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Harlow

I had my mum. I had family. I couldn’t believe my luck. For fourteen years I had only ever known the inside of the facility and Sarah. The doctors never talked to me; they were too focused on whatever test they were doing. The guards that wandered the halls of the facility sneered at me when they saw me. Elitist pieces of crap. 

Thankfully not all clones were like the guards that walked the halls of the facility. River and Callan were nothing like them. Blaze wasn’t like them. Neither were any of the clones that were a part of CLONA. They wanted to be included. They wanted the love that this group just seemed to ooze.

For the first time since I had been taken from my parents when I was two, I felt relaxed. The tension that had always followed me through my life was gone. My smile was genuine. I didn’t have a fear of the unknown. Even though there was so much unknown about where we were going from this point on, I had friends and family by my side.

Aaron and Giselle organized me a room right beside Callan and River. They refused to be separated. I couldn’t blame them really. Although I couldn’t help but think River’s alter, Emmett was responsible for that. Even though we felt safe here, Emmett wasn’t going to stop protecting Callan and the mainframe. 

I understood it. I felt protected by Emmett. He seemed to have included me as part of his family, just like Callan was. But now I had other family. I had others that I needed to keep safe too. Not just my mum, Aaron, and Giselle. But my brother Brodie.

At first it was so strange to see a boy that looked so much like me. He was different of course. He was born with Down syndrome. Which made him even more of a target for the government. He shouldn’t have existed because he was a natural, they definitely didn’t want a natural with a disability to exist.

I would give my life to make sure that Brodie was kept safe. After Mack and Blaze brought Callan and River in, we had gone to our rooms. I was exhausted. Even with my forced sleep from the kladlop meat, it was like everything had finally caught up with me and I needed rest.

Brodie begged mum to be able to stay with me. Mum had chuckled and looked over at me for permission. When I grinned and nodded my head, Brodie had cheered and threw his head back, letting out a loud belly laugh of joy. I couldn’t help but grin along with him. His whole face lit up with delight. Brodie was definitely a pure sense of joy.

Jasper had stayed at the front of the mainframe. Callan didn’t look tired, but I could see that River’s body was wearing signs of exhaustion. As it turned out, Thomas had taken Callan’s wheelchair, leaving Callan without an easy way to get around. Callan told me that Emmett had carried him all the way through the previous night. 

Looking over at River’s body, I could see how tired it was. His skin was pale, and his eyes were bloodshot red.

“Come on, let’s get you guys to your rooms so that you can rest,” Aaron said with a wide smile before he looped his arm around Brodie’s shoulder and started to lead us to where mine and the guys rooms were.

“There is a bathroom right across the hallway from your rooms,” Aaron said as we neared the rooms. “We have got water from a bore underground, so you can shower or bathe if you want.”

My eyes lit up. We had been so limited on water with the way that the world was. As a result of climate change, the atmosphere heated the earth and water seemed to dry up. A bath was something that was a special treat Sarah would organize for me after particularly rough tests. I loved lounging in the water until it turned cold, and I was shivering. 

“You go first Harlow,” River’s body spoke. When I looked over, I realized that it was River in control.

I smiled at him and nodded my head. “Thank you. But you guys have been walking all night long, I can see your body is sore and tired. You go first River, soak in the bath and relax.”

River sighed out what seemed like relief and his eyes sparkled with excitement at the thought of being able to stop. Aaron led us down the hallways until we reached our bedrooms. 

“He is different now,” Brodie spoke. I looked down at Brodie who was watching River. 

I smiled and nodded my head. “Yes. He has four other people that live inside him,” I explained.

Brodie’s eyes widened and he gasped. “Who are they?” he asked.

“I’m River, this is my body. I’m the main person. Then there is Jasper, he is seventeen. Raven is a girl who is nineteen. There is Emmett who is seventy-four, he keeps us safe and then there is Tally. She is two,” River explained.

Brodie’s eyes were wide as he listened to River speak. A wide smile broke across his face, and he chuckled. “I like that,” he said.

River placed Callan on the ground before suddenly River’s face went blank. His cheeks tinted pink. His eyes got wide. His smile was infectious, and I knew instantly I was looking at Tally.

“I’m Tally,” she said with a giggle.

Brodie’s eyes widened even further before his belly laugh erupted from his mouth and he clapped his hands.

