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​​​​​​​​Everyone needs to be a hero at one point in their life. 
The small town of Elliot Lake will never be the same again. 
Caught in a sudden thunderstorm, Zoe, a high school senior from Elliot Lake, and five of her friends take shelter in an abandoned uranium mine. Over the next few days, Zoe's hearing sharpens drastically, beyond what any normal human being can detect. She tells her friends, only to learn that four others have an increased sense as well. Only Kieran, the new boy from Scotland, isn't affected. 
Fashioning themselves into superheroes, the group tries to stop the strange occurrences happening in their little town. Muggings, break-ins, disappearances, and murder begin to hit too close to home. It leads the team to think someone knows about their secret - someone who wants them all dead. 
An incredulous group of heroes. A traitor in the midst. Some dreams are written in blood.
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Zoe

I hated the mine. It loomed like a crypt on the horizon, a black bulk darker than the night sky. They had closed it down years ago and boarded it up, but the horror-film image of it still made me shudder. 

That night, vehicles littered the overgrown grass field surrounding the shaft. Amid the orange and yellow of the bonfire, blue flames danced like spirits, as if the mine had allowed them to escape. Foreboding lingered in the pit of my stomach, barely muted by the sound of music and laughter around me. 

I dropped my head against the back of the lawn chair I sat in. Overhead, voids in the shapes of clouds drifted across the sky, blotting out the glittering points of the stars. I wondered idly if they would bring rain. 

A hand appeared in my view, waving back and forth in front of my face. “Earth to Zoe,” Heidi’s voice said in my ear. “Earth to Zoe. Come back to Elliot Lake, the school bonfire is missing you.”

Even with my eyes cast toward the sky, I could hear the smile in her voice. I grinned and turned to face my best friend, ignoring the final shudder sneaked up my spine. “The mine gives me the creeps.”

Heidi leaned a little closer, dropping her voice. “I heard that back in the sixties or seventies, half the miners ended with some toxic disease from the uranium.”

“Not helping, Heidi.” 

Rylee, my other best friend, tossed her dark hair over her shoulder and rolled her eyes. “Maybe let’s not ruin the party by talking about weird diseases, thank you.”

“We’re fine,” Heidi said. “It’s not like we’re going inside.”

“Ugh. Definitely not.” I didn’t look at the mine, hunched beyond the edge of the firelight. “Rylee is right. Let’s not talk about it.”

Pretending to copy Rylee’s hair toss, I swung my head dramatically and let my recently straightened blonde strands flip around. I didn’t need a mirror to know the gesture wasn’t nearly as sexy or smooth as Rylee’s. I glanced at Heidi, who was unable to mimic the action. 

“I still can’t believe you cut your hair so short.” It was as good a subject change as any. 

“It was totally worth it,” Heidi said. “And I feel good about donating it.”

“I’m cool with that. It’s just different. It’s been long since third grade.”

Rylee stepped over and touched the back of Heidi’s hair. “The shaved part here is incredible.”

“It’s awesome,” I agreed.

“It’s what I wanted ever since I saw it in a mag,” Heidi said. 

Our little pixie. The cut made her look less innocent—a little older. I liked it. It was our final year of high school. We were all growing up. 

“Dying it platinum, though.” Rylee whistled. “I bet your mom had a coronary when you got home.” 

Heidi grinned, thin fingers flicking the spiked front. “She was pretty ticked.”

“On a totally other subject...” Rylee stretched luxuriously in her chair, settling back again with a perfectly manicured hand pressed to the flat plane of her stomach. “Brent said there’s a new guy in town.” 

I knew that look in her eyes. Rylee was on the prowl. 

“You haven’t even seen him yet,” Heidi pointed out.

“So?”

“So he could be totally not your type,” I said.

“He could be a total jerk,” Heidi added.

Rylee frowned. “You two are so negative.”

“We’re realistic.” 

I left Heidi and Rylee rehashing the argument they’d been having since middle school, and went to find Brent. 

He sat on a tree stump a little distance away, quietly playing his guitar. The mine silhouetted behind him looked like the mouth of a monster, trying to swallow up Brent and everything else around it. 

Now you’re just being silly. I rolled my eyes heavenward to clear my over-active imagination and focused on Brent, who, true to form, hadn’t even noticed my approach. His head was still bowed over his guitar, all his focus turned to the instrument while he strummed along to the music blaring from the speakers further up the field, playing something that was definitely not the rock song someone had cued up, but still managed to mesh perfectly. In the firelight, his brown hair seemed touched with gold. 

