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Lauren Soren, or Dr. Jones as she was called, was teaching her archeology class at Princeton University. She was a pretty young woman with brains and a body to match, which drove men to take her class. She tucked on her dress, pushed her glasses back to her face, and pointed to the black board to her students and said,
"This is where the Ark of the Covenant was kept for many years until it was discovered years ago by my ---" as the bell rang and interrupted her.
She smiled at them and said,
"We’ll finish this next time. Dismissed."
The students ran out of the classroom as Lauren took off her glasses, gathered her papers and put them in her briefcase. She looked up to see a priest standing in the doorway, who asked,
"Dr. Jones?"
"Yes, may I help you, Father?"
"I have a private matter to discuss with you. Do you have the time?"
Lauren looked at her watch, she was going to be late picking up her son from school again, but smiled and said,
"Sure, let’s go to my office."
"Certainly," as he followed her to her office as she told the secretary sitting at the desk,
"Mary, can you call my husband to pick up Anthony from school?"
"Certainly, Dr. Jones," as she reached for the phone and Lauren opened her office door and gestured the priest in. After she closed the door, she said,
"I apologize for the mess," gesturing to the desk, "I just got back from an excavation a while ago…"
The priest smiled and said,
"No need, Dr. Jones. I remember what it was like to be young."
Lauren laughed and said,
"I’m that young," she was turning thirty in December.
"My name is Father Bielak. I am a bishop at the Our Lady of Czestahowa church in Krakow, Poland."
"What brings you here to Princeton, Father?"
"You have knowledge of Our Lady of Czestahowa, Dr. Jones?"
"The painting that survived religious persecutions for centuries, right?"
"Correct. The painting was given to us for safe keeping since the beginning of its’ existence. We’ve kept it safe in our hands and preserved it to its’ state. That is, until it was stolen from us…"
"Father, I don’t mean to interrupt, but why are you coming to me?" she asked, "I mean certainly the police could help you, right?"
The priest shook his head and said,
"The police are from the communist regime, Dr. Jones. Allies of Hitler’s ways. They would be unwilling to help us. So we recruited someone to help us. Someone who understands its’ importance and bring it back to us…"
"I don’t understand…"
"Dr. Jones, we had a person that was helping us," the priest said, "He believed that the picture was taken to Russia. He followed them and kept in contact with us about it until he disappeared. We want you to help us find the icon and him."
"How do you know I could help?"
"You’re very well known as an expert of religious artifacts, Dr. Jones," he said.
"I agree, but there is one better than me. He’s my father. Why don’t you contact him?"
"We already have," somberly, "He’s the one missing."
Later that afternoon, Lauren drove into the driveway of her home in Princeton. She had come from her father’s house and found the house ransacked. She was glad that her younger brother and sister were not home or the maid for that matter. She sensed that something was wrong and couldn’t put her finger on it when her son came to the car and said,
"Hi, Mom. Are you coming in?"
Lauren looked at Anthony, smiled, and got out of the car. Almost ten, Anthony was tall for his age and looked like his father, Lauren’s first husband, and the smartest fifth grader in his class. He looked at his mother and asked,
"What’s wrong, Mom?"
"Nothing, Ant," calling him by his nickname, "Where’s Dad?"
"With Katie in the backyard," as he ran inside to wash up for dinner.
Lauren walked around the house and saw Ted pushing Katie on the swing. They’ve been married for almost three years and had their little girl the year after. Ted was working as a professor at Barnett with her father, Indiana Jones, and stayed away from fieldwork since Katie was born almost two years ago. Lauren went from time to time to excavations but not for long periods of time. This time, Lauren thought, is different.
Ted looked up, saw Lauren, and smiled at her. Katie saw her mother and said,
"Look, Mommy, I’m a bird."
Lauren smiled as she caught her, took her out of the swing, and said,
"Good girl. Go inside and get ready for dinner."
"Yeah!!!" as she ran into the house as fast as her chubby legs could take her.
