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Terri Blackstock’s Thrilling New 
Series Kicks Off
Casey Cox is no stranger to death. She 
found her father’s body, and although 
she has always known it was murder, 
the police ruled it a suicide. Now she 
finds herself confronting death again 
when her best friend is found dead and 
Casey, no longer an innocent 12-year-
old, is the most likely suspect. Terri 
Blackstock invites readers along on the 
chase as a deeply wounded Casey flees 
for her safety in If I Run (Zondervan). 

asey Cox is not the squeaky-
clean protagonist most readers are 
accustomed to finding in Christian 
fiction. Terri admits this was one of 
the draws to crafting the character of 
Casey. “When Casey was born in my 
mind, I saw her as a young woman who 
deeply loves the people in her life, but 
suddenly has to leave everyone she 
knows … I saw her as an unbeliever 
who isn’t even sure there is a God, so 
she doesn’t have anywhere to turn 
when her life falls apart.” Casey makes 
the decision to run from the scene of 
her best friend’s murder, knowing that 
her DNA will surely convict her of a 
crime she didn’t commit. 

Since the death of her father and 
the mishandling of his murder 
investigation, she has refused to trust 
the police. Starting over somewhere 
else, she decides, is a much better 
option. “I loved the idea of her being 
hunted as she tries to start a new life 
and all the new situations that could 
come up as she gets to know new 
people while hiding her real identity.  
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I love the idea of danger getting closer 
and closer, time running out, and every 
move she makes being a new clue to 
those who are hunting her.”

Dylan Roberts is the man hired to 
track her down. Dylan is an army vet 
suffering from the unseen wounds 
of Post-Traumatic Stress Disorder. 
Because of his mental illness he 
is unable to secure a job in law 
enforcement. Instead, he works as a 
private investigator. As he begins to 
track Casey down, he realizes perhaps 
they both suffer from the same illness. 
And perhaps she isn’t the murderer he 
should be looking for. 

When asked about the character of 
Dylan, Terri says she wanted to write 

about a man of faith who was very 
much at the mercy of his illness. “I don’t 
like writing about Christians who sail 
through life without problems. I don’t 
think my readers can relate to people 
like that.” She chose to write Dylan as a 
character who lives with suffering and 
clings to his faith to find hope. Through 
her research of PTSD, Terri said she 
was “shocked to learn how many of our 
war veterans come home with this.” 
It’s an issue on the minds of many war 
veterans and their families—one that 
Terri hopes to bring awareness to.

Terri hopes that readers will be 
riveted by the novel. But she hopes 
readers gain a significant message, too:  

“I want them to see that even when 
things fall apart in our lives, God cares 
about us and understands our pain and 
is a comfort when it seems there will 
never be comfort again. He helps us 
with our burdens and provides light in 
our darkness. If my book reminds them 
of that and they reconsider Him, then 
I’ll consider the book successful.”

Fans should stay tuned because Terri 
will be continuing the story of Casey 
Cox in subsequent novels! FFE

Read MORe Online!: http://www.familyfiction.com/authors/terri-blackstock/books/if-i-run/

if i Run
Terri Blackstock
Zondervan

EvEn whEn things fall apart in our livEs, god carEs 
about us and undErstands our pain. hE hElps us with 

our burdEns and providEs light in our darknEss.” 
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Novelist (and long-time FamilyFiction contributor)  
C.J. Darlington loves delivering solid family dramas packed 
with powerful themes and meaningful relationships. Her 
most recent novel, Running on Empty (Mountainview Books), 
tells the story of two sisters—Del and Callie—whose newly 
discovered relationship hinges on their quest to find their 
mother. As their search for her intensifies, it becomes clear 
someone is working against them—but who?

