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This is a collection of works | did during the disoa of my Creative Writing class a
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monolog on her, next is a monolog on Janice. Thetahing is a one-act play with
Melinda and Janice and ending this is a short stbout Janice and Melinda.
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together.
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Profile One on Melinda Pappas
January 6, 2000

Character Name --> Melinda Pappas (Southern Belle)

Age --> Twenty-seven

Family

Mother --> Sixty-one living in North Charleston, @b Carolina

Father --> Sixty living in North Charleston, So@harolina
Siblings --> None

Occupation --> Doctor and teacher of Macedoniatohysat University of South
Carolina.
Habitat --> Apartment in Columbia, South Carolina

Biggest Wish --> To find her soulmate
Biggest Fear --> Dying alone

~ Is There an Archeologist in the Dig?



Monologue 1 ~

Monologue One on Melinda Pappas
Thursday, May 11, 2000

Within the Appalachian Mountains, it's a cool dayGeorgia, near the beginning of
the trail. A tall woman dressed in khaki trouserstton white blouse with worn
leather boots comes into the scene. A scene wititraal calm tarn, the water
glistening in the noon sun. The large snow cappedke&y Mountains far in the
background. The tall southern belle's dark hair e@vin the light breeze. Doctor
Melinda Pappas comes to the edge of the tarn withrapty water canteen. She
bends down by the water, the top coming off, aadc#mteen submerging in the cool
water. Her blue eyes stare at her reflection. $fitethe full metal canteen out again,
the ripples distorting her beautiful image. Her e still fixed on her reflection as
she leans on her knees.

Melinda Pappas:

My Lord, why did | ever come here8igh) | know | wanted tuh get away from South
Carolina, but goodness dis wasn't what | had reettohprobably outa have gone up
yonder tuh New York, see them yankStgnds up beside tarn still stares at
reflection) Melinda Pappas, what tis ever gonna happen t@hByes shift up to the
mountains in the background.hope Mamma and Poppa are all right, probably
should phone them soon | recko8hg turns around and spots a large rock, shifts to
sit on it, still staring at the tarjl reckon I should have gone tuh Greece like Mamma
said, would have been less of a hackle then et ight hand goes to the lid of the
canteen and is slowly screwed bacK) é¢trobably couldn't have afforded it anyway.
Dat's what | get for worken at dat Universitghe places the canteen down on the
ground beside herself. Then she lifts up a fewIgpedbles from the ground, and
shifts them back and forth in her handskhow it aint ever gonna get me no's where.
(Continues to stare at the reflection in the Ialhédaybe | outa take dat job up yonder
in New York, pay better in dat cityStbe goes quiet for a few minutes, then starts to
toss the pebbles into the lake, her reflection dpei@stroyed in the procelsouta
lissen to Mama since she think dat I'd find moremud date in New York. My
goodness if I don't find my soulmate soon | am goended up dyen alon&He picks
up three pebbles from the ground agairaint probably gonna find my soulmate.
(Throws one pebble at the reflection, it ripp)eBhen there iz always duh problem of
finden uh man these days, all fighten in dat daran ®he threw a second pebble at
the reflection. Then maybe my destiny tis to be with a womancljuckle and a
shake of a heapThank the lord | aint able tuh look at women |ldag, I'd be damned
for life. (Last pebble thrown ilnNaw, Melinda Pappas, yo just gotta keep moven, yo
are only twenty-sevenShe lifts the canteen up and standg Wgell | guess I'd better
head on back tuh the cabin before it gets later gyes fixed at the reflectioBhe
sighs then looks up to the mountains agditave tuh admit tis a beautiful area in
these mountensSte looks down at the reflection again, her facdsisas. She then



takes a deep breath and strolls off the sgene.

~ Is There an Archeologist in the Dig?
Monologue 2 ~

Monologue Two on Janice Covington
January 19 2000

In the area of Macedonia, there is a small archgglsite, people working with picks
at a now brown barren ground. There are numerousmMor tents off to the side of the
site. Located inside one of the larger ones isangovoman. She is a Doctor of
Macedonian history and an archeologist. She conffessogruff, hard, strong, and
can be stoic. Although on occasions this womanasvk to lose her temper and what
a temper that is. The archeologist is short, hectlc emerald eyes hard while her
long strawberry-blond hair is pulled up slightlyetbody muscular from working so
many sites. Doctor Janice Covington has her nomattle on at this very moment.
That normal attire consists of high-laced light imoleather boots, cotton gray
trousers, then tucked in is a dirty white buttoncegton shirt. The collar of the shirt
lies atop of her leather jacket she has on and nedéler fedora is still on, that has a
leather band around the top. Hanging off her ribig is a revolver inside of a holster
yet on her other hip she has a coiled up well-usather whip.

Doctor Janice Covington is currently inside of bent, she'd just walked in. She
moves to sit on her metal cot in the middle oftémé¢ and sighsHer eyes unfocus for
a moment then refocus, she drops her head inthdueds with a groan.

Janice:

"Goddamn it, I'm never going to get this site fired in time. Janice brings her head
up again to stare at the tent flap.should just give up, it's not worth it. That
university's grant will run out on me sooBhe stands up and slowly stalks over to
her makeshift desk, on the desk is a collectiggapérs. She stares at them then sighs
again. Her memory comes to lif@hen again Dad would never give up on something
like this. Panice cynically laughs then shakes her h@th. no, not my father, Doctor
Harry Covington...the grave robbeBHie roughly grasps the small wood chair from
under the desk and flings it out. She sits in @ atares at the papers agdi¥.eah the
grave robber, just what | am as well. Always warttetbllow in Dad's footstepsShe
lifts up the papers and flips through them. Shedethem back to the desk and sits
back in the chair. She says nothing for a few masnéer breathing a bit heavy. Her
arms cross against her chest, she takes a deephbitdan not going to find the
remains that's all there is to it. How could | bestupid to think they would be this
easy to find? Or to find them in this short peraddime. [She drops her head back
against the chair's headrest and stares up at #ikng. Closing her eyes she sighs
then lifts her head back up to stare at the pap€n top one's header reads; The
University of New YorkThat University will sock it to me once they firdit | found
nothing. Absolutely nothing. Then what the hell Bgonna do? | could do it Dad's



style and sell past artifacts to get money fordigging. [She closes her eyes and
takes deep breathd.can't do that, only ruin my repHgr dark emerald eyes open
again] | need another grant, that's all there is t®Hh.right, who'd want to hire the
grave robber.Janice lifts up the top paper, skims down it tiesomes to the part
that says; expiration of digging contract is on M&y] Let's see that leaves me
with....a week left of digging from May firstJ@nice carefully places the paper back
down on top of the others. She then cross her agasst her chest, stares at the
papers. Silence looms in the air. She takes a Oesgth] Well one thing is for
certain, I'm gonna need more money for this degidpose I'll just have to find
another University. Damn, | hate dealing with thpsenpous windbags of Deans at
those UniversitiesHer eyes are still fixed on the grant papers. Sivkb then brings
up her right hand from her chest to rub her righeek. With a sigh the archeologist
stands up and puts the chair back unp@fell I'm definitely getting nothing done
real fast. Janice's eyes go to the expiration date on the p&iee grits her teeth
while her eyes narrojyGoddamn University.$he lowly growls and then turns on
her heals to the front of the tent. She leavesahein a huff. Her small hands
violently flinging open the tent flap. She leavestent cursing under her bredh.

~ Is There an Archeologist in the Dig?
One Act Play ~

One Act Play on Janice Covington and M elinda Pappas
Creative Writing

Characters One & Three
Is there an archeologist in the dig?

Act |
Scene |
Setting

Here we begin inside of a rather large building.rGaene on a hallway, down away
is a door to some place we are not sure of. Itiddiay to say the least. Down this
hallway there is a right corner leading to anothellway. As we gaze down this
hallway that is when our Doctor Janice Covingtoappears, she comes briskly
around the corner. She has on her normal attirelat we last left her in. Her head
is down, reading some small slip of paper thatndap of a stack of folders she is
carrying in her arms.

As soon as she rounds the corner she slams intethorg rather tall yet soft and
warm. Janice stumbles to keep a hold of her foldeing easily does and her sea
green eyes lift up to meet with the thing she slachimto. Janice Covington is in a



minor shock for a second and quickly recovers.

Janice Facial expression serious and hgrd.

Sorry about that.