Ted looked at his wife and said,
"What’s wrong?"
Lauren looked at her husband, sighed, and sat on the steps on the back porch. Ted looked at her intently, lifted her chin, and said,
"Out with it, Laurie. What’s the matter?"
"Ever hear of the Our Lady of Czestahowa?"
"The lady of Poland. Your father went after it."
"Why didn’t you tell me?"
"He knows you worry about him," cupping her face.
"Now, I have a reason," getting up from the steps, "He’s missing."
"Missing? Lauren, how do you know?"
Lauren told him what happened this afternoon and what she saw at her father’s. Ted looked at her intensely and said,
"You want to go find him, right?"
"Ted, he’s my father."
"Then I’ll go," he said.
"No," she said firmly, "He’s my father. The priest said he was told that I was the best."
"Probably from your father," smiling at her. They all knew how proud Indy was of Lauren.
"I’m leaving the day after tomorrow for Krakow."
Ted nodded as he remembered something and said,
"Wait a minute, Laurie. There was something in the mail for you."
Lauren looked at him as he rushed into the house and brought out an envelope. She noticed the postmark, fingered it, and said,
"It’s postmarked the Moscow."
"Open it," Ted urged her as she opened it and read,
Lauren Marie: 
I didn’t want to worry you about what I’m doing but I think it comes a time when I must. I have been helping a religious order in Poland to find the Lady of Czestahowa. It’s a very powerful painting, known to cure and help people when needed. It’s been stolen from them and I found where it was held in Russia, near Siberia. It’s a dangerous mission, Laurie; I don’t want you to be a part of it.
Lauren, it now comes a time to say goodbye. The people are on to me and it could be any day that they will discover my whereabouts. I hope that won’t happen but if it does tell everyone I love him or her and I’ll never forget any of them.
Love, Dad.
Lauren looked at her husband, went into the house, to their bedroom, and started packing. Ted came from behind and said,
"Laurie, he doesn’t want your help."
"He’s a stubborn old man, Ted. I’m going."
"What about me? What about the children?"
Lauren looked at her husband as she said,
"I’m going, Ted. And I’m bringing Dad back with me."
Lauren arrived in Moscow two days later. She was bundled in a heavy jacket, flannel pants and shirt, and her work boots. She looked around the terminal until she heard,
"Lauren, over here."
She turned in the direction of the voice and saw Anya, her good friend from Sorbonne. When she arranged for the trip, she called her to have a place to stay and for her help. Anya smiled at her and said,
"It is good to see you, my friend."
"Same here, Anya," looking at her, "Anything new archeological findings?"
"Hardly," as she gave a weak smile, "But I have limited help because of the government."
Lauren nodded as Anya pulled her in a direction and said,
"This way. The car is parked and I’ve sent Dimitri to get your bags."
Lauren smiled at herself. Anya was part of the old money of Russia, inheriting from a cannery her father started. She had Nordic features and was so delicate that most people did not believe she was an archeologist. Dimitri, her husband, was one of the few people who believed that she could do it. Just like Ted and Anthony before, Lauren thought as she sat in the car as they headed to their house.
Two other men were watching Lauren. One was apparently a Russian, wearing the uniform of the Russian army. The other was American; a fading red goatee and wearing warm clothing. The Russian smiled and said,
"Ah, Dr. Jones. You did recruit someone, " as he went to the phone to call the general about his finding.
The American looked at the Russian from the distance, and then at Lauren’s retreating figure as he said to himself,
"Indy, I hope you know what you’re doing," as he went to follow Lauren.
Lauren sat on one of the couches in Anya’s livingroom, sipping on a cup of strong coffee, and reading her notes. She stretched and yawned as Anya entered the room and said,
"Find anything?"
Lauren shook her head, as she took her glasses off, and said,
"I’m trying to figure out where exactly the army has the icon. Dad didn’t leave any clues."
Anya sighed, sat down next to her, and said,
"I wish I could say I’ve heard something, but I haven’t…"
"And you would have told me, anyway," she finished for her.