What inspired you to write Running  
on Empty?
I’ve had the concept of this story in 
my head for years. I knew I wanted to 
write about a down-on-her-luck young 
woman (Del) whose much younger half-
sister (Callie) shows up on her doorstep 
unannounced, but I knew little else 
when I began to write. Then I dug 
deeper and realized the girls’ mother 
Natalie had a story too—and a secret. 
I loved writing about Del and Callie’s 
relationship, but I also was intrigued 
by Natalie’s past. What would cause a 
woman to abandon her children? With 
our country preparing to nominate 
presidential candidates in a couple of 
months, I began wondering: What if 
one of those nominees had a secret they 
could not allow to hit the press? How 
far would they go to silence the one 
person who knew about it? All of these 
thoughts inspired this book. 

You often write about sisters and 
sisterhood. Why is that?
I have a great relationship with my 
own twin sister, so I’m sure that plays 
a part. I think the bond between sisters 
is incredibly special. And when it’s 
broken, it can hurt deeply. In my first 
novel, Thicker than Blood, I wrote about 
two estranged sisters who meet again 
after 15 years. In Ties that Bind my main 
character discovers she has two sisters 
who don’t know she exists. I play with 
that theme again in Running on Empty, 
but since Callie is only 8 years old, the 
dynamic is completely different. It’s a lot 
of fun writing about family!

Running on Empty is the fourth book  
in your Thicker than Blood series.  
Do readers have to read the other books  
to enjoy the story?
Not at all. It is very important to 
me that each of the books stands 
completely by itself, but that they 

C.J. DarlingtonSUSPENSE
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Running on EmpTY
Thicker Than Blood
c.J. darlington
Mountainview Books

also have a connection to each other. 
Those who read the entire series will 
hopefully enjoy watching some of the 
characters reappear and develop over 
time, but you definitely do not have to 
read them in order. 

The book is set in Elk Valley, Colorado.  
is that a real town, and why did you set  
the series there?
Elk Valley is fictional. I wish it were 
real! It is based loosely on the small 
town of La Veta, Colorado, which I 
enjoyed visiting many years ago. But 
a lot of the surrounding landmarks 
I mention in the story are real, like 
the Spanish Peaks and the towns of 
Cuchara and Walsenburg. 

Are there rare books in this story?  
or Horses?
Not to the same degree as in my 
previous books, but yes! I still love 

writing about rare books, and my 
characters definitely spend time in a 
used bookstore. But I expanded when 
writing Running on Empty, and instead 
of a rare book being integral to the 
plot, several rare pieces of art play an 
important role. 

I don’t think I can write a novel 
without including animals, and Del’s 
favorite thing to do is visit a herd of 
horses nearby. But this time it’s a dog 
who steals the show. His name is Utah, 
and he’s Callie’s greyhound. I think 
you’ll like him. 

Do you have a theme in mind before you 
start writing?
Usually I know very little when I 
first start a story. With Running on 
Empty I knew I wanted to explore that 
unexpected sister relationship, but I 
didn’t realize until I was far into the 
process how Callie’s childlike faith 
really impacts Del. That theme of 
childlike faith came to the forefront in 
ways I didn’t expect. 

What are you working on next? 
The sequel to my novel Jupiter Winds! 
It’s going to be called Jupiter Fire. Right 
now I’m asking myself this question 
about the book: What does it take to 
redeem a traitor? That’s all I know for 
now, but I’ll keep you posted. 

READ moRE onlinE!: http://www.familyfiction.com/authors/c-j-darlington/books/running-on-empty-thicker-than-blood/
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Last year Rachelle Dekker exploded on the speculative scene 
with her debut novel, The Choosing (Tyndale House), the 
first in her Seer Series. This March Rachelle, daughter of 
bestselling author Ted Dekker, is releasing her second novel 
The Calling. She answered our questions about this new novel 
and her entrance into the world of publishing.

The Calling picks up the story from your 
first novel The Choosing. How much time 
has passed in between the two books?
Just under two years. 