[There before our archeologist is a tall female, mugght hair and sky eyes. She is
dressed in a maroon skirt that is tight and reaghio her ankles. She then wears a
white blouse with a matching maroon jacket on arfdak pair of glasses. Melinda
Pappas]

Melinda:
Itz quite alright. | reckon wasn't watching wherguz going.

[Melinda peers down into emerald green elyes.

Janice Faintly smiles to Melindé.
Trust me, | wasn't watching where the hell | wasmgat all.

[Melinda's back slightly stiffens up over Janicelssing]

Melinda [Bit flustered]:

Um well yes. Uh...do yo need any help wid anything®tk here at duh University.

Janice $miles brightly to Melind.
Really? Well maybe you can. Do you know where tha@m is?

[Janice hands the small slip of paper from earlMelinda takes it. Their fingers
making contact. Melinda proceeds to read it alpud.

Melinda [Slow voicd:

Room...three fifty-sevenMelinda looks up to Janice with a huge sniil@hy yes of
course | do. I wuz just there. Just follow me.

[Melinda hands back the slip of paper, Janice takinghey begin to pad down the
long hallway]



Janice:

So you work here eh? What department?

Melinda [Pushes her glass back up onto the bridge of hezjhos

| work in duh history department. My major iz Maoatan history.

Janice Eyes widen in surprise, she then goes stoic apain.

Well | am quite fond of Macedonian history myself.

Melinda [Grins to hersel:

Dat's what | reckon. Archeologist of Macedoniartdmg?

Janice (5rins up to the other womdn.
You pinned me.
[Silence for a while, their footsteps echoing off walls in the empty building.

So why South Carolina?

Melinda [Looks to Janice with a confused look then an unideding look takes
over]:

Well I've been liven here my entire lifd?duse] | reckon I'm jus' uh country gal at
heart.

Janice Nods]:
| can understand that...a little.

[The pair come to a door labeled, '357" with 'Doddathan Johnson, Dean of the
University of South Carolina’ written undernedth.

This is definitely it.

Melinda [Looks from door to Janice.

Yo have uh meeten wid Doctor Johnson, the dean?



Janice Looks to Melindg:

Yup and on schedule for onc®dusel Um what's your name Miss?

Melinda [Smiles brightly, eyes twinklirjg.

My name is Melinda Pappas.

Janice Facial expression goes a bit shock, her voice iazment:

Pappas?Nlelinda nodd.Are you related to Doctor Mel Pappas?

Melinda [Keeps smiling:

Yes | am, he iz my daddy.

Janice (5oes stoic agaitt.

That's amazing.

Melinda [Smile going into a grii.

Yes well I've learned quite uh bit from my daddyddyo' name iz...?

Janice Eyes harden a little up at Melinda under the fedpra

Covington...Janice Covington.

Melinda [Brow furrows as she stares at the flqor.

Covington...Covington...l don't recall an archeologiatmed Covington dilence
then Melinda looks up, her eyes wide and exprestemied] Wait uh minute, you're
duh daughter of Harry Covington the-

Janice Quickly cuts of Melinda with an angry tohe.
The grave robber. That's what everybody else baits Why not you?

[Janice reaches for the doorknob, Melinda's hanakjyishoots out and rests on top



of Janice, stopping Janice from turning the kiob.

Melinda [Voice a bit hardet:
Well I'm sure it wuz just an unfair descriptionsmmething.

[Janice release the knob, Melinda releasing Janicafsd. Janice looks up to
Melinda]

Janice:

Oh no, it was right onHause] He'd sell anything to get money, but it wasn't olu
greed. No it was all to discover the Amazons' exise.

[The two women's eyes locked. Their eyes seardmengther's for a few heartbedts.

Melinda:
Well | believe yo Doctor Covington if dat means #uiyg.

[Melinda watches, as Janice's eyes seem to soffegrae, almost as if a wall
dropped]

Janice $mileg]:

That does mean something Miss Pappas, thank you.

Melinda [Warm smile, her right hand going dut.
Well I'd better let yo go Doctor Covington. Wuz @imeeten yo.

[Janice gingerly takes the larger hand. Their haskigking]

Janice:
Nice meeting you too Miss Pappas. Maybe I'll saeaund eh?

[Their hands were still clasped, a little longernh@rmal. Melinda squeezes for a
second then breaks contact with Janice's Hand.

Melinda:

Take Care Doctor Covington.



[Janice nods her head. Melinda walks past Janicehaadis back down the hall.
Janice reaches to the doorknob. The knob turnstHautloor doesn't open. Janice
stares at the door and listens to the sound of Mi@liPappas' heals click down the
hall. Janice sighs and shakes her head, she puglesthe door and steps throujgh.

Scene I
Setting

Doctor Janice Covington is now inside of an offitere is a hint of smoke in the air.
The strong smell of cigars permeating the roomkihd Janice disliked very much.
She now sat in a comfy navy seat in front of a wiesk, the Dean of the University
sitting behind it.

The Dean is an old gentleman, in his mid sixtiesan\White hair, almost bold,
wrinkles certainly showing while he wore goldenengtasses. He had on a white
button up shirt, brown trousers and a brown jackewell, no tie.

His eyes were down studying the papers Janice haaght with her. The Dean's
shaky hand lifted up a paper on the left and fljpgeover and placed it onto the stack
on the right side. His eyes moved across the papée read. He took a breath,
looked up to Janice then leaned back in his oldweood chair.

Nathan JohnsorHard and slow voice, but stefn.

So explain to me Doctor Covington exactly what ptan to do over in Greece?

Janice Htraightens up in the seat, looks directly to Dodtathan Johnsolf.

Well Doctor Johnson I'm hoping to find the Amazd«ation.

Nathan JohnsorNods, looks down to the papers and back to Jgnice.

Well it says here that you already had a fund ffbooks down at the paper and
reads aloud.the University of New York, correctHg looks up to see Janice nod.
Doctor Johnson leans back into his chpAnd did you succeed in finding anything
significant from this dig?

Janice Highs inwardly, but replies with a hard toje.

Not anything of much use Doctor Johnson, but Ifoid some artifacts dealing with
the Amazons.



Nathan JohnsorNods]:

That's what your report confirmdnfertwines his hands and drops them into his]lap.
And what do you expect to find Doctor Covingtontthau didn't find on your last
dig?

Janice:
I'm hoping to find more evidence-

[Janice is cut off by Doctor Johnspn.

Nathan Johnson:

Doctor Covington, let me make it more clear for You did not succeed in finding
any useful evidence from your last dig. What | tieak is how you expect to continue
on with what little evidence you have found. Thisraothing there for you to follow
on.

Janice Her temper fuels up a little, eyes narrow. Sheeddser eyes and lies back in
her seat. Taking a deep breath the woman openeyesr again. Her response comes
out a little harsher then she'd like it t¢o.

Doctor Johnson, it is a well known fact in histtingt the two greatest Amazon
Nations existed either in the western part of Macgal or in the eastern section. |
have done a dig in the western half and little lisstdow I'd like to go east where one
of the great nations may have lay.

Nathan Johnsorsighs, shifts a little in his seht.

First of all Doctor Covington, make sure you realibe difference between facts and
guesses. They'll make a big difference in the lumg Now it is a guess that an
Amazon Nation existed in the eastern portion, bat ts all myths and tales. And as |
said you have little to go on. | do not see thimig@anywhere Doctor Covington.

[Nathan Johnson leans forward and begins to closthegolder of papers. Janice
leaps up from her seat, she stomps up to the &bskputs her hand down hard on the
papers, stopping the dean from closing the fol@ilee Dean looks up to Janice,
Janice's flashing green eyes look to the dean.

Janice Yoice hard]:

Doctor Johnson, read that bit right thedarjice points to a sectigriloud please.



Nathan JohnsoriLpoks down to where Janice points, proceeds to.Jead

It is a proven fact between the University of Nesrk'and Doctor Janice Covington's
research that the Amazon Nation did once existhah fRct stands true due to the fact
that Doctor Janice Covington at her dig site dmbwer some artifacts that are of the
Amazon Nation. The artifacts listed below...

Janice:
Read the list too.

[Nathan Johnson looks up for a moment into hard aldezyes. He looks back
down]

Nathan JohnsorReads lisi:
Amazon sword, Amazon dagger, three bows, and aategemazon Queen mask.
[Finish reading and looks to Janige.

And yo' point is Doctor Covington?

Janice Locks eyes with the Deé&n.