Anya smiled at Lauren and said,
"You are a great deal like your father, Lauren."
"Except his lost and I’m not," warily.
"Dimitri is having contacts in the city to find out more about your father’s disappearance and the icon. Hopefully, we’ll find out something soon."
Lauren nodded as Dimitri came in and said,
"Ah, my two delicate flowers."
Lauren laughed and said,
"We’re not that delicate."
"Sorry, I forget myself," as the stout man sat on the far couch, helping himself to a brandy, "I found out something about your father, Lauren."
"What is it?"
"He had help from an American friend of his."
"Who?"
"That I do not know. Both of them showed up together here in Moscow by train. Since your father disappeared, the man seems to have also."
"Great," as she got up and looked out the window. She looked down below and saw a man by the door and said,
"Anya, Dimitri, there’s someone at the door."
"In this snow?" Anya said.
The butler came in and said,
"There’s someone to see you, Mrs. Soren."
"Who?"
"He said you would recognize him when you saw him."
Curious, Lauren got up and followed the butler into the foyer and saw a man bundled in a coat. He looked up at her, as Lauren noticed the familiar face and said,
"Uncle Jack? What are you doing here?"
Jack Shannon was one of her father’s oldest friends. They roomed together in college and went on several archeological trips together. The last one was more than forty years ago when they searched for Noah’s Ark and when Jack met his late wife, Katrina. Jack smiled at Lauren and said,
"It’s good that you recognize me, Lauren," as he engulfed her in a bear hug. 
"Uncle Jack, what are you doing here?" repeating her question.
"Didn’t your father tell you to respect your elders?" teasing her.
"Uncle Jack," she said warningly.
"Ok, kiddo," laughing as Anya and Dimitri entered the room. Lauren looked at them and said,
"Anya, Dimitri, this is my father’s friend, Jack Shannon."
"Mr. Shannon, what brings you to Russia?" Anya asked.
"Her father," pointing at Lauren.
"Dad? Why did Dad sent you?"
"Indy asked me to help him when he found out about the icon being stolen."
"Why you?"
"He didn’t want you involved, Lauren."
"Jesus Christ, Jack. I know I’m his daughter but…"
"Listen to me," grabbing a hold of her shoulders, "Your dad doesn’t want to see you get hurt."
"He’s been telling me that see the first day I decided to become an archeologist," angrily as she shrugged off the hold he had of her.
"And he has every right to be," looking at her, "Go back home, Lauren."
"No," defiantly as she crossed her arms in front of her chest.
"Lauren, you heard me…"
"And I said no, Uncle Jack," walking over to the window, "I made a promise to find the icon and my father. And I won’t go back on it. Never."
"But Lauren…" as Lauren waved Jack off and said,
"Where’s my father?"
"Lauren…"
"Uncle Jack, tell me," roughly, "unless you want to see my foot in your face."
Jack sighed and said, "Very well", as he sat down in one of the chairs, "Last I saw your father, we were near the Communist outpost in Siberia. He told me to go on ahead but when I turned around he disappeared…"
"Lauren," Dimitri said, "The outpost is about a two day journey on foot. You’d never make it."
Lauren snarled as Jack said,
"The icon is being guarded at the general’s quarters at the outpost. Very tricky to get into."
Lauren smiled and said,
"I’ll make it," as she ran upstairs as Anya called out,
"Lauren, where are you going?"
"I’m getting my things. I’m going out to find Dad."
Indiana Jones was handcuffed to a steel bar in the general’s tent. His shirt was covered in blood, mostly his, from being tortured and beaten from the army. He kept looking for a way out of this as he heard,
"Well, Dr. Jones, I certainly enjoyed your company."
Indy looked up and saw General Vadim, the person who caught him trying to steal the icon back. Indy shook his head and said,
"This is how you treat company?"
"Only you, professor," grinning menacingly, "I’ve just heard something interesting news that concerns you."