Where did you get the inspiration 
for this story? Was the entire series 
conceptualized or did you work on it one 
novel at a time?
All of my stories are really inspired by 
whatever I’m learning in that season, so 
this story in particular deals a lot with 
the theme of fear. 

I wish I could say I had the entire 
series thought out in advance, but 
for me it’s hard to know what’s going 
to happen until I’m face-to-face with 
the story. So although I had some 
groundwork already built because of 
the previous novel, each story in the 
series grew on its own when I actually 
sat down to write it.  

How was The Choosing received by fans?
Good … I think! I have received nothing 
but support from those around me and 

the readers I’ve talked with, which has 
been humbling. I think people have 
connected with the characters and the 
journey they go on in this story, so I 
couldn’t have asked for more. 

Did having a book published “feel” the 
way you thought it would? How has your 
writing career pivoted since publishing?
Yes and no. Yes, because I had those 
crazy moments (still do, actually) when 
I go into a store and see my novel on 
the shelf. That is so thrilling! In those 
moments I feel on top of the world. But 
then the hype dies off, the moment of 
seeing your work fades, and you have 
to go back to work. You have to write 
another novel! 

Then the pressure comes. That was 
kind of unexpected for me. I didn’t 
think it would affect my creativity as 
much as it did, but looking back now I 
learned some incredible lessons about 
discipline and finding inspiration 
where I thought there was none, so in 
the end it made me a better writer. 

RACHELLE DEKKERSPECULATIVE
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READ MORE ONLINE!: http://www.familyfiction.com/authors/rachelle-dekker/books/the-calling-seer-2/

THE CALLING
SEER #2
Rachelle Dekker
Tyndale House

LOOKING BACK NOW I LEARNED SOME INCREDIBLE LESSONS 
ABOUT DISCIPLINE AND FINDING INSPIRATION WHERE I THOUGHT 

THERE WAS NONE, SO IN THE END IT MADE ME A BETTER WRITER.” 

Are you already at work on the third novel 
in the Seer series?
Yes, in fact I just finished the first draft! 
Which is insane and terrifying and 
awesome all at once. I’ll be in editing 
mode for a while and then I’ll be done 
with the Seer Series for the time being. 
It’s a world I’ve been living in for some 
time now, and it’s bittersweet to see it 
come to a close. 
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Start Reading the Final Installment of the 
Remnants Series Now!
Lisa T. Bergren is one of the most versatile authors of 
Christian fiction. Never has this been more apparent than with 
her dystopian young adult series, Remnant (Blink). Fans have 
raved online with glowing reviews about the first two books in 
the series: Season of Wonder and Season of Fire. Remnants 
tells of a battle of good versus evil, but at the center is a 
group of warriors known as the Remnant and a crowd of truly scary villains. This 
March Lisa concludes the series with Remnants: Season of Glory. It’s the epic 
ending fans have been waiting for! Here’s a sneak peek at the opening of the novel.

ANDRIANA
She should have come with us,”  
I said, looking over the farm, far below. 

“They’re coming.” My heart pounded as 
we watched four vehicles wind down 
the dirt road toward Galen’s house. To 
the east, the sun was just beginning 
to warm the horizon. “She did her best 
to save you, Ronan.” My eyes flicked 
from him to Niero—who had literally 
breathed life into my Knight—and 
back again. “And we just ... left her.”

Ronan took my hand in his. “She 
wanted to stay,” he said. “To come with 
us ... ”

“Would’ve changed her entire 
life,” Niero finished, brushing past 
us. “Come on. We need to cover more 
miles before dawn gives them the 
edge they seek.” He inclined his head 
down the hill, as the Pacifican vehicles 

drew near. I swallowed hard. Had 
they simply guessed we were there, 
or had they learned of our presence 
by some other method? We’d escaped 
Palace Pacifica and killed a number 
of the guards and, hopefully, Lord 
Maximillian Jala, if not more among 
Keallach’s Council of Six. They’d 
chased us through the tunnels and 
now, apparently, had tracked us to 
Galen’s farm. Galen, oh, Galen ... 