“Where’s Seth?” I asked, realizing the fifth member of our group hadn’t shown up yet.

Brent glanced up, still playing. “Mr. Clean is bringing the fresh meat.” 

“Ooh. Are we grilling?” Heidi sat down next to Brent. “If Seth is still at the store, tell him to get marshmallows for s’mores.” 

Brent shared a long-suffering look with me. I stifled a giggle. “Not food. There’s a new kid in town. He’s from England or Ireland, somewhere across the pond.” He lifted a hand and ruffled Heidi’s newly short blonde hair. “Nice crop, by the way.”

Rylee appeared beside us as though summoned by the mention of the new boy. “Tall, hot, and handsome, I hope.” She swept her black hair up in a pony and then dropped it perfectly into place.

“Like me, huh?” Brent laughed.

“How come no one knew he was coming?” Rylee ignored Brent’s comment. “This town’s so small. Everyone should’ve been talking about it over the summer holidays.” 

“Guess it was a last minute decision. I’m sure you’ll find out all the details when you devour him.” Brent laughed and played two loud boom chukka bings punctuated by a clap on his guitar. 

Heidi covered a smile with her hand. I faked a cough. We both knew what Rylee’s response would be.

She pouted at us. “I don’t eat men. I just get bored.”

“Put the lip away. It’s not gonna work.” I grinned. Only Rylee could be Rylee. “We always get stuck picking up the pieces after you’ve broken the poor guy’s heart.” 

“You make me sound like some kind of monster.” 

This too was an old argument, the tracks of it worn smooth with repetition. Since starting high school, Rylee had dated almost every guy in our class, and more than a few from the grades above. She liked boys, and boys liked her. Every guy in school had hoped at one point or another that he might be Mr. Right. 

“I think ‘succubus’ is the right term,” Brent said, shooting a grin at Rylee. 

She pressed a hand to her heart like she’d been wounded. “I can’t believe you would say such a thing to me.” 

“You’re just shocked I figured out your secret.” 

Rylee stuck her tongue out at him, but Brent only smiled serenely. They’d dated for a brief and disastrous week at the beginning of sophomore year, hadn’t spoken to each other for three days after the breakup, and come out of it better friends than before. 

“Maybe tonight you should give the new guy a chance to breathe,” I suggested. “Instead of making him your conquest right away.” 

“Conquest?” Rylee raised her eyebrows. 

“You know,” Heidi said, sarcasm dripping from the words. “What you do all summer long with the vacationers?” 

“I get it. You don’t like competing.” Rylee shrugged. “I figured you guys thought it was fun.”

“Not when we lose all the time.” I glanced at Heidi, who looked more genuinely upset than I’d expected. Back to Rylee. “Kind of hard to compete when the boys of summer are always making a beeline to your door.”

Heidi and I didn’t stand a chance, honestly, even when Rylee wasn’t trying for them. Her midnight black hair and perfect curves were pretty much impossible to beat. How could you fight nature? 

It didn’t mean I wasn’t just a teeny bit jealous. 

No one had any chance to respond. A loud boom rocked the air. I jumped and whirled around to see where the noise came from, and I wasn’t the only one. Everyone around the fire laughed a little nervously when they realized the noise had come from above.

“That didn’t sound good.” Brent set his guitar in its case, turning his head up toward the sky. 

“Maybe it’ll just pass over. There’s no forecast for rain,” Rylee said. 

Heidi pointed toward the other side of the bonfire. “If it does start, we’re on the wrong side. Everyone’s going to make a mad dash for their cars, and we picked the furthest spot. We’re like a kilometre away.”

“Great.” I grimaced. Getting wet meant my carefully straightened hair would revert back to its natural curls, and dry frizzy. 

Brent picked up his guitar case. “We’d better get a move on, then. No way am I letting this baby get ruined.” He stroked the plastic of the case with a hand. “I bought it in an antique shop in Germany.”

“We’ll be fine. It’s not going to rain. The skies—” Rylee paused, and glanced up. “Woah. Never mind. Those clouds are huge.” 

As if to punctuate her statement, lighting arced across the sky, immediately followed by a boom that shook the ground. Large raindrops splattered down, and the fire hissed in protest. Everyone started to grab chairs and food and belongings. Over the shrieks of the girls, someone hollered about heading over to the bowling alley and continuing the party there. 