My point Doctor Johnson, is that the Amazon Nati@hexist at some point in time.
With that being true along with theytih of their location then | believe they can be
discovered.

[Moves her hand off the paper. Her arms falling agaher sidg.

Besides Doctor Johnson, much of history startoalyt as myths or tales told by
drunken men in bars. Then somebody decides to prewel that tale becomes
history. It has to start some where.

Nathan JohnsorTpkes a deep breath, sits back in his seats. Stgre@s$ Janice for a
moment{:

| see your point Doctor Covington.

Janice Crosses her arms against her chest, her voice besa@uite hard:

Personally Doctor Johnson, what | would like torie why you will not give me the
grant? It is completely obvious that the Amazonidtatan be proven real.



[Uncrosses her arms, her hands going to the ed¢feeadesk. She leans forward
against the desk, her cold eyes leveled with trenB¢

What's the problem Doctor Johnson?

Nathan JohnsorTpkes a deep breath. Breaks eye contact for a mtdimemlooks
back to Janicé-:

There is no problem.

Janice Laughs sarcastically.

No catch really? | don't believe that Doctor Jolmstou have all the facts right in
front of you. Why? My guess is because of my fathew can't tell me I'm wrong.

Nathan JohnsorElyes narrow for a second. He sighs.
It is your father.
[Janice smirks then straightens back up, her armsscagainst her chest agdin.

| would give yo the grant Doctor Covington, but ydather's past has ruined your
reputation too...sorry.

Janice Mumbles to herself in a low voice, eyes to therfloo
My father's reputation sticks to me like flies tots
[Janice looks back up, her hard voice filling themoagain]

Doctor Johnson, | need this grant. What about asesagent?

Nathan Johnson:

What do yo have in mind Doctor Covington?

Janice Poesn't respond for a moment. She ponders andn&eface brightens up,
she quickly responds.

What about Miss Pappas?



Nathan Johnsorsjits up more in his seat, his eyes faintly wideifing

Miss Pappas? What could Miss Pappas do?

Janice (ring):

Well she has a major in Macedonian history corr@idethan Johnson nodsAnd her
father did use to run this UniversityRrother nod from the Dedrilhen of course
she knows ancient Greek from my guess, right?

Nathan JohnsorSkeptical voicé:.

Yes of course, but what does that have to do wittheng?

Janice Keeps her grin, eyes sparkling brillianity.

Miss Pappas knows her Greek history, has a statkesituniversity from her father
and knows ancient Greek. She has a lot to do Wwigh Miss Pappas could be of great
help to me on the dig seeing | could use helpandiating ancient Greek and she
knows her history. While at the same time she béllwatching over the dig site and
me because it is of the University's and she'lvkmdhat she's doing since this is her
department. I'd say Doctor Johnson it would worklmautifully. We both get what
we want.

Nathan Johnsor§miles and leans back in his sgat.

I'd say you have quite a wonderful idea Doctor @gton. But the one problem is,
what would Miss Pappas think of this® pausd.I'll agree to this Doctor Covington.
If you get Miss Pappas to agree to go with yo as dirg for the full time. Then I will
agree to give you the grant yo need.

Janice Bmiles a bit devilishly.
That works for me Doctor Johnson.

[Janice holds her hand out. The Dean stands up hakles hands with Janige.

Nathan JohnsorReleases Janice's hand, reaches for the phone a&dge of his
desk]}:

Let me ring up Miss Pappas. Y'all can go out tonggtd discuss this over dinner.
Come back to me tomorrow, the both of you.

[Janice nods. Nathan Johnson dials a number, heswlagin smiles and begins to



speak]

Hello Miss Pappas, | was wondering if you have plimight? A pausd.No?
Wonderful. | have here an archeologist named Jabiseéngton. She would like to
discuss with you some plans that you can or mayguge to, that being up to yoi |
pause] Yes well, Doctor Covington would sure love yowlhon a dig if possible Al
pause] Yes tonight if possible. Is that a problem MisgpPas?Another pausé.
Great, I'll relay the message to Doctor CovingtBaodbye Miss Pappadtie Dean
hangs the phone up and looks up to Janice withiee$m

Well Doctor Covington, Miss Pappas certainly seewtaekbry to have arrangements
with you over dinner. Please just put the dinnetr@nUniversity's tab. Come back
tomorrow morning with the results. Miss Pappas saicbme to her office in room
two ninety-seven, down at the southern wing riglgathis evening.

Janice $miles brightlyj:

Great, thank you Doctor Johnson.

Nathan JohnsorNods then smilels.
Quite welcome Doctor Covington. Have a lovely aftem.

[Closes folder and hands the three folders to Jahice

Janice Receives themn.
Thank you, you do the same. Bye Doctor Johnson.

[With that, Janice headed to the door and steppexligh. The dean called bagk.

Nathan Johnson:

Goodbye.

[Janice flashes back a smile then closes the Hoor.

Scene lll
Setting

This scene takes place inside of a small quietaast, a few people here and there at
round tables or booths. Janice Covington and MeliRéppas walk into the restraunt
and directly to the host's desk, a hostess stargignd the desk already. The



hostess looks up with a smile to the two women.

Hostess:

Good evening ladies. Dinner for two?

Janice $miling lightly]:
Yes, just us two and. Turns to Melindg.

Is smoking fine with you?Mlelinda nods in agreement. And Janice turns backeo
hostesg.And smoking please.

HostessINods and picks up two menjus.
Right this way.

[The hostess heads into the middle of the restridwant turns right. Melinda and
Janice following behind. They clearly come into sh@king section, the air reeking
mostly of cigarette smoke. The hostess brings thensmall booth.

Enjoy your meals.

[The hostess places the menus down on the table Jdrice and Melinda shift into
the seats, opposite of each other.

Melinda [Opens menu then looks across to Jatfice.

So why smoken section?

Janice Dpens the left side of her jacket and reachesulirfg her hand back out she
produces a small cigdr.

This is why. You don't mind?
Melinda [Shakes her hedd.
Naw go right ahead, I'm use tuh them. My daddy ssadkem all duh time.

[Looks back to her merju.

Janice $miles somg.



Mine too.

[Janice reaches into her right pocket on the outditeyr hands come back out with a
pack of worn matches. She then quickly lights itp@ cShe then proceeds to blow
out the lit match and drops the remains to an ashtff the side of the table. Janice
takes a drag on the cigar then looks to her menu.

So your father was the Dean of South Carolina leelmctor Johnson?

Melinda [Looks up from menu to Janite.
Yes he wuz, not to long ago he retired. Daddy awdire liven in Charleston.

[Janice nods. Her eyes going back to the menu.i&d®$omething on the menu that
strikes her fondness. Melinda herself finds somgtknticing for dinner and smiles to
herself. She looks up from the menu to Jahice.

What about you Doctor Covington?

Janice Places the menu down on the table. She pulls ga out of her mouti.

What about me Miss Pappas?

Melinda [Drops her own menu to the table and smiles.

Well what about your father Doctor Covington?

Janice Places the thin cigar back in her mouth. Janiceetaainother drag on the
cigar. She then speaks through the cipar.

First of all Miss Pappas, I'd prefer you to judt oze Janice. | do believe we can
move on to a first name bases.

Melinda [Grins]:
Well I'd fancy yo calling me Mel if | am tuh calby Janice.

[Janice nodg.

Janice Bmiles a little. Removes the cigar from her mogthra:

So my father you would like to know abouldlinda nodg.Well as you know he
was known as the grave robber. Well to sum my fatpehe was quite the intelligent
man, witty, determined and very gentle and loving.



Melinda [Nods then smiles lovingly to Janice, making thénaotogist feel warnit.
Now | know where you get yo' intelligence and deti@ation.

[Janice is about to reply but their waitress stepdaitheir table. She removes a pen
and a small white tablet from her back podket.

Waitress $miles pleasantly enough.

Good evenen ladies. What can you get you for dénks

Janice Looks up to waitresk.

Can | just get some scotch?

Waitress Nods, writes down drink then looks to Melirjda.

And you Miss?

Melinda [Smiles]:

| reckon | could go for uh glass of Chardonnay.

Waitress Nods then writes down Melinda's order.
Alright I'll be back in a moment with your drinks.

[The waitress walks away from the scene. Janicesplher cigar back into her
mouth, smoking on jt.

Melinda [Smiles to Janicg.

So what about the rest of yo' family Janice? Alirsgs?

Janice Breaks her eye contact then looks back to Meli&dh&. removes the cigar,
grasps the ashtray bring it closer to her. The asinem the cigar falling into the
small gold trayj-

No siblings. A pausd.My mother...well lets just say she ran out on ugwhwas
young.



Melinda [Nods, stares at the table then looks back to Jgnice

I'm sorry Janice.

Janice Takes a puff on the short thin cigar. The smokeihggher mouth as she takes
the small remains of the cigar and snubs it outharthe tray. Her fingers going
white at the joints as she spedks.

Well you become accustom to it after awhile Mel.

[Releases the cigar butt and then pushes the trely toeits home from earligr.

Melinda [Drops her eyes to the talje.
| reckon you're right Janice.

[Silence sinks in. Janice leans back into the basther gaze is fixed on Melinda.
Melinda looks up to Janice, her face constructed ouriosity]

So how can yo be so...l don't know how tuh quite deedt. | reckon itz yo' being so
stoic and having uh strong attitude.

[Yet again as Janice was about to answer the waitresppeared with a glass of
wine and scotch. She places them down in fronamtd and Melinda. She then
retrieves her order pad from her back pocket wighp

Waitress:

What can | get y'all for yo' dinners?

Janice $miles to Melind.

Mel?

Melinda [Smiles back to Janice then looks up to the waifress

| reckon I'd fancy the steak.

Waitress Writes down orde}-

How'd you like that cooked?



Melinda:

Medium-well would be great.

Waitress Nods and scratches something down. Looks to Jénice.

And you Ma'am?

Janice:

I'll have the same actually, cooked the same too.

Waitress Writes down Janice's order. Reaches down to pidkhepnenus.
Yo' dinners will be ready in a while.

[Janice nods and the waitress stalks off to anotigle]

Melinda [Lifts her wineglass, taking a sip of the white wiBke carefully places the
glass back down and looks to Janjce.

Do | get an answer tuh my question?

Janice Her hand reaches out to her glass of scotch. Hegdls just lifting the glass,
she tilts the glass left and right, rolling it arsibase. Janice looks up, her eyes quite
hard. Hard enough to cause Melinda to shift uncotafde in her seaj:

Hard times bread hard people Melinda. But from wikaiow of the Pappas family
they roll around in the dough. So my guess is youldn't understand something like
that being sheltered with money most your life.

Melinda [Eyes drop to the table. Janice lifts her glass taies a drink of her scotch.
The glass going back to the tabile.

You know | would understand something like dat danBelieve it or not. | may
come from uh wealthy family but it doesn't meamh'd understandMelinda looks
up to Janicq.I'm not rolling in duh money right now, I live any own. | get no
money from my parents. | know hard times too Janice

Janice Nods. She reaches up with her right hand. Janiogokes her hat and places



it on the seat beside herself. This being the fiins¢ Melinda sees Janice's long hair.
Melinda's mind quickly describes it as strawberlgral like a gorgeous sunset with
shades of oranges and yellows mixing togefher.

Well then | apologize MelJanice looks up to lock eyes with Melinda then ksdhe
contact] I've never had much money, constantly on the ga. \Ras determined to
find the Amazon Nation. Now I plan to find it anldosv that my father's quest wasn't
in vein. PJanice looks back to Melinda.

Melinda [Smiles then lifts her glass and drinks from it. Blaees the glass back
down and sighg.

| reckon dat you and | both are following in ouddaes' footsteps.

Janice Bmiles sadly.

| suppose you're right MelA[pausd.So you plan on becoming the dean in the
future?

Melinda [Chuckleq:

Naw not quite. I'm more aiming tuh become an arldgest...translator like daddy
was. But wid my luck | don't reckon | can.

Janice Furrows her eyebrows at Melinda.
Why is that?

[Takes a sip from her scotch as Melinda repjies.

Melinda [Sighs]:

Because it iz very hard these days for women talorine archeologists or even a
translator. I've tried numerous times tuh talk igctor Johnson on giving me uh
chance. But unfortunately itz always the same thing

Janice:

They say you can't because you're a woman? Thlaigslaf crap.

Melinda [Shakes her hedd.

What they say Janice iz dat the University is shartd of teachers from duh war.



When in fact duh University could easily get sonwbtuh replace me. The subtext
tuh it Janice is duh fact | am uh woman, but theversity would never come out and
say such uh thing. Even more so considering whm.| a

Janice:

Well why not just go stomping into Johnson's offiteenanding a chance using your
name?

Melinda [Sighs and shakes her head. Her right hand grastiiagtem of the
wineglass, her thumb running up and down the sk&nvoice going serioug.

| aint gonna do that Janice. Dat aint my stylanidy tuh earn my way through life
rather then flaunt and bribe my way through life.

Janice $he smiles lopsided]y.

| can understand that, I've been doing it all rfe; lEven though | have nothing to
flaunt.

[Janice then chuckles at herself and shakes her baa@. She looks back to Melinda
with a huge grin.

So looks like this dig will be benefiting you aslive
[Melinda's face constructs into questioning.

Mel, you'll be able to prove to the University yoan do a dig. I'll also teach you if
you'd like.

Melinda [Smiles deeply.

| would love it if yo did. A pausd Doctor Johnson did say you wanted tuh convince
me tuh go on this dig.

Janice (rins]

Yup. [Takes a drink from her half filled scotgh.

Melinda [Grins but more devilishly.

So convince me.



Janice All of a sudden Janice chokes on her scotch. Shethe glass away from
lips and begins to cough. Janice puts the glasshndawthe table. She coughs a few
more times. Clearing her throat she looks to Mdinter eyes a bit wide.

What?! | thought you just agreed?

Melinda [Chuckles, her eyes twinklifg.

No | agreed tuh learn how to dig. Not tuh go tule€ze on duh digMelinda then
takes a sip of her wineBesides Janice, | can't go into Doctor Johnsoifise and tell
him dat I'll go on duh dig tuh learn how tuh beaaoheologist. It aint gonna flyThe
wineglass' base makes contact with the table ajain.

Janice Recovers from her small shock.

Alright, so you want me to convince yoiins] So what do you want to know?

Melinda:

Tell me how dis dig will help duh University? | #ave tuh look after dis University's
best interests.

Janice Brings up her hands to rest on the edge of thestdi@r small fingers
interlacing]:

Well it'll help the University be more recognizé&tobably bring more people
flocking to the University. And just maybe incredke history department's funding.

Melinda:

Dat iz if you find duh Amazon Nation.

Janice Nods]:

And | will.

Melinda [Chuckleq:

Yes well what use would | be tuh you if | go...andhduniversity's use?



Janice Grins]:

You'd be helping me run the show, | can alwaysausecond hand. Not to mention |
could use your skills in translating ancient Gre®kd for the University you'll be
watching over their...assets.

Melinda [Nods]:

| could use some brushen up on my translat@gogses her arms against her chest.
And how long do you expect dis dig tuh take?

Janice Looks down and reflects. Takes a deep breath thasIback to Melindg.

I'm not quite sure. Could be between a month to. ngxths. It all depends on what
we find, weather, number of workers. Many things.

Melinda:

My problem Janice iz | aint in tuh spending quitels uh long time from home.

Janice Highs. Reaches out to drink from her scotch, hesgytjoing back to the table.
She looks back up to Melinda with serious gyes.

Well do you have a problem with learning to becamnercheologist, finding the
Amazon Nation, creating history, hanging around amel being in Greece with fine
food?

Melinda [Grins]:

Oh no, I don't mind them things at all.

Janice Grins as well):

Well then Miss Pappas, I'd say you have littleosel from this expedition, just a little
time. You get a shot at being an archeologist, magi a promotion from the
University, go to Greece, use your translatinglskihd have it all paid in full only to
get a little home sick. | wouldn't pass somethipdike that myself. And | believe
you've been dreaming of something like this fotegbmetime now.

Melinda [Chuckles then nods a few times, her lips formitg anhuge grin:

| do reckon you pinned me Doctor Covington.



~ Is There an Archeologist in the Dig? ~

Short Story on Janice Covington and M elinda Pappas.

|s Therean Archeologist in the Dig?
By
Red Hope

The small woman turned to her left by her nightsiahe reached down to lift up her

revolver. The revolver gleamed for a moment thes iwaerted into a holster. What
was lying underneath the gun is a map, the cefittleanap focused on Greece.
There are a group of eastern mountains underlimenl to east of that is a circle drawn
with an "X" through it. In small print in the cikelis writtenAmazon Forest, main dig
site.