I stayed rooted to the spot, ignoring 
Vidar’s empathetic pause and Bellona’s 
gruff, “C’mon, Dri.” Mom squeezed my 
arm as she and Dad passed. Only Ronan 
stayed with me, his hand moving to my 
lower back. “Dri?”

“I—I can’t,” I whispered. “I have to 
know ... know that she’s all right. We 
owe her, Ronan.”

YOUNG ADULT LISA T. BERGREN
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Read MORe Online!: http://www.familyfiction.com/authors/lisa-t-bergren/books/remnants-season-of-glory-a-remnants-novel/

ReMnants:  
seasOn Of GlORy
Remnants #3
Lisa t. Bergren
Blink

“We gave her the chance to come with 
us,” he said.

“It wasn’t as if she had days to think 
about it. She has a life here.”

His breath caught and then eased 
out, as he decided on patience. Galen 
had been our savior the night before. 
If she hadn’t taken us in, given us 
shelter, operated on Ronan’s wound  
... would Niero have been able to 
save him? Angel or not, had he built 
on what Galen started? I wrapped 
my hand around Ronan’s arm and 
rested my cheek against his shoulder, 
remembering how close he’d been to 

death, how pale he’d been after all 
the blood loss ... and then the ivory 
tone of Niero’s wings. Wings, I mused. 
Our captain has wings. It was at once 
both a surprise and yet something 
I’d known for a very long time. His 
uncanny way of knowing what I was 
thinking, his fierce protection, his 
skills in leading, and his body’s ability 
to heal ... 

Ronan stiffened as the trucks ground 
to a halt. The sound of the tires against 
the gravel of the barnyard carried up 
the small canyon we’d just climbed.  
I reached forward and moved a branch 
slightly to the side so we could see 
Galen leave the barn, wiping her 
forehead with one gloved hand and 
carrying a pail, as if just completing her 
morning chores. 

Taken from Remnants: season of Glory  
by Lisa T. Bergren, Copyright © 2016.  

Used by permission of Blink.   
www.blinkyabooks.com

WINGS, I muSEd. OuR cApTAIN hAS WINGS. IT WAS 
AT ONcE BOTh A SuRpRISE ANd yET SOmEThING 

I’d kNOWN fOR A vERy LONG TImE.” 
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START READING NOW

If I Run by Terri Blackstock
Published with Permission by Zondervan

CASEY

There’s blood on the bottom of my shoes. I rinse the soles, 
knowing the police will trace the impression of the rubber pattern 
and determine that they’re Skechers. They’ll find the charge for 
the shoe store on my credit card, proving they’re mine.

Blood runs down the drain. My heart races as though it’s my 
own draining away, but it’s not mine. My throat constricts as 
tears fill my eyes, but I push them away. There’s no time to feel.

When the shoes seem clean enough, I blot them on a towel and 
slip them into my bag.

They’ll see the traces of blood on the sink, in the footsteps 
at the door where I took the shoes off, on the towel. They’ll 
shine that luminol stuff all through my apartment and add it to 
the evidence list against me. There’s no point in wasting time 
cleaning it up. I just have to get out of here.

It’s not easy to pack your life into a duffel bag, but I have no 
other options. I pack what I think I’ll need—a skirt, two pairs 
of jeans, some shirts, a pair of scissors for cutting my hair as 
soon as I’m in a safe place, underwear, mascara, toothpaste and 
toothbrush, contacts case and glasses. I go to my dresser and 
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slide out the drawer, dig past my socks to the cigar box at the 
back. I open it. The stacks of hundred-dollar bills are still there. 
This is my rainy day, the emergency I need the cash for. I stuff 
the stacks into my bag’s pockets, then hurry into my tiny living 
room/kitchen combo and grab the framed pictures of my family 
from a shelf. I stuff them into the bag too.