“Harlow? That’s Tally,” he said pointing at the mainframe.

Tally stuck her arms out as if she wanted a hug. Brodie’s grin grew and he pulled Tally into his arms, hugging her tight.

“I like you,” Tally said grinning.

“I like you too,” Brodie said looking up at her. He turned to look at me and Aaron over his shoulder. “She likes me.”

“Who wouldn’t like you?” Aaron said with a chuckle.

“Alright Tally, come on let’s go have a bath and get ready to rest,” Callan said.

Tally smiled and nodded her head. “Bye Brodie,” she said before her face blanked again and her eyes flickered. River’s face smoothed out and when his eyes refocused, I could see that River was back in control of the body. 

River grinned and bent down to pick Callan back up off the floor and entered the bathroom.

“I like them,” Brodie enthused.

“Me too,” I answered before we started back along the hallway and into the bedroom that had been set aside for me.
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Callan

River carried me into the bathroom. My eyes widened. Even though we had grown up in the wealthy part of our town, we didn’t have access to a bath and our water was still limited. 

“Oh my god,” River whispered as he looked around the bathroom. It was like nothing we had ever seen before. The room was dark, the stone walls seemed to glisten with moisture. In the centre of the room was a large pool of water that steamed.

“I have never seen anything like this,” I said in awe.

River nodded his head and continued to walk into the room. It was deceiving how large the room was. From the outside it would have been easy to mistake it as a small cut out. But this was nothing like I had ever seen before. The water in the pool was so clear that I could see the smoothed rock surface on the bottom. 

Jutting out from the sides of the wall were shower heads, that constantly ran with water. “There has to be a circulation system or something. How do they have this much water?” River asked.

I shook my head. I had no idea. River sat me down on the floor beside the pool and reached his hand down into the water. His eyes widened.

“It’s warm,” he grinned, before he quickly stripped out of his clothes and climbed down into the pool. River let out a long groan and laid on his back, floating on the surface of the water. “You need to get in here Callan. It is so good.”

I chuckled as I struggled out of my shirt and pants, before shimmying my way over the edge of the rocky side. I couldn’t contain the groan as my body dipped into the warm water that seemed to feel thicker than any normal water I had felt before.

“See I told you. This is amazing,” River said with another chuckle.

“There is so much we don’t know. We have so much to learn,” I said looking over at River who was now floating on his stomach.

River nodded his head. “Yeah. I knew that we were kept out of the loop from what went on in the world, but I had no idea just how much.”

I bit into my bottom lip and let my body float, enjoying the weightlessness of the water. “Yeah,” I agreed with a sigh.

We continued to float around in the pool, allowing the warmth to soak into all of our muscles. It was bliss. Eventually I sat up and moved to the edge of the pool. River didn’t take long to join me.

“What do you make of all this? Do you think we are going to be safe?” I asked with a sigh. My gut instinct told me that we were going to be fine. But to be honest, I had thought that about Jinlox and Merta. They then drugged Harlow with kladlop meat, causing her to lose all of her memories. I thought my Papa was a good man, but then he took us away from Harlow and took my only means of independence away when he hid the wheelchair.

River sighed. “I don’t know to be honest. Jasper is happy, but I think that has more to do with his crush on Harlow than anything else,” he chuckled.

I barked out a laugh. I knew that Jasper had developed a crush on Harlow. “What do you think of her?”

“She’s nice. I like her. But not in the same way Jasper does,” River blushed. I watched him with a raised eyebrow. River ducked his head and his lips twitched in a secretive smile.

“What?” I asked.

River looked up at me and shrugged. “I like Raven.”

My eyes widened. How would that even work? She wasn’t a real person. But to River she was. Each of his alters had explained to me about the room they stayed in when they weren’t in control of the mainframe.

“She’s real,” he said seeming to be able to read the doubts on my face.

I nodded my head. “I know. It’s just strange to me because I can’t see Raven as a woman. When she presents herself, she still looks like you.”

River shrugged his shoulders. “When we are in the holding room, she is as real as you and me. I can touch her, smell her and see her.”

I smiled at him and leaned over bumping his shoulder with mine. “I’m happy for you. I want you to be happy.”

“I am happy,” River said with another smile.

A knock sounded on the door. “Come in,” I called out as River, and I grabbed our underwear to hide our nudity.