Indy’s head perked up as Vadim said,
"An American woman arrived in Moscow a couple of days ago wearing the exact same attire as you are," looking at Indy’s tattered clothes, "Any idea who?"
Indy groaned and realized whom he was talking about. Damn it, Lauren, I told you to stay at home, he thought, as the general grinned at him and said,
"Are you going to tell me, Dr. Jones?" as he took off his gloves and slapped Indy repeatingly in the face.
"If you’re so smart, what don’t you find out?"
Vadim grinned and kicked Indy in the shin as a lieutenant came in the tent and said,
"General, we have found out the identity of the woman."
"Who is it?"
"Lauren Jones."
"Lauren Jones?" then eyed Indy, "A relative of yours?"
"She’s my daughter."
"Daughter, hmmm interesting," as he grinned to himself and Indy said,
"Leave her alone."
"On the contrary, Dr. Jones," smiling at him, "I’ll personally keep an eye for her."
Indy had a sinking feeling in his stomach as he hoped that Jack convinced Lauren to go back home, where she belonged.
Lauren went out in the snow to find transportation as Jack was begging her,
"Laurie, please, your father does not need your help."
"My father is a stubborn old coot. And you know that better than anyone, Uncle Jack."
"Yes, but…"
"But what?" as she turned and faced him.
Jack smiled and realized, Indy, she’s like you in everyway, He looked at Lauren and said,
"The least I can do is help you, ok?"
Lauren smiled and said,
"I was hoping you’d say that," as she stuck out her hand, "Shake on it?"
Jack grinned and shook her hand as a bullet sailed above Lauren’s head. Lauren turned and saw a heavy-coated man firing at them. Jack pushed Lauren to the ground and yelled,
"Run for cover, Laurie!" pulling out his gun. 
Lauren looked at Jack and said, 
"Are you kidding?"
"Lauren," Jack yelled, "save yourself."
Lauren shook her head, grabbed her gun, and started firing. One of Lauren’s bullets hit the man in the shoulder as Jack looked at Lauren, smiled, and said,
"Nice shot."
"Thanks," as she put the gun in her pocket.
Jack went to the man, held his arms behind his back, and said,
"Ok, buddy, talk, why were you trying to kill us?"
The man muttered something in Russian as Lauren went up to him, and said,
"Who are you?"
The man grinned menacingly at Lauren and said in Russian, 
"This is Dr. Jones’ hero? A woman?"
Lauren grinned and spoke back in Russian,
"Just a concerned daughter," then took her gun out, "Who’s ready to blow your brains out if you don’t talk."
"You wouldn’t do that."
"I shot you there," touching his shoulder roughly; "I can easily shoot you in the heart."
The Russian looked at Lauren, sighed and said,
"I am Ivan Sergihova. Courier to General Vadim."
"Vadim?" her eyes widened.
Jack answered for her; "He’s the one of the most powerful men in the Russian army, Lauren."
Lauren looked at the man and said,
"Where’s my father?"
The man grinned as to say Why should I tell you? Lauren frowned, pulled the gun out, put it against his head, and said,
"Ok, I’m going to count to three. If you don’t tell me, you’ll die here in the snow."
"Lauren…" Jack said to her.
"Shut up, Uncle Jack," as she shouted at him, Ivan let go of Jack’s grip and struggled for the gun from Lauren. Lauren aimed the gun up in the air as it fired in the air twice as Ivan grabbed the gun, laughed, and pointed at her,
"Now, I got you, lady," as he pulled the trigger and nothing fired.
Lauren kicked the gun out of Ivan’s hands and kicked him in the chest. Ivan slammed to the ground, knocking him unconscious. Lauren checked his pulse as Jack said,
"Is he alright?"
"He’ll live," getting up from the ground, "Come on, let’s go and find Dad."
As Lauren got her gun, Jack shook his head and said,
"Indy, you’ve taught her well."