Quickly, I write a check for my rent, tear it out, and leave it 
on the counter with a note to the landlord that he can rent my 
apartment and donate what I’ve left to Goodwill. I don’t want 
him left holding the bag. I think of calling work and telling them  
I won’t be back in, but it’s better if I don’t.

I slip my purse strap over my shoulder and carry the duffel out, 
then lock my apartment behind me, though I don’t know why.

I see the blood on my car door handle as I get in. Ignoring it, I 
drive to a parking garage at a hotel downtown, leave it without 
looking back, and ride the elevator down to the hotel’s first floor. 
I slip into the ladies’ room and pull my hair up in a ponytail, then 
tie a bandana around my head. I take out my contacts, wash off my 
eye makeup, and shove on my glasses. Then I carry my purse and 
duffel bag through the hotel’s glass doors to the driveway, where 
cabs are waiting. I tip the bellman as he signals to one for me.

I get in and tell the driver to take me to the bus station.
They’re probably not looking for me yet. It will be a while 

before they discover Brent’s body. I give in to the temptation 
to pray, though I don’t know if anyone will hear. I have trouble 
believing in God, but when I’m in a mess, my mind often 
formulates quiet pleas. I don’t know what to ask for. Time? 
Distance? An escape path?

Justice? Yeah, right.
I ask for help in general, trusting that if there’s someone on the 

other end of those prayers, he’ll know what I need. Loneliness 
falls over me like a fog as we drive through my town, and I 
wonder what I’ll do without my friends. I love people. Always 
have. I don’t like being alone.

And my family. My six-month-old niece who adds a new trick to 
her baby repertoire every week ... will I ever see her again? The 
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thought of never rocking her to sleep again is almost as brutal as 
the image of my best friend lying dead on the floor.

I let my eyes linger on the town I’ve grown to love. Funny, I 
didn’t know I loved it until now.

I struggle to keep my mind from going back to what happened 
earlier. An hour ago? Two hours? I force my thoughts from the 
terror of it.

One step at a time. Get to the bus station. Then I can cry.
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Start reading now

The Calling by Rachelle Dekker 
Taken from The Calling copyright © 2016 by Rachelle Dekker. 
Used with Permission of Tyndale House Publishers, Inc.  
All rights reserved.

Damien Gold sat down beside Roth Reynard, better known as the 
Scientist, on the hard wooden bench. The sun was high, the wind 
soft, and the garden around them still. Things were already in 
motion and change was upon them all.

The Scientist didn’t glance over as Damien sat. He kept his eyes 
forward, squinting through the sun’s rays and clearly lost in his 
own thoughts. They had these meetings sometimes, out here in 
the Capitol gardens, because the Scientist enjoyed the sun from 
time to time, and the garden area itself provided isolation.

“Things have begun,” the Scientist said.
“Yes, the compound is fully operational,” Damien said. “Results 

should happen quickly then?”
“Ideally.”
“And the rebels?”
“Aaron’s movements are impossible to—” Damien started.
“I have told you before, Aaron is not our primary concern. Remko 

Brant is the one who steers that ship.”
“I disagree; Aaron holds the power.”
“Aaron is a delusional radical. But Remko possesses training and 

wit. He has managed to break through our security systems on 
numerous occasions.”

“On Aaron’s authority, though.”
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“Don’t be a fool. If we break Remko, we break their will. Remko is 
the key.”

Damien tried to hide his frustration at the man’s clear disregard 
for Damien’s insight. But now was not the time to engage in 
discourse. With so much happening, they needed to be on the 
same side.

“We are working on an inside man, as you suggested,” Damien said.
“Good. How close are we?” “Close.”
“Then the plan to change the world is functioning as we 

predicted.”
Damien smiled and nodded. “You had doubts?” 

“I’m a scientist. I always doubt until evidence is laid before me.”
“Don’t worry; you’ll have all the evidence you need soon.”
The Scientist turned to Damien and they shared a knowing look 

before Damien stood and left.