The door opened slightly, and Aaron stuck his head around the corner. “Sorry to intrude guys, I just bought you some fresh clothes to wear. They won’t be perfect for you Callan, but at least we can get your clothes cleaned and we have some people who can make you more clothes.”

I smiled up at him. This was nothing like I had expected when I thought of CLONA. I expected them to be a small group. But this was more like a city within the city. 

“Thank you,” I said. 

Aaron stepped into the bathroom and placed the neatly folded clothes on benches that ran along the side of the pool. “What do you think?” he asked nodding his head at the pool while he gathered up our clothes.

“This is amazing. I’ve never seen anything like it,” I answered.

Aaron grinned and nodded his head. “We really got lucky when we found this place. The water is from an underground spring that constantly runs, and it is heated by geothermal energy, keeping it at the perfect temperature.”

Suddenly Aaron frowned as he looked down at the shirt that he was holding. It had been the one that River was wearing. He stuck the other clothes under his arm and started to pick at the back of the shirt.

“What the hell?” he growled.

“What is it?” I asked.

“A damned tracker,” Aaron spat. “Your father.”

River and my eyes widened, and our mouths dropped open. We had no idea that Papa had placed a tracking device on us. My gut twisted. It wasn’t enough that he had drugged Harlow and taken us away, but now he was tracking us. What was his agenda.

Aaron turned wordlessly and left the room, slamming the door behind him.

“Why would he have done that?” River questioned. The look on his face was all betrayal I understood the pain. I felt like Papa had used us somehow.

I frowned and shook my head. “I don’t know. But I’m worried.”

“They aren’t going to accept us here now, that’s for sure,” River whispered. His eyes filled with tears. I could see the worry on his face. 

I couldn’t help but wonder if we had just played right into Papa’s game. He had no intention of saving us from Mum and her plans to take River’s brain. Instead, he used his own son’s to find another group. 

“I suppose we should get out and get ready to leave. No doubt Papa will send in reinforcements soon to take us back,” River said as a lone tear trekked down over his cheek.

He stood from the water and went to the bench drying his body and wrapping a towel around his waist, before coming to pluck me off the edge of the pool and sitting me on the bench so I could dry myself.
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Harlow

Brodie was telling me all about our new home in the cave. He had lots of friends here. Brodie wasn’t the only one that was born with something wrong with them. He told me that they went to school, one of the women taught them how to read and count. Brodie was in special classes. All the kids continued with studies here. 

I was in awe. It wasn’t like a family at all. This was a complete community. And it was my mum that had orchestrated it all. I couldn’t believe it. None of this seemed real still. Only yesterday I was living with a group of people called Calliope’s, people that had been created by the government to be used as a weapon. A group of people that were a mistake and were supposed to have been eradicated.

It was apparently Thomas, the boys Papa, that helped Jinlox and Merta get free. I couldn’t help but wonder what happened to them when the government officials raided their village. I hoped that they were alright. It didn’t matter to me anymore that they drugged me with kladlop meat or that they lied to me. They didn’t appear to be evil people. They were just as much the victim as any natural was.

Suddenly I could hear Aaron shout as he rushed past my open door. Brodie tensed at the sudden yelling. I glanced down at him and back at the door. He had been in the bathroom taking the boys some clothes. Clutched in Aaron’s hand had been some material. I walked to the doorway, just as River carried Callan out of the bathroom in his arms.

They were both dressed in the borrowed clothes that Aaron had found them. Callan looked devastated while River’s jaw was set firm. I could almost mistake that it was Emmett in charge of the mainframe. But one look in River’s eye told me that it was still him in control.

“What happened?” I asked.

River looked over at me. His eyes were nervous, and I could see the worry pulling at his face. “Aaron found a tracking device on my shirt. Papa must have put it on there when I was unconscious,” he answered.

My eyes widened and I gasped. This wasn’t good at all. If Thomas had managed to track River and Callan to the headquarters that could mean that the government officials were on their way here. I chewed on my lip nervously.

I didn’t blame River or Callan. I knew that they wouldn’t have purposely led their father to the cave. They didn’t want to be near him either. They wanted the same freedom that I craved. 

“I’m sorry Harlow,” Callan said.

I shook my head. “Come and sit in here,” I directed quietly.

River stepped over the threshold of my bedroom and placed Callan on my bed. They both looked stressed, and I
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