Lauren and Jack headed out towards the Siberian outpost by dogsled. When night fell, Jack found a cave to spend the night. Lauren nodded as she unhooked the dogs to the sled, gave them something to eat, and sat by the fire. As she lit a cigarette, Jack looked at her and said,
"Smoking’s bad for your health, Laurie."
"Archeology is bad for my health," smiling.
"Your father would be disappointed in you," pointing at the cigarette.
"Nah," shaking her head and taking a drag, "He leads his life, I lead mine."
Jack looked at her thoughtfully and said,
"You know, sharing your adventure is reliving mine with your father, Laurie."
"He taught me everything and more, Uncle Jack."
Jack smiled and said,
"Why didn’t your husband come…"
"Like Dad wanted to?" she asked.
Jack nodded as Lauren lay against her sleeping bag and said,
"Ted’s been home since our daughter was born. He’s lost his touch with field work."
"Ah, yes, Indy’s mentioned you have a little girl now."
"Katie, yes. She’s two now."
"Katie? After your mother?"
"You remember her, Uncle Jack?"
"Of course I do, Lauren. She and I were one of the few richest students at the University. Except her family got their money legally…"
"And you didn’t," smiling a bit.
Jack nodded and said,
"Your mother was a great woman, Laurie."
"I know she was. Dad told me."
Jack smiled and said,
"The first woman to ever leave your father by choice. I disagreed why she did it but it doesn’t matter now," looking at Lauren, "She left behind you, and your brothers and sisters."
"Hmmm," as Lauren pulled out a book from her knapsack and started reading.
"I get it," looking at the book, "You’ve heard this time and time again, eh?"
"Exactly," smiling, "Now where is the…"
"Shhh," Jack said, "I think I heard something."
"It’s probably the wind, Jack," smiling, as two men came into the cave with guns.
Jack and Lauren stood up as the men said,
"Hold up your hands."
They did so as another man came in and said,
"I see we’ve found Dr. Jones’ associates…Mr. Shannon and the daughter I’ve heard so much about."
"Who are you?" Lauren demanded.
"Names do not matter."
"Where’s my father?"
"I have him in my camp in the east," pointing out of the cave, "You’re welcomed to come and see him."
"Not until I get an explanation," Lauren said.
"Laurie," Jack said, "We’ve been beaten."
Lauren looked at Jack and then at the general. She smiled, and said,
"We’re not going anywhere without an explanation, General."
The general smiled and said sadly, 
"I was hoping you’ll be easy, but I guess I’ll have to be blunt," then signaled to the man behind her. The man nodded, put a rag in front of her nose as Lauren collapsed to the ground. The General looked at Jack and said,
"Now, we will have your cooperation, right, Mr. Shannon?"
Jack nodded and said,
"Just don’t hurt the woman. She means everything to Jones."
The General smiled and said,
"I have no intention of it," then turned to his men, "Take them to the truck and head back to the compound. We have to talk to Jones."
Indy heard the truck drive up to the compound as he tried to pick his way out of the handcuffs. General Vadim came in a while later and said,
"We’re moving you, Dr. Jones. To a much better place…with people you know."
Indy groaned and prepared for death as the General took Indy’s handcuffs off, held his hands tightly and led him to the tent. Indy’s eyes widened when he saw Jack and another figure whose face was facing the ground as Vadim said,
"I’m sure you recognize your friend, Mr. Shannon, Dr. Jones," grinning menacingly, "And the other one is your daughter."
"My daughter?" as Indy ran to the figure, turned her around, and saw it was Lauren, "Laurie!"
Then Indy turned around and said,
"What have you done with her?"
"She’s only been drugged. Put up a fight with my men, she’ll be fine in a few hours…but the best is yet to come."
Vadim left as Indy heard Vadim instructing his men to guard the tent. Jack looked at Indy and said,
"Sorry, Indy. She’s more stubborn than you are." 
Indy smiled weakly as he shook Lauren gently and said,
"Laurie, wake up darling."
Lauren shook a bit in her sleep as she finally stirred. She looked at Jack and then her father and gasped,
"Dad," then touched his face, "Are you alright?"