Remko sensed panic from the group behind him. It filled the 
air around his head and pressed against his skull. They were 
running out of time. He pushed away the pocket of dread 
threatening to knock his legs from under him. They couldn’t 
afford to run out of time.

Carrington was on his heels, moving quickly as they 
maneuvered through the underground tunnel. Sam and his 
younger sister, Kate, followed alongside Wire, all of their faces 
focused yet terrified. They all knew time was against them, and 
they all knew what that meant.

Remko could hear Carrington’s fear screaming at him, begging 
him to move faster, to be better, to save them. He was supposed 
to keep them alive, to lead them against the Authority, to be their 
hero, their protector. He was failing.

It had been the same song and dance for the last several months. 
A ticking clock they were fighting against. Each of them hoping 
for a pause in its constant rhythm so they could stand still and 
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breathe. Each of them desperately needing a moment in which it 
didn’t feel like the world was crushing them from above, where 
they came out on top, victorious for once. Remko would settle for 
just a moment.

A large, round steel grate overhead occupied the majority of the 
tunnel’s top surface. It operated on a mechanical lock system, like 
most of the exits within the tunnels. Wire easily disabled the lock 
using the handheld device that never left his side. He called the 
device Roxy, something Kate mocked him for constantly, which 
usually inspired a witty response, and the two of them would fill 
the space with banter. No one said anything today. Their fear kept 
them quiet and made the silence deafening.

Sam stepped past Remko, the top of his six-foot-four-inch frame 
brushing the tunnel’s ceiling, and yanked the grate open with a 
labored pull. They ascended one at a time, Sam leading to help pull 
the others up and Remko coming through last. Once aboveground, 
the group awaited Remko’s lead. They were now at the end of a long 
alley deep within the Authority City. The walls of the surrounding 
buildings towered into the sky above. Dark clouds covered the sun 
and cast a shadow across the city. The smell of rain hung in the air, 
the street before them already soaked from the morning’s storm.

The streets should be empty by now. People would have already 
gone inside for the viewing. It was mandatory that all executions 
of criminals be watched—a visual reminder of what happened 
to those who rebelled against the Authority. It didn’t matter your 
age or status; even the youngest in the society were required to 
participate. Back when Remko had felt pride in being a part of the 
Authority’s CityWatch Guard, he’d never felt comfortable with the 
idea of mandatory viewing of executions. But then, he’d only ever 
experienced one in person: Arianna Carson, eldest daughter of 
President Ian Carson and loyal follower of Aaron. Her death felt 
like a lifetime ago, even though only a year and a half had passed.

Now the executions happened monthly. Trials occurred less 
and less, people sometimes sentenced to death without a single 
word of defense. All because they followed Aaron, a man Remko 
increasingly found himself questioning. Many believed he was 
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their saving grace, but Remko couldn’t help but wonder if his 
grand ideas for change were simply the naive ramblings of a 
madman. All the same, Aaron had called the woman Remko loved 
out of the city, and the woman had asked Remko to follow, and he 
had. He would have followed Carrington anywhere. He still would.

She placed her hand on his shoulder, shaking him from his 
thoughts. There was no time for thinking; they had to move.  
He caught her eye for a brief moment and her expression made 
him sick. Yes, there was plenty of worry and fear, but he could 
see the hope that lay beyond, hope that they could complete their 
mission, hope that they wouldn’t fail, hope in him. Misplaced hope.

Executions were held in the Capitol Building, which stood a 
couple of blocks to their left and was always surrounded by 
a heavy CityWatch presence. They had never broken into the 
Capitol Building before. Usually they were helping people flee 
the city from their homes or workstations. People Aaron had 
called to join the Seers in the wreckage of earth that lay miles 
beyond the city walls. Called to a life that would consist of 
always looking over their shoulders and wondering how long 
they could actually survive before they were discovered. Before 
the Authority rained down terror and vengeance on their group 
for leading the charge against them. For igniting curiosity and 
inspiring hope.

