dards KGB experience and many ¢
KGB operatives were invaluabl e amdeoftred accel
most successful and ruthless &6kleptocratsd o

One of Al dardés greatest assets was his app
Diminutive in stature, quietly spoken, with thinning hair and a deceptively disarming
manner and charm, it was easy to be lulled into complacency and underestimatethim. Y
under this almost mundane and ordinary facade resided not only sshazprmind, but
also one of the most ruthless tacticians who would stop at nothing to achieve his objectives,

however brutal or devious.
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In many ways, Sokolov and Aldar complemented each other and were the perfect
combination: a brilliant entrepreneur, and a ruthless tactician and enforcer to back him up,

remove obstacles and pave the way. o

In The Death Mask Murders, book 7 in the series, | have introduced a new kind of villain:
Ronan O6Hara, a master manipulator and O6cybe

Omani pul atesd his victims from a distance by

LING & MULTI-AWARD-WINNII

GABRI:ELFARAGO

JATHHASK
MURDERS

A JACK ROGAN MYSTERY

To understand a fascinating man like that, we have to first become familiar with the
environment in which he operates, in this case, a picturesque Bavarian farmhouse set in
stunning Alpine scenery. This is the milieu wh@® Har a f eel s r el axed an

hatches some of his most diabolical plans:

ADeep in thought, Ronan OO0Har a s-to-tellmgt hi s w
window overlooking the stunning Bavarian mountain panorama. The morning fog had just

lifted, revealing snowcovered peaks glistening in the bright sunlight like massiveeless

columns of rock pointing towards heaven. It was his favourite place of contemplation in the

converted old farmhouse, where he did most of his creative thinking.
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Looking like a command centre, the powerful computer with its three large, suspended
monitors, and a communications system that would have been the envy of an aircraft carrier
crew, gave him access to almost every corner of the globe with the clicknobse. With
this, OO6Hara had everything he needed at hi s
on power but craved anonymity and preferred to remain in the shadows, it was the perfect

place from which to run his dark empire. oo

| have intentionally chosen a notorious, weln own | ocati on for OOHar ad
theObersalzbergear Berchtesgaden where Hitler spent a lot time during the war, and came
up with some of the most evil ideas ever conceived by a dictator responsible for the death
of millions. Step by step we find out a | itt
AThe s pachundredyearolt dipinefarmhouse he had purchased almost thirty
years earlier from a distant relatiVvean old aunt and now rarely left, was the perfect
domain. In his early seventies, diminutive in stature, completely bald anihg/e¢faick
gl asses, Ob6bHara | ooked more |ike a retired h
businessman behind tlb&rk Net Bazaar
The DNB, as it was known to the initiated, was an illegal, banned underground site
pursued by almost every major security organisation around the world, trying in vain to shut
it down. It was a marketplace where it was possible to buy just about anyttagmable,
for a price. From a teenage slave girl in Kenya to a-statee-art rocket launcher, a jet
fighter aircraft, or parts to build a nuclear power station, this site had something for
everyone. It was also a place where it was possible to indulyee 6 s deepest and

desires, from every drug imaginable, to snuff movies;tie@ murder scenes, and the most

perverse |ive pornography. o

ObHarab6s complex personality and strange mir
environment i n which he operates. The paral
thrived in this Alpine setting aitlustratoh cour se

of how beauty and evil can interact, and thrive in the most unlikely places:
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A L ook i ngcturapostcartd mrmhouse surrounded by dense féoresainly tall,
gnarled fir trees that had weathered many a harsh alpine winterone would have
guessed that these idyllic surroundings were hiding a dark, sophisticated operation below
ground, direty under the hoofs of a herd of contented cows grazing peacefully in the lush
meadows.

Located just a kilometre from the Obersalzbérgli t | er 6 s al pine fortr
Fuehrer had spent a lot of time during the war and planned some of his most ambitious
campaigns and di@dbtbdriabs cdosnod luet xi ohnasdontb e c o me |
empire. A cyber empire with elements of potent evil that would have rivalled the Nazis, and
in many ways made their concentration camps
converted farmhouse and the neighbouring properties he had bought tiproeer y e ar s di d n
| ook all t hat di fferent from Hitlerdos belo
remained of that or of any of the other buildings on the Obersalzberg except for an
extensive, fortified, underground bunker network that still ecres®d the area like a

maz e . Everything else had been destroyed aft

In The Stolen Altarpiece the latest addition to thlack Rogan Mysteries Seriich, in
a conceptual s dmedeath Mask Muaderd sCGoqtuaerl ad ctoont i nues
as one of the main villains and protagonists.
Bearing in mind that each book stands alone and can be read as such, we do of course
learn more about characters featured in previous books. That is certainly the case with
OO0 Har a. We meet him again in chaptend 6, and

appearance:

ARonan OO6Hara was at his most dangerous whe
destruction of his sophisticated command centre under the idyllic farmhouse on the
Obersalzberg near Berchtesgaden the year before, he had managed to pull off aibgeathtak
lastminute-escape that took the authorities by surprise. By staging his death in a spectacular
helicopter crash at Lake Koenigssee, he was able to escape into Belarus where he had
extensive contacts, and was effectively out of reach of the Europ#darites pursuing

him.
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The dank cellar under the modest house on the outskirts of Minsk was a far cry from his
previous residence with the stunning views over the Alps. Yet, the powerful computer with
the three large monitors and a complex communications system that gave &8s tacc
al most every corner of the globe with a clic
to rebuild his dark empire.

No one who saw the diminutive, bald man in his seventies who seemed to be hiding
behind thick glasses walk into the village to buy groceries, would have suspected that
behind this deceptive facade was one of the most powerful-cyibgnals worth billions
on the most wanted list of law enforcement agencies around the globe. But with access to
virtually unlimited funds, almost everything was possible in a country like Belarus where
corruption was rife, bribes oiled the wheels of almost every level of gosgrnand just
about everything was for sale; at a price. T
to make his enterprise flourish. As a mastamipulator who understood human
weaknesses and knew how to explaawasandeem and

again in his element. o

Another sinister villain and key protagonist in the bookaseph llych Palin President of
the Russian Federation. We are introduced to him in Chapter 12. There are obvious
similarities between OO0Hara and Palin. Thi

appearance and how they are portrayed:

AAnyone | ooking at the short, bal di ng ma n
cheekbones and heavy, Slavic facial features would have walked past him in the street
without giving him a second look. But looks can be deceptive. Sitting behind the desk was
one of the most ruthless and powerful men on the planet who, in a career spanning more
than forty years, had clawed his way to the top, from KGB intelligence officer to director
of the FSB, to prime minister, and then president of Russia.

A meteoric rise |like that didnét just hapi
hunger for power and a determination to succeed at all cost, regardless of the wreckage left
behind; personal, or otherwise. And luck of course, and being in the laglet st the right

ti me. o
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The dark side of human nature, the struggle between good and evil that manifests itself in
moral shades of right and wrong in the character of man, are all around us. This ancient,
timeless contest cannot be ignored, or cast aside, but must form paeryptreeto-life
storyline that is anchored in reality. Without these elements, the characters will never
genuinely connect with readers and make a book into diaid) pageturner.

That said, these matters are always a delicate balancing act that requires a great deal of
thought and planning that must resonate with readers because they miite sgaktions

and challenges that touch us all.
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The Good Guys

Each book in the series has been carefully structured as far as the characters are concerned.
Of course, Jack Rogan features in all of them. However, there are other main characters in
the series such as Countess Kuragin, Tristan, Isis, Jana Gonski, d»eldoroix, for
example, who feature in several, but not all, of the books.

These characters are thoughtfully Oowovenbo
knitting the fabric of the series seamlessly together. These characters have already been
deal t MaintCharacterd ,6 a free aid memoire that acc
series and also includes a glossary which assists in navigating and placing the hundreds of
characters featured rhe Jack Rogan Mysterissries.

Connecting with my readers is a very important way of finding out how various
characters resonate with them. In fact, | have often been asked if a particular, obviously
popular character, would return and feature in future books. This has been the base wit
Jana Gonski, Dr Rosen, and Inspector Haddad. Jana returidek iHidden Genes of
Professor K and Inspector Haddad and Dr Rosen feature quite prominerflyofiessor
K: The Final Quest

Another endearing character is Mademoiselle Darrieux who appears for the first time in
The Hidden Genes of Professor Byt returns in a more prominent role Tie Lost
Symphony

Then we have Lorenza da Baggio, a new character and one of the main personalities in
Professor K: The Final QuestWe meet her for the first time in Florence. This character is
inextricably intertwined with #ocation, and we see her through the lens of that place and

through the eyes of other characters, creating mystery and anticipation:

ALorenza da Baggio |istened to the bells an:t
when you are desperately trying to sl eep, b u
had made her a finalist in Top Chef Europe was keeping her awake. Waychgitidms,

Top Chef Europe was Europeds most prestigiou
was not only the youngest competitor, but her cooking skills had stunned the judges and

she had quickly become the darling of the program.
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Instead of feeling elated, her unexpected victory against Kemal Bahadir from Istanbul,
one of Europeds most celebrated chefs, fille
her, but what had come later. When a smiling Bahadir embraced her afieddke had
pronounced her the winner, he had whispered
her mind. What did he mean when he said d6you
may think?d6d she asked hersedod? over and over.
Covered in sweat, Lorenza opened her eyes and stared at the open balcony door as the
first light of the new day crept hesitantly across the marble floor and began to banish the
darkness. Feeling better, she got up, stepped out onto the terrace on tloeficdtVilla
Laurentius and looked down into Florence shrouded in morning mist. The familiar sight of
Santa Mariadel Fioret he Duomo, with Br un éseénedtcdalimd s s p e«
her, bringing back memories of school holidays and lazy shgpgiternoons with her
grandmother. A smile creased the corners of her mouth as memories of her late mother
flooded back with alarming clarity.
Lorenza realised that she had to prepare herself for the biggest challenge of her life: the
grand finale in the evening. Now that her dream was within reach, nothing else mattered;
she knew that any distraction could be disastrous. With that, she disthiesdidturbing
thoughts, closed her eyes, turned her face t

What makes a thriller a pagerner, impossible to put down? Naikting action, suspense,
exotic locations and a wetlonstructed storyline with unexpected twists, turns and surprises
undoubtedly play an important part. However, most critical of alllerecharacters. They
bring the story to life and engage the reader.

Il n a way, therefor e, ités all about char ac
They turn readers from curious bystanders, into attentive participants who become
emotionally involved, and ultimatelrgni vi ew t h

and Chief Prosecutor Grimaldi Rrofessor K: The Final Quesare good examples:
AfCesaria Borroni, her face flushed with exci

about the shooting had spread like a sex scandal through police headquarters, abuzz with

specul ation. But that wasndét thealfromthson f or
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commissioner that had left her speechlésa n d a |ittle scared. |t
commissioner called a junior officer and gave instructions for a sensitive assignment of
great urgency and importance.
Cesaria found the chief prosecutor bent over the bloody corpse of the bodyguard in front
of the menbs toilet. He was examining the ¢
Forensics.
Cesaria waited for Grimaldi to finish. As soon as he stood up, she walked over to him.
6The commi ssioner asked me to report to you,
Grimaldi looked at her, surprised. He had expected someone older, not a strikingly
attractive young woman in her twenties. Grimaldi knew the commissioner well. She had to
be something special, otherwise he Wioul dnot
and quickly walked through the open side door out into the lane behind the restaurant. He
lit a small cigar and looked at the young woman standing demurely by the door, watching
him. O6Tell me about yourself,d he said. O0The
0What would you I|ike to know, sir?6 asked (
had expected from the man with such a fierce reputation.
As a survivor of two assassination attempts, Grimaldi was a legend. He was known as
a demanding taskmaster, a perfectionist and relentless workaholic. Fearless, and almost
fanatical in the pursuit of truth and justice, he left no stone unturned in traddung the
culprits and sending them to trial. O6How | on

0Two years. 0

o

O0Education?

OApart from my training?ad

60Yes. 0

ol have a | aw degree. 0

0 Go oThat &xplains the intelligence radiating from the githought Grimaldi,
enjoying the tobacco rush, and why he sent her. Like the commissioner, Grimaldi knew that
integrity and dedication to the job were far more likely to be found in the young, before
temptation, intimidation and disillusionment could deittdirty work. And what he had in

mind required both: unconditional trust and dedicatioplenty of it. And besides, a
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womandés touch could in fact be quite useful,

for me, 6 he said. o6Something urgent and very
0Yes?0

60l want you to persuade a man to do someth
Cesaria |l ooked at Grimaldi, surprised. 060h
Grimaldi held up his hand. 61611 explain | &

and travel, straight away. Would thatbpa o bl e m? 6
ONo. Travel where?b9d
oPal er mo. 0
O6When?o6

6Tonight .

(@)}
(@)

Another good illustration of character development is the meeting between Cesaria and

Fabio Conti, a pivotal character Rrofessor K: The Final Questbook four in the series.

fCesaria wal ked over to the bar at t he f ar e

Conti, 6 she said, addressing the bar man.

The old man | ooked at her with undisguised
with his hand.

6Fabio Conti, 6 shouted Cesaria, trying to
silent, al/l eyes on Cesaria standing at the
nodded.

0Come, 6 he said. Cesaria foll owikedroamhe bar m:

behind the bar. The barman pointed to a man sitting on a wooden stool in the corner. The
man was leaning against a bariredyes closed, his mouth wide opembviously ateep.
His crumpled, red winstained shirt was unbuttoned to the waist and a cigarette between
his fingers had turned into a column of ash.

Good God thought Cesaria, assessing the situation. The man in front of her in no way
resembled the man described by Chief Prosecutor Grimaldi as a hero and one of the most
fearless Mafia hunters in the country. Cesaria turned to the barman standing next to her.

@o you know where he |ives?dd she asked.

62



O0Ri ght here, upstairs, o6 replied the bar man

0Could you please make us some coffee, and
room?¢o

0Sure, 6 said the barman, i mpressed. o161l 1 I
give me a hand!é he shouted. A young man can

take Conti upstairs.
Smelling of vomit and stale cigarette smoke, the tiny room above the bar was a total
mess. The wooden floor was littered with crumpled clothes, empty bottles and newspapers.
An unmade bed with dirty sheets and a torn blanket, an open wardrobe full of@apty
hangerd some of them brokehand a small table and chair were the only furniture in the
room. A cracked washbasin with a cracked mirror above it, the tap dripping, was filled with
underwear waiting in vain to be washed.
6He wasnodét always |ike this, 6 said the bar
of yours?6
Cesaria shook her head.
61l 61l send up some coffee. 6
As soon as she was alone with Conti, Cesaria opened the window, picked up a towel
from the floor and held it under the tap.
What could make a man sink this |l ow? she
flushed face with the wet towel and a tenderness that surprised hetielin his late
forties with a shock of unkempt black hair badly in need of a haircut and ehtetcmay
have seen a little too much of the dark side of life, Conti was, even in this sorry state, an
i mpressive man. Cesaria put the towel aside
Af ter a while Cont.i began to groan as Ces
penetrate the stubborn alcohol fog numbing his brain. Conti opened his eyes and stared

straightahead, his gaze blank. Then slowly, as his bloodshot eyes began to foeus, Ces 6 s

face swam into view. OWho are you?d he whisp
61l 6m Cesaria Borroni from Florence €& poli c:
massage.

O0What are you doing here?6

6Chi ef Prosecutor Gri mal di sent me . O
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Conti sat up with a jolt and looked at Cesaria sitting on the edge of the bed next to him.
O0Why?56

6To remind you of something ...2©0

OHe sent youeanliIndt mes oway otmet hi ng? Remind
Conti.

OA date. 0
6l donét understand, 6 said Conti, |l ooking

6The seventh of January 2014, 6 said Cesar.i

Mystery and suspense are very effective ways to arouse curiosity, and curiosity, by
definition, is the desire to find out more. In short, curiosity makes the reader turn the pages.
Another effective way to ignite curiosity is through unusual, fascinatirgacters my
readers are unli kel y t o i anetketimpomantrcleadsimatic i f e. C

personality inProfessor K: The Final Questis an excellent example:

AAl exandra stood up as soon as the cardinal
the introductions and withdrew. Alexandra pointed to a chair, but the cardinal waited for
her to sit down first before taking a seat.
OFirstly, all ow me to congratulate you, Pr
wonder ful achievement, d said the cardinal, 6
0Thank you,HeBmi nneuncche .tgpoghtnAdpxandra,. watching the
cardinal with interest. She had expected someone much older. Tall, athletic, in his late fifties
with greying hair around the temples and a tanned, youthful face that had seen a little too
much sun, he looked more like arfter tennis star keeping in shape than a prince of the
Church. However, his most striking feature by far was his eyes: penetratiiiéceand
smiling. Classic Celtic looksthought Alexandra, impressed.
Dressed in a simple black suit and shiny black shoes, the white dog collar and pectoral
cross the only clues hinting at his high office, he looked totally at ease sitting in his chair
with his long legs crossed, and filled the room with his presence. aadad blend of
modesty, authority and charisma, impossible to ignore.

What an impressive mathought Alexandra, feeling completely relaxed.
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6You must be wondering what this is all ab

chair.

Al exandra smiled, but didnot reply.

6l am not exaggerating, 6 said the cardinal
am here on one of the most i mportant mission

skilled negotiator, paused to let this sink in.

6That s quite a statement, Eminence, 6 sai
further. 6And what may that be?56
0To persuade you to help save a |life. 60

Needless to say, new characters are introduced in each one of my books and woven into the
storyline to interact with personalities my readers are already familiar with. This can create
tension, excitement, and intrigue. Detective Chief Superintendentritepgsian excellent

illustration of this. We meet him for the first timeTime Lost Symphony

AYou are expected, d said the officer and o]

who she was.

Dupree and another man in his fifties sat &
thank you for coming, 6 said Dupree. He nodde
up as wel | . 0This i s Detective Chiakihg Super.

the introductions.

Jack looked at the man in front of him with interest. Shortish, powerfully built and
wearing a heavy overcoat, he reminded Jack of Maigret, the legendary fictional Paris
detective who featured in more than seventy novels by Georges Simenon, a Belgran write
and became an iconic character and the subject of countless films and TV dramas. But most
striking of all was the manés face. Radi atin
the eyes had seen a little too much brutality and violence, and tpdides around the
mouth and prominent chin, suggested a determination to do something albbet anly
thing missing is the bowler hat and the pigeught Jack. Then he saw the slouch hat and

the pipe on the tabl e, and smiled. o
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Once agai n, with a few oO0literary brush str
fascinating personality who may only play a brief role in the overall story, but nevertheless

adds considerable character and appeal to the plot. By referring to Maitgggndary

literary French detective who is no doubt well known to many of my readers, it is possible

to visualise Lapointe through certain endearing idiosyncrasies explored by Georges
Simenon in his wonderful novels. References to literature can be amns#fet tool in
character buil ding and O6visualisationé whic

important dimension to the reading experience.

A character of a very different kind, but another good illustration of how new personalities
interact with old, and familiar ones, also featurede Lost Symphonyis Avigdor Stein,

a rabbi. Jack meets him in the Jewish Cemet e

i J astopped at the walled entrance, looked at the plan of the cemetery he had downloaded
earlier, and began to orientate himself. He could feel a cold chill racing down the back of
his neck as he walked along the solemn rows of silent graves. He was loakalguige,
ornate sandoloured headstone decorated with a lion, belonging to the sixteenth century
rabbi of Prague. A morning mist hovered above the headstones like a shroud, making the
long-forgotten reminders of generations past and lives long forgddtgkmonotonous and
confusing.