The small female studied the map for a moment thered around and strolled out of
the tent into the cool day. Heading straight ah#dd,small female came to a deep
trench. She bent down to one knee and peered iniiidd?"

The southern belle had heard her name, so shadtarnand to see her friend. "Hey
Janice."

"How's it going down there?"
Melinda grinned. "Ain't bad."” She paused. "Why tlgn’come down yonder here?"

The archeologist nodded her head. She then puighgémhand over her head to hold
her hat down. Next she jumped down into the diggiagch, her hand falling back to
her side. Janice padded over to the southerndés'SWhat's up?"

"Nothing right now. We haven't hit uh thing but ksc'
"You probably won't for awhile.”

Melinda bobbed her head up and down a few timeat'$hvhat | reckoned." She took
a deep breath. "Yo reckon we're really diggen in dght area?"

Janice crossed her arms against her chest. "I kveare Mel. I've been doing enough
research to know."

"I know." The southerner then sighed.

Janice then turned her gaze away, she looked ud@md the trench's length, she
watched some of the workers. Looking to the trendbpth, she tried to figure how
many feet deep it is. She estimated it to be ardomdfeet as of now maybe three and
half. The archeologist then looked up to Mel. "Help out with something Mel."

Melinda nodded. "Love tuh."



"Great." Janice then hauled herself out of thectnamith Melinda following behind.

Once the southerner stood up on the level grouadalshed off her pants and
looked to her friend.

"Okay I'm trying to decided where to start the settvench.” Janice turned her
attention back to Mel. "So where do you think | gldostart it?"

Melinda looked to the other woman with wide ey&ghy yo asken me?"

"Because you wanted to learn how to be an archebl@&@p here you go. Where do |
dig?"

The belle brought her arms over her chest, shedgazaind in the cleared dig site
within the massive forest. She then spotted somgtbdld, rather odd. Melinda
uncrossed her arms and started to walk closercdéoliowed. "Dat's real peculiar
Janice."

The archeologist nodded. "So? There's a lump igtbend. Why does it matter?"

Melinda studied the way the ground rose up indis particular spot then was level
every where else. "It matters 'cause somethingakgbly underneath."

"Yeah, a bunch of dirty maybe."

"No no." The southerner took a deep breath as sheqy facts together. "Duh ground
around here iz all leveled. Then there iz dis qra that ain't. Duh only possible
reason dat itz like dat iz 'cause somebody... or samgdug there." She paused for a
moment. "Something iz taking dat space up undergidatind Janice." Mel looked to
the archeologist. "Right?"

The archeologist looked away from the mound ingitweind and peered up to
Melinda. "You're right Mel." Mel grinned. "Good jolHer eyes averted back to the
lump. "Let's get some workers on that area.”

Melinda nodded. "I'll take care of dat." She thparsaround on her heals and strolled
back into the main part of the dig site. Collectanftew works, she pointed to the area
and turned her head back to the workers and caditutalk.

Janice though, she had just turned around to wdaadinda leave. She studied the
southerner as she took control of the workers adenthe archeologist grin to herself.

To Janice, Melinda follows with a beautiful grafteating on air. She dips and dives
here and there in the air as her colors run dagpdgh her wings. Making Melinda
Pappas seem so elegant.

Things are just perfect.

By late afternoon things were still perfect. Numesevorks were uncovering the
mound Melinda had spotted. The first trench sglihg worked on. The day rolled on
along with the clouds, they seemed to become demskdarker. That in turn had
worried the archeologist and the southerner, tltedeciding later tonight that they
needed to cover the trenches for protection.



Then there was the dusk of the day that came.slWwaen everything became quite
fascinating.

"Janice, look at dis."

The archeologist propped her shovel against treedithe trench, she walked over to
Mel's side. She looked down to the same spot Mslstaring at, her eyes in
amazement. "Jesus." Bending down to one knee tstieed the object stuck deep in
the ground.

Melinda herself bent down to one knee. Her handfally grazed across the object, a
cool silver metal. It sparkled up to her as if girggeafter being trapped under the
earth for so long. "Janice iz dat a serpent emblossduh metal."

Janice signaled her agreement with a bob of het, e hand carefully touched the
serpent design on the metal. "It definitely is.'e3ifted that same hand to rest on her
knee. "lt's amazing the condition this metal isna,dents.” Looking up to Mel, she
smiled. "Good job Mel." She turned her head to embkack down. "Let's get this dug
out before dark."

Melinda nodded her head. "We ain't got much time."

"We'll get it out." Janice stood up and looked éo Workers in the trench. "Boys,
we've got something over here that needs to baidumnd carefully removed. Let's
get it out before dark!"

All the workers nodded and shuffled down the tretacthe silver object in the bottom
of the trench, they all began to work around théaineigging it up with small hand
shovels. And well by nightfall the item was excaehtA silver shield with serpent
designs going all along the trim, it was somethimgehold.

Both Mel and Janice had an idea to what this shieltldidn't discuss it till they were
in Janice's tent, alone.

"Mel it couldn't be." Janice exhaled slowly.

The southerner nodded her head "What else cobklJanice? It wuz in perfect
condition like it wuz made tuhday."

Janice shook her head. "Mel it is not the damn gefgus's shield is just legend you
know that."

"Okay, | reckon dat Janice. But wuzn't it yo datzvia Doctor Johnson's office tellen
him dat duh Amazons ain't just uh legend? Janic&dg@n archeologist wid proof
right before your eyes." The sound of thunderdillbe air after Mel spoke.

"That's a hell of a lot different Mel." The archegist brought her arms up to her
chest, crossed.

Melinda's hands went to her hips. "Iz it reallyfuhder again.

"Mel even if it is the Aegis. Why is it here in tb&l Amazon Nation? The Amazons'
goddess was Artemis not Zeus." Thunder sounded agth lightening.



The southerner sighed as she dropped her hands sides again. "Well Zeus did
give Athena his shield in mythology."

"Yeah Athena not Artemis."

Melinda huffed. "Okay they were sisters Janice figare it out since you're duh
archeologist." She shifted to the tent flap, allouéave. She had second thoughts as
rain came pouring down.

Janice sidestepped Mel and went to the tent flagp opened it and looked out.

Melinda came up behind Janice and looked overrtal svoman to see the rain
coming down. There was lightening and then thurttheryain coming down even
hardier. "Oh my."

"Damn it. This would happen." The archeologist etbghe tent flaps roughly and
whirled around to stare up at Mel.

Melinda saw the anger in Janice's eyes. "Duh tehehll be fine Janice. We covered
them."

Janice sucked in a deep breath. "I know, thisjwgt slow things down. Hell, | hate
rain." She walked pass Melinda and went to sithenited.

The southerner released her breath slowly andeshifter to Janice. "Janice it could
be worse ya hear. We could have never covered tiggmohes then we'd be in real
trouble."

The archeologist sighed. "Yeah you're right." Agsiie sighed. "Look sorry about
earlier Mel. It's just, it's a crazy idea. You kn@iv

Melinda nodded. "I know but they say anything isqble."

"It is." Janice then looked up with smile but shesed an eyebrow. "So what you
going to do about getting to your tent?"

Melinda placed her hands on her hips again witbwalidh smirk. "l aint gonna go in
dat rain."

"Mel, you can't stay in here."
The southerner arched an eyebrow suggestively.

Janice's face dropped. "Don't even think aboutat. Mo never. You can get to your
own damn tent." For emphasis she crossed her granssa her chest.

Melinda Pappas just grinned in return.

Janice sighed. How'd she let this happen? She datea how. Now she crossed her
arms against her chest and closed her eyes agmia.lffief moment she listened to
the rain and thunder outside. "Mel?"

"Mmm?"



"You owe me big for this."

Melinda grinned. "Now Doctor Covington, rememberongot yo here in duh first
place.”

"Very funny Mel. You wouldn't be here either ifaasn't for me."

"True, | won't argue wid dat." The southerner tekrfted her shoulders some. "Janice
scoot over."

"Mel, if | scoot over any more I'm going to fallisaye on my ass on the floor." Now
she opened her emerald eyes. She stared up aptbéthe tent. She still had yet to
figure out how she let Melinda Pappas talk her sié@ping in the same bed with her.

"Well I'm 'bout tuh fall out of dis bed Janice."
"Same here. We fall out of it together."