"This," gesturing the dried blood, "It’s nothing."
Lauren tried to stand up but fell to the ground as Indy commented, 
"They really drugged you."
"I guess," as she sat up and said, "Where are we?"
"Vadim’s command post."
"Vadim?" as she clenched her fists, "Time to talk to him about his hospitality." 
"Lauren, sit down," Indy said firmly, "You’ve done enough."
"He has us captive, Dad."
"We need a plan," Indy said and noticed Lauren’s hands, "You’re not wearing your wedding ring."
Lauren grinned sheepily, "It’s back at Anya’s in Moscow."
Indy smiled and said, "I think we have a plan."
Vadim came back to their tent a while later. Lauren looked up and said,
"General Vadim, I must comment on your hospitality."
Vadim laughed and said, "You’re a great deal like your father, except for some minor things."
"Which are?"
He looked at her body with his eyes, grinned, and said,
"You’re the first woman I’ve seen in weeks…"
"Really? Wonder why?" sarcastically then casted an eye at her father and Jack.
"Come on, Dr. Jones…or shall I call you by your real name?"
"What name might that be?"
"I believe, if I stand correctly, your name is Lauren Marie Jones-Brody. Why Brody?"
"My husband’s name."
"You’re married?"
"Widowed. My husband died years back," then spied a pack of cigarettes in the General’s pocket and pointed, "May I have one?"
The General complied and offered a light. Lauren took a drag, blew the smoke, and said,
"Thank you…this is good…Tell me General what are you planning to do with us?"
"Well, why don’t we discuss it over dinner?"
"My, my, my, aren’t we the devil?"
The General grinned and said, 
"Just one of the many followers," then offered his arm, "Shall we?"
"Sure," taking his arm and then asked,
"What about my father and his friend?"
"They will be fine. Trust me."
"Last time someone told me that General," whispering in his ear, "something bad happened."
"Nothing will happen, my dear," smiling at her.
"Oh, really," as the General leaned over to kiss her on the mouth. Vadim was enjoying the kiss as Lauren raised her right knee and kneed him in the groin. The General groaned and fell down clutching his middle as Lauren took the gun from him, pointed at him, and said,
"Nice kiss, but" as she pointed at her lips, "I’m pure poison."
Then showed him a vial of liquid and said,
"You know what this is, General? It’s antidote.’
"For what?"
Then she pulled out a tube of lipstick out and showed it to him. The General laughed and said,
"Lipstick, Dr. Jones?"
"It’s pure poison, one kiss and it can kill you. This antidote will help you." 
Indy and Jack grinned at her as the General lunged forward and said, 
"Give it to me."
"But for first, General, untie my father and Mr. Shannon. Then show me where the icon is and let us leave without any difficulty from your men," pointing the gun.
"And if I refuse?"
"You will die," smiling, "either by the poison or a gun shot to the heart."
"You wouldn’t do that," pointing at the gun.
"Try me, General. Mr. Shannon knows I aim well, he’s seen me."
Jack nodded and spoke up,
"It’s true, Vadim." 
Vadim looked from Lauren and then to Jack and Indy. He sighed, untied them, as Lauren said,
"Good, you obey orders." 
"Now the antidote, Dr. Jones," gasping for breath.
"Where’s the icon?"
The General handed her a key and said,
"In a chest in my tent. Now," holding out his hand, "the antidote."
Lauren tossed the antidote to him, as she raised the flap to look out for the guards and said,
"Pleasure doing business with you, Vadim. We must do this again." 
Vadim gulped the antidote as the three adventurers walked out of the tent. Indy looked at Lauren and said,
"Where did you get that?" pointing at the lipstick. 
"I have a friend in the spy business in London, Dad."
Jack grinned and said,
"She’s something else, Indy."
"And you didn’t know, Uncle Jack?" Lauren asked. 
Jack shook his head as Indy grinned at her and then noticed some soldiers nearby and whispered,
"Get down, Vadim’s men are coming."