I 61 1 n e v thaughtf Jack wihent siddeslly he could see a tall dark shape melting
out of the mist. As he came closer, the shape morphed into a man standing motionless next
to a headstone at the end of the row. Wearing a long black coat and black hat, the man

looked likea Hebrew sentinel guarding the domain of the dead.

6You are much younger than | expected, 6 sai
white beard, sidel ocks, and prominent nose,
you are from Australi a, | hear . 0

6Pl ease dondét hold it against me, 6 said Ja

In The Death Mask Murdersbook 7 in the series, several new fascinating characters are

introduced to give the storyline a realistic glow and add structure and excitement to the plot.
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One such character is Professor Francesca Bartolli, an Italian criminal psychologist and
well-known profiler. Jack travels to Rome to make her acquaintance and has shrewdly
chosen a delightful Italian restaurant for their first meeting because he hamloetat

0s he | ovGOneseaghtim theesetting 8 used to illustrate the personality of this new

character:

AJack cr os s e dVvinervaen freht ol laszhatel ext to ltha Pantheon, stopped
briefly at Ber ni niioaesof his faeoprite staties ia Rothan@then | i s k
turned into a small side street leading to Armando al Pantheon, a Roman institution popular
with locals serving traditional Roman and Lazio fare. The reason Jack had chosen this
small, intimate family restaurant for his meeting with Professor Bartolli was a comment
made by Lapointe after he had arranged the
Professor Bartolli loves to eat. Make sure you take her to a nice restaurant. | told her all
about you .. .0

As soon as Jack stepped into the crowded, wasotelled room and was shown to his
table, he felt instantly at ease. Run by the Gargioli family since the sixties, the restaurant
radiated wellbeing and Roman charm, and the muaattering cooking aroma driftg out
of the kitchen promised outstanding food for which the establishment was well known. Jack
could understand why reservations had to be made weeks in advance to get a table.

Jack ordered some olives and a bottle of 2007 Illuminati llico Riserva Montepulicano
dé6Abruzzo, which he hoped his guest woul d
bustling, rustic atmosphere. He had almost finished his second glass of wine wheroProfess
Bartolli walked in and looked around. Jack recognised her at once from the photos on her
website and held up his hand to attract her attention.

Carrying a battered violin case under her arm and looking somewhat flustered in her
tight-fitting leather jacket her long, curly darlblonde hair a little dishevelled Bartolli
di dnot qguite fit the 1 mage Jack cdimirmdl f or med
psychologist with a fearsome reputation, whose court appearances were legendary and
performances under cresgamination formidable, instilling fear in those brave enough to

qguestion her opinions and findings.
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o1 am so sorry for being | addutadespite myabest Bar t o
efforts to leave the rehearsal before we finished, | was unable to do so. | play in a small
chamber orchestra. 6 Bartollli bent down and ¢
was nowhere el se to puntaviet .noonButo ft hie .c oinHdowc t

f

~

feel, 0 he said, A i suddenly a number of ke
nowhere to go after t hattFridaylolthe ihanthvgpractice o6 m | at

night, only to be missed at the risk of being pilloried or, God forbighelled 6 Bart ol | i

prattled on. O0But Lapointe insisted we had t
am. 0
6You are a musician as well ?6 said Jack, t

fascinating woman take off her jacket and scarf, tie back her hair and sit down. Tall and
slim, in her early forties, with a prominent Roman nose and-sétgreeneyash at di dnodt
seem to stop smiling, she had an aristocratic look that reminded Jack of a painting by

Bartolomeo Veneto of Lucrezia Borgia. He reached for the bottle and poured some wine

into her glass. O6Looks |ike you could do wit
6l s it that obvious?6 asked Bartolli
0lt is,6 rephieédd Jaok, ngbwt They both bur st

In The Stolen Altarpiece my most recent book, numerous new characters have been
introduced who f all under t h Anatdlyr Nowouhy, c | as s i |
Russian opposition leader, pdemocracy activist, and vocal critic and opponent of

President Palin, is one of them. We meet him during a rally in front of the Winter Palace in

St Petersburg on a cold winterds day:
AAnatoly Novotny had been a thorn in-Palinds
educated he held degrees in political science and economics from Oxford and Yiale

was a brilliant public speaker who could beguile his audience with actioiie passion

that was difficult to resist. A patriot who loved his country deeply, he had made it his

mission to expose the monstrous corruption that had dominated the Kremlin for years and

had drained much needed resources from a country that neededdbperately. With a

huge following both, in Russia, and abroad, he had skillfully used the internet to reach a
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huge audience and build a following that would have been the envy of many a president or

business tycoon around the worl d. o

When introducing a new character who will play an important role in the storyline, it is
important to engage with the reader and create curiosity and intrigue from the very
beginning. Characters are the essential pieces on the literary chessboard thab thake
fabric of a gripping thriller that wil/ hol c
the last. For these reasons the first appearance of a new character is critically important and
great care must be taken in how this is to be approached

Such an introduction must never be clumsy or superficial. On the contrary, in order to
hook the reader, information is key. After all, this is an introduction, and an introduction
requires a certain amount of detail that is both relevant, and intriguing.

On the other hand, when a character who has already featured prominently in a previous
book is reintroduced into the storyline, an entirely different approach is needed. What has
to be kept in mind here is that not every reader will be familiar with té&éiqus book or
books, and therefore recall what had taken place before. diheaduction must take this
into account and make sense to readers old, and new, without lengthy, tedious repetitious
explanations.

Abbot Serapion who has featured prominentlyTime Lost Symphongnd is a key
character in this book as well, i's a good e
various storylines in the series and creates curiosity and surprise when he, as is the case

here, reappears unexpectedly:

ARJack | ooked at the tall man standing moti on
Tristan turned to Bartolli standing next t
0Abbot Seu?He& othdw i s this possible?6 said
0ls it any stranger than | ast time we met

6Destiny and fate brought us together then.
Seeing Serapion standing there conjured up images of a meeting five years earlier in
dramatic circumstances. Jack had been searching for Kazanskaya Bogomater, a famous lost

Russian icon at the time. The fateful meeting had been arranged by Rabbi Sketouldc
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still hear the eerie chanting of the monks he had met that day in a hidden underground
chamber below a deserted church.
060That 6s what Rabbdd Stein would have said
Bartolli watched the fascinating man with the long white beard walk over to Jack and
embrace him. He looked like a Russian saint in his black cassock and conical fur hat, about
to bless the faithful.
6How true. I spoke to him after your meet.
few days before he was mur der e@algothaph as dsd wher
Serapion, sadness in his voice.

Ah. That 6 s hhought Jaek, despevately frying to make sense of the

unexpected encountéy.| s t hat what this is all about?56

6lt is in a way, but i tdéds more coinheli cated
Postmaster of Treblinkaa nd hi s di ary. |l read your novel/l
6That diary again, 6 said Jack, shaking his
a stir in unexpected places. 06

6Your books al ways do. Just | i ke Empress /

Bezukhova showed you the way to Kazanskaya Bogomater, we believe that the Herzl diary
will show you the way to something even more precious, and important. Especially when
we consider the times we live in and the dangers Russia is #ading
OVebel i eve?d said Jack. OWhoo6s we?bd
00The Seeker and the Guardians. 0
6They too are involved?5d

0They are, because this is all about Russi

Linking characters, old and new, and weaving them into the fabric of the storyline in
meaningful ways is always a challenge. The meeting in Gorky Park in Moscow between

Abbot Serapion, and a new character, Boris Karlov, a senior FSB agent and one ehPresid
Palinds closest advisers, iI's an excellent ex
60Thanks for coming at such short notice, d& sa

shook hands with Serapion. O0Letds wal k. 6
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The expression on Karlovdos face told Ser aj
wrong; very wrong. A man of Karlovds standin
with all its risks attached without good reason.

Karlov and Serapion had met in Gorky Park before. The reason for this was as obvious
as it was simpl e: they couldnét be over hea
connection betweenKarldvone of Pal i nds cl| o9 amlBerapighvi ser s
the enigmatic abbot from Yekaterinburg, it had no idea of the true nature of their
relationship and collaboration. That was a closely guarded secret only known to the two

men which, i1 f discovered, would certainly ha

* % %

Connecting with my readers has always been a main part of my journey as a writer. The
internet T social media in particulaii has opened extraordinary possibilities of
communication that allow contact with a worldwide readership in ways that would have
been unthinkable only a few years ago.

This line of communication has created a valuable dialogue that has made it possible to
reach out to my readers and involve them in the creative process of writing a thriller series
like The Jack Rogan Mysterigsunique ways.

My monthly newsletters with thousands of subscribers from all over the world, and my
Book Launch Team of dedicated readers who form the inner circle of my readership and
have become my Ol iterary ambassadorsskdéd have
of writing that has become one of the most rewarding aspects of being a writer.

The very fact that you are reading this right now is testimony of this. Why? Because by
reading these lines you are giving me something of great waluetime.And for that, |
thank you because it is a precious gift, and hope that | have been able to enrich your journey
as a reader and made stepping into the world of my imagination rewarding, and most

important of all,entertainingd
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Part 3:

Behind The Scenes & Main Characters Profile

The Jack Rogan Mysteries Series
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THE EMPRESS HOLDS THE KEY
TheJack Rogan Mysteries Series Book 1

Behind The Scenes

Gabriel Farago
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The Empress Holds the Key

) UsA TODAYBESTSELLING & HuLTi-AwARD-WINNINGAUTHO® '

GABRIEL FARAGO

ZHOLDS
7 HKEY

A JACK ROGAN MYSTERY

Jack Rogandés discovery of a disturbing ol
cottage draws the journalist into a dangerous hunt withltleate stakes.

The tangled web of cludsincluding hoards of Nazi gold, hidden Swiss bank accounts,
and a longforgotten mass gravieimplicate wealthy banker Sir Eric Newman and lead to
a trial with shocking revelations.

A holy relic mysteriously erased from the pages of history is suddenly up for grabs to
those willing to sacrifice everything to find it.

Rogan and his companions must follow historical leads through ancient Egypt, to the
Crusades and the Knights Templar, to uncover a secret that could destroy the foundations
of the Catholic Church and challenge the history of Christianity itself.

Will Rogan succeed in bringing the dark mystery into the light, or will the powers

desperately working against him ensure the ancient truths remain buried forever?
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Inspiration:
From Budapest to the Bl ue Mol

Becoming a writer doesndét happen in a vacuu
material and inspiration for the stories, and the rich tapestry of characters and settings that
bring those stories so vividly to life.

The Empress Holds the Keymy first published novel. It took almost ten years and a
huge amount of research to write, and was inspired by events and circumstances reaching
back to my childhood.

In order to help you understand the journey of this book, | would like to share a few
delightful little stories with you that | hope will provide a glimpse into my world and the
creative process that shapes my work. These stories will explain how aargifodind by
accident provided the material for this book and how that diary, many years later, inspired
me to learn to read the hieroglyphs, travel to Egypt, and investigate the fascinating questions

and theories raised by an extraordinary man: Fatheusua Franciscan monk.

76



The key to the attic

| can still remember my tenth birthday most vividly. It was the day | was given the key to
my grandfatherdéds attic. The key was certainl
key of a castle gate, | thought at the time. And in some ways it wathat. It opened the
door to a magic world.
The attic in my grandfatheroés hunting | odg:¢
a young boy. Just to get to it was an adventure. You could only reach it by way of a narrow
set of winding stairs that always creaked.
Once you made it to the top, you were met by a low, wmatklled door with solid,
wroughti r on hinges. The door was wusually |l ocked
study, in the bottom drawer of his beloved desk; until it became mine, that is.
The attic, a narrow, rectangular room at the very top of the spacious house where a maze
of massive exposed wooden beams held up a steep roof, became my secret world. It was a
place where | could dream and let my imagination run free. And there was lgeatainto
stimulate my imagination books mainly, hundreds of théhand a few fascinating objects
to enchant a curious boy. Welcome to my gran
There were no shelves or bookcases; the books were all in old trunks covered in
cobwebs. As a career soldiea highranking officer in the Austrédungarian army my
grandfather travelled a lot. He was stationed in various parts of the Empire, ofgearfsr
and his most treasured possessions travelled with him in those trunks.
A leather chaiii armrests worn and fadédfaced a dormer window with a splendid
view down into the garden. Next to it was a wooden table with intricately carved legs. On
its polished top |ived two very s pwiter al obj e
and a gramophone. And, | almost forgot, his reading glasses in a flat metal case and a silver
pocketwatch.
The typewriter, with its many moving parts, became an item of great fascination. |
experimented for hours, pressing the keys, watching the ribbon move and the spools turn,
always waiting for the little bell to ring, until one of my aunts took pity on naeaatually

showed me how it worked.
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Sadly, | never met my grandfathiehe died many years before | was borout in that
attic, | believe | got to know him through his books and his music. | became a voracious
reader. After school, | headed straight to the attic. Not to do homework, f@atctolt was
my introduction to the wonderful world of books, a passion that has never left me, and
which today, more than ever, guides my | ife.
gift to the grandson he never met: literature and music.
| still have that typewriter and that gramophone, and | ke the key to my
grandfatherdos attic, his reading glasses, an
memory, we are rudderless, adrift in the turbulent sea of life without compass or anchor.
Special objects are little memory triggers that camjure up thoughts and ideas hidden in
the recesses of our minds. They are I|little s
| am surrounded by memories up here in my own attic in the Blue Mountains on the
other side of the world. | still type the occasional page on that typewriter, and listen to an
old, scratched Caruso record or two on the gramophone. They give me a greatfsens

peace and joy and, most importantly, inspiration to do what | love most: writing.

78



The officer and the monk

*

;=
= o

Buried deep down i n one oficawered op cobwelsfaadt her 6 s
almost hidden behind wooden beams in the back of thé attade a surprising discovery.
| found his journals, a little mouldy and difficult to read, but otherwisecinféhe tiny,
spidery handwriting, the faded ink, and the badly creased pages made them almost illegible.
Not surprisingly, | pushed them aside. They were of little interest to-getmold boy. It
would be many years before | opened them againandlbegand el ve i nt o my gr e
hidden world.

However, at the very bottom of the trunk | found something else, which turned out to
be far more interesting to me at the time. A
the size of a shoebox. But when | opened it, | discovered somethingrdiieay:
postcards, dozens of them, neatly tied together with string.

All the postcards were addressed to my grandfather and had been sent from Egypt by
someone called Lucius. | spent the next couple of hours sitting on the dusty floor looking
at the picture$ mainly drawings of temple ruins, colossal statues of strangdsg and
boats with triangular sails crossing the Nile. There were also pictures of camels, palm trees,

hippos, crocodiles, and turbaned men in long flowing robes. Images of a different, distant,
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exotic placa Egypt. These postcards were my first contact with an ancient culture that has
fascinated me ever since.

After the excitement of my discovery had died down a little, | carried my new find down
to the kitchen to show his daughtérey great aunt$ who lived with us at the time. The
kitchen was their domain and these two fabulous cooks ruled it witHigtea military
precision. | was responsible for the firewood and lighting the fire in the huge stove every

morning at first light.

|l put the tin on the kitchen table, opened
trunk. & Aunt Frieda came over and | ooked 1in
said, smiling. 6From Egypt. | had no idea he

OWho is Lucius?6 | asked, holding up one o
on the back.

OFather Lucius was your grandfatherés cl os
oven door and looked inside. There are certain things you never forget. Thevwabertimg
aroma of freshly baked bread that filled our kitchen every time Aunt Rosa bedatiwas
one of them. O6He was a Franciscan monk, 6 she
O0He | ived in Egypt for many years. Your gr
a few months together exploring the monuments of ancient Egypt. Come to think of it, your
grandfather brought back many e x dtPiea htalpisngs
they too are in those trunks?20
| ran up the stairs back to the attic and began to rummage through the other trunks. At
first | found only books; many of them about Egypt. But then | found the real tréasure
strange artefacts: scarabs, small stone statues and many etchings and highdgsamon
became apparent that my grandfather had been quite a scholar with some surprising
interests, especially for a career soldier serving in the Adtiirggarian Army.
When | eventually opened his journals again many years later, most of what | read made
no sense. The concepts and ideas, the many references and quotes, simply just went over
my head. The breakthrough came when | discovered that a particular set ofveamias
fact an extract from a book in his library right here in the attic! It was like opening a window

to let in sunshine and fresh air. After that, everything began to fall into place.
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The book in question was a history of a fascinating order of notorious wanoioks,
the Knights Templar. As | was soon to discover, the Templars and their secrets was one of
the three main topics addressed in the journals. The other two dealt withata®lph
Akhenateni the heretic king of Ancient Egypt and a French priest who lived in the
nineteenth century.

At first, these topics appeared unrelated. However, as | began to delve deeper into the
journals, | discovered that this was far from so. What brought them all together was another
extraordinary discovery. One of the leatheund journals at the bottomtbie trunk, which
I had assumed belonged to my grandfather, di
his best friend, Father Lucius! The two learned friends had collaborated for years to unravel
an extraordinary mystery.

This mystery involving the Templars, the pharaoh Akhenaten and a French priest
inspired me to writd he Empress Holds the Kéyowever, to prepare the way, | needed to

learn more about the Templars and Akhenaten.
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Warrior monks, a heretic king and a French priest

As | 1 mmersed myself into my apparemtthatthadantdh er 6 s v
his close friend Father Lucius collaborated for years trying to solve a great mystery; the
sudden disappearance of a significant religious artefact from the pages of history.

It all began with the Knights Templar. In 1119, nine French knights, the founding fathers
of the Poor Knights of Christ and the Temple of Solommdhe Templarg travelled to
Jerusalem. They were welcomed by King Baldwin, who used th&g8a Mosque as i
own palace, and had given permission to establish their headquarters on the Temple Mount.
The knights also asked the king for permission to occupy part of the mosque for their own
use.

Curiously, this extraordinary request was granted. For the next seven years, the knights
remained in Jerusalem and rarely left the mosque. What were they doing there? Father
Lucius, a biblical scholar and amateur archaeologist, was intrigued by this. $le wa
convinced that the Templars were looking for something by literally digging up the past.
Did they find what they were looking for? Apparently not. Why? Because according to
Father Lucius, they were looking for something that was no longer there.
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This was one of the two reasons Father Lucius was so interested in the Templars. The
second was their sudden demise. The order only lasted for just under two hundred years.
During that time, the Templars had become incredibly wealthy and influential. idowev
in 1307, King Philip the Fair of France ordered the mass arrest of the Templars. Torture,
imprisonment and executions on a large scale followed. This was sanctioned by the Pope
himself, who took a personal interest in the destruction of the order.

Why this sudden fall from grace? What were the true reasons behind this extraordinary
campaign by church and state to discredit and eradicate such a powerful and prestigious
order? Over the years, many theories have been advanced to explain these ewaves,H
Father Lucius had his own theory, and it had nothing to do with mainstream scholarship.

Father Lucius spent many years in Egypt. During this time, my grandfather and his
friend corresponded regularly, and dealt with this subject in detail. Their theories and
conclusions were astonishing to say the least, and it was a wonderful joy to wotlkesi

theories and my own imagination when craftiffge Empress Holds the Key
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The Lucius Diaries; Akhenaten, Moses, and the Exodus

Hel p to unravel my grandfatherdés journals ¢
Di ari es. I found these diaries tucked away
campaign chests. At first, I didnotinreal i se

Latin. However, a number of years later, my Jesuit education came to theirgseug of
Latin drudgery finally paid off! | was able to translate the text, and what | discovered was
quite extraordinary! In fact, the diaries provided the key to utalelsg the many often
perplexingit opi ¢cs and i deas jotted down in my grat
The main subject of interest to Father Lucius was Akhenaten, the heretic king of ancient
Egypt who lived in the fourteenth century BC. Akhenaten was also known as the pharaoh
Amenhotep IV. He was the father of Tutankhamun and the husband of Queen Nefertiti
most beautiful woman in ancient Egypt. He later changed his name to Akhenaten,
abandoned the old capital, Thebes, and built a new one: Akhetaten. His heresy? Abolishing
the gods. How, and why?
Legend has it that it all began with a vision. Apparently, the god Aten revealed himself
to the pharaoh as light; the sun disk between two mountains. Akhenaten interpreted this as

a sign from god, Aten, to bring about change, change of a most fundamedtdtdr the
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first time in recorded history, Akhenaten declared that there was only orie Atagh i
thereby introducing something quite radical, alien, frightening even: monotfietbe
concept of a single, aflowerful god.