Brent grabbed Heidi and Rylee’s arms. “Come on. We can hang out in the mine until the storm blows over. It’s closer than our cars.” 

“No way!” I shook my head as the rain fell faster. “Didn’t Heidi say everyone got sick in there in the 70s?”

“That was decades ago.” Brent, who had obviously made up his mind, let go of the girls and shrugged his guitar case over his shoulder, taking off across the field toward the mine. 

“The miners spent hours a day in there. And probably worked nights as well,” Heidi said. “We’ll be fine. Come on!” 

I could feel my hair curling against my neck. The fire was sputtering, more smoke than flame. If I’d already started toward my car, I might have made it in time. But I didn’t want to leave my friends to the mine.

Rylee had already taken off running after Brent, probably trying to save the expensive clothes she was wearing from being ruined. 

“Whatever we’re going to do, we can’t just stand here.”

I suddenly realized that I was the only one who hadn’t put my phone into the pot for a game the student council was planning. Without me, they’d have no way to contact anyone if anything went wrong. I held my hand above my eyes to shield against the falling water, and looked toward the mine, almost invisible in the dark and the rain. It didn’t make me feel any better.

“Okay.” 

Heidi and I ran after the other two. The rain was coming in torrents, and the long grass was slippery under foot. I upped my pace and nearly fell, slick grass tangled around my ankles. 

Lightning ripped through the sky again, illuminating the dark opening up ahead. In the brief, brilliant flash, it seemed more like a mouth, set a gruesome face made of earth. The trees huddled against its bulk looked like hands trying to grasp and pull the doorway under. Even though I knew it was just the shadows and light playing tricks with my mind, I hesitated again. Heidi turned and caught my hand, pulling me forward. 

Together, we stumbled the last twenty feet along the old, half-buried rail tracks and came to a halt at the entrance. Brent must have pried off one of the boards that blocked the opening; its absence created a crawl space just large enough for us to get inside. He must have been desperate. He was always careful with his hands.

Heidi’s hand squeezed mine. I looked back toward where my car should be parked. It was completely hidden in the downpour. Noah’s ark could float by and we’d never see it.

“Go on,” I told Heidi, letting go of her hand and giving her a little shove in the right direction. “I’m right behind you.”

She slipped through and vanished into the darkness. I took a deep breath, then dropped down and crept after her through the pitch-black hole. 

As I got back to my feet, another crackle of thunder rattled the wooden boards and echoed down into the mine. The only light came in through the small opening where we’d entered. I turned toward the gap and saw the last of the bonfire fizzle out in a cloud of smoke. Further down the tunnel, it was darker than dark.

“Holy crap!” Brent’s voice said from the blackness, coming from low down, like he was on his knees. “Where the heck did that come from?”

“This place reeks like rotten eggs.” I pressed a hand over my nose. “And I can’t see a thing.”

A small beam of light appeared, moving along the damp earth of a nearby wall before it found Brent’s face.

“Hey.” He blinked and held up an arm. “Cut that out. Who’s doing that?”

Rylee giggled. “My key chain has one of those tiny flashlights you use to find your ignition in the dark.” She flashed the light onto her scrunched-up face and made a spooky ghost sound.

“You’re not scary,” Brent laughed. “You sound like a little kid. Maybe someone a little more mature should be holding that.”

Rylee shifted the yellow light to Heidi’s face. “It’s not much, but at least we can shine it on any bats that try to bite us. Or maybe there are spiders and other creepy crawly things.” She moved the light around the dirt walls like she was checking, zigzagging and making circles.

“Spiders?” Heidi took a quick step back, closer to me, an obvious shudder in her voice. “I’m not moving from this spot. Keep those vermin away from me. And if there are bats they’re more likely to attack us with you shining that thing around. Stop it.” 

We stood on a slope, I saw as Rylee moved the light, with Brent at the lowest end. Not on his knees, just further into the mine. 

“We’ll be fine,” he said. “This thing’s going to blow over in a bit. Wind and rain this fast and heavy never last long.”

I shifted my weight from foot to foot. My sneakers were soaked from the wet grass, and the mud pulled at them with loud sucking sounds. All around us was earth—dirt walls, dirt floor, dirt roof. I scowled as cold wet filled my shoe and ran over the top of it. The rain hