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Prologue  

 

The Treasure of the Exodus of Moses was hoarded up on the eve of the 

flight of the Hebrew tribes in their attempt to free themselves from the 

slavery imposed by the Egyptians 1500 years before Christ. 

It is documented by the Bible in the book Exodus 3, 21, where we find 

the following dialogue between God and Moses: “I will make the 

Egyptians so well-disposed toward this people that, when you go, you 

won’t go empty-handed, but every woman who is a slave will take from 

the owner of her house items of silver and articles of gold and clothing, 

which you will put on your sons and your daughters, and so you will s trip  

the Egyptians...” 

The Egyptian tradition suggests that the “Treasure” might be hidden in 

the Tomb of Moses, but no one knows where such a tomb is. 

Bill, an Israeli spy in Egypt, who is an adventurous and greedy young 

man, eager for treasures and fame, falls into the trap of Imram, his 

Egyptian guide. Two opposites, whose paths should never have  c rossed, 

enter into a peculiar alliance destined to change the course of the future. 

Once associated in the search for the Exodus Treasure, they both find 

the secret tomb of the prophet Moses. There they discover the answer to  

the most cardinal question in the monotheistic world: the meaning of the  

Code "Jehovah", a name used to designate God, which has no meaning in 

any language, not even in Hebrew. And what is most notable about it is 

that the Hebrew religion forbids just mentioning it. 

That discovery has a magical effect on Bill, and, as I consider 

probable, on to the reader, because raises awareness that our world is 

much more than the survival instinct, the hoarding of material wealth and 
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the destruction of the future of Life on this planet due to the am bition o f 

pursue an enrichment that no one takes to their grave. 

This novel revives, with great originality, a past period of time of more 

than 3,500 years ago, centering in the contemporary era, which is the 

background of true events in the Arab-Israeli conflict, and ending in a 

polarized future whose consequences could drag the world to a terrible 

precipice. 

Our heroes fight to change the capitalist and fundamentalist reality fo r 

a much more humane alternative: the desire for a better world for all 

Living Beings. 
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1. The Ambush! 

 

Nicosia, Cyprus, 2025 

“Hi, Imram. I just arrived at the Hilton Cyprus, after my stay in Nicosia. 

Are you already far? I bet that Egyptian planes are slower than Israeli 

ones? Huh? 

“Ah, Bill, you think you're very funny! But your humor won't work 

against the ‘Tycoons’. You know they are more ferocious than a street 

dog in Cairo! Are you on Makarios Avenue?” 

“Yes, Imram! Remember that they arranged the meeting to be held in 

Room 4, on the Mezzanine.” 

“The fact that they agreed to do the negotiations in a neutral country 

seems reasonable,” Imram said. “But I doubt that we are safe here, 

because the country does not have an army or, to put it better, the arm y 

is small.” 

“I have a feeling this is going to be a boring meeting, and that, 

unfortunately, we won't come to any conclusion,” Bill replied. 

Bill was calmly climbing the stairs when a call on his cell phone rang 

again, on the screen of which he read Imram's name again. 

“Ah, Imram! Has your taxi driver got lost?” 

"Don't go overboard on jokes, Bill! This is serious. I am in the hotel 

lobby, and I just saw a dozen ‘gorillas’ armed with machine guns, 

entering through one of the sides. This is a ‘Tycoon’ trap! Go up to the 

roof, up the stairs! I'll be joining you shortly after sending an S.O.S.!” 

Bill, with his briefcase as his only weapon, runs to the roof, climbing 

the four floors like a gazelle, despite being more than 70 years old. 

Having reached the rooftop, he leans over the edge, to look down the 
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street, where he notices another contingent of armed commandos 

entering the front door, most of whom are bearded in black uniforms. 

“These are the 'fundamentalists’,” Bill thought. “Fuck! Where is the fire 

escape?” 

As he made his way across the roof, Imram showed up, running 

towards him. 

“Bill, my people tipped off the Cypriot Police! Did you find the fire 

escape?” 

“Not! I'm sorry to tell you that it must be at the other end, where  the 

fucking murderers will show up shortly. Do you know what is worse? I 

just saw one more group: the fundamentalists, who are attacking through 

the main entrance! I can't believe they teamed up, and they are united 

against us” 

“Come on, Bill, let's hide behind these huge satellite dishes. Maybe we  

are not the ones they are looking for.” 

At that instant the "Tycoons" commandos came out from the other 

end, shooting in all directions. 

“I’m afraid we will have to surrender!” Bill exclaimed in a desperate 

tone. 

“I don't think they come to take prisoners—” 

No sooner have the terrorists discovered them than they start shooting 

at them. 

As if that were the end of him, Bill remembers through a series  of flash 

remembrances, the events that led them to that terrible situation, and to  

a long struggle for their ideals. 