Father Lucius was fascinated by this and the fact that Akhenaten lived just before the
time of Moses and the Exodus. He was convinced that there was a connection between
Akhenaten and Moses, and he spent several years in Egypt investigating this amggather
evidence. Slowly, the pieces of an extraordinary puzzle began to fall into place. Apparently,
my grandfather and his friend corresponded for years dealing with this subject, but
unf ortunately, only a few | etdécphesthesliariesvi ved.
that it all began to make sense.

After Akhenaten died, he was erased from the pages of history. Images of the heretic
king were destroyed, his name was chiselled out of all inscriptions, his capital, Akhetaten,
abandoned. The priests returned to power and restored the ancient gods rightiiel
place. In their world there was no place for monotheism.

Aten was toppled and disappeared, or did he? Father Lucius was convinced that the cult
of Aten survived by going underground, and that there was an important link between this
cult, Moses, and the Exodus. This was a fascinating idea witedahing implations.
The 6what if6 questions in the Lucius diarie
the theories challenging, and the conclusions quite breathtaking. Years later, they inspired
me to study Egyptology, learn to read the hieroglyphs awveltto Egypt.

A serious writer needs a good story before he can begin writing a book. A good story
has to be inspirational and unique. It has to be able to ignite curiosity and spark the
imagination. Fact and fiction must rub shoulders with imagination in a way tlsat is
convincing that the reader is never quite sure where one ends and the other begins. To me,
the Lucius diaries and my gr andheBmpress s | ou
Holds the Key.
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The Empress Hold the Key:
Aut hNMoted s

We carefullyremoved the last stone blocking the entry to the burial chamber, and held our
breath. Peering inside, we saw a large sarcophagus patrtially covered with sand. No other
treasure$ tomb robbers had probably seen to that centuries ago.

Silent, we entered and approached the stone chest, its exquisite hieroglyphs whispering
to us from the distant past. Our professor pointed to the inscriptions on top of the broken
lid, his hand shaking with excitement. Barely able to speak, he said iayaes of great
battles, conquered lands and glory. It appeared the tomb belonged to a general close to the
pharaoh. Our spirits soared; a discovery like this only comes along once. After the
excitement had died down, the Professor cleared his tlarsatjle on his face.

0This isnét bad, guys, but dondét get too ¢
earth. O6What do you think would be the ultir
|l 6m sure he was only teasing, b g tiscussioh e at ed
continuing well into the evening as we waited for the boat to take us back across the Nile
to Cairo.

At first there were many suggestions, but then, quite unexpectedly, we all agreed that
one particular artefact, which had mysteriously disappeared from the pages of history a long
time ago, would qualify for that distinction. This was remarkable, becaisdass from
different parts of the world rarely agree on matters like this. However, on this occasion, all
of usi Christians, Muslims, and Jewshad somehow come to share the same view. It was
an unforgettable moment; it turned into a moment of destnaybecame the inspiration for
this book.

Gabriel Farago

Leura, Blue Mountains, Australia
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| am often asked what motivates a writer to spend countless, solitary hours thinking about

plot structure and storylines, about characters and dialogue and then creatéusniage

story that is both plausible and realistic. A tall order indeed. Andthat j ust t he begi
In order to make this work, and before writing can begin, comes the research.

Because authenticity is the cornerstone of my writing that underpins everything,
research is crucial. Without authenticity, there is no realistic structure that holds everything
together, brings characters to life, and makes an ordinary read into-tupagg one.

In order to achieve this, | try to weave fact and fiction into a seamless storyline. By
blurring the boundaries between the two, the reader is never quite sure where one ends and
the other begins. This is, of course, quite deliberate as it creates skanilid authenticity
and reality in a work that is pure fiction. A successful work of fiction is a balancing act:

reality must rub shoulders with imagination in a way that is both entertaining and plausible.
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| t was al l Dan Brownos

Now that theThe Empress Holds the Kbgs been published, friends keep asking me why
I hadnét released the book earlier. Well, th
share with you.

As you now know, the ideas that have inspired the book reach all the way back to my

childhood days and an early fascination wit
spoken about the treasures in my gramdndf at he
guestions addressed in his journals didnot n

many years. And then, as often happens in life, | returned to those journals many years later
as an adult with an inquisitive mind and began to look at themaghrvery different eyes.
| travelled to Egypt, began to study Egyptology, and learned to read the hieroglyphs.
The Empress Holds the Key big book, took more than ten years to write. | was still
practising law at the time and writing was strictly confined to the midnight hour. Not an
easy task when you have to be in court in the morning arguing complex cases and addressing
juries.
Finally, the manuscript was submitted to a kggbfile publishing house and, to my
great delight, the publisher expressed serious interest in the book. Rigorous editing followed
and | thought, rather naively as it turned out, that publication was justctbe corner. |
was wrong. Editing and negotiating dragged on for months, and when 1 finally decided to
bring matters to a head, | was told that the publisher had changed his mind and no longer
wanted to proceed! Why? DaBin@aGode 6 t1 owa Damnho IBd .0
Needless to say, not only was | terribly disappointed, but | was also totally perplexed; |
di dnot under stand! I think after my many ph
months took pity on me and, over a cup of coffee, explained the situatiorB Pamwn 6 s
phenomenal success with tha Vinci Codel which had just been released at the time
had made the publication of my book very risky.
OHow so0?6 | asked.
0 B e ¢ @&he &€mpress Holds the Kajso touches on some of the big questions and

topics Dan Brown has addressed in his book, 0
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6But my book is very different, and |

star

theDaVinciCoddbegan to annoy the Vatican, 6 | argue

| was getting nowhere. Simply put, | was in the wrong place at the wrong time. So, my
story was put back on the shelf for a number of years, and | went on to write other books.

However, encouraged by my literary friends, | decided to reMmtEmpress Holds the
Keyand have another look at it. | liked what | found. Finallge Empress Holds the Key

was published in 2013 and became Book The Jack Rogan Mysteries Series.
| hope you have found t hi sThetEmpress Holdsahe Kay e y

informative, and it has ignited a spark of curiosity that will entice you to step into the world

of my imagination and read the book. And that, my friends, is what every writer strives for.
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The Main Characters:
A Profile Study and Glossary

As every storyteller knows, characters are the lifeblood of a good story. Therefore, | take
character development very seriously and devote a lot of care and attention to this absolutely
essential subject. A good story alone is not enough. To bringet alnaracters are needed
who can 6éconnectd with readers, and the best
who are not only interesting, trde-life personalities anchored in reality, but are also
people my readers can relate to.

6Character buildingd is an art. It takes i
profile that does all that. | have found the best way to approach this complex, challenging
subject, is to o6reveal 6 t he c heanealerfitier gr adu
glimpses into the lives, personalities and backgrounds of the characters, it is possible to
make this process interesting and engaging. The best way to illustrate this is by way of

examples, which are set out below.
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Profile Study

Jack Rogan
Journalist, celebrated author, hopeless romantic and adventurer. In short, a very likeable,
but far from perfect, o6éincorrigible rascal b
Obviously, Jack Rogan is the cent Jdaakl char a

Rogan MysterieSeries, and therefore features in all of my books. | have approached his
character gradual l vy, by revealing O6snippet :
background, habits, strengths and weaknesses, etc. in each of my books. | do this by
weaving relevat information into the storyline, particular scenes, dialogue and, of course,
the relationships and interplay between Jack and other characters.

With each step, my readers learn a little more about Jack. They find out why he acts the
way he does, what motivates him, and what frightens him. They learn about his dreams and
his nightmares, his strengths and, of course, his weaknesses and vulresralniliti a clear
picture emerges that my readers can relate t
say, this is critically important, as the central character sets the tone for the entire series.

Her eds an e x alhepDisgppearankecohAnriaPap@ook 2 in theJack

Rogan MysterieSerie$, when RebeccArmstrong asks Jack about his past:

0What was it |ike? Growing up on a cattle st
Jack took his time before replying and | ook
he said. o0l | earned to ride before | could w

stand. Our closest neighbour was fifty miles away, and it took thres bow good day to

reach town in the old ute. | used to ride in the back with Bonny and &lgde

6l thought you had no siblings,d6 interrupt
Jack began to chuckl e. 0Bonny and Clyde we
were my friends. OQur enemy was the drought.
serious, oO0and when it came, it | astlehd f or ye
cattle began to die, and the bank manager ca
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it with a passion. She was a country girl from Wales. She married my father when she was

just eighteen .. .0

Realising that she had opened old wounds, Rebecca reached across and put her hand on

Jackds. O6What happened to your parents?06 she
OMum | eft. One day, she couldndét take it ar
We never saw her again. And then | ran away

reflecting the heartache of pai nf wtatioome mor i e
with three Aboriginal stockmen until he got
60What happened to him?25b

O0He |l ost the farm and died a broken man in

ago. o

61l 6m sorry. o

6Such is life,6 said Jack, reaching for hi
path. Often barefoot, and some of it is trea
With a few, brief o6literary brush strokesd s

learned a great deal about Jack and his past.

Another very important aspect of character building is to listen to your readership. | receive
valuabl e feedback about my characters in tha
as far as many of my readers are concerned. When that happens, |&moonlthe right

track.

This has certainly happened with Jack. So much so that my readers wanted to know
more about Jackdés background TaeEmpresaldoldy | i f e
The KeyBook 1 in the series.

| thought a lot about how best to address this issue in a meaningful, engaging way. The
answer? Write an introductory novella to the series. | did this quite recently in my novella
The Kimberley Secrethich is available olmazon

In addition, my previous novell@he Forgotten Painting | so del ves into Je
and reveals interesting aspects of his personality and earlier life not addressed in the series

proper. This novella is also available and can be downloaded right namaronas well.

94


https://geni.us/kimberleysecret
https://geni.us/forgottenpainting

Al so, I 6 m del i §he Foegdttert Paintingad réceivecbaumajor literdry
award in the US. It was awarded a gold medal

Novellas category.

So, how can | best describe the central character of the series in a few short sentences? Not

easy, but here we go:

Jack is in his forties when he first appears. We follow his story from there. As a country
boy who grew up on a remote cattle station in outback Australia, he has known hardship
and heartache from an early agechildhobchares and o
dealt with inThe Kimberley Secrgt
Without giving too much away, Jack is resourceful, full of curiosity and charm, but
always a little reckless, and the adventures and exciting stories always seem to find HIM.
A strong believer i n destiny and e€aagp.e, Jack
However, perhaps the most important aspect of his personality is thdikealide. To be
|l i keabl e isnd6t something you can | earn or a
Jackds greatest, most endeiaghedogs. asset that s
Hereds a bri ef T1he EmpsessrHalds iThe Keyieravwe enaet Jack o0 m

for the first time:

AJana was just about to | eave when the door
knees, and a striped pyjama top unbuttoned to the waist, squinted out at her.

ol candét stand getting up this early in th
running his fingers through unkempt hair.

6Still chasing that big story, Jack?66
6Jana?6 said Jack, shielding his eyes from

done wrong this time?20

Jana | aughed. 6Youbve done nothing wrong e
|l eft sever al messages on your answering mach
60l s that a federal offence now?b5d

9t



6Seriously, Jack, I want to talk to you ab
a photograph. o

6Youbd better come in,d he said. o6But | h e
week off. . . O

6l can see ...06 said Jana, smiling.

The tiny | ounge room on the ground floor | c

a year. A scratched coffee table was covered in empty beer cans, bottles and crushed milk
cartons, and the sofa in front of the fireplace was barely visible ungerslaf old
newspapers, magazines and various items of crumpled clothing. A lonely ironing board
stood in the middle of the room with a basket full of limp washing nearby. Newspaper

cuttings |littered the floor. o

Perhaps the most telling remark that descr.i
found in a brief exchange between two old friends: Countess Kuragin and Leonardo da
Baggio inThe Death Mask Murder8ook 7 in the series:

ADespite the si gn Vdniceewasnseven hourseahedd of Gajamaeca c e
Countess Kuragin and Leonardo were watching the Cajamarca transmission on TV in the

palazzo salon.

6l donét know how he does it,06 said the co
Jack wherever he goes. Just | ook at this! o

o1 know why. 0

0You do?b0

6Heds something very rare and special, 6 sa
OWhat 6s that?50

O0A just man. 0o

The countess | ooked at Leonardo, surprised
exactly what he is. 60

Women find Jack very attractive and are dr a

when it comes to serious relationships and has difficulty making commitments. He therefore
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drifts from one relationship to another in his charming, easygoing way, but without creating
acrimony or offending his temporary partners. So much so that several of them stay friends

long after the relationship has ended. This too, is part of the graat cf the man.
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Glossary of Principal Characters and General Timelines

GABRIEL FARAGO

A JACK ROGAN MYSTERY

Dark secrets. A holy relic. An ancient quest reignited.
Jack Rogandés discovery of a disturbing ol
cottage draws the journalist into a dangerous hunt, with the ultimate stakes.

The tangled web of cludsincluding hoards of Nazi gold, hidden Swiss bank accounts,
and a longforgotten mass gravieimplicate wealthy banker Sir Eric Newman and lead to
a trial with shocking revelations.

A holy relic mysteriously erased from the pages of history is suddenly up for grabs to
those willing to sacrifice everything to find it.

Rogan and his companions must follow historical leads through ancient Egypt, to the
Crusades and the Knights Templar, to uncover a secret that could destroy the foundations
of the Catholic Church and challenge the history of Christianity itself.

Will Rogan succeed in bringing the dark mystery into the light, or will the powers

desperately working against him ensure the ancient truths remain buried forever?

Timeline
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Benjamin Krakowski escapes: Nov 1944
Main plot: 2007

Characters

LenaAbramowitz

Polish Holocaust survivor (Auschwitz). Twin sisterMiriam

Akhenaten
1334 BC Heretic pharaoh of Egypt

Cyril Archibald QC

Sir Eric Newmands defence counsel

Fra.Armand

Templar knight; commander

Lord Ashburton

English lord living in Hamilton Park, England. Sole trustee of the Ashburton Foundation

AhmadBabar

Egyptian excavation team leader. Worked for Dr Hudson
ProfessoBernadini
Director or the American Federation of Violin and Bow Makers Inc. and expert witness in

Sir Eric Newmands tri al

Fra.Bernard

Templar knight

RobertBlackburn
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Australian AttorneyGeneral

Armand deBlanquefort
Thirteenthcentury Templar knight active in Ethiopia and Egypt

CardinalBrandauer
Head of the Vaticaongregation of the Doctrine of the Faith, and Dean of the College of

Cardinals. Confidant of Pope Julius

ElizabethCarrington
Wife of Marcus Carrington QC

MarcusCarrington QC
Eminent Australian barrister and amateur archaeologist, specialising in ancient Egyptian
history

GebraChristos

Et hi opi an monk and OProtector of Secretso

Abbe BerengebDiderot

Controversial French cleric in conflict with the Vatican over secret Templar archives

Abdullah Farim

Egyptian businessman representing an Egyptian terrorist organisation

JakobFinkelstein

Holocaust survivor. Watchmaker living in Warsaw

MonsignorFrumentius Mariam Selassie, known as Brother Frumentius

Ethiopian priest
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JanaGonski

Australian Federal Police officer

SamGreenberg

American attornegonducting a class action against Swiss banks

Dr Otto Gruber

Austrian civil servant in charge of the Department for the Preservation of Monuments

FatherHabakkuk aka The Black Dominican

Ethiopian cleric working for Cardinal Brandauer

Chief Inspector Naguibladdad
Senior Egyptian police officer based in Cairo

Anton Hoffmeister, known adDon Antonio in Bueno&ires

Night club owner living in Buenos Aires.

Dr ReuberHudson

Archaeologist from Chicago. Excavated in Egypt

Popelulius

Resides in th&atican

Professor Fatim&halil

Director of the Egyptian Museum in Cairo
ProfessoBenjaminKrakowski

Polish Holocaust survivor, violin virtuoso, celebrated conductor and composer. Lives in

London
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BerengeliKrakowski

Benjamin and Davikr ak ows ki 6s f at her . Polish musician

David Krakowski

Brother of Benjamin. Prisoner at Auschwitz

Menelik
Son of King Solomon and the QueenStfeba

Jacques dblolay
Last Grand Master of The Poor Knights of Christ and the Temple of Solomon

Sir Eric Newman
Successful Australian businessman of Ger man

Bank. Father oHorst and Heinrich

SheikhOmar( al so referred to as 6The Chosen Onebod

Founder and spiritual leader of the Islamic Brotherhood for the Liberation of Holy Places

JackRogan
Australian war correspondent and celebrated author, adventurer and private investigator.

Jack is the central character of the series and features in every book

Dr BettanyRosen
Daughter of Sir Eric Newman. Doctor working in thinrld countries, and head of the

Rosen Foundation, a charity
AthanasiudMariam Selassie

Ethiopian priest, brother d¥lonsignor Frumentius Mariam Selassied Guardian of the
Ark of the Covenant at the Church of Saint Mary of Zion at Axum, Ethiopia
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Queen ofSheba

African queen

King Solomon

King of Israel

ColonelSorokin, alias GregorMolotov

Russian Mafiya boss

Sturmbannfuehrer Wolfgarfgteinberger
SS Major active in Auschwitz during WWII
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A Parting Note from the Author

I hope youdbve found this little insight 1int
interesting and informative, and the Glossary helpful in finding, identifying, and placing

the many characters who bring the stories alive. | view all my charagters 0r eal 0
personalities, anchored 1 n r ealctubllykhoswvn Af t er
in the past? Memories, ofcourse. Awelr i t t en book can create suct

done my job as a writer properly, you will hopefully view characters in that way too.
Happy reading!

Gabriel Farago

Leura, Blue Mountains, Australia, 2022

Are You Ready to Unlock the Secret That Could Change the World?
Embark with Jack Rogan on a quest that weaves through time and spans continents and

centuriesThe Empress Holds the Kesyyour entrance into a world where the line between
history and myth blurs.

Unearth the secrets gimazontoday. You can access the book with one click right
now.
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THE DISAPPEARANCE OF ANNA POPOV
The Jack Rogan Mysteries Series Book 2

Behind The Scenes

Gabriel Farago
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TheDisappearance of Anna Popov
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THE

DISAPPEARANCE

*ANNA
POPOV

A JACK ROGAN MYSTERY

When Jack Rogan, celebrated author and journalist, stumbles on a mysterious clue pointing

to the

tragic disappearance of

t wo

girls

Rogan is joined by friends Rebecca Armstrong, his New York literary agent; Andrew

fro

Simpson, a retired Aboriginal police officer; and Cassandra, an enigmatic psychic, as he

follows the trail of the missing girls into the remote Dreamtimilelerness of outbac

Australia.

Soon past the point of neturn, they enter a dark web of superstition and are drawn

into the upsidedownworld of an outlaw bikie gang, where the ruler is an evil master,

outcasts are heroes, and cruelty and violence are admired and rewarded.

Cassandra, though, has a secret agenda of her own. Using her occult powers to avenge

an old, deep wrong, she sets the scene for an epic showdown where the stakes are high, and

the loser faces death and oblivion.

Wi | |

daughter be found? Or will the forces of evil crush all their hopes and dreams?

Rogan succeed? Wil a desperate

mot h



Inspiration

Encouraged by the reception of my first novdle Empress Hold the Kap 2013, the idea

of a 6seriesd with Jack Rogan as the centr al
became clear from the very beginning was this: a series needed a core of engaging key
characters, who had to be introduced gradually into thglistes in a way that was both

plausible and realistic.

Not only did these characters have to appeal to the readers, but they also had to be part
of relationships that could be developed and incorporated into storylines going forward.
The interactions between those characters was therefore critically impan@rior this to
work, the characters had to be anchored in real life. This posed a certain literary challenge
that | had to master from the very beginning, because interesting characters are the very
lifeblood of a thriller and can, if approached in tloerect way, make an ordinary book into
a pageturner.

| have been very fortunate in that regard because my long and varied legal career gave
me access to some extraordinary characters and situations that have become the inspiration
for my books.

This process began very early in my career. In fact, my first big criminal case became
the inspiration for my second novdlhe Disappearance of Anna Popélow this came
about is an interesting little story in itself, which | would like to share with you now. What
follows are two short extracts taken frdmetters from the Attica small collection of
biographical background stories | published in 2013 to show that successful writing does

not happen in a vacuum, but has to be based otifeeakperiences.
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The bar fridge, Grimm Friday, and my first brief

Finishing my law degree was merely the first step in climbing that challenging mountain
that was to become my legal career. After countless applications, tedious interviews by
imperious floor clerks and intimidating silks who left you wait for hours,dllynreceived
the phone call | had been dreaming about for weeks: | had been accepted to work on a
06goodd6 floor of criminal specialists!

The day a young barrister moves into chambers is a day they never forget. | certainly
remember mine. It was chaotic. The removalists were late, they scratched the lift, swore at
the floor cler k, and if t hat warmamd But enough
somehow, after a lot of imaginative jiggling, we managed to cram it all in. Just. To get to
my desk, | had to squeeze past the old Chesterfield and the two matching leather chairs |
had bought at auction. The lot | had bid onincludedacarvekco ai | cabi net | r e
want, but had to take because itwas ajoblldi,e c a b i n et, btwoughthawkingr ob |l em
at my crowded room. 6 | | g eUnbeknowh toarke at thé time was that this cocktail
cabinet, which contained a small bar fridge, would shape my future legal career.

|l dondét quite remember how it got out, but
spread that | had a bar fridge in my room. This was quite a rarity at the time, and mine was
the only one on the floor apart from the fridge in the floor kitchen, wivie strictly off
limits. Then, one afternoon, our head of chambexrsenior QC with a fearsome reputation
I came to see me.

0They tell me you have a fridge in your r o
his face. At first | thought | had done something wrong and broken some unwritten rule.
Perhaps fridges were not allowed in rooms. | opened my cocktail cabinetnadty ti

showed him my empty fridge.

0Splendid! You donét mind if | keep a coup
60f course not, 6 | replied, relieved.
ONice furniture, 6 said the QC, running hi s

green Chesterfield on his way out.
The next day, a case of French champagne was delivered to my room. The floor clerk

put two bottles into my fridge, and wrote th



on the bottom shelf of my almesmpty bookcase. When | returned from court a few days
later, | found a further case of champagne and two cases of wine with different names
scribbled on top. By now my bookcase was rapidly filling up with grog.

The real surprise, however, came at the end of the week. | had spent the whole day in a
Magi stratebs Court in the suburbs with a hopg
didndét make it back to chamber srdumytoomh, | at e i
tired and disappointed, | noticed that the door to my room was wide open. Coming closer,
| could hear raucous laughter and saw clouds of cigarette smoke drifting out of my room

into the corridor.

O60What 6s going on in there?6 | asked the f|I
60Grimm Friday. 6

ONhatd

l gnoring my question, which obviously didn

hurried away.

When | walked into my room, | was greeted by three rather jovial senior members of
the floori all silksi in a state of advanced inebriation. Two of them were sitting on the
Chesterfield, and one sat in my chair with his feet on my desk; solicitorsrhéibefore
occupied the two leather armchairs.

OWherebve you been? Get a glass, 06 said our

halFfe mpty bottle of champagne on my desk. O0Wed
room; you donét mind, do you?b2d

What the hell is he talkingbout?l wonder ed, but wisely held
not, 6 | said instead, trying to appear nonch

After the last of my selinvited guests finally staggered a little unsteadily out of my
room two hours later and | began to clean up, | found my desk diary underneath two empty
bottl es. The diary was open, and nsypaget hi ng |
in a tiny, spidery handwriting, which | recognised as that of our head of chambers:

My junior is jammed. Trial starts on Tuesday; estimate, two weeks. Private brief.
Noticed you are free; instructing solicitor happy with my recommendation. Conference

arranged for Monday morning, 8 am. See you then. Marcus.
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AGoingountoto run my first major cri.

| had to read the entry three times before it began to sink in. A brief, | thought.-A two
week trial! Real wor k! Money! I began to | at
diary was empty!

As for Grimm Friday €é read on ¢é
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Charlotte and the Brothers Grimm

Charlotte had attitude and flair. Discreetly gay but highly intelligent, with a wicked sense
of humour and a unique dress sense that made eyebrows rise in astonishment and
admiration, she was ideally suited to work on our floor. Few young women in hBoposi
would have lasted more than a week in our stressful environment dominated by eccentric,
demanding males, working under pressure in almost monastic isolation.

As | was soon to find out, everyone called her Toom. Why? She was the bush
telegraph of the floor. If you wanted to know the inside story about something, or someone,
you asked ToaTom. The accuracy of the information she came up with was astonishing,
her network of informers formidable, and her uncanny insights amazing. So, when | wanted
to get to the bottom of Grimm Friday, | knew exactly what to do. The opportunity presented
itself soon enough.

| arrived quite early on that Monday morning, but Fdom was already at her desk.

As the personal assistant of our head of chambers and two other senior barristers, she had

her work cut out.

6Youbre early; good, 6 she said, reaching u
brief; her e. Conference in Marcuso6s room, ei
ring binder across her desk towards me. O6Bet

0By the way, I wanted to ask you something

6Call -memTom hate Charlotte. Fucking terri

OWhat 6s Grimm Friday?2o

Shaking her head, Toiffiom just looked at me with her huge eyes accentuated by
breathtaking green eye sh&dbauwdamdtalkmost? t he

ONo i dea. 6

60Buy me lunch and 1611 tell you. o

6Youbdbre on. o

Like any good PA, TorRTom was well organised. She had booked a table in a small
bistro nearby. Looking stunning in her tigfitting black dress, pink designer scarf and
dazzlingly high red stilettos, she was waiting for me at the lift at 12:45 pm stsarp, a

arranged.
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6Champagne?06 | a 6 vkhe appearedftotkeow her \wéthadwslowrt e r
us to a table by the window. | suspected that Tlam liked to be seen. Fortunately for me,

| remembered that she was partial to champagne: lots of it.

0l like your style, 6 she said. ONot bad fo
| 6d ordered a bottle of the good stuff. We
6Grimm Friday. Everyone seems to know wha

apparently hosted one in my room last wéekibeit in absentid | would really like to

know too. Reasonabl e, dondét you think?d6 | sa
60Tr adi t i o-momptakisgaaisig of thanmpagne.

6l donoét follow. 6

0Youbve heard of the Brothers Gri mm?2©6
6Sure. German storytellers; eighteenth cen
Beauty ¢ébo

6Correct. Grimm Friday has quite a story o
o0Tel | me . 0

Tom-Tom held up her empty glass. She was obviously enjoying herself.

60l see, you want me to suffer a Ilittle 1| on
60Not at all. Just teasing the new boy on t
6Doing a great job €6 | mumbl ed.

6Did you say something?d

| shook my head.

OWell, here it goes. Once upon a time, the
To do this story justice, I mu s t pause her
thinking about Tol 0 m. |t must be the mu®Binbvedjazbm | i st €

She was without doubt one of the Nova®lly compl e
did she help me in my legal career, but she also knew about my writing aspirahisns
was almost thirty years ago. | used to experiment with short stories at the time, which | used
to show her. She never made fun of this. On the contrary, eteme my best critic,
supporter and, years later, fan. | owe her a lot.
Strange how music, more than almost anything else, can trigger memories of people

long gone, and bridge the yawning gap of time.
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But back to the lunch.

60Once upon a time, there were these three
060Thick as thieves they were, and all three ¢
Then one evening, after copious quantities of wine had been consumedtiagamse:
Who was the best ?6

6Li ke in mirror, mirror, on the wal/l, whoo

OA bit I ike that. I t was agiraeoengetitborhAnd e was ¢
that is exactly what happened. A dinner was arranged in an exclusive club not far from here.

As you would have guessed by now, the three friends were barristeusrond | oor . 6

O0When did all this happen?6é | asked.
0About twenty years ago. The idea was that
after dinner, which would then be voted on. 2o

6By whom?6

60Their peers, of course. The whole floor w

O0What happened?56

Tom-Tom held up her empty glass again, which I quickly refilled.

OWell, with the passage of time, things ha:
ended in a draw. o

OHow come?0

6Because each of the stories was so good,

0That was it?0

O0Not qui te. A floor tradition was born. Fi
known as the Brothers Grimm, and because such a good time was had by all, it was decided
to have a storytelling dinner on the first Friday of every month and é¢ajlau guessed it
TGrimm Friday. 0

6Youdre kidding. 6

ONo. Tradition, remember? There are al ways
hold their positions for one year. After that, the positions are declared vacant, and a
competition is held to elect three new ones. Anyone can apply. Over the yearshévags
become a bit more relaxed. Grimm Friday can be a casual lunch, etogegter in one of

the rooms, or impromptu drinks in a bar, but
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6Youdbre not serious. This sounds | i ke boar
0You know what barristers are |1ike; youor

reproachful look. | knew she had me there.

OWho are the current three?06 | asked, chan
6Marcus, Cyril and Edgar . 6

0The barristers youdre working for. They w
6Yes. Theybdbve held their positions for the
ONo challengers? Are they that good?6
TomTom shrugged, a mischievous smile creasi
find out .. .20

Grimm Friday was a great tradition. It became part of my life for many years, and
certainly spurred me on to become a better storyteller and writer. It has been the source of
some wonder ful material, which | 6vedaised ex:
Grimm Friday story, we would introduce it |
Over the years, Toflom and | became good mates. She was full of surprises. Her
sparkling personality, quirky friendsmainly theatre types and inquisitive mind, made
being with her always fun and entertaining. Sadly, a great tragedy cut short hefifgoung
Tom-Tom became the inspiration for one of the central characters in my seconid book

The Disappearance of Anna Popov
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Research

For many years this is where the matter rested. It was safely locked away in my memory
castle together with that extraordinary criminal trial that had thrown me in at the deep end.
The trial turned out to be sensational with a great deal of media attention, because it
involved the prosecution of several members of a notorious outlaw motorcycle gang
involved in a brutal gang war involving a number of murders. As there were several co
accused involved, the trial lasted for many months and gave me a unique insight into a
different, dangerous, upsiktwn world, where the villains were the heroes, revered by
their peers, where fear and unimaginable violence ruled, and the code of giletected
a way of life lived outside the law and the values of civilised society.
Because one of the accused, the president of the omttarcycle club, was obsessed
with the occul’ especially the tardt and Aboriginal Dreamtime stories, this provided an
opportunity to introduce these fascinating subjects into the storyline and shape the

characters featured in the book accordingly.

As | began to delve deeper into these complex subjeetspecially the Aboriginal

Dreamtime storiesandlegeridst s oon became cl ear that &éar mc
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not be enough. Authenticity demanded more. In order to portray outback Australia
convincingly, one has to experience it, and the only way to do this properly was to visit
these wild and remote places, preferably with an Aboriginal guide familiar not athly w
the land, but also the stories and legends associated with it.

As part of the research, | embarked on several trips to the remote Kimberley region of
Western Australia over the years, and explored many places of cultural significance that are
featured in the bookrhis included outback missions, remote cattle stations and especially

ancient rock art and burial sites, many of them tens of thousands of years old.




(@)

I hope you have found t hi sThéDisapgpdaranceair ney
Anna Popovunformative, and it has ignited a spark of curiosity that will entice you to step
into the world of my imagination and read the book. And that, my friends, is what every

writer strives for.
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Profile Study

Jack Rogan

Click on thislink for the full character description.

Countess Katerina Kuragin

Countess Katerina Kuragin is another key character who features in several of my books.
However, she first appears in a sceneTime Disappearance of Anna Popdvirst

i mpressions count; they define a character f

AThe dining room was | it entirely by candl e:
warm. Countess Kuragin knew that the difference between a memorable entrance and a flat

one was timing. Wearing a simple black evening dress, but jewellery fit farinasshe

swept into the room just as her guests were being seateshé\would have believed that

the tall, elegant woman with the youthful f a
Countess Kuragin features prominently once agairhglLost Symphony:

AAt twelve noon sharp, Fran-ois pulled up ir
retirement home earlier that morning to make the necessary arrangements for what was to
come.

OWow! 6 said Jack, as he held the back door
full-length fur coat that had belonged to her mother, and a matching Russian fur hat, the
countess looked like a celebrity who was about to attend a reception at the tsawi nt e r
Palace in St Petersburg. The only things missing were the-tiam sleigh and uniformed

guards.
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6You make me feel decidedl y uvwodhdeatder e s s e d . ¢

bomber jacket and thick woolen scarf he had wound around his neck in a hurry before

stepping outside. 6You | ook absolutely stunn
0l rarely get to wear this stuff. So | tho
would certainly have | iked that, dondét you 't
60Absolutely! Letbs go. 60

Once again, a few O6literary brush strokesd F

the countess.
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Madame Petrova

Character development must by no means be restricted to the main characters alone. To do
that, or to focus only on the principal opl
characters who only make a brief appearance can greatly enhance the storydand ad
important elements to the overall structure of the plot.

Madame Petrova, an elderly Russian ball eri
extract from my novelldhe Kimberley Secrefack and Countess Kuragin visit Madame

Petrova in a retirement home:

AAnastasia Petrova was already famous in her
through the ornate wrougiron gates. The exclusive retirement home, a converted chateau,

was popularwithwelh eel ed ari stocrats atnababyballegnas i t i es.
of the Ballet Russe de Monte Carlo and later became a film star. She was also one of my

mot herds closest friends. o

A

ol canot wait. o6

A

6You wonodét be disappointed. o
060And we are going to meet her because 7?0
6She |ived at the Ritz during the war .o
OWow! 0
A nurse in a crisp uniform, who seemed to know the countess well, welcomed them in
the entry foyer and showed them to Madame P
expecting you,0 said the nurse and opened
maniaired grounds.
Madame Petrova sat in a chair facing the open window. Elegantly dressed in a tight
fitting black dress and wearing a priceless string of baroque pearls and a pair of beautiful
earrings that whi spered o6Tiffanyo, iesshe cer
OEl egance and style are timel essdhitehmias her r
was pulled back and tied in a neat bun, exposing a long;kveameck. Impeccable makeup
accentuated her prominent cheekbones and made her afihaped, sligtly slanted eyes

look large, giving her an exotic, almost feline look.
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O6How wonder ful of you to come, my dear, 6 s
to stand up with the aid of a walking stick she hated.
6l saw you arrive. o

The countess wal ked over to her friend and

someone who wants to meet you, 6 she said in
0A young man, how exciting, 6 said Madame
0Pl ease come a |little closer so | can see yo
OHebés a writer,®6 said the countess, | ower i
friend even more. She had a soft spot for wr
Once again, a few O6literary brush strokes6 m

character full of personality and charm, who adds depth and another dimension to the

storyline.
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Tristan Te Papatahi

Tristan is another key character in the series. He first appeting iDisappearance of Anna

Popovi Book 2 inthesereckand we foll ow him closely after
up6 and develop. This happens gradually as m
and psychic gifts are revealed, and the relationship between him and Jack isdexptbre

developed. Once again, | believe the best way to demonstrate how this is done, is to provide

a few short extracts. This one is taken frdime Disappesnce of Anna Popowand
describes the first meeting between Jack a

Cassandra, at the nursing home where her son had spent several years in a coma:

AAt the top of the | anding Cassandra stopped
Jack looked around: naked light globes dangled from the ceiling, the light fittings a
distant memory. Most of the ornate cornices had fallen off long ago and the wallpaper was
barely recognisable under the rising damp and grime of neglect. But worstafsathe
stench: a nauseating mixture of urine and cleaning fluids.
6Quick, Jack. I n here, 6 said Cassandra, op
There was onlypne bed inside the large room. The boy lying propped up in thé bed
motionless and with his eyes clogelboked like a corpse. It was impossible to tell his age,
other than to know he was still a child.
Various tubes and monitoring devices were attached to him and a complazzted)
piece of machinery stood next to the bed. Jack guessed that he was on life support. Awoman
in a nurseds uniform stood up andceddveafot t he r
the boy and kissed him tenderly on the forehead.
6Thank you for coming, Jack. I owe you an
much time. My escort will arrive shortly and4oon e must know t hat weodvVe

you understand?d0

Tristan features as a central character in the next QdekHidden Genes of Professor K
as we follow the relationship between Jack and Tristan, which turns into a close bond and

friendship.
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AJack knocked softly on Tristands door, uns
Tristan called out from inside. Tristan was sitting at his desk, his copyhef
Disappearance of Anna Popoe p e n I n front of hi m. 0l 6m

acknowledgments, 6 Tristan said excitedly.

6 Wel | deserved. Youdve helped me with the
Jack. 6And you were very brave in allowing
bits. 6

60Thanks, Jack. I have something for you, t

his computer and turned the screen towards J
O0What on earth i s indkedtheavily mttoked men ana a womanF i ve |

T obviously the singer, looking like a bird in a crazy costiinaere performing on a huge

stage. The music was deafening. 60 hamdn it do

| eave. 06 As the camera swung around, iTa stadi

hands held up high came into view.

6You mean you dondét recognise them?déd asked
0

601l 6dm afraid this isndt exactly my é&é
060That és I sis and The Ti me Machine, the gre
know?©o

Jack shrugged. 61 have heard of them, of ¢
this?o

6Because you and |Isis are destined to meet.
turning off the computer. O6You have to prepe
sl ot and handed it to Jack. Odleifsotreen ittod st hteo on

he said, turning serious.

6 Al I right, 6 said Jack, slipping the DVD i
take place?0 he asked, smiling incredulously
6Soon, very soon. You dondét believe me, do

0l't seem$§eadchiedt! dohédt you think?%6

(@)}
(0)]

6l tds not what I think that matters:; it

with his large, dark, almonrshaped eyes.
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The MUor i i n him is becomithogghtdackdie 6 gr o mir iye nt
good looking Jack felt somethingieeol d move sl owly down his sp
reminded him of Cassandr a, Trlsdanmec MUbeit

than |, he remembered her sayirige can glimpse eternityp | t 6 s getting | at e,

trying to shake off the disturbing memories.

6Be careful, Jack. Thereb6s real danger her
you when the time comes. |l al ways will . 6

6l know that. Thanks,®é said Jack, giving t
in the morning before | |l eave. 60
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DISAPPEARANCE

*ANNA
POPOV

A JACK ROGAN MYSTERY

When JaclRogan, celebrated author and journalist, stumbles on a mysterious clue pointing
to the tragic disappearance of two girls

Rogan is joined by friends Rebecca Armstrong, his New York literary agent; Andrew

fro

Simpson, a retired Aboriginal police officer; and Cassandra, an enigmatic psychic, as he

follows the trail of the missing girls into the remote Dreamtimilelerness of outbac

Australia.

Soon past the point of no return, they enter a dark web of superstition and are drawn

into the upsidedownworld of an outlaw bikie gang, where the ruler is an evil master,

outcasts are heroes, and cruelty and violence are admired and rewarded.

Cassandra, though, has a secret agenda of her own. Using her occult powers to avenge

an old, deep wrong, she sets the scene for an epic showdown where the stakes are high and

the loser faces death and oblivion.

Wi | | Rogan succeed? Wil a desperate

daughter be found? Or will the forces of evil crush all their hopes and dreams?
Timeline

12¢
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Anna Popov and her friend disappeadamuary 2005
Main plot: 2010

Characters

Rebeccarmstrong

Jack Rogandés publishing consultant

Captain Thunderbolt

Boxing champion in Australian outback

Cassandra

Tristandés mother; prominent psychic

Will Elliot

Volunteer firefighter and antiques dealer. J

OFi stdicmf ®8Gr ady

Boxing tent operator in Australian outback

Jandamarra
Billy Woorunmurra aka Pigeon
Aboriginal freedom fighter in the Kimberley during the 1890s. Leader of the Bunuba

Resistance

Countess Kateringuragin

Anna Popovds mot her. Owns the Kuragin Chate
Pari s. Jackdéds close friend and confidante
ZacMarkovich



Zorands brother. Runs the Drover6s Retreat,
of Oz

ZoranMarkovich

The Wizardbdbs close friend and founding membe

AnnaPopov

French backpacker lost in Australia. Daughter of Countess Kuragin and Nicolai Popov

Professor NicolaPopov

Anna Popovébés adoptive father

JackRogan
Australian war correspondent and celebrated author, adventurer and private investigator.

Jack is the central character and protagonist of the series and features in every book.

Andrew Simpson
Aboriginal elder and retired police officer. Runs an art gallery in Alice Springs selling

Aboriginal art

Sladko
The Wi zardbés cl ose fri eMzdrdsoffDd f oundi ng membe

Tristante Papatahi

Cas s andr a éxgraorslimary psyalic gowers

TheWizard

President of th&Vizards of Ooutlaw motorcycle club

Wizards of Oz

Australian outlaw motorcycle club

13C



Zoltan

Anna Popovds biological father
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A Parting Note from the Author

I hope youdbve found this Ilittle insight
interesting and informative, and the Glossary helpful in finding, identifying, and placing
the many characters who bring the stories alive.

Gabriel Farago

Leura, Blue Mountains, Australia, 2022

Can You Solve a Mystery Decades in the Making?
Dive into the heart of Australia's dark past with Jack Rogan to unfaeeDisappearance

of Anna PopovA story of intrigue and redemption awaits.

Explore the shadows glmazon You can access the book with one click right now.
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https://geni.us/DisappearanceAnnaPopov

THE HIDDEN GENES OF PROFESSOR K
The Jack Rogan Mysteries Series Book 3

Behind The Scenes

GabrielFarago
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The Hidden Genes of Professor K

SELLING & MULTI-AWARD-WINNING AU

ABRIEL FARAGO
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A JACK ROGAN MYSTERY
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Worldr enowned scientist Pr of es d9reakingkiscoverg.ws he 0 ¢
He also knows hebs dying. Wi th his | ast bre
successor and pleads with herdarry on his work. Unwittingly, Delacroix enters a

dangerous world of unbridled ambition and greed that threatens to destroy her. Desperate

and alone, she turns to Jack Rogarelebrated author and journalistor help.

Alistair Macbeth i sel-made billionaire and enigmatic founder of Blackburn
Pharmaceuticalkhas a mur ky past. He knows he must s
his empire, or perish. Powerful and ruthless, he will stop at nothing to achieve hisdlark an
deep desires.

Meanwhile, when the parents of famous rock star Isis are brutally murdered, Jack Rogan
is asked to investigate.

On a perilous journey of discovery that takes them around the globe, Jack and Lola
Rodriguezi | si s 6 s r eisjanuarcesewithulana Bokski, a former police officer;

Dr Bettany Rosen, a tireless campaigner for the destitute and forgotten; aad, Brgifted
boy with psychic powers. Together, they expose a complex web of fiercely guarded secrets

and heinous crimes of the past that can ruin them all and change history.
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Will Rogan succeed? Will the dreams of a visionary scientist with the power to change
the future of medicine fall into the wrong hands, or will his genius benefit mankind and

prevent untold misery and suffering for generations to come?

Watch the official trailer on Youtube

.c’.'"" .
- a" The Hidden Genes of Professor K... o ~»
v Watch later ~ Share

THE HIDDEN

GEHES

OF PROFESSOR K
6 YouTube

13¢


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6iWxdpRnYao

Inspiration

This book was inspired by, and is dedicated to, the many talented scientists who work at the
Garvan Institute of Medical Research, in Sydney. In awe of nature, but not seduced by its
beauty or cowed by its terror, they al@ays on the lookout for inspired ideas to improve

the journey of man.

To learn more about Garvan, what it stands for and what it does, please visit

www.garvan.org.au

What makes up a human being? What are the parts? How are they connected, and how do
they work? Complex, agel d questions that wuntil qgui te r
scientific answers. Then along came the Human Genome Project, which changed all that.

My fascination with the human genome goes back many years. | have been following
the Human Genome Projectwi t hout doubt the most ambiti ou
collaborative research projecsince it was launched in 1990. The aim of the project was
to determine the DNA sequence of the entire euchromatic human genome.

It was expected that the project would cost about US$3 billion and take 15 years.

Leading scientists and institutions from around the world joined forces and in 2000, a rough
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draft of the genome was completed with the help of massive advances in computing
technology. On 26 June 2000a momentous day for science and mankindresident
Clinton and Prime Minister Tony Blair jointly announced this outstanding achievement.
However it wasndét until 2003 that a compl ete ¢
University of California. A milestone in human history, and the beginning of a new chapter
in medicine that would transform how we look at, and treat, diseases in the future.

In essence, that was the spark that ignited a keen interest in medical research that has

stayed with me ever since and years later became the inspiration for this book, and then a

sequell Professor K; The Final Quest

An extraordinary opportunity to expand this interest in unexpected ways came years
later. | was invited to join the board of t&rvan Research Foundatias a director. The
Garvan is a worldenowned research institute located in Sydney, with over 700 dedicated
scientists, students and support staff carry
largest medical research institution, and in 20@dame one of only three organisations in

the world outside the US, capable of sequencing the hunmamge

13¢



The writing

This appointment, which lasted for ten years, gave me extraordinary insights into various
aspects of medical research that would not have been possible without access to cutting
edge research projects and the talented scientists standing behind them.

With that, the scene was set. | decided to write a medical thriller that would delve into
the fascinating world of medical research, and explore the latest eatigegsubjects like
genome sequencing and genomics, which had only become possible resestiyeoof the
Human Genome Project referred to above.

But that wasnét all. Because | was approac
within the framework of thrilleffiction, this gave me huge scope to expand the storyline
considerably. | did that by delving into medical history as far back as the pharaohs
Ancient Egypt, and by weaving fact and fiction into a seamless literary structure where the
reader is never quite sure where one ends and the other begins, it has been possible to create
a reading experience where entertainment rubs shoulders witintean a way that is
exciting, engaging and, hopeful | y-bithngnever b

entertainment, and the joy of learning.



Foreword

Weall stareinto thedarknessTherearethings,manythings, that we do not know about the
world, or about ourselves. Whatkeausdifferentfromotheranimalsandsetsusapart from
each other, is the genetic material we inherit from our ancesimazingly,howeverthe
numberand repertoireof conventionalprotein codinggenesis similar acrossthe animal
kingdom. The rest of our genome was once dismissed a$ pgiaveyardf evolutionary
debrisfor which scientists could not attribute any purpose. However, it appears that
this DNA is in fact alive, transmitting. It is the cryptic code that orchestrates human
development, empowers our thoughts, and perhaps even holds memories of experiences
from generationpast.

The Hidden Genes of Professoc#&mbines imagination, historgndknowledgeof the
leadingedgeof medicalscience taveaveanepictaleof greedandintrigue.lt takeshereader
into therecessesf thehumanpsychethehiddencornersof history, and the dark matter of

the human genome. Tisecrets are athere.

Professor John Mattick AO FAA,
Executive Director of the Garvan Institute of Medical Research, Sydney

(http://www.garvan.org.au
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Professor Mattick anthe author at the book launch at the Garvan Institute of Medical
Research, Sydney.
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Aut hor s not e

| first came across the Edwin Smith Papyrusrguably one of the oldest medical texts in
the worldi some twenty years ago. | was studying Egyptology at the time, attending
lectures at night, because during the day | was a practising barrister. Arclyagatomy
passion and has remained so to this very day.

Our professor used this unique text as an illustration of the extraordinary achievements
of the Ancient Egyptians. The 4rGetrelong papyrus is written right to left in hieratic, a
cursive form of hieroglyphs. Experts believe that it was written in abfls@@BC. However,
what is particularly fascinating about it is the fact that it is believed to be a copy of a much
earlier text dating back to the Old Kingdom, more than a thousand years earlier. And it
doesndét stop there. S e mue author pfehe texd is @ohesother b e | i e\
than Imhotep, a remarkable renaissance man of the Old Kingdom. Imhotep, who lived in
around 260MBC, rose to high office under the pharaoh Djoser, and was a gifted architect,
engineer, high priest and physician.

What makes this text so unique is that it describes-&ight case histories based on
rational anatomical, physiological and pathological observation, and does not look at them
through the eyes of magic, which was the accepted way to deal with disgaseand
trauma at the time.

Fascinated by the text, | immersed myself in the papyrus, translated by Breasted, an
eminent Egyptologist, in 1930. That was how | came across case 46.

Case 46 deals with Obulging tumours of the
more accurate description of breast cancer is difficult to imagine. For the first time in human
history, the emperor of all maladiesanceri had made its appearance ieféture.

Every case study in the papyrus is followed by a discussion of its treatment except for
case 46, for which, according to Imhotep, there was none.

Cancer is an ancient disease that has been with us for a very long time. Progress in
medical research, especially during the last few years, has been staggering. We have come
a long way, but have we come any closer to conquering this powerful, malevetade]
or do we have to agree with Imhotep when talking about a cure for cancer; that in many

cases, there is none?
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This question has been asked countless times through the ages and has plagued the
medical profession for centuries. The search for an answer has become the inspiration for
this book.

Gabriel Farago

Leura, Blue Mountains, Australia
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The Book Launch

BecauseThe Hidden Genes of Professorhidd such a close connection to the Garvan

Institute of Medical Research and the inspirational scientists working there, the Institute

became the obvious choice for the book launch.
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The book was very well received, not only in Australia, but especially in the US, Europe

and the UK, with excellent reviews right fro

A review by Sefina Hawke for Readersd Favor.i
The Hidden Genes of Professobl{ Gabriel Farago was one of those books that had me
captivated right from the very beginning. The number of different characters and stories

that take place in the book might be confusing to some people, but it reminded me of the

style used by th€&ame of Throne3V show. | personally really liked the way Gabriel

Farago had so many different story and plot elements woven together in one mystery. | have

to say that | found Jack Rogan to be my favorite character; | liked bomak determined

to solve the mysteries in front of him and that he was willing to accept help. | have really

gotten bored with the whole lone wolf detective thing that has been overdone in mystery

books and shows, which made this book a real breathsif &ie!

~Reviewed by Sefina Hawke f ol

14¢
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Il n November 2017, the book was voted o6Out
|l ndependent Aut horsdéd Network (1 AN) i n the

publicity worldwide, which resulted in more literary awards and international recognition.
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| would like to conclude with a video that was recorded at the Garvan shortly after the
book launch. | sincerely hope that you enjdye Hidden Genes of Professoraknd i f | 6 v e
pigued your interest, may | invite you to read the segulofessor K; The Final Quest

which is available right now. Youbre in for

14¢



The Hidden Genes of Professor X future to look forward to..

Watch the video onYoutube


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Z2MdfHbQag4

- Medical Mysteries: The Hidden G...

&3 YouTube
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Profile Study

Jack Rogan

Click on thislink for full character description.

Countess Katerina Kuragin

Click on thislink for full character description.

Madame Petrova

Click on thislink for full character description.

Tristan Te Papatahi

Click on thislink for full character description.

Isis

In my view, one of the most fascinating characters in the series is Isis, the transgender rock
star who appears in several books. | have taken great care and a lot of time to develop this
complex character, as it allowed me to introduce difficult and aivetroversial subjects,

and illuminate them from a unique point of view. In addition, | have developed a close
relationship between Jack, the principal character in the series, and Isis, which may at first
appear implausible and a little contrived. Howe\as the story unfolds, | believe this is
definitely not the case. What | have tried to highlight in this somewhat unusual relationship
is that true friendship transcends all, and stands above stereotypes one would expect to find
in actionpacked thrilles.

Isis does not appear unfihe Hidden Genes of ProfessorBook 3 in the series.
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At first, I wasndét sure how this unusual c
neednét have worried. |l sis became very popu
from my readers made it clear to me that Isis was definitely here to stay dadesafely
incorporated into the storylines going forward.

The best way to illustrate how this character was introduced is by way of examples
taken from the text:

This is an encounter between Isis and Sir Charles Huntley, her solicitdre iHidden

Genes of Professor ghortly after her parents are murdered:

ASir Charles turned to his client. OWhat do
to end up in the back of a police van under arrest? The press would have a ball! You look
terrible, by the way. oo

0Thanks, Charles,® said Isis, relieved to

6What on earth has happened?d asked Sir Ch

0My f ather was shot dead in the house and |
ago. o0

6Jesus! I dm so sorry! Anything el se?bd
60That 6s about all | know. 0

0Then, l et 6s fill in the gaps, shall we?656
okay?60

00kay. o

O0And one mor e t hléegallgamatGebege? dysosai dr8ir Chal
0Yes, yes €& webdOve been through this before
6lt may be tedious to you, but people do g
tryingtodi stract his obviously distressed client
stars on the planet, but you stil]l have to |
0Yes, Charles. 0

60This is one of those occasions; are you w

the factg okay? Isis is your stage name. You dress like a woman, you look like a woman,
you consideryourself a woman, but you are George, Edward, Eknsjan You do

understand that, dondt you??ad
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A

6l 6m a woman trappedl icmamabdmamélspbiodyi f thawd
e o

Sir Charles tried hard not to show his exa:
me ? 0

6Sure. o6

6My God, you do |l ead a complicated | ifel!é
60That 6s why | ihtesmlifydhingsgosmel, ik es ayiadu | si s. 0
Another telling encounter that reveals a |it

meeting between her and Jack. The dialogue is particularly significant as it illustrates their
very different personalities and how they interact with onehamof his sets the tone for
the many scenes to come and introduces a complex relationship that appears to have

entertained my readers from the very beginning:

A6dSuperb,d said | si s, -likeohbaddressgmade gentiralypouteof ab or a
multi-coloured feathers.

OHer e, | et me help you, 6 said her el der |
protective crow over his creation. It was a perfect fit. Isis looked at herself in the mirror and
noddedd Magni fi que! o

Dressed head to toe in a tigitting costume inspired by the elaborate ceremonial
cloaks and headdresses worn by Aztec priests, Isis looked like a goddess. Following the
contours of her athletic body, the feathers and glass beads shimmered like mteciess
in the candlelight.

Lola hurried across t o IHseibss, adneds kkei swshe s pheere

Isis took off her headdress, handed it to her designer fussing next to her and walked
slowly towards Jacks h e 6 s  muthoimght dalckdveatching the tall woman come closer.

The woman stopped in front of him and, for what seemed an eternity, just looked at him
dreamily.

He 6 s mu c hhouyglat tsis, §odding out her harahd very good looking 6 Th an k

you for coming. Do you |li ke the costume?6 Th
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6ltdéds spectacular, 6 said Jack, a |little te

rehear sal ?6

l sis smiled. 6Something I|ike that. We are
Spectacular, you say? Good. You are the firs
60You | i ke Bach? Thi g0l showel bfdbBnsKselupnstal

iif I 66m not mistaken. 0

This guyé@shogughd | sis. 6é6This may surprise y
cl assical principles,® she said. 6l |listen t
the masters. o6

6l't reminds me of Huitzilopochtli .
OWhat does?590

6Your costume. 0

't was I sisb6bs turn to | ooePkausl u?rdp rsiasiedd .| sdiDsi,d
over her shoulder at her dress designer. ORI
The Aztec god of war, sun and human sacrifice. And he was also the gfafiemochtitlan,

the ruins of which are all around us. And yo
She wants to play cat and moufeought JackAll rightbyme GO0 And so are yo

retorted, enjoying himself.

More than you can possibly imagine t hough't | si s. O6Musi c, art
breath? |1 can already see weoll get on famou
why 1 6ve invited you to come here. o6 Isis |l oo

she added quistl
Realisingthey had been dismissed, Lola, Hanna and the ageing dress designer discreetly

| ef t the chamber . o

Isis features again prominently Tine Curious Case of the Missing Headone delightful
scene, Isis makes a memorable entry in her own spectacular apartment in London to meet
Jack. Once again, this encounter is a good illustration of the character and the interaction

between her and others in the storyline:
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Al si s6s s pecti acubdlikerarchdeptaral stemmagtass marvel oozing
industrial chic, constructed on top of a converted warehibuses more like an art gallery
than the home of a retired billionaire rock star turned philanthropist.
OWherebs |1 sis?06 asked Jack, |l ooking around
O0Ri ght here, 6 said a voice from the top of
As wusual, |l sis, the consummate perfor mer,
even when close friends were involved. Her full name was George Edward Elond
El ms, since her f afibuemnilidrss ofttansaagpund thedwertdteade i n 2 0 1
her as Isis, the legendary, transgender rock star and lead singer of Time Machine. Dressed
in an impossibly tight black bodysuit by one of her favourite Paris designers that showed
off her hourglass figure and wearing impeccable, if a little too thahtriakeup, Isis came
slowly down the stairs. O6What a wonder ful su
seated in the | ounge below. O6AlIIl of us toget
Jack walked over to the stairs and held out his hand. Isis took his arm and, walking side
by side, they swept into the room. &éDo you I
6You | ook ten years younger, 6 said Jack, s
ONot too radical ?0
O6Not at all; just stylish. o
060That 6és what Lol a said. Growing old is suc
such a bore?5o
60Candét say |l 6ve thought too much about it.

60Absolutely! 1 &m parched, darling. 60

The most effective way to bring a character to life is through dialogue. Clever use of
dialogue gives a character a voice that readers can recognise and relate to. Habits and
idiosyncrasies are other wuseful onbltyoluse t o OfF |
all of these and take great care to structure scenes accordingly, and weave them into the

storyline in believable and trite-life ways.
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Mademoiselle Darrieux

In Mademoiselle Darrieux, we meet a very different yet nevertheless fascinating and
endearing character: a Paris socialite with a difference. She makes her first appearance in

The Hidden Genes of Professar K

AOver the years, Mademoi sell e Darrieux had
her was al most i mpossi bl e. The fact t hat ma
bother her. A flamboyant dresser in her late fiftieshe admitted only to fortgomething

T she liked to show off her figure and considerable bosom by wearing daring dresses only

worn by the reckless or the very brave, twenty or so years younger. She had never married;

her relationships never lasted long, and she went through mem fhah birthdays.

However, her lovers became younger as she got older. Despite all this, she was well liked

and respected as a serious and talented writer. Paris society embraced likeable eccentrics,

and Mademoiselle Darrieux passed with flying coldufsi t er al | y . o

Highly intelligent, feisty, and full of unexpected surprises with a past that will shock many,
Darrieux forms a close relationship with both Countess Kuragin and Jack, and represents a
character | decided to develop furthemime Lost Symphongnd give her more prominence.
Developing a character is one of the main challenges of writing fiction, and at the same
time satisfying rewards if you get it right. This is the process that brings a story to life and
gives it depth because it reflects the real world and makes fictmiingxand believable.
Once again, the best way to illustrate this is by turning to a brief extract from the book.

Here, Jack and Countess Kuragin meet Darrieux in an exclusive Paris restaurant:

AoThere she is,06 said Jack as the ma tre d
6Look cheerful, 6 said the countess, O6and t
fall into her d®coll et®. They might get stuc
61 6ll do my best, 6 hissed Jack, O6but i1t wo

Aware that all eyes in the crowded dining room were upon them, the countess and Jack

approached Darrieuxd tabl e.
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O0How wonder ful to see you, Adrienne, 6 said
both cheeks as he had been instructed to do. More difficult by far, however, was to ignore
the formidable bosom bursting out of a designer dress several sizes too saéidpof

her generous proportions, pressing against his chest.

6And vyou, Jack. | 6ve heard so much about vy
wonder you made it out in one piece. It was

6l often wonder myself, & said Jack and or de
the best medicine in situations |ike this.o

By introducing a colourful character like Darrieux, it is possible to manipulate the dialogue
in certain entertaining ways that reflect the personality involved. This gives the storyline a
new dimension and provides the reader with a new perspectivasoitheough which to

view and experience the plot.
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Professor K world-renowned scientiStk n o ws h e 6 s c-brealeng discaverya gr ou n.
He also knows hebs dying. Wi th his | ast bre
successor and pleads with her to carry on his work. Unwittingly, Delacroerseat

dangerous world of unbridled ambition and greed that threatens to destroy her. Desperate

and alone, she turns to Jack Rogarelebrated author and journalistor help.

Alistair Macbeth i sel-made billionaire and enigmatic founder of Blackburn
Pharmaceuticalkhas a mur ky past. He knows he must s
his empire, or perish. Powerful and ruthless, he will stop at nothing to achieve hisdlark an
deep desires.

Meanwhile, when the parents of famous rock star Isis are brutally murdered, Jack Rogan
is asked to investigate.

On a perilous journey of discovery that takes them around the globe, Jack and Lola
Rodriguezi | si s 6 s r eisjanuarcesewithulana Bokski, a former police officer;

Dr Bettany Rosen, a tireless campaigner for the destitute and forgotten; aad, Brgifted
boy with psychic powers. Together, they expose a complex web of fiercely guarded secrets

and heinous crimes of the past that can ruin them all and change history.
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Will Rogan succeed? Will the dreams of a visionary scientist with the power to change
the future of medicine fall into the wrong hands, or will his genius benefit mankind and

prevent untold misery and suffering for generations to come?

Timeline

Professor K dies in September 2011
Main plot: 2011/12

Characters

Lena and MiriamAbramowitz
Twins used for medical experiments at Auschwitz. Miriam dies in the concentration camp,

but Lena becomes a Holocaust survivor and ends up in Australia

Abuukar

Senior member of the AAhabaalberrorist group

Akhil Achari

Dr Del acroi x6s assistant at the Gordon I nsti

Cyril Archibald QC

Sydney barrister who defended Sir Eric Newman

RebeccaArmstrong

Jack Roganédés publishing consultant

Boris

| sis6s bodyguard and former wrestling champi



Carlotta
Macbet hds PA

MarcusCarrington QC
Eminent Australian barrister and amateur archaeologist, specialising in ancient Egyptian

history

Adrian Cavendish

Medical research scientist working with Professor K at the Gordon Institute

DanielCross

MI5 agent. Officer in charge of the EIms murder investigation

GeorgeCunningham

Australian Commonwealth Director of Public Prosecutions

Mademoiselle AdriennBarrieux

Author and Paris socialite

Dr AlexandraDelacroix

Medi cal research scientist following in Prof

FranzElminger

Manager of the Paris Ritz during the World War Il Nazi occupation of Paris

Lord and Lady (Mercedefims

| si sbs deceased parents

Francois

Countess Kuraginbés butler cum chauffeur
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Dr Gaal

Somali doctor

Reichsmarschall Herrmar@oring

Hi t | er édmscosnamdo n d

JanaGonski

Australian Federal Police officer

DoloresGonzales

|l si sb6s grandmot her. Mother of the | ate Lady
JoseGonzales
|l si s6s grandfather. Mexican art dealer. Husb

Professor Davidsreenberg

One of the most gifted and sougldfter surgeons in the US

Hanna

Lol abdbs assistant

Anton Hoffmeister

Former SS officer |iving in exile in Argent:i

Sir ReginaldHolloway

High-r anking MI5 official. Dani el Crossobds boss
Sir Humphrey

| si s6s personal physician

David Huntington

161



British (Labor) Leader of the Opposition

Sir CharleHuntley

| si sbs solicitor and adviser

Isis

Billionaire rock star. Lead singer @he Time Machine

Johannes

South Africanmercenary working for Macbeth

Kobo

African aid worker with Médecins Sans Frontiéres

PaulusKoenig

South African businessman living in Sydney. Owner of Universal Security

Professor Kaspdfozakievicz
Professor K to colleagues because his name aha®st impossible to pronounce.

Celebrated medical research scientist at the Gordon Institute in Sydney

Dr SimonKozakievicz

Polish doctor. Professor Kés father. Pri sone

Countess Kateringuragin

Anna Popovds mother. Owns the Kuragin Chate

Pari s. Jackds close friend and confidante
Alistair Macbeth

Founder and managing director dlackburn Pharmaceuticalsand international

pharmaceutical giant
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Dr Mengele
Infamous Nazi doctor conducting seangdical experiments at Auschwitz

Detective Sergeant PasquMeretti

Australian police officer working in Sydney

PatrickO6 Mar a
Sydney publican of the Hero of Waterloo in The Rocks.

GeorgePapadoulis

Professor Ké6és accountant and executor

MadamePetrova

Retired Russian ballerina. Close friend of Countess Kuragin

AnnaPopov

Countess Kuraginbs daughter

Nikolai Popov

Countess Kuraginés former husband. Annads
Rahim

Kobob6s cousin. A senior police officer and
Dr Ritter

Sydney pathologist working on the Cavendish case (Blowhole case)

Lola Rodriguez

| si sbs personal assistant
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JackRogan
Australian war correspondent and celebrated author, adventurer and private investigator.

Jack is the central character and protagonist of the series and features in every book

Dr BettanyRosen
Daughter of Sir Eric Newman. Doctor working in thinrld countries, and head of the

Rosen Foundation, a charity

Sharif

Somali fighter hunting down local terrorists {(Bhabaab)

Dr Erwin Steinberger
Goringos per sonal physician who conducted

concentration camps

Sturmbannfuehrer Wolfgarfgteinberger

SS officer active in Auschwitz. Brother of Dr Erwin Steinberger
Tristante Papatahi
Cassandrads son with extraordinary psychic p

glimpse eternity.

TheTime Machine

Famous British heavy metal rock band

Tlacatecuhtli

Aztecwarriorpr i est, astrologer, healer and oO0chief

JanVan Cleef

Personal bodyguard and security chief working for Macbeth
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Erwin Van Der Hoofen

Kenyan farmer with extensive land holdings. Owner of Mukuyu Lodge. Father of Siegfried

GretaVan Der Hoofen

Siegfriedds mot her . Married to Erwin, who wa

SiegfriedVan Der Hoofen
Safari guide operating in Kenya. Son of Erwin and Greta
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A Parting Note from the Author

I hope youdbve found this Ilittle insight
interesting and informative, and the Glossary helpful in finding, identifying, and placing
the many characters who bring the stories alive.

Gabriel Farago

Are You Ready to Discover a Breakthrough That Could Save Millions?
Embark on a journey with Jack Rogariline Hidden Genes of Professorwhere science
and suspense collide. The future of medicine is in your hands.

Uncover the breakthrough dxmazontoday. You can access the book with one click

right now.

l6¢

i nt


https://geni.us/HiddenGenesProfessorK

PROFESSOR K: THE FINAL QUEST
The Jack Rogan Mysteries Series Book 4

Behind The Scenes

Gabriel Farago
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Introduction

Writing Professor K: The Final Questa s nét pl anned at arhe . I
Hidden Genes of ProfessoriKa medical thrillefi in 2016, | had a completely different

book in mind. | wanted a change because delving into complex science and-edgég
medical research had been exhausting, with a learning curve so steep that my head still spins
just thinkingabout it. My professional background is in law, not science. However, | soon
became a victim of my own curiosity and, | suppose, succesg? Het me tell you.

One of my main aims in writing a medical thriller was to create awareness of medical
research, what it stands for and how it works, by embedding complex science into an action
packed, fastmoving thriller full of exotic locations and fascinating characters

With the generous help of several leading research scientists working at the Garvan
Institute of Medical Research in Sydney, where | was a director at the time, | was able to
successfully tackle this challenging project. | did that by presenting difabiects that
would normally only feature in science publications written for experts, in an interesting,
engaging and eadp-understand way. For this reason, the book became very popular in
medical circles as well, as it was seen as a novel way (fotiger@un) of training the
spotlight on the breathtaking progress and changes in medical research that are transforming
the future of medicine right now.

The Hidden Genes of Professomas very well received, especially in the US, Europe
and Australia, with excellent reviews right from the start, and in November 2017, it was
vot@ut ©t andi ng T hbythd IndependantfAuthots dletwork AANDin the

US. This gave the book unprecedented publicity, especially on social media.

n



GABRIEL FABAGD [ s
Ty @ 00

THE ".‘um%
HII]I]EN -
E[N[s %ﬂﬂlﬂNe

%l ‘Q.‘
OF PROFESSOR K L
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But why write another medical thriller, following in the footsteps of Professor K? The
note from the authathat appears at the beginning of the book explains it best
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A Note from theAuthor

After the release ofhe Hidden Genes of Professor Book 3 in theJack Rogan Mysteries
Series in 2016, | was somewhat overwhelmed by the reception of the book, especially in
the US, Europe and Australia. The book, a medical thriller, resonated with my readers so
strongly, especially in medical research circles, that it was suggested | consiohey av
sequel.

Encouraged by several prominent scientists who had assisted me with the science
before, and after speaking with many of my readers, | was persuaded to go ahead with the
project. However, this turned out to be a much bigger challenge than | thoughtimithe t

Because all the books in tidack Rogan MysterieSeriesar e 6st and al oned
sequels as such, it soon became apparent that something was neededte lLtiédden
Genes of Professor kKo a sequel. | was working on a short novella at the {infde
Forgotten Painting which was intended as a free giveaway to my readers as a small token
of my appreciation for their encouragement and support.

As it turned out, the novella became the perfect vehicle to cofhectHidden Genes
of Professor Ko the sequel Professor K: The Final Quest.

For those of you who are not already familiar with the novella, or my previous books, |
have included a synopsis biie Forgotten Paintingvhich | hope you will find entertaining
and an interesting introduction not only to this book, but also my work generally. Others
may find it a helpful o6refresher o, preparing

However, please note that this bdolkke allmyothers d oes O0st andackal oned

Rogan Mysteries Seriesd can therefore be read as such.
Many of you would have already read my novdllae Forgotten Paintingvhich is
available on Amazon. However, those of you who may for some reason have missed reading

it can do so now by obtaining a copy Amazon

| would encourage you all to redthe Forgotten Paininbefore you read the new book,

as this wild.l give you some exciting backgro

171


https://geni.us/forgottenpainting

And besi des, | 6m sure youoll find 1t an int

summary of what you can expect:

GABRIEL FARAGO
/0%

™ FORGOTTEN
PAINTING

When celebrated author Jack Rogan stumbl e:

investigating. Honouring the last wish of a dying friend, he embarks on an exciting quest to
right a great wrong.

Joining forces with Celia Crawford, a glamorous New York journalist, Jack soon finds
himself on a journey of discovery pointing to dark secrets of a distant, violent time, where
life was cheap and cruelty ruled without mercy. Soon past the point of mo, rédaick and
Celia follow cryptic clues buried in unexpected places that lead them to an enigmatic Swiss
banker with a murky past who threatens to foil their hopes and plans.

Will Rogan succeed? Will he find the forgotten treasure he has been searching for and
return it to where it belongs? Or will it be lost forever, depriving the world of a masterpiece

belonging to mankind?

Have | managed to arouse your curiosity? I
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The inspiration

The amazing research being carried out at the Garvan Institute of Medical Research in
Sydney inspired me to write another medical thriller about the fascinating world of
genomics.

The book is dedicated to the many talented scientists who work there, to improve how
we diagnose, treat and, ultimately, prevent some of the major diseases of our time.

Writing Professor K: The Final Questas an ambitious project. For a layman like me,
exploring subjects touching on cuttieglge medical research and complex science is never
easy, and would not have been possible without the guiding hand and generous help of
leading experts like Professor @hGoodnow FAA FRS, Executive Director of the Garvan.

There has probably never been a more exciting time to be a research scientist than right
now. Progress is breathtaking, the possibilities endless, breakthroughs come almost daily,
and the speed of progress is hspthning. Advances in technology are makithe
unthinkable possible, and what would once have taken two scientists several years of
painstaking work, can now be done by a machiogernight!

| firmly believe that we are about to open a treasure trove of knowledge buried in our
genomes right here, inside us all, which will transform the future of medicine and the
journey of man. It was this realisation that aroused my curiosity and motivatéul dige
deeper into the fascinating world of genomics.

What came next was an extraordinary statement by Professor John Mattick AO FAA,
who was Executive Director of the Garvan at the time | widie Hidden Genes of
ProfessorK and is one of the |l eading scientists
that we are the last generation toalieancer. Those coming after us, will not die of cancer,
butwithc ancer . 0

| thought a lot about this inspirational sentence and what it was intended to convey, and
would like to add this to it: As we stare into the darkness, something extraordinary is now
happening. A shaft of light is slowly banishing the darkness and littiegcurtain of
ignorance.

What is that light? It is the dawn of a new era of medicine as we explore that treasure

trove of evolution hidden in our genes. The secrets are all there for us to find, and with the
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help of dedicated scientists like Professor Mattick and Professor Goodnow, and institutes
like the Garvan, we will find the answers.

These are incredibly exciting times. | wanted to be part of this revolution and, if at all
possi bl e, contribute in some smal/l way to
thrillers like The Hidden Genes of ProfessoraddProfessor K: the Final Questecame
my way to do just that.

The good news is that you, too, will become part of this adventure when you read
Professor K: The Final Quesind discover how thriller fiction is rapidly becoming science

reality. Creating awareness can make a real difference!
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The writing

| am often asked about my writing habits. This may be a good place to tell you a little about
that
To create a seamless storyline, | try to weave fact and fiction together by blurring the
boundaries between the two, so that the reader is never quite sure where one ends, and the
other begins. This is, of course, quite deliberate, as it creates thenilafsauthenticity and
reality in a work that is pure fiction. A successful work of fiction is a balancing act: reality
must rub shoulders with imagination in a way that is both entertaining and plausible.
Writing is a solitary, timeconsuming pursuit that requires discipline and focus. |
approach each book as a separate project, and plan my approach accordingly. Needless to
say, research comes first, followed by visits to all the places mentioned in ¥he beleve
authenticity demands this, and getting a rea
insights and details that are only possible through firsthand experience.
Capturing smells, sounds, colours and atmospheres, for instance, is just not possible
through imagination alone. They transcend the merely factual, and enter the subjective
realm of feelings and emotions. Yet all these elements are absolutely essgatialvent
to reach out and engage with your readers.
and a special one readers just candot put dow
Once | begin writing a book, | write every day. In fact, my conscious hours are
consumed with the subject matter, and even i
characters, dialogue, storyline, etc. | even have a notepad next to my bed tanjad elasy
should | wake up during the night inspired with an answer to something | have been
wrestling with during the day.
| take frequent breaks during the day and go for long walks in the rainforest just beyond
our house, or do some work in our garden. Even then, | have a notepad in my pocket because
ideas flow in unexpected ways, and must be captured at once befordidisdraake them
disappear forever.
Because | do all my own research, writing can be exhausting and draining, often making
almost impossible demands on your time, emotions and memory. Translating ideas and

emotions into text can be very chatbdtengi ng a
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subject matter justice, or just doesndét | ook
happens, thereds only one answer: rewrite, I
until you get it right. Not easy, but absolutely necessary.
Most of my writing is done in my attic at home in the Blue Mountains just outside
Sydney, where | live most of the time. | am surrounded by a unique World Heritage national
park, and have a wonderful garden full of exotic plants and trees where natsédikard
parrots, cockatoos and kookaburras are frequent visitors. During the warmer months, |
spend a lot of time outside and actually write in the garden. If this sounds idyllic, | suppose
in away it is. | draw inspiration from my surroundings, and treutyeand solitude of this
unique environment give me the energy to weave my thoughts and ideas into stories that

will in turn, | sincerely hope, entertain and inspire my readers.
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History and exotic locations

As you know, | take authenticity very seriously and visit all the places mentioned in my
books. Obviously, this involves a lot of travetravel for about two months every year to
do research and explore exotic locations.

Istanbul is one of my favourite cities. For a writer like me, inspiration is at the very
centre of the creative process, and there are few cities in the world that can inspire like
Istanbul. | find my inspiration in history and historical, places andotishape my stories

and characters around actual events and real people.

One of the central charactersRnofessor K: The Final Que$tOsman da Baggio is

linked to an extraordinary event that took place in the Topkapi Palace in December 1574,
the night the sultan, Murad lll, died.
| first came across this shocking event and the amazing story behind it during one of my

recent visits to Istanbul. Our guide Turkish archaeologistshowed us a fascinating, but



little-known pavilion next to the Hagia Sophia: the tomb of Selim Il. What | found there
and the impact it had on me became the inspiration for the historical aspects of the book.

| have tried to capture this moment in the Introduction, which appears at the beginning
of the book and is reproduced below by way of illustration:

Al stanbul . Sparkling gem on the Bosporus,
meets Asia. | can think of no other metropolis where diverse cultures, religions, and
thousands of years of history intersect in such a dramatic way. The name alone cgnjures u
images of bloody conquests, fallen empires, armies marching into battle and stupendous
buil dings reaching to the heavens, where t
ancient squares, calling the faithful to prayer.

Our guidei a Turkish archaeologisthad just taken us through the Topkapi Palace and
the Hagia Sophia, one the most awspiring edifices on the planet.

60Thereds one more thing you have to see, 6 |
next to thetubeasal tomb. 6Théstamb of Selim 1|1
you is a reminder of barbaric times, absolute power, and murder. Not just any murder, but
t he most horrific mass murder i maginabl e. I
overlooked and rarely tetd about. Even the historians here would like to forget all about
it. o

My curiosity aroused, | took off my shoes and followed the professor inside. Designed
by the famous Ottoman architect Sinan and built in 1577, the stunning building, decorated
with colourful Iznik tiles and marble that reflected the bright morning sumeshaddark
secret. Expecting to find the tomb of Selim II, son of Suleiman the Magnificent and sultan
of the Ottoman Empire from 1566 until his death in 1574, | was surprised to find many
additional graves.