Usually Remko and the other Seer scouts spirited people out 
under the cover of darkness, outwitting and outmaneuvering 
those chasing them. Like magicians using a curtain to disguise 
the illusion, pulling the white rabbit out of the hat at precisely 
the right moment, they employed quick sleights of hand and 
crafty distractions.

In the beginning it had thrilled Remko. It had thrilled them all—
the way Wire broke down the Authority’s internal programming 
at lightning speeds before anyone knew a breach in security had 
been made; the way Kate slithered into secure locations without 
detection, moving with speed and strength that seemed impossible 
for her small frame; the way Sam inflicted fear at just the sight of 
his stature, the quiver you could see in the guards’ expressions 
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when they encountered him. And Remko, calling the shots, 
directing their perfectly assembled plans. Using the talents of his 
team to fool and confuse the enemy. It had been a rush. A rush that 
covered their fear and kept them stable.

Moving through the streets now, that rush was gone, replaced 
with a sense of shame that this had ever felt thrilling. Shame in 
believing that at some point they could actually win the game they 
were playing, that they could actually pull off the big end trick. 
But the real illusion was that they could ever be successful. Behind 
the curtain the Authority was pulling all the strings. The rest of 
them were still just puppets, convinced for a brief moment that 
they could be real boys and girls.

Remko clenched his molars and reset his focus. He could see the 
grand Capitol Building through the clouds ahead. As suspected, 
the streets were nearly empty, but the team still clung to the dark 
alleyways and moved like shadows toward their destination.

A loud mechanical grind echoed around them and sent a shiver 
through the ground beneath them. Remko knew the sound. They 
all did.

High above, large steel plates were sliding back to reveal 
plasma screens that stretched fifteen feet across and stood over 
nine feet in height. There were six main government buildings 
surrounding the Capitol Building. They stood twice as high as 
the Capitol, their walls reaching into the clouds, and every one of 
them had a large screen attached to its front. Screens easily seen 
throughout the Authority City and even into the outskirts of the 
Cattle and Farm Lands.

Remko could remember seeing those screens from the 
CityWatch barracks. They weren’t used often back then—Remko 
could only remember a couple of times from his childhood—but 
they were being used more frequently of late. The Authority 
broadcast every execution; even with a plasma screen occupying 
a wall in each home throughout the city, these screens were still 
used. It was an extra twist of cruelty, another reminder that the 
Seers were losing. The revealing of the screens meant Remko’s 
time was up.
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He increased his speed and the others followed. The plan was 
to drop into an old water main that was out of commission and 
traverse its length under the Capitol Building and up through an 
unused service entrance that would pop them out on the eastern 
side of the structure. The execution room was on the second 
floor. Wire knew the guards’ rotation schedules, so maneuvering 
through the side hallways and up an ancient staircase would be 
all about timing. From there it would be a combination of software 
and electrical distractions so that they could slide into the room, 
obtain the objective, and leave.

Even running through the plan now in his mind, Remko knew 
the chances of success were less than favorable, but they couldn’t 
just sit and watch one of their own die without trying a rescue.

They reached the street grate that led them back underground. 
Remko yanked it open and one by one they dropped below. They 
didn’t pause to collect themselves; they didn’t have time for that. 
Sam was up front now, crouching but still moving quickly. Kate 
and Wire were right behind him, and Carrington was inches ahead 
of Remko. He tried not to think about what must be going through 
her head right now. Would she blame him if they failed? Was she 
already? How many times would he have to let her down before she 
stopped believing in him altogether? Could he survive if she did? 
Like blows from a hammer—pound, pound, pound—the questions 
rocked his stability and threatened his resolve. He swallowed the 
fear and pressure as they reached the end of the tunnel. 
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