The southerner chuckled. "If we ever do an expealisigain together we'll have tuh
put in extra money for larger beds."

"Right Mel. I'll try and remember that." Janice nhteied to roll to her right, she soon
was staring down at the floor, her side right amedge of the bed. "This isn't going to
work."

Melinda sighed. "We need tuh figure something arelf
"Yeah I got it, I'll sleep on the floor and you csleep on the bed.”

"l ain't gonna let you sleep on dat floor." Shenad her head to the right to see Janice
on her side, her back to Mel. The southerner tbéted to her right so that she faced
the other woman's back. "l gotta idea."”

"What's that?"
"Come here."
"What?"

"Jus' come here Janice." Mel then brought her htordaard to grasp Janice's side,
she pulled.

Janice gradually released her breath and followeghysical command, her back
soon pressed into the taller woman's body. SheféieNlel wrap her arms around her
waist, her own head tucked under Melinda's chinelf\ttis is just great." Bad
sarcasm seeped into Janice's voice.

"Well do you have uh better idea dat doesn't inea@uh floor?"
"I'll go sleep in the rain."

In answer, Melinda tightened her arms around Janweaist. "You'll get sick then and
| don't wanna reckon what you're like when youick.%

"What's that suppose to mean?"



"It means you're uh grouchy archeologist.”
"Well like this is normal Mel?"

"Are you really complaining?"

Silence.

Melinda then mentally slapped herself for that ddealizing what she just said aloud.
Stupid move number one. She then felt her own pitdeup because of the silence.

Janice opened her eyes again and took a deep Bigathot going to answer that
one. Neither of us could handle it."

The southerner sighed. Out of relief or sadnesg2l&n shifted her body a little and
Janice's body then seemed to perfectly mold agilebhda's. "Good. Sleep well
Janice."

"Night Mel." She closed her eyes and began to ré&aon sleep would come to take
them away from this world.

The next morning the pair woke up earlier but restyeenough. Neither sure why but
yet they had their guess as to why they slepttso V&ell not late in the way of later
morning but they weren't up at the crack of dawa they should have been.

Mel had gotten up first and rolled out of bed, &lv@ed around to stare down at her
friend. "Yup, she looks like uh child." That hadebea whisper as the southerner
studied the archeologist still sleeping.

Janice Covington, with a front stage and back stdge has her front stage with an
interesting play going on. But then there's thelardback stage. A back stage that is
worn, messy, and cluttered with chaos. Just howhmwauld it take to clean and
repair the damage to the back stage? That is somgéitelinda wanted to know.

Yet as Melinda stood there staring at her friehé, uld see how peacefully Janice
slept. Almost like a child. Sleeping as if she wieaek in her young years where
there's so much innocence surrounding her. Thathdd made Mel chuckle. Janice
Covington innocent? Right, that would never hapddmen again...

The woman took a long breath and slowly releaseshié then strolled to the other
side of the bed and carefully grasped her friecld'ses arm. "Janice?" She got a low
mumble in return. "Come on Janice you seriouslyrah get up." A question
entered Mel's mind on exactly how this other woreaer got up earlier anyway.
Decided this wasn't working, she bent down to ameekand became eye level with
the archeologist. Melinda ran her right hand thiodgnice's sun-kissed hair. "Janice
wake up."

Very, very slowly sparkling ivy eyes opened up atutied Mel. "Morning."

"Morning back at yo." Melinda smirked and shiftezt Inand to rest on the other
woman's shoulder. "Slept well huh?"



The archeologist snickered which shook the frameofsmall body. "Yeah, how'd
you know?"

"l ain't sure, jus' uh lucky guess." Melinda smilearmly. "We are late in getting up.”
"Hmmm, what time is it?"

"l ain't sure, but it ain't dawn."

Janice rolled her eyes then closed them. "Tell tnenaits noon."

"Very funny Covington." She stood up. "Yo bettet gp or I'll help yo get up."

Janice chuckled. "Yeah? Maybe | won't then judtea see what you would do."
Her eyes opened again and sparkled with mischisfdiinda.

The southerner arched an eyebrow. "Don't tempt me."
But Janice was still grinning. "Uh huh."

Melinda's eyes went a bit darker, then her expoessint serious. "Get up... if you
want." It came out hard and she turned on her heatmp out of the tent. Mel
headed to the food tent and got breakfast. Sheeth gaickly and went to the first
trench. She knew that Janice would be at the selsonshe didn't want to be near the
archeologist right now.

And Melinda had been right. After Janice had brask§he went to the second trench
to work there. She knew her friend was angry weh ©ne of the best things she
figured was to leave the southerner be so she @alid down. But after an hour or so
Janice began to notice that the workers had stoppeking on one specific area of
the second trench. Janice went to that area toofim@vhat was going on. She quickly
found out why and called for her partner. "Mel?"

The southerner left the side of the first trencth eame over to where she heard
Janice yell for her. She came to the edge of #rectr and gazed in. There was Janice
Covington standing beside what looked to be a @othre ground. "My lord. Iz dat uh
door Janice?"

"I don't know Mel." She glanced up. "Get down hére.

Melinda nodded and hopped into the trench. "Thgat be some latch or somethen
Janice." She looked around in the dirt, Janice¥alhg her example. Then something
gleamed up to Mel, she bent down to one knee amabfa brass bar. "Janice?"

The archeologist lowered down beside her and gdinit&ngo."

They grinned to each other then went about remoWiaglirt more. Soon a handle to
the door appeared, the door more of a hatch thyhiag. The pair figured it must be
a door to a tomb. Of what they had no idea of.

"Okay Mel, we're both going to have to grab thiadia and pull.”
Melinda nodded and grasped the handle with botkd$an

Janice did the samething. "Count of three. One... TWaree!"



The two women pulled hard on the handle and theyddoear a scrapping sound as
the door started to give way. Both women gritteglrtteeth and pulled hardier. The
scrapping switched to a sound of air hissing. Shalien the archeologist knew the
tomb had been airtight. Then the door gave upyrigf open and let air in.

"Jesus, that's a hell of a door." Janice roundeditdor on one side.

Melinda walked on the other side, she looked irenTturned her attention to Janice
with huge round eyes.

The archeologist was still staring down, she grihaed looked up to Melinda. "It
starting to look like a good day of digging." Shickled and peeped back down into
the dark hole. She couldn't see much but a seaoblestairs that led down. The
archeologist then stepped up beside her friend's'ge get some lamps huh?"

The southerner simply nodded.

Janice climbed out of the trench with Melinda fallng behind. The pair went
through the camp and made their way directly tad¢iné that held different
archeology tools. They went inside and went toféinend of the tent where a table of
different lamps lay.

The archeologist shifted to the table then turelli¢linda beside her. "Sorry Mel." It
was a low whisper.

The tall woman averted her eyes away from the tablanice. "It'z alright Janice."
"l guess | found my line this morning." Janice ged up to her friend.
Mel grinned back for a moment then went stern. W did Janice."

The archeologist's head bobbed up and down ad®shly et her breath come out.
She turned back to the table. "Right."

The southerner brought her arms up against het.cti&gsuh line but it ain't
permanent.”

Janice nodded sadly. "Right." Same word bad sige.r8ached forward and lifted up
a lamp and turned back to Mel. "Get two lamps." Blea started walking to the tent
flap.

Melinda arched an eyebrow at seeing that totalcéwit attitude, she didn't like it.
"Janice Covington." It came out hard and almostroamding.

The archeologist sighed and slowly turned arourttetdriend. "Yes?"
Slowly the tall southerner walked up to her frieh&hat wuz dat 'bout?"
"What?"

"You know goddamn well what."

Janice blinked. Did her friend just cuss? Did thetserner bell just cuss? She wanted
to almost laugh but this wasn't the time. "l don't.



Melinda sighed. "Why are you being so thick headuice? | gave you an opening in
our relationship."

The archeologist shifted her stance uncomfortatlewouldn't work Mel."
"What? Our friendship becoming... more?"

"Oh Christ, listen to yourself Mel!" Janice huffadd stomped over to another side of
the tent. She whirled around to face her frientis"trazy Mel and just stupid.”

The southerner nodded a few times as she thought #iat. She lifted her eyes to
Janice. "Thank you." She paused. "Now | know whatand wid you and it sounds
like I ain't worth Doctor Janice Covington's timé&ldw it was Melinda's turn to move
to the tent flap.

"Mel wait, that isn't what | meant.” Janice too&s closer to her friend.

Melinda sighed and released her hand from theflegmtshe gave Janice her attention.
"Then what you mean?"

"I meant..." Janice took a long breath. "Its jussithe forties and well... Realistically
it wouldn't work Mel. We both know that."

Melinda's hands went to her hips. "Yes well | tolgself duh samething but yo never
know till yo try something."

The archeologist arched an eyebrow. "Mel it wowddd hard for the both of us."

"Maybe... maybe not Janice. But | reckon we'll nefugdl out since... since well yo
drew duh line... permanently.”

Janice's closed her eyes for a second then opkesdagain. Those words stung
deep. She walked over to a table and placed the there. Her hands grasped the
edge of the table tightly as she leaned forwardistpher eyes again in frustration.
"It's to hard." A whisper.

Melinda lowered her head for a moment then turrexcelges to her friend. Slowly she
walked up behind Janice. "We can't be sure Jar8iee"paused then she decided to
guestion that. "Don't you reckon dat Janice?"

The archeologist's ivy eyes opened once more.'t #aow Mel, really | don't.”

The southerner didn't respond right away she chemdtie words spoken since they
first entered this tent. "Dat's why we would tryedd duh water Janice." She let her
right hand come up to rest on the other womantg sgoulder. "What you have tuh
lose Janice?"

The archeologist turned around and locked eyesMsglnda. "You."
"Same here Janice." Melinda sadly smiled. "We't@ lboduh same boat. So..."

The small dropped her eye contact and stared dlokhrebelow. Is she crazy for even
considering something like this? Or is she crametrying to ignore somebody like
Melinda Pappas? Melinda Pappas whom she has sstteeg draw towards. She
answered those questions to herself and slowlgadier head to the waiting woman.



Janice let a fine smile crease her lips. "So... wé tr
The southerner smiled warmly. "Sounds like uh glan.
The small woman chuckled. "Uh huh."

Melinda grinned and leaned down a little to pladiglat kiss to the other woman's
cheek then she pulled her in for a hug.

Janice grinned then pulled back from the embraCenie on enough of this crap. We
have things to do."

Mel chuckled she turned to the table and gathepetva lamps. "Yes Doctor
Covington."

The archeologist shook her head and took her laanwpedl. "Let's go Miss Pappas.”

And they did, the two females left the tent quickhyd headed back to the second
trench.

Janice turned to her right, she bent down to ore lamd placed the lantern on the
ground. Upspring to her feet, she gazed arounehiisg to the sound of her partner
coming down the stairs. The room was dark stilhvatdry almost cough like air, dust
filtering in the air. The archeologist averted bges to her left as Melinda came down
with two other lanterns, the room brightened.

"Oh my." The southerner rotated her head left agtat in inside of the tomb, she still
stood on the bottom step.

Janice grinned as she finally could see everythilsga basic small square tomb.
Janice stood in the center, to her left were thesstin front of her is a wall. The wall
had a number of holes with scrolls inserted inenthTo the archeologist's right is
another wall with writing on it. Then behind Janicevell she turned around to find
out.

Once she did turn around, she took a stride battkvar eyes wide. "Mel?"

The southerner came down the last step and st@idebleer friend. She looked to the
same wall, her own eyes wide. "Iz dat what | reckoz?"

The smaller woman nodded. "I think it is Mel." Jantook a step forward her hand
reaching out to carefully skim across the smooth aval over the niches in the wall.
She took a step back into her original spot. ‘dtgood drawing of a Gorgon though."

"But why Janice? Duh Amazons ain't got anythingdolwid duh Gorgons. And
which Gorgon iz dat?"

The archeologist shrugged her shoulders, her arossiog against her chest. She
stared at the perfect drawing of a snake haireélemvarrior. "I don't know Mel.
There were three Gorgons."

"Medusa, Stheno, and Euryale. But it can't be Madasice she wuz killed in
mythology."



"Yeah in mythology Mel." Janice turned around te tinall that held the scrolls. "My
guess is the answers are in those scrolls." Sheedialver to the wall and pulled out a
scroll, unrolled it, and began to read the andiamek.

Melinda though, she sauntered over to the othdrtheat had writing on it. She
dropped the lantern in her left hand on the groamdiraised the one in her right hand
to read the writing. She began to read it alou@ware.... Of the... ancient duo." Mel
pushed her glass up onto her nose to keep red@hthe immortal Gorgon sisters."
She turned around on her heals to gaze at Jadmeicé dat ain't good."

Janice nodded, she was still staring down at tha@ls8he shifted to Mel's side as she
saw the southerner lift up the second lantern filoerfloor. "That isn't all of it Mel.
Here's the story of this tomb." She took a deepthrand read from the scroll. "After
Medusa's death... the two Gorgon sisters, Sthendangle, swore revenge for their
sister's death. So they set out to go after... Athiestasince she helped in the death of
Medusa. Uh... it goes on to say Athena couldn'ttkéim because they're immortal.
So she asked the help of her sister, Artemis,dk fbem both up. Artemis agreed and
then... Athena and Artemis decided the best waydp ste Gorgon sisters was to
lock them in separate tombs. Artemis said her Amazould take one Gorgon and
bury it in their forest." Janice stopped readind peered up to Mel.

The southerner ran her right hand through her Walell where's the other sister?"

Janice shrugged her shoulders and began to radictiodl up. "Doesn't say. The rest of
the scroll went on to say if one Gorgon is freeshtkhe other would be and the two of
them would destroy the world." Janice sighed. "Sisuike a bunch of hocus pocus to
me Mel."

Melinda arched an eyebrow. "Janice, yo probablyjijused us."

"Oh Christ...." Janice stopped in mid sentence aseioimg caught her eye. She sided
stepped the other woman to go to the wall withvinéng. She lowered herself down
to one knee as she noticed something. "Mel givenegeof your lanterns."

The southerner turned to face the wall, bendingrdbeside Janice with her lantern.
"What iz it Janice?"

"Look." Janice pointed to a crack in the wall, aparge crack.
"It'z uh crack. So?"

"So? Christ give me a lamp." Janice took the hahaetrn and held it close to the
crack.

Melinda studied hard at the wall as the archeotdgfd the lantern close. She then
realized she could see through the crack. "Thaleisther room."

"Not just that Mel, but this wall is paper thin.h&@ archeologist stood up. "Back away
Mel." Janice watched her friend take a step badhkld this." She handed the lantern
to the southerner then glimpsed back to the wafiriA spread across her lips as she
took two steps back then rushed forward. Janiceedter eyes as she felt herself ram
into the wall then it crumbled in. Janice went tlimdpinto another room, the brown
wall's bits under her body as she lay on her stbroacthe floor.



"Yo know | could have helped yo Janice." The soutbestepped into the room with
the two lanterns stared down at the smaller woman.

Janice rolled her eyes as she stood back up. "Obrmthe tough one. Remember?"
She grinned and took one of Mel's lamps.

The pair then gazed into the room they just dispeeTogether they walked into it
and found what appeared to be an actual sarcoplvagjus center of the room.

Janice walked over to it and looked down on thediee felt herself shaking now.
Maybe, just maybe that scroll was true. She begatudy the engraving of yet
another Gorgon. This can't be good for sure. Malithebugh took a quick glimpse,

but something else had caught her eye. She wéhé topposite side of the wall with
her lamp. Her glass were pushed back up onto tdgéof her nose as she studied an
object on the wall. She lifted her right hand te dbject, there were three snakes
making a circle design. Mel began to bring her hantthe center, which seemed to
be... "Janice?"

"Yeah Mel?" Janice turned around towards Mel totkeesoutherner bring her hand
to the center of a snake design ornament in the Wil don't-" Her words were cut
off as a scraping sound was heard. "Touch thabbtitShe said it with frustration.

Both women though turned around to the directiothefscraping sound, which was
the coffin. The lid slowly was sliding off.

Janice then began to hear a hissing sound likaleshShit!" She jumped to Mel's
side and grabbed her arm. "I think we wore outwsit Mel. Run!" The archeologist
began to run, Mel dragging behind.

The pair raced out of the coffin room into the #a@om and ran up the marble stairs
into the trench.

"Janice wuz wrong?" Mel was breathing hard as singecup to the trench.

"What you mean Mel? You just released a Gorgon! M¢bald be possible wrong!?
This is normal!” Janice then saw all the workerthimm dig site stiffen up, turning their
heads around frantically. "Mel move!" She grablezlsoutherner again by the arm
and hauled her out of the trench.

"l can run on my own Janice Covington." She stadth@ edge of the trench on the
level ground.

"Then come on for Christ sakes Mel!" Janice reldabe other woman's arm. She
began to run with Melinda right beside her.

"Where we going Janice?" She kept running besidatbheologist.
"To my tent. | need to get my gun."

The two females ran to Janice's tent. They wemténand once they did they heard
the workers all screaming and running around. Tdlespoke in Greek and Janice
translated the Greek in her head as she frantisallyched in the tent for her gun.

"What they saying Janice?"



"That there's a creature and to run." Janice wehet nightstand to find her gun. She
quickly snatched it up and opened the chamberuodat filled with bullets. Closing
the chamber, Janice spun it to hear it click.

"Janice?" Mel had spoke in a gasp.

The archeologist glanced up to Mel saw her stanmane direction and she looked in
that same direction to see a shadow. Janice's@yex] into wide orbs with her
attention going back to her partner, she couldelenda was about to scream. So
she quickly rushed to Melinda's side and liftedrgint hand up over the southerner's
mouth to keep her quiet. Janice then looked bathkeéshadow of a thin woman
marching slowly by the tent, the great part washaar was wavering high up in the
air and hissing.

Melinda sighed as she closed her eyes, tryingdoklbut the image. She took deep
breaths to calm herself, her hearing picking uphenscreams of the workers. Slowly
she opened her eyes again and watched the Gordkpas the tent to go
somewhere else. A sigh came again from Mel.

Janice slowly removed her hand from her friend'sittnd'You okay now?" She'd
whispered the question.

Mel nodded. "Yeah." A whispered answer back. Skea thoked down to Janice.
"What we gonna do?"

The archeologist slowly let her breath out as sfflected. "I don't know." She took a
long breath. "We need some sort of mirror."

"Janice, the Aegis." Her expression had brightamed

The archeologist grinned. "Perfect, that's whdé#iMedusa." Her expression then
dropped. "Damn, the shield is still in the artifeent. We need to get to it Mel."

"How we gonna do dat?" Melinda placed her handsesrown sides. "We need tuh
distract duh Gorgon Janice."

"Hold on Mel." The archeologist took a deep breafhyou sneak back around to the
artifact tent through the woods. | can distract@mgon with my gun. It might work."

"What if ain't gonna work Janice?"
"Then you better get out of here Mel."

The southerner's hands fell off her hips. "l aghna leave wid out yo. | wouldn't be
much of uh partner then." She grinned.

Janice sighed with a grin. "Sure, sure Mel." Stentbhifted to the tent flap, opening it
a crack. Looking out, her emerald eyes narrowed. sidene outside was a numerous
amounts of workers but statues now. She turnetidem to the right some, to the
center of the dig site, there she spotted thelprofithe Gorgon. Backing up she
looked to Mel. "Okay, the Gorgon is near the traschYou go into the artifact tent
and get the shield. I'll keep her busy till you @mce you get the shield get her to look
at her reflection Mel."



"Right." The southerner moved to the tent flap desianice.
"Mel?"

"Yeah?"

"Be careful alright. Stay behind that shield too."

Melinda smiled. "Don't worry. Be careful too."

Janice smiled back warmly. "Let's go."

Melinda nodded and the two women stepped out ofeihieat the same time. Melinda
went to her left into the woods.

Janice slowly crept to her right towards the Gorgath her gun up. She quickly
darted across an open area to go behind anothethercreature had her back to
Janice. Raising her gun, Janice pulled the hamianek &nd pointed it at the Gorgon.
"l hate uninvited guests on my sites." She pullacklon the trigger. The gold bullet
sped through the air and made its mark in the lsdaastk.

The Gorgon flinched from the bullet landing inta back but no blood came out. She
quickly spun around from the direction it came frasith gleaming red eyes. Even the
snakes themselves acted as the Gorgon, searching.

Janice though had hid back behind the tent. Sheébvesthing hard while the
adrenaline pumped through her body. Then she dwddthe Gorgon moving in her
direction even more so by the sound of the hissirakes coming closer. Janice
though couldn't tell how close the Gorgon was withaeering to the creature. But she
came up with a quick improvise and lifted her ganlsat she looked at it from the
side, she carefully titled it. The reflection caara& she saw the Female creature
making her way to Janice and about fifty paces awhg archeologist's eyes widen
and she quickly ran around the tent, she then btkéehe trenches and started
counting.

"One... two.... Three." She broke off running to thstfimade trench. She literally
fell into it making a loud noise from the stonesl airty falling into the trench at the
edge. Janice pressed her back against the trerstiedistened, her gun up. Her
thumb came up slowly to pull back on the hammer.

The Gorgon had heard the noise and whipped araufaté the trenches again. She
narrowed her red eyes and started to slowly purstieat direction.

Janice again tried her trick with the gun. Liftingn front of her face, she titled up
and down till she got the reflection of the Gorgmming towards her. She took a
deep breath as she guessed the Gorgon to bediftg yaway. Bring the gun's barrel to
her lips, she closed her eyes and sighed. Springihgr feet she whirled around, her
eyes still closed and she shot her gun in the titir@she thought the Warrior Gorgon
to be in.

Janice heard a low hiss from the Warrior Gorgoshesplopped back down into the
trench. She opened her sea green eyes and griithetivo."” She sighed. "Where are
you Mel?"



The Warrior Gorgon though, grinned to herself. 8fes decided to take another
route, she began to walk down to the end of thectréenstead of going directly
towards Janice. She quickly power-walked thoughcamde to the end of the trench
and looked down it to see the woman with a gumotiting her.

The Warrior Gorgon was about to jump into the trerout a yell filled the air. "Hey
ugly! Why don't yo try me out?"

The creature's eyes narrowed as she brought Hes sig to see a tall dark haired
woman standing at the corner of a tent. She wk®King at the Gorgon either.
Slowly the Gorgon rose up from the trench's edgkstarted stalking towards
Melinda.

Janice ducked deep down into the trench as thedBafolled passed her. Once the
Gorgon was far enough away she quietly climbedbthe trench to watch the back
of the Snaked haired woman walk to Melinda. Théd@otogist pulled back her
hammer on the gun just incase something went wrong.

The Gorgon walked towards Melinda with a grin. Ae sieared she brought her
hands up.

Melinda watched the Gorgon's shadow coming to $lee. stood tensed at the corner
of the artifact tent, half her body visible to tGergon, the other not. The shadow
came close and she took a deep breath. Quicklyityito her right, Mel swung her
right arm in front of her body as she ducked hexdhato her body while bending
down. Attached to her right arm is the Aegis. Thegik itself was placed on the
ground pointing in the Gorgon's direction withatsner safely hidden behind.

"Take uh good look at yourself beautiful!" Melinganned at her own words as she
heard a scream fill the air. It lasted for secatheés the scream slowly faded out as if
somebody were drowning.

"Its okay to look Mel." Janice lowered her gun,qite it back into her holster, and
ran towards her friend.

Gradually the southerner rose up while removingstield, she dropped it to the
ground. The relief of tension led to her body shgkn reaction. Janice ran up to her
side and both women faced the creature.

The Gorgon was a statue now, her face in pain avgbream still trying to escape.
The snakes in her hair were all straight up. TihenGorgon's eyes went red and very
fine cracks began to creep up and down the lerfgtiecGorgon statue.

"Christ!" Janice turned to Mel and half jumped halshed Melinda to the ground.
She covered her body over top of the southerrepsatect her. The statue of the
Gorgon then exploded without another warning. ¢tsred into millions of soaring
pieces that neatly landed to the ground closed@értners. Then the statues of the
workers began to slowly materialize from stonedmhn forms.

Mel opened her eyes and gazed up to her friendll'8#dewuz more then | bargained
for."

Janice lifted her head and smirked down at theratloenan. "Well that wasn't



anything compared to my regular days."
"Please spare me." Melinda chuckled.
"Well we'll have to do this again sometime Miss |Pag"

Melinda Pappas groaned and closed her eyes withekled. Janice Covington
though laughed and dropped her head against kedfsi shoulders.

Was this another average archeology dig or morefg cthe way of archeology or
more in the way of relationship? For you are egditio make your own conclusion to
these questions. For these two women just wentighra roller coaster flying with a
thrill. Who knows what their next ride will be.

The End