Silently, we followed our guide along the solemn rows of sarcophagi covered in green
cloth, some of them quite small. 6l <can see
think this looks more like a cemetery than a tomb, you are right. It igohsan see, Selim
is not alone. There are many others buried in here with him. That may be curious enough,
but who they are, and how and why many of them died, is far more intriguing and will

shock you.d6 Our guide paused, no doubt to | e
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6To begin with,d he continued, 6we have fi
there. They were all murdered on the night he died in December 1574. Why? To ensure that
his eldest son, Murad lll, would succeed him peacefully and without being clealtengd

0By silencing possible rivals?6 | asked.

OPrecisely. o

060And who are the others?6

ONi neteen of them are sons of Murad 111, W
January 1595. They were all strangled with a silk chord by meiaés.

O0Are you suggesting t hladthery the eldast sbreseduredy al |
his succession and became the next sultan?d

0Yes. 0

During the stunned silence that followed, | looked along the rows of solemn graves,
each a sad reminder of a life cut short by naked ambition, lust for power, and fear.
Momentarily overcome by the sadness of the moment, my mind began to Wafheenf

one of them had somehow been spaleatked myselfWhat if one of them had managed

to escape, and survived? What if &2
For some reason, I coul dndét get these haun
with me and became the inspiration for this



Credit: Author Mogadir @ Wikipedia Licence Creative Commons AttribuSbiare
Alike 3.0 Unported

During a recent interview | was asked to explain how the creative process works, and
how an ¢6éidead ends up on a page and turns

Inspiration is a good start, but inspiration alone is not enough. Once an idea takes hold,
it has to be developed and expanded. How? Through painstaking research, of course, and
that can take many forms.

To begin with, | had to delve into hidden corners of Ottoman history to start the process
of constructing the historical framework of the story. However, what was also needed was
an intimate familiarity with the settings to be introduced into the storylimthis case, the
vast Topkapi Palace complex as it was in sixteeetitury Constantinople.

| visited the Topkapi Palace on several occasions and fortunately, it is virtually
completely intact, and therefore just as it was during the times of Selim Il. Needless to say

this was very helpful, becaus e foithe plataloye 1 t
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walking the very corridors, exploring the actual chambers and sitting in the same palace
courtyards the sultan and his retainers had frequented all those centuries ago, and where
those dreadful murders | was looking into had been committed.

There was something else that was very opportune at the time | visited the palace. The
huge kitchen complex had just been restored and was open to the public. As the kitchens
play an important part in the story, being able to visit them provided me wsthand
information | was able to draw upon and incorporate into the book, giving the plot an air of
authenticity that imagination alone cannot deliver.

The next step was to develop the central charadsman da Baggid and build the
story around him. This was a complex exercise that required not only historical accuracy,
but a detailed knowledge of Ottoman court life and customs practised at thé hiese.
were only some of the essential steps that had to be followed before an inspired idea could
turn into a story with sufficient substance and depth to grow into a book.

It was therefore quite a long journey from the moment I looked along the solemn graves
of the sul t a-brétisers end wahaere®kat ifroael of them had somehow
been spared? What if one of them had managed to escape, and suihnedoést way to
illustrate how this moment of inspiration was transformed into a story worth telling, is to

provide an example:

Topkapi Palace, Constantinople: 16January 1595, 2:00 am

AFear and apprehension had spread I|Ii ke a de
Topkapi Palace during the night. Murad Ill, grandson of Suleiman the Magnificent, Caliph

of Islam, Amir atMu-minim, Sultan of the Ottoman Empire and Custodian of the faly

Mosques, was dying.

Safiye Sultan, Muradodés favourite consort a
heir, knew it was time. To secure her sonos
swiftly and permanently. Her own future and position at the palace depended)pan
Muradodés deat h wliesultanbtulh el pewemfeu | T addBafiyeh er 6 s u

was determined to make sure nothing stood in her way.
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Safiye summoned Gazanfer Aja, chiefi of the
the Imperial Seragliot o her chamber s. OMurad wi ||l not s
0As soon as he ascends to Fauknawwhateodgdou must

Gazanfer Aja smiled, bowed, and took his |
Safiyebs deadly order s, she would be forever
his already considerable power, but also elevate his position to dizzying h&ghefer
Aja had carefully prepared for this moment.
the feared deafutes were standing by and waiting for his orders.

Fat ma Hat un, Muraddébs youngest consort, l ay
fear and worry for her only son, Osman, who had just turned 16, she realised the dreaded
event she had feared since the boydausfulbirth,
tile behind her bed and reached into a hole in the wall. This was her secret hiding place that
contained the precious gefngifts from a besotted Muradt hat coul d save her
It also contained other treasures that she was about ttodive.

Legs crossed and looking tense, Osman sat on a cushion in front of his mother,
watching. Blessed with striking good looks and an agile, inquisitive mind that thrived on
curiosity and learning, Osman had been groomed for this moment all his life. He knew

exactly what he had to do. His mother had gone over every step a thousand times before,

except one.

6This is for you, my son, 6 she said, and h
on your person at all times and guard it wit
O0What is it?6 asked Osman.

60Your future; open it.o

Osman opened the container and emptied its contents onto the carpet. First, a heavy
little leather pouch filled with a small fortune in gold coins and gems slid out. Next, he
pulled out a tightly rolledup little canvas and several sheets of paper. Whenfoeled the
canvas, he saw that it was a stunning portrait of his mother, which he had never seen before.
Surprised, he pointed to the painting spread out on the carpet in front of him.

6This was painted by Marco Vecelli o, Ti ti e
painting soon after | was given to him as a present by one of his sisterssikteas, the

same age as you.©0
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0And these?06 asked Osman, holding up a fe
calligraphy and decorated with exquisite min

Fatma smiled as she remembered the passionate nights spent with Murad. She had
succeeded where others had failed. She had
carnal pl easur es. 0These are recipesd of the
them myself from the originals that belonged to your ggeahdfather, Suleiman the

Magnificent, and are still kept here at the palace. These dishes are the best in the empire

and the reason you exist. They are treasures
6l donét understand, d said Osman, l ooking
6You will. One day. Now, however, it is ti

Fatma handed Osman a small porcelain cup and kissed him tenderly on the forehead.

6Drink it,®6 she said, tears in her eyes. oF
When you wake wup, you wil/ be safe é You kno
060Yes, 6 said Osman, and drained the cup.

060There is one more thing,6 said Fat ma. She

on her right index finger her only remaining contact with a happier gasind handed it

to Osman. 60This was given to me byxwdbpy fathe
pirates and became a slave. It now belongs to you. It will open many doors and show who

you are, and where you come from. Keep it sa
6l will, 6 said Osman, his speech slurred b
0Goodbyewhmgpeoerddthe distraught mother. 0
i f e. Perhaps in heaven? Who knows 7?6 Fat ma
began to pray.

Murad looked at his favourite dwarfs and buffoons sitting on the carpet in front of his divan
one last time, their colourful costumes a cheerful reminder of the fun times he had shared
with them in the palace gardens. Then, with his eyesight fading, iedtbis face slowly
towards Mecca, and died.
Gazanfer Aja walked over to the divan to me

he gave the signal. The deafite standing at the door nodded and quickly left the room.

18:



The three Nubian deahutes hurried through the corridors of the inner palace like black
angels of death, their excited, sweatered faces glistening in the moonlight. Purchased
as young, castrated boys, they had been brought to the palace as spesiabdia trained
as eunuchs. Later, they had their tongues split to prevent them from speaking, and their
eardrums burst with hot needles to make them deaf.

First, they dispatched the babies and toddlers. Strangling them quickly with the silk
cords used for executions was easy, and took only a few minutes. The teenagers were more
difficult to deal with. The assassins had to work as a team to kill them s\ifillyplacate
their hysterical mothers.

Bribery and corruption in the palace were rife, and greed was a powerful tool used by
the ambitious and the ruthless to hatch conspiracies and forge alliances. Because Topkapi
Palace was built like a fortress, surrounded by high walls and guarded byyaof dience
janissaries, it had become a confined hotbed of power, where deadly rivals were often
separated by only a corridor, a small courtyard or a thin wall. The eyes and ears of spies
and traitors were never far away, and trust was as precious ear@ as diamonds.

When the assassins entered Osmands room, t
drugged son lying on the carpet. This was a deliberate and prearranged ploy, making him
appear lifeless and limp and therefore easier to handle without arousing suspicion.

One of the deafmutes pointed to Osman. Fatma nodded, handed him a fistful of
precious gems wrapped in a silk handkerchief, and stepped aside. The tall Nubian stuffed
the handkerchief into his pocket, lifted the boy off the floor and carried him outside.

It took the deainut es | ess than an hour to kil al |
the bodies into sacks and have them removed from the harem by trusted slaves before the
household woke to the news that the sultan was dead, and had been succhedeld st
son, Mehmed. When the sacks containing the bodies were lined up in a row in a secret
underground chamber, awaiting burial-ome appeared to have noticed that one of them

wasndét dead. o
|l stanbul i snot the only f asthatlmaltta wsigand ocat i o

explore. Florence and Venice are the two other cities where some of the most dramatic

scenes are set, and a | ot of the 6dactiond t a
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I visited both cities on several occasi on:
atmosphere of these exciting destinations. | did this as both a tourist and an observer,
viewing the places | visited through the lens of a writer exploring possible setting
specific 6scenesd in the book. I must admit,
task, as it allows me to imagine my characters in the actual places | visit, and develop the
plot accordingly. Once again, this considerably enhances auwlherds it opens up
possibilities that would just not have been feasible sitting in my armchair at home in my
attic.

|l 6m often told that my writing style is ve:
take this as a great compliment, as | try to
descriptions and imagery that allow me to emotionally connect witteagers.

| have always believed that if | succeed in that regard, the reading experience will be
considerably enhanced by making my character
that, after all, is what every serious writer strives for.

| have found that taking the time to actually visit the key places mentioned in my books,
and using that firsthand experience to shape my characters and writing style, makes this
possible.
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Science antResearch

Professor K: The Final Quest a medical thriller, and consequently features a great deal
of cuttingedge science, and that science is all about genomics. What exactly is genomics;
why is it so important today and the source of so many of the major breakthroughs and
discoveries thaaire transforming medicine? Two of my major characters who feature in
both of my medical thriller$ Jack Rogan and Dr Alexandra Delacroigkan answer that.

Her eb6s a s h dhetHiddenxGeres gb Rrofessorddyich deals with this subject:

AAI | right. Have you heard of the Human Geno
6l have, actually,d replied Jack.

60What do you know about it?6

6l't was a monument al i nternational undert a
and cost three billion doll ars. o

0And the aim was?56
0To discover all-fofvet hdouwamtdy htuamatnwegrthye s .
60ANnd?50

0To determine the complete wmagusef”de of the

6Youbre right,d Alexandra replied, surpris
project was a great success and resulted in
o1t was hailed as one of the greatest ach
mil estone in the history of mankind. 0

0And the results were announced jointly by
Mi ni ster, Tony Blair, in 2000,6 Jack cut in.
ONot bad for an old bloke,d teased Al exan
DNA code has three billion letters. As researchers began to take a closer look at these letters
in 2003, they found to their surprise that only one point five per centrofabually carried
instructions for genes. And inside this modest bundle, they identified tfieatthousand
genes. This was an extraordinary finding. What this meant was that man had the same set
of genes as @aenorhabditis eleganso

60A what ?6
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60A humbl e ;longnonétHousanecterl d roundwor m. 0

0l 6m related to a roundworm? Great! 6

6Donodt despair. |t soon became apparent t
creating a human being must be encoded somewhere else within the DNA, which as you

know is the physical substance that makes u
excit e d . 6Your genome is a code. It has three
code, one from mum and one from dad; t hat 6s

become really interestidgo

6ls that why you became involved in all th
6ln a way, yes. | was a PhD student in Pari
Kés assistant. He was an extraordinary man ¢

iconoclast; an intellectual rebel who took nothing for granted and thoughngweer in
science was often to be found in the weird and the outrageous. He was right. To an
impressionable, starrgyed young student like me, he was like a god. He became my hero.
He taught me how to think. o
6l n what way?86
O0Keep an open mind at all times, think | at

A

and be different .. .00

This short passage is a good illustration of how | approach complex subjects in the book
and try to explain the science in, hopefully, an engaging andteasyderstand way. To
do this in a thriller isndt eadchycal oraGod | had
forbid, bore my readers. |l hope 1 6ve succeed
On a lighter note, medical research can be a lot of fun, too. There is one particular
incident | recall during my research into avatar mice at the Garvan Institute in Sydney,
which | would like to share with you. But first, a brief word about avatar mice.
Avatar mice are without doubt the most exciting development in personalesdidine
today. By r epl i c &like canger,dor ipstarideinean dvatas madise ¢bg a s e
pairing patients with mice), it is now possible to determine the best treatment available that

works for the individual patient by first trying it ond mouse to examine its efficacy, before



administering it to the patient. In essence, the mice are -gtanétbr the patient.
Extraordinary, isnot it?

Because avatar mice are so important in ciitidge medical research today, | wanted
to see for myself how it all worked. | received permission to visit the realm of the little four
legged avatars deep in the bowels of the Institute. This was the ddraatharming young
scientist, Debbie Burnett, who introduced me to her little charges during a most memorable
visit. | will let this little snapshot taken during that visit do the talking here. You know what

they say: a picture tells.
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The TeamAcknowledgements

Just like writingThe Hidden Genes of Professoyésearching and writingrofessor K:

The Final Questwas an ambitious project. Once again, the learning curve was both
challenging and steep, because for a layman like me, exploring subjects touching on cutting
edge medical research and complex science is never easy and would not have been possible
without the guiding hand and encouragement of experts.

| am particularly indebted to Professor Chris Goodnow FAA FRS, Executive Director
of the Garvan Institute of Medical Research in Sydney, for helping me to get my mind
around the rapidly changing science, and patiently reviewing the relevant chapterg to mak
sure | didnoét stray too far from what 1is r
For me, factual accuracy in my writing is paramount. Great care has therefore been taken
to ensure that all matters touching on science and medical reseabEsad on fact.

A special thank you must also go to Professor John Mattick AO FAA FTSC, for his
encouragement and support in getting this project off the ground. Several of his ideas and
suggestions have been incorporated into this book, and have become part of fine storyl

It would be remiss of me to leave out someone special who also works at the Garvan:
Debbie Burnett BVSc, BSc. Debbie patiently explained what an avatar mouse is, how it is
created, and what i1t can do for rigng®arch.
of her domain, located deep in the bowels of the Garvan, to induct me into the mysterious

realm of avatar mice. A fascinating experience | will never forget.

Preparing a book for publication requires
been very fortunate to have a group of talented and dedicated specialists to help me deal
with the many challenges of a rapidly changing publishing landscape. Witheir
professional support and advice, this book would not have seen the light of day. There are
too many to mention, but a few definitely stand out.

First, Sally Asnicar, my editor. Her exceptional attention to detail and insights into the
characters, the science and the ralgered storyline, have been invaluable in bringing this

project to fruition.

e a



Who says we doné6ét judge a book by 1its
surfing the Net for inspiration of what to read. The talented Vivien Valk has once again
designed a captivating cover that is true to the storyline, and reflects the pbieitoaiok.

Then there is Lama Jabr, my publishing and marketing consultant, whose steady hand
has patiently guided this project through the many challenges of a treacherous publishing
jungle. Her insights and expertise, especially when dealing with social mediaraptbr
publishing platforms, have been invaluable, because just writing your book is not enough.
You have to get it out there, to connect with the market and your readers.

And finally, it would be remiss of me not to mention my wife, Joan, literary critic,
researcher, patient sounding board and cheerful travel compatogether, we visit all

the places mentioned in my books.

| think this is probably an appropriate point to complete our little tour, which has taken us

behind the scenes Brofessor K: The Final Quest.

COV|

|l hope youdbve enjoyed this brief glimpse i)

what is involved in preparing it for publication.

Finally, I would like to leave you with this thought:

When you are reading my books, you are actually giving me something very precious.
Something that belongs to you, and you algrmair time.By spending that time to read
what | 6ve created, you enter the world of
least, to reach into yours, and entertain you.

As a writer, | view this as a humbling compliment and a generous gift from one human
being to another.

This very point wadeautifully expressed by a moving note | received from one of my

readers just as | was writing this:
Mr. Farago,
I wi || submit a review for alll your wor ks

|l 6m writing you first to |l et you know a
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As a Brain aneurysm survivor, now fighting a small bleed (more like a tide pool
actually) I havendt been able to read for vy«
complications just the same.

My vision has diminished to the point | pretty much had given up.

With my tbi comes their own set of challenges. Reading being one of its casualties.

Until my Fiancée, who is an avid reader... gave me the gift of reading again, with a
tablet. Large font has become my best friend!!!

|l 6ve enjoyed every word, every | m@&ge conju

memory leaves me in my own world. Your writings have begun to fill that empty space.

Thank you.
Sincere regards,
Beckie
|l to6s readers | i ke Beckie who make it al | W

Gabriel Farago
Leura, Blue Mountains,

Australia
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The Main Characters:
A Profile Study and Glossary

Profile Study

Jack Rogan

Click on thislink for full character description.

Countess Katerina Kuragin

Click on thislink for full character description.

Madame Petrova

Click on thislink for full character description.

Tristan Te Papatahi

Click on thislink for full character description.

Isis

Click on thislink for full character description.
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Glossary of Principal Characters and General Timelines

5 TODAYBESTSELLING & .17 vamD WG AUTYOR
GABRIEL FARAG
el

o
PROFESSORK:

"HINAL
JUEST

ACK ROGAN MYSTERY

Cardinal Borromeo knows the pope is dying. In a desperate attempt to save the pontiff, he

asks Nobel laureate Professor Alexandra Delacroix for help. Following clues left by her

mentor and friend, the late Professor K, Delacroix embarks on a breathta&iol & find

a cure for the popeds mystery illness. Soon,
the cruel court of the sultans in Istanbul with all its deadly secrets.

When Top Chef Europewinner Lorenza da Baggio is kidnapped in Venice, her
distraught family turns to celebrated author and journalist, Jack Rogan. On a perilous
journey to find Lorenza, Jack and his young friend Tristan, a gifted psychic, join forces with
Fabio Conti, head ofhe notorious Squadra Mobile in Florence; his assistant Cesaria
Borroni, a fearless young police officer; and Naguib Haddad, an enigmatic Egyptian
detective, on the hunt for a notorious IS terrorist, to defeat the forces of eviéthinggio
destroy them.

Together, they cross swords with Salvatore Gambio, the head of a powerful Mafia
family in Florence, and uncover a network of corruption and heinous crimes reaching to the

very top. Ruthless and ambitious, Gambio will stop at nothing to eliminate his aivéls

19t



expand his dark empire. Only one man stands in his iw@hief Prosecutor Antonio

Grimaldi, who leaves no stone unturned to bring his old foe to justice.

Will Rogan and his friends succeed in finding Lorenza and reuniting her with her

family? Does Grimaldi carry the day and crush the Mafia in Florence? Can Professor

Delacroix find a way to cure the pope and allow him to fulfil his destiny to bring peace to

the Middle East, and save countless lives?

Timeline

Nobel Banquet Speech: December 2015
Main plot: 2016 (March to June 2016)

Characters
Dr AmenaAlgafari

Syrian doctor from Aleppo

Al-Gharib, &6t he Stranger 6

IS commander

KemalBahadir

Turkish chef from Istanbullop Chef Europeontender

RaffaeleBangarella

Mafia assassin

Luigi Belmonte
Mafia hitman

Boris

Former wrestling champion. | si sb6s

bodyguard
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CardinalBorromeo

Dean of the College of Cardinals

CesariaBorroni

Police officer working at th&quadra Mobilen Florence

MarcusCarrington QC

Barrister living in Sydney

FatherConnor

Bi bl ical schol ar and Cardinal

FabioConti

Retired Italian police officer and famous Mafia hunter

Cosimoda Baggio

Osmanédés grandfather

Leonardoda Baggio

Lorenzads father

Lorenzada Baggio
Venetian chefTop Chef Europénalist

Osmanda Baggio

Son of Murad Il and Fatma. Grandson and heiCosimo da Baggio. Famous healer

known adMVedicus.

Dr AlexandraDelacroix

Medical research scientist and Nobel laureate
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Ibrahimel-Masri

Lebanese jihadist. Shei kh Omar s for mer

Fatma Hatun

Muraddés youngest consort

Louis Fontaine

Producer offop Chef Europeontest

SalvatoreGambio

Head of the powerful Gambio Mafia family in Florence

Gazanfer Aga
Chief of the white eunuchs and head of the Endénine Imperial Seraglio

Mario Giordano

Eldest son of Riccardo Giordano

RiccardoGiordano

Head of the powerful Giordano Mafia family in Florence

Alfonso Giuliani

Salvatore Gambiobs | awyer

Chief Prosecutor AntoniGrimaldi

Chief prosecutor and famous Mafia hunter working in Florence

Habakkuk
Ethiopian priest
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NaguibHaddad

Former Chief Inspector of the Cairo police force

Ibn Sina (970 1037)

Persian physician, astronomer and thinker, known in the West as Avicenna

Isis

Billionaire rock star. Lead singer @he Time Machine

Mrs Kelly

Cardinal O6Brienbés housekeeper

PrinceKhalid
Arab prince

Countess Kateringuragin
Anna Popovbds mot h e rChate@uwam exclusigefboutigueshot®l caseatg i n
Paris. Jackodés close friend and confidante

Lombardo family

Powerful Mafia family in Florence

Mehmed

Mur adods el dest son

ProfessoMontessori
The popebs personal physician
Murad Il

Sultan of the Ottoman Empire and Custodian of the Two Holy Mosques, grandson of

Suleiman the Magnificent, Caliph or Islam



Nazir Al-Kafri

Dr Rosends assistant

CardinalO6 Br i en

Australian cardinal residing in Sydney

SheikhOmar
The AChosen One; 0 Egyptian jihadist

Francesc®ttoboni

Prostitute working in Florence

Pope Pius XIlII
Bishop of Rome, head of the Roman Catholic Church

Colonel AliRiza

Senior officer working for thdandarmathe Turkish Gendarmerie in Istanbul
JackRogan
Australian war correspondent and celebrated author, adventurer and private investigator.

Jack is the central character and protagonist of the series and features in every book

Dr BettanyRosen
Founder of the Rosen Foundation. Working in the Kilis Oncupinar refugee camp in Turkey

Safiye Sultan

Muradodés favourite consort. Mot her of Mur ados

Dr ClaraSamartini

Member of Squadra Mobileds Forensics team in
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Tristante Papatahi

Cassandrads son with extraordi naangelspasdy chi c p
glimpse eternity.

Vimal

Dr Al exandra Del acroi x6s assistant
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A Parting Note from the Author

I hope youdbve found this Ilittle insight
interesting and informative, and the Glossary helpful in finding, identifying, and placing
the many characters who bring the stories alive.

Gabriel Farago

Leura, Blue Mountains, Australia, 2022

Will You Stand at the Crossroads of Destiny and Duty?
Join Jack Rogan iRrofessor K: The Final Quesivhereancient secrets and moral
dilemmas challenge the very fabric of our beliefs. A quest for truth that spans the globe
awaits. Are you ready to face the ultimate test?

Your passage to ndiiting adventure is waiting oAmazon You can access the book

with one click right now.

20z

nt.


https://geni.us/ProfessorK-FinalQuest

THE CURIOUS CASE OF THE MISSING HEAD
The Jack Rogan Mysteries Series Book 5
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Gabriel Farago
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The Curious Case of tiMdissing Head

USA TODAY BESTSELLING & MULTI- AWARD-WINNING AUTHOR

GABRIEL FARAG
) 00

-

gl I
“GURIOUS

CASE OF THE

MISSING HEAD

A JACK ROGAN MYSTERY

A headless body on a boat. An international conspiracy. Can he survive a controversial
scientific discovery?
Esteemed Australian journalist Jack Rogan is on a mission to solve the disappearance of his
mot her in the 0670s. But when a f-renoenedd needs
astrophysicist, he doesnodt hesitat,ehis Strugg
investigation leads them aboard a hellish hospital ship, where instead of finding the kidnap
victim, heds confronted with a decapitated c
As the search intensifies, Jack bumps up against diabolical cartels with hidden agendas.
And when his research reveals dubious experiments, a criminal on death row, and a
shocking revelation about his motheroés fate,
Can Jack unravel the twisted connections al
obituary published be his own?
The Curious Case of the Missing Haadhe fifth standalone novel in the pagening
Jack Rogan Mysteries Serig$ you like meticulous theoretical science, exponentially
increasing intensity, and astonishing surpr

raising medical thriller.
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Authenticity

| am frequently asked by my readers how ideas for a new book emerge and are shaped into
a storyline with interesting characters who captivate, fascinating places that ignite the
imagination, and subject matter that both teases the intellect and entgrthgmsame time.

A tall order for sure, but certainly possible if certain principles are carefully followed.

The very cornerstone of a S u etcuersnsefrudl atrher
authenticity and the element of surprise. The storyline and the characters must be anchored
in reality, and readers have to &lele to relate to situations and characters they find both
plausible and interesting. To do this successfully is only possible if the subjectimatter
this case astrophysics, cosmology and cuttidge medical sciendeis presented in the
right way. Ard what exactly is that right way? Once again, we come back to authenticity.

| encourage and greatly value feedback from my readers. This not only tells me how my
books are received, but also helps me understand how they resonate with readers. What is
important to point out here is that every reader will see a book differenttharefore find
different aspects appealing, or not. In short, it is impossible to please everybody and cater
for all tastes and expectations. However, certain trends appear, and as my readership grows,
certain aspects of my books become important anchareery features of my writing that
appeal, captivate my readers and create anticipation, and makes them stay with me and look
forward to the next book. And to find out what that is can only be done through
communication. In short, if I listen to what mgaders have to say. And that, my friends, is
exactly what I try to do, and why | believe it is important to tell you a little about what lies
Obehind the scenesd of a book, especially o

therefore quite difficulto incorporate into an actigpacked thriller.

As you are obviously all aware, THack Rogan Mysteriesre a series, and therefore
presented as such. However, | hasten to add that each of my books can be read as a
standalone work without having to be familiar with all the books in the order in which they
have been released. That said, reading the boaltsamological order will, of course, add

to the enjoyment and understanding of the overall concepts and ideas that have inspired the
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series, and help the reader follow the journey of the key characters. Especially Jack Rogan,

who is, of course, at the very centre of the stories as they unfold.

Now that wedve reached Book 5 in the seri
appropriate to briefly talk about something important that stands behinth¢theRogan
Mysteries Serieand underpins all of my writing. The subject matters introduced in each
book are by no means arbitrary, but part of an overall, carefully structured plan and design.

It is an intellectual journey through history and subjects that are linked, have fedcimat
for years, and | want to explore and share with my readers.

I n order to be able to do this successfull
to introduce such diverse subjects as theology, philosophy, the occult, archaeology and
cosmology, and deal with complex science, cutadge medical research, genosjic
astrophysics and mathematics to name but a few, in a way that makes these often quite
complex and esoteric subjects both interesting and easy to understand.

The oOvehicled | have tillersTeenreatoo behidithise ve t h
decision is as simple as it is effective. It is based on two things | believe are in all of us:
curiosity, and the joy of learning. These are certainly what motivate and inspire me to write.
However, the real challenge here is hownake learning fun and entertaining, and how to
make complex subjects interesttpacgedthrilet O pal at
comes into play.

By carefully weaving these subjects into a captivating, {pageng storyline with
fascinating characters, exotic locations, and often linked to current affairs, it is, in my view,
possible to make the joy of learning part of the reading experience &y dhat is both
subtle and effective. Il n short, the reader i
genomics and complex surgical procedures, how black holes work and how theoretical
physics explains the laws of nature and the beginning afrtherse, but is captivated by

characters and a storyline that entertain and make the pages turn, irresistibly.



Passion

To create a successful thriller is omgssible if the author is passionate about the subject

matter he or she has decided to write about and is in total command of it. Why? Because

this passion will shine through every line, and either draw in the reader from the very
beginning or, if this pasi on i s not genui ne, or the aut hec
superficial, turn the reader away. 't sound:
do. To begin with, this passion has to be real. Without that, the enormous research to make
suchabok feasible just wouldndét Dbe possible.

authenticity, especially if we are dealing with complex subjects.
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Inspiration

Those of you who have read my previous books would have noticed that | briefly explain
at the very beginning of each book what has inspired me to write it. The idea for this book
was triggered by a certain event: the death of Steven Hawking, who pasged &each

2018. | have dealt with this in the Introduction:



Introduction

Westminster Abbey. Iconic final resting place of kings and queens, composers, statesmen,
explorers and scientists, where every stone has a story to tell about the journey of man. Not
only is it a spectacular reminder of extraordinary people and greavecteats, but at the

same time, every stone whispers of mortality and the certainty of death. As a repository of

history, Westminster Abbey is unparalleled.

I will never forget 15 June 2018. On that day, one of the greatest minds of our time,
Stephen Hawking who died in March that year after decades suffering from motor neurone
diseasé had his ashes interred close to the graves of Newton and DarwinSrcthee nt i st s 6
Corner of the Abbey.

And how appropriate it was, | thought. Hawking was born exactly three hundred years

after Newton. It was Newton who formulated the laws of motion and universal gravitation,

and it was Hawkingds genius that tanbik astrorg
memor i al stone is a translation of the Lati.
was mortal of Stephen Hawking 19420 18 6. I n addition, the ston

Hawkingds most famous equations:

hc3
T™=__
8 PiGMk
But that wasndét all. The Greek composer Val
tothewor | d, to music, which according to Hawki

day from a European Space Agency satellite dish, aimed at the nearest black hole,-1A 0620
00.

| have followed Hawking and his inspired, grotimebaking ideas for over thirty years.
A keen interest in mathematics and physics inspired me to read all his books, especially
Brief History of Timg1988 Bantam Londonyvhich explains complex, revolutionary ideas

in ways a layman like me can relate to and understand.
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The service was attended by luminaries from around the world. Martin Rees, the
Astronomer Royal, made a moving speech; actor Benedict Cumberbatch, who played
Hawking in a BBC drama, delivered a reading; and Nobel laureate Kip Thorne paid tribute
to his renarkable colleague and friend.

As the sound of Richard Wagner s stirring
end of the service, and the bells of the ADbI
futile quest for immortality, my mind began to wander ...

How tragic, | thought, that such a gifted mind capable of solving some of the greatest
and most challenging mysteries of the cosmos, was cut down by a terrible disease in the
middle, if not at the very beginning, of what he might have been capable abyher
preventing him from reaching his full potential, and depriving mankind of precious
knowledge.

However, was this any more regrettable than Beethoven going deaf and unable to hear
some of his greatest works, or Mozart dying as a young man of only-fike® One can
only speculate what might have been possible if these gifted minds could have stayed
around for longer, allowing their creative genius to blossom and reach new heights.

And then something occurred to me. What if we could somehow change all that and
makeit possible? Turn a vision into reality today, right now? Recent grtweaking
advances in medical research and techndlaggpecially in surgery and surgical techniques
and procedure$ have led to some breathtaking discoveries and results, plaaing so
concepts that only a few short years ago would have been considered science fiction, into
the realm of realistic possibilities. What if a gifted mind like that of StepheHa wk i ng 0 s
could somehow be liberated from a terribly disabled body, and manage to live on for some
more time, allowing it to continue its grouhdeaking work and reach for the stars,
literally? What if...?

That was the thought | took away with me from this moving service. It was a thought
inspired by optimism and hope for the future that stayed with me and became the inspiration
for this book.
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The research

Authenticity, especially in a book of this scope and complexity, can only be achieved

through meticulous research. | carry out all the required research myself and, whenever
possible, turn to experts in the field for assistance and advice. | never ceasanmazed

by the generosity of those experts who, when asked for assistance, freely give of their time

and patiently explain complex subjects to a curious amateur like me, and then review what

I have written to make sure | havenodét fallen

I briefly deaA pwairtthi nrge sneoatratthé endrohthe boak, aut hor
relevant extracts of which are set out below:
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A PartingNote from theAuthor

Because a lot of cuttingdge science and medical subjects have been incorporated into the
multi-layered storylines of this book, a few observations are definitely warranted to put that
material into its proper context.

For me as a writer, authenticity and accu
possible to create a seamless storyline where the boundaries between fact and fiction are
blurred, so that the reader is never quite sure where one ends and the otlserTig)is
quite deliberate, as it creates the illusion of truth and reality in a work that is pure fiction.
In my view, a successful work of fiction is a balancing act: reality must rub shoulders with
imagination in a way that is both entertaining andipilale, and this can only be achieved
through meticulous research and attention to detail.

All the material touching on physics, cosmology, technology and science generally, has
been carefully researched and is, to the best of my knowledge, based on the latest findings
and theories accepted Isgientists today. The same can be said about the cetligpg
medical subjects, especially surgery, dealt with in the text. That said, please keep in mind
that | am not a scientist, nor a doctor, but a fiction writer with a legal background whose
aim is toentertain and tease your intellect and imagination with questions and scenarios
that are both realistic and plausible, but are, of course, pure fiction

Finally, all the concepts, theories and ideas relating to theoretical physics and
cosmology featured in the book are based on the work of the late Professor Steven Hawking,
who passed away in March 2018. | have followed the work of Professor Hawking for th
past thirty years, and have admired his extraordinary insights and discoveries that have
elevated theoretical physics to an entirely new level, and became the inspiration for this
book.
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The Main Characters:
A Profile Study and Glossary

Profile Study

Jack Rogan

Click on thislink for full character description.

Tristan Te Papatahi

Click on thislink for full character description.

ISiS
Click on thislink for full character description.
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Glossary of Principal Characters and General Timelines

ING & MULTI-AWARD-WINNING AUTHOR

GABRIEL FARAG
a ©6

“GURIOUS
CASE OF THE

MISSING HEAD

A JACK ROGAN MYSTERY

When celebrated astrophysicist Zachariah Stolzfus attends a memorial service for a famous
colleague in Westminster Abbey, he unwittingly becomes a pawn in a deadly game that will
radically change his life and how mankind sees the mysteries of the uriorenser.

Alonso Cordoba, convicted murderer and drug smuggler, is on death row in Arizona,
awaiting execution. His father, Hernando, head of the notorious Colombian H Cartel, will
stop at nothing to save his son. With the help of his New York lawyer, Hernandesatch
plan so daring that it will send law enforcement agencies around the world into a panic,
desperately searching for answers. With the stakes so high, Hernando makes powerful
enemies who are determined to crush his evil empire, and destroy him aod. his s

When Rebecca Armstrong St ol z f u s odscovers thdt éher brother has
disappeared under mysterious circumstances, she turns to her friend, Jack Rogan, for help.
Joining forces with Tristan, a gifted young psychic, and Cesaria Borroni, a police office
Florence, Rogan decides to investigate. Following hidden clues, he soon uncovers a dark
web of corruption, greed and ambition, pointing to the Mafia in Florence and a hotbed of
heinous crimes in Malta.



On a perilous journey to find out what happened to Stolzfus, Rogan is drawn into
cataclysmic events beyond his control that threaten his life, and everything he holds dear.
Will Rogan and his friends succeed? Will the inspired ideas of a visionary scientist

flourish and unlock the secrets of the universe, or will the spark of his genius be lost forever?

Timeline
Main Plot: March 20181 July 2018
Characters
Dr Agabe
African doctor. Member of Professor Fabryos
Aladdin

Romany gypsy. Member of Spiridon 4; brotheSilvanus

Father Christo&lexopoulos

Eastern Orthodox priest attending the Hawking memorial service in Westminster Abbey

Major Anderson
CIlA operative in charge of Stolzfusbés securi
RebeccaArmstrong
Jack Roganbés publicist based in New Yor k. Pr

JoselitoBarrera

Chief of Bogotads secret police
Boris
Former wrestling champi on; | si sbs bodyguard
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CesariaBorroni

Acting chief superintendent of the Squadra Mobile in Florence

AlonsoCordoba
Son of Hernando Cordoba, notorious Colombian drug lord and head of the Huitzilopochtli
or H Cartel

HernandaCordoba

Notorious Colombian drug lord and head of the Huitzilopochtli or H Cartel

RahimaCordoba

Wife of Hernando Cordoba and mother of Alonso

GiacomoCornale
Captain of theNike

CeliaCrawford

Journalist working for thélew York Times

DanielCross

MI5 officer in London

Lorenzada Baggio
Venetian chefTop Chef Europénalist

Professor Ambeiabry

Surgeon. Owner of private hospital in Malta

Vice Admiral LauraFratelli

Commander of the US Sixth Fleet based in Naples



AlessandrdGiordano

Son of Riccardo Giordano, involved in drug trafficking

RiccardoGiordano

Head of prominent Mafia family in Florence, involved in drug trafficking

Gizmo

Professor Stolzfusds dog

ChuckGoldberger
Director of the Marshall Space Center

ProfessoiGreenberg

American surgeon

Chief ProsecutoGrimaldi
Mafia 6hunterdéd working in Florence

Professor SteveHawking

Theoretical physicist and cosmologist

Dr RosalindHubert
Director of the CIA

Sir CharleHuntley

|l si sbs | awyer

Isis

Billionaire rock star. Lead singer of The Time Machine
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Izabel

Former Victoriads Secret Angel and Al essandr

Fernanddvancilla

Colombian secret policefficial assassinated by a drug cartel

Read Admiral AndrewMcBride
Commander of the USBndeavoura giant nucleapowered Nimitzclass aircraft carrier

Nadia
Daughter of Serbian farmer Bogodan Petrovic, twin sister of Teodora. Member of Spiridon
4

Omda

Chief of Fungor village in the Nuba Mountains

BogodanPetrovic

Serbian farmer, father of Nadia and Teodora

Captain TonmRoberts
Commander US Task Force 65

RaulRodrigo

Personal lawyer of Hernando Cordoba representing the H Cartel

Lola Rodriguez

|l si sbs PA and personal pil ot
JackRogan
Australian war correspondent and celebrated author, adventurer and private investigator.

Jack is the central character and protagonist of the series, and features in every book
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NatashaRostova

Photographer working fddational Geographic

Dr Dritan Shehu

Kosovar Albanian surgeon

Silvanus

Romany gypsy. Member of Spiridon 4; brother of Aladdin

Professor Zacharia®tolzfus

Theoretical physicist and cosmologist
Tristante Papatahi
Cassandrads son with extraordinary psychic p

glimpse eternity

Teodora

Daughter of Serbian farmer Bogodan Petrovic, twin sister of Nadia. Member of Spiridon

Tukamil
Nuba
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A Parting Note from the Author

I hope youdbve found this Ilittle insight
interesting and informative, and the Glossary helpful in finding, identifying, and placing

the many characters who bring the stories alive.

Gabriel Farago

Leura, Blue Mountains, Australia, 2022

Are You Brave Enough to Explore the Edge of Science and Sanity?
The Curious Case of the Missing Hdalles Jack Rogan into the heart of a mystery where
brilliance meets madness. A chilling expedition awaits, threading through the unknown.

Reveal the unthinkable gkmazontoday. You can access the book with one click right
nNow.
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https://geni.us/TheMissingHead

THE LOST SYMPHONY
The Jack Rogan Mysteries Series Book 6

Behind The Scenes

Gabriel Farago
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