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Chapter One
I woke up the next morning to find my face sticky with dried tears.  Quickly I bathed and dressed, remembering the plan. Davan met me at the breakfast table, giving me a knowing look. The pancakes made me feel a little better as I mentally reviewed all that had happened: The Restraint, house arrest, Al and Gabby. Mom...my throat tightened and I swallowed painfully, taking several sips of juice to calm my nerves. 
"Um...excuse me?" I tentatively tapped the servant's arm. "Is Martha here today?" 
"No, Mistress Hier. Ms. Coiro is taking a holiday this weekend." 
"Thank you." 
Davan leaned over me, making a show of helping me with my chair.
"I'm going to the bathhouse. Stay here."
I grabbed his hand, giving him a quick kiss before he left. I wrapped a blanket around my shoulders, staring at the view of the city while counting the minutes down. A hand grabbed my shoulder; Davan stood there, a small bunch of keys in his hand. I stayed right behind him as we snuck downstairs to Martha's office. 
"...When is Ms. Coiro due back?"
"Day after tomorrow."
Two aides exited her office, locking the door behind them. Davan tried several keys before the last one finally worked. I opened and shut drawers, making sure to put everything back properly before spotting a small compartment underneath. A silver box lay inside, labeled Restraint Lock.
"Davan, I think I found it."
He hurried over, not bothering to straighten the cabinet he'd been searching. I took out the clamp-like device, swallowing hard before trying to fit it to the bracelet. I said silent thanks as it smoothly slid into place. 
"Here, let me." Davan got a good grip with both hands, about to unlock the handcuff when we heard faint yelling and swearing, growing closer by the second. Davan said a quick apology and wrenched the bracelet open, giving me a shock and causing my limbs to judder violently.
"So that's what it does." I laughed weakly as Davan helped me up. The aide entered the room, stopping short when she saw us. 
She rushed at us with a baton, shouting for backup. Davan seized a chair and flung it with all his might. It shattered against the wall and she narrowly missed hitting him. My right arm snapped forward, causing the desk to skid across the floor, throwing her out into the hallway. Davan swept me up in his arms and charged out of the room. We did it. We did it. I couldn't stop thinking as Davan jogged through town, not stopping until we were a good three blocks away. Davan coughed as he bent over, panting. "You all right?" 
"Are you? I mean, you just ran three blocks."
"I'm okay, really. Can you stand?"
I pushed myself up, thankful that my feet were steady. 
"Okay, let's get to Olympia first." 
"Mom."
"What about her?"
"She said she'd come get me. What if they're coming right now?"
"Hey." Davan steadied me with an arm around my waist. "First, Olympia. Then, we call our folks."
I sighed with relief as we caught the trolley, asking the driver for passage to Olympia.
"Is that direct?" The driver asked.
"Yes, please. To the Morium." I glanced outside, feeling a knot of dread as our faces came up on a billboard with the caption: Escaped Deviants, considered dangerous. Please contact the office of Martha Coiro for more information. 
I shut my eyes as the trolley rolled forward, making several stops before heading straight to Olympia. We stopped at an outdoor viewing stadium, the last three seconds flashing on the screen. The forbidding Maze filled the television; I stared at the four teenagers, recognizing Gabby's long hair. I gasped when I saw my parents, and despite the danger of being exposed I ran over to hug them.
"Mom! Dad!"
They both jumped up when they saw me.
"We know what happened." Dad looked more sad than angry. 
Davan shook Dad's hand. "Are my parents here?" 
"No, son. But they're okay." 
Davan stared at the ground, his jaw tight. 
"Dad, we have to get out of here."
"I know. Just wait." He indicated the screen. I glimpsed my brother and sister for a split second before they disappeared from view.
"That's our cue." Dad motioned for us to follow him. "Walk, calmly." He led the way to a secluded area, where Gabby stood triumphantly with Al clinging to her arms. Our reunion was all too brief as we fled in the family car to the nearest train station. Davan thanked my parents over and over as we were given money and said our last goodbyes. 
"Come with us. Poppy, please?"
Dad shook his head, his eyes welling up. "Oh, sweetie, we can't. You kids need to get to safety. Dawnielle, they know about you now." Dad cut off my next protest. "You and Gabby especially need to go." 
I couldn't stop my tears as we scurried onto the train, knowing the Council soldiers were coming as we spoke. We took turns looking out the window until the train rounded the corner. Al sniffed, his face scrunched up, stroking Gabby's hair, whose head was buried in his lap. Her shoulders shook and heaved. Davan stood abruptly and marched to the window, leaning his head on the glass. I noticed several people staring at us and tried to keep my voice down. 
"Davan, I'm sorry."
"No, it's not what you think." He shut his eyes, his chin quivering. "It's not just about my folks. There's something I wanted to tell you. I just never got the chance." He turned to face me. "Remember you asked how I ran three blocks carrying you?"
"What are you saying?"
"I'm saying...I have a gift, too. I can get really strong, I mean...like Superman, when the lights are on." He scoffed. "God, I'm really bad at explaining this. I just...I just wanted you to know, since...you know, you're the same way."