"You know," Lauren said, "Vadim made it too easy. I wonder…"
Gunshots fired to their direction as Lauren ducked behind a rock and said,
"Damn, I wish my intuition would stop being right."
Indy looked at her as he and Jack covered down low and said,
"Where’s your gun?"
"Right here," looking at the gun she took from Vadim.
"How much ammo?"
Lauren opened the gun and said,
"Not much, only three bullets."
"Use it when you have to," then looked at Jack, "Uncle Jack and I will go to get the icon and our stuff."
Lauren nodded as she handed him the key. Indy and Jack headed off to the tent as Lauren looked up and heard in Russian,
"They are here."
Lauren’s eyes widened as she ducked down further. Then she remembered as she took out a pen, stood up, and said,
"Hey, guys, you’re hurting me ears."
A bullet whizzed by her ear as Vadim said,
"Ah, Dr. Jones, give up now and we don’t kill you."
"Ah, I have a few tricks up my sleeve," showing him the pen, "Like this for example?"
"A pen, Dr. Jones?"
Lauren hit the pen’s button on top and said,
"Watch and learn," as she threw the pen to the ground and it exploded. Quickly, Lauren took some pellets from her pocket and threw it to the ground. They created a smoke screen to be invisible to the soldiers as she ran to Vadim’s tent and saw her father and Jack with the icon. Indy looked up and said,
"You okay?"
"Never better," then looked back, "We better get going before the smoke clears."
"Laurie," Jack asked, "What did you do?" he had been watching her fight over Vadim and his men. 
"I have friends everywhere, Uncle Jack," smiling, "Spies, magicians, and witches."
Indy laughed as Lauren’s face grew serious and said,
"Now, how the hell do we get out of here?"
"I saw a plane out here," her father replied.
"Right, now who’s going to fly it?"
"I am."
"Dad, you know how to fly a plane?"
"Fly, yes. Land, no."
"Do we have any options?"
"No," Jack said as he grabbed Lauren’s hand and ran towards the plane. Indy went into the pilot’s chair and said,
"Jack, get ready to use the gun. Laurie, come with me?"
"Don’t think I could handle a gun?"
"Lauren, come on," Indy said as she climbed up into the seat beside her father and scowled. Indy looked at her as he started the engine and said,
"That’s enough, young lady."
"Sure, Dad," as she sulked in the seat then Indy looked at her and said,
"I’m teaching you how to fly the plane."
"Why?"
"You’ll need it, trust me," as they headed for Moscow, "Just watch me."
They arrived in Moscow four hours later and went to Anya’s. Anya was glad for their return and safety. She looked at her and said,
"You must leave Moscow. The men should be back to get you."
"Anya, you’ll be in danger, too," Lauren said.
"They can’t touch me," she said, "I have a chartered plane for you to go to Krakow. Go there, Lauren."
"Nothing scares me, Anya."
She waved her hand off and said,
"Be gone, my friend and be safe," then looked at them, "all of you."
Lauren gave Anya a hug and said,
"I don’t know how to thank you."
"Just get back to the States, my friend."
"I will," as they headed for the plane and then asked,
"What are you going to do with the other plane?"
"Dimitri," smiling, "is taking it apart as we speak so there will be no trace of it. Adieu, Lauren."
"Adieu," as she gave Anya a final hug good bye and left for the plane.
Vadim arrived at the Moscow capital that day to ask for permission to pursue the Joneses. When he arrived, the premiere saw him and said,
"Vadim, I have heard disturbing news about your troops."
"I guarantee, sir, that it was for the good of the country."
"You are charged to bring back the old ways of the people, which is forbidden," then gestured to the bodyguard next to him, "and the sentence is death."
"But your Excellency, the Joneses are a threat to the Russian government."
"Enough," as he raised his hand, "My archeologist contact in Moscow knows them. She has assured me that they can be trusted and are decent, you my fiend, are not," then said to the bodyguard, "Take him to the dungeon, we will shoot him at daybreak."
"Yes, your Excellency," as he handcuffed Vadim and led him away.
 

Krakow
Indy and Lauren arrived at the church around midday and asked to see Father Bielak. He came out and smiled broadly as Lauren said,
"I believe this," handing him the icon, "is yours."
"Thank you, Dr. Jones," then looked at Indy, "and Dr. Jones. I’m happy you made it alive."
"It’s thanks to my daughter," as he put an arm around her shoulders."
Lauren smiled as the priest walked out of the foyer and into the sacristy. Lauren and Indy followed him as the priest put the icon on the wall and said,
"Back to the people of my country to be appreciated. What can I do to show my appreciation?"
"Nothing," Lauren said, "I wanted to help."
"Please, anything."
Lauren thought for a moment and looked at her father and said,
"Do you think we could see a doctor? My father sustain several injuries from his capture."
"Lauren, I don’t need a doctor," Indy said.
"Dad," sternly and then looked at the priest, "Can you?"
"Certainly, I’ll call my physician. He’ll be in a moment’s time."
"Thank you," as the priest left to make arrangements.
A few hours later, Lauren waited for the doctor to come out after her father’s examination. He came out and said,
"Dr. Jones, I am Dr. Kowalski."
"How’s my father?"
"He’s fine except for his right eye."
"What’s wrong with it?"
"He’s lost his sight," gently, "but it might not be permanent. I have instructed him to wear an eyepatch until he gets treatment from a doctor in the States."
"Does he know?"
"He does," then looked at her, "You will make sure he gets the treatment?"
"I will," then rose from her chair, "May I see him?"
"Of course," as Lauren walked into the room, gave her father a hug, and said,
"I’m sorry, Daddy."
"This?" gesturing the eyepatch, "I’ve had worse, Laurie."
"Indy," as Jack came into the room, "I heard what happened…"
Indy waved his hand and said,
"No fussing, you two. Let’s go home."
Lauren and Jack grinned as they made arrangements to head home.
A week later, Lauren was sitting in her office in Princeton went her secretary knocks on her door and said,
"Dr. Jones?"
"Yes, Mary?" looking over her paperwork.
"A package arrived for you," and then paused, "and your father is here."
"Send him in, Mary."
Mary nodded as Indy walked in, wearing the eyepatch over his right eye, as he closed the door, handed her the package, and said,
"Hello, Laurie."
"Dad, what are you doing here?"
"I wanted to talk to you."
"What about?" as she gestured a chair to him.
Indy sat down in the chair, looked around, and said,
"This used to be my office."
"So I have heard," smiling, "What’s wrong, Dad?"
Indy folded his hands, looked at his daughter, and said,
"The sight’s not coming back, Laurie," indicting the right eye.
"Dad, I’m sorry," as he waved her concern off and said,
"I was impressed by you, Laurie. You remind me of myself when I was younger. But you’ve had more obstacles to face than me."
"I know, I’ve faced them."
"Don’t you want to see Anthony and Katie grow up? Or spend time with Ted?"
Lauren shook her head and said,
"This is what I want, Dad. They understand it. Katie doesn’t yet but she will."
Lauren looked over his shoulder, saw a figure, and said,
"Hi, Mom."
Indy turned around and saw Kate’s spirit, smiling at them. She walked over to the desk and said,
"Indy, are you forgetting what kind of daughter we have?" smiling at Lauren, "She’s an exceptional child."
"Kate," Indy said, "she’s married and has kids."
"You were the same way when we were married," softly, "It didn’t stop you and it won’t stop her."
"Thanks, Mom," Lauren said.
Kate smiled, kissed Lauren on the forehead, and said,
"Just be careful, my dear. I’m always here."
Then she turned to Indy, gave him a kiss, and said,
"Take care of yourself, Indy and the kids," as she disappeared.
Lauren looked up, touched the medallion from her first adventure, and said,
"Thanks, Mom."