I couldn't speak for a full minute, trying to take in what he'd just told me. "And you've always..."
"Yeah, my whole life. I wanted to tell you that night at dinner, but...then all this happened." He sank into an empty seat. I couldn't think of anything to say and fixed my gaze out the window, keeping a hand on Davan's shoulder. A sudden jolt nearly knocked me over; Gabby sat up, wiping her face. The conductor's hologram appeared, requesting everyone to stay in their seats.
"The Council has ordered a search of all trains. Please remain calm and stay seated until they have finished."
I tilted my head in Al and Gabby's direction, trying to communicate with my eyes that we needed to escape. Gabby was already on her feet and headed toward us with Al right behind her. The four of us moved to the back slowly; Davan pulled the door open while I shielded him from view. A shrill ringing spurred us to jump out and run for the forest ahead; shouts from behind us making me speed up. A quick glance behind me showed several guards pursuing us. I skidded to a halt, shouting at the others to go.
"I'll hold them off, you guys go!" 
"Ellie!" Gabby's frantic gesture was the last thing I saw before three women tackled me, one slapping a pair of handcuffs on my wrists while another pulled out a baton. I shocked the two holding me down and threw them off, getting to my feet. The third woman took aim at me with a taser gun but was hoisted into the air by the tree roots I manipulated. She kicked and cursed, suspended three feet off the ground until her neck snapped. I dropped my arms, staring at the dead body for a second before sprinting for the trees. Tears stung my eyes as I bolted through the woods, swatting a branch out of my face. I didn't see Gabby until I almost crashed into her.
"Hey, are you okay? What happened?"
"I...I killed one of them." A sob escaped me and I bent over, dry-heaving.
"Oh, Dawnielle." Gabby hugged me, then noticed my restraints. Davan came over, breaking the cuffs off. Gabby located a patch of dirt and I tightened my grip on Davan's arm, clutching Gabby's wrist with my other hand. The world spun for a few minutes before we all landed in a heap on the asphalt. Wincing as Al climbed off me, I pushed myself up and breathed a sigh of relief when I spotted a car station across the street. 

Chapter Two
My skin prickled at the air conditioning, the door chiming as we filed through. The clerk eyed us with a hint of recognition as I went to the counter. He rang up my sandwich and water, flashing the seven silver rings on his fingers as he handed my groceries to me. I gaped for a second before he gave a nod.
"It's okay, you were never here. Take care of yourselves. My name's Armann." He indicated his badge.
"Thank you. Uh, is there a communication screen here?"
"In the back, to the left."
Gripping the necklace under my shirt, I dialed my house address. The screen showed an empty house, and I quickly shut it down before punching in the location of The Grove. An unfamiliar male face stared at me, asking for my name.
"Dawnielle Ellis. I'm a friend of one of your members, Min Yang."
"Yes, she mentioned you."
"Is my sister there?"
"What's her name?"
"Anna. Anna Ellis."
"One moment." He vanished from view; several agonizing seconds passed before Anna appeared onscreen, squealing when she saw me.
"My God, are you guys okay?" 
"Yeah, we're okay. I'm with Davan. I mean, me, Al and and Gabby, we're all safe. Anna, what about Mom and Dad?"
"They were arrested. Man, that was fast. I got a message on the screen telling me to go with Ethon to the Grove."
"Um, what about Ethon?"
"You don't know?" Anna looked incredulous.
"I was under lockdown for two fucking years, I got in trouble with Martha." I checked myself as my voice rose. "I'm sorry. You're gonna have to fill me in."
"Ethon's joined the Seventh Ring."
"Always figured he'd do that." I glanced down as a bitter smile cut across my face. 
"The Peterses are here."
My heart jumped at the news. "You mean –"
"Yeah, Jerad and his folks are safe."
I ignored the gentle sarcasm in her voice. "What about Davan's family?"
"I don't know. I wish I did." Anna bit her lip. 
"I killed one of the soldiers. They tried to get us back."
"I'm so sorry, Ellie."
"I don't if...or when I can make it back. I...I don't know what's going to happen." My throat tightened. "Anna, I have to tell you something...me and Min, we met the Seventh Ring. two years ago. God, I'm so sorry. I couldn't tell anyone –"
"Don't be sorry, Ellie. You did the only thing you could. Just stay safe. I love you guys."
"I love you too." 
The screen went black; I touched it for a second, my hand clenching. Al tugged at my arm.
"Ellie, there's somebody here."
"Who?" I hurried alongside him to the entrance, where a man stood with the clerk Armann, seven bands on his fingers. 
"His name's Lincoln. He's a Driver." Armann explained. "He'll take you somewhere safe."
I stared hard at the man named Lincoln, who didn't flinch from my gaze. 
Armann cleared his throat. "You know you guys are not going to get far on your own. Listen," He continued, raising a hand to prevent my interruption. "I know we're strangers, but you have to trust someone. Or go back and throw yourself at the Council."
"We can't go back." I conceded. I turned to Davan and the twins, who nodded to show their agreement. Lincoln escorted us to the van. I leaned my head on the window, watching as the trees turned into a blur.    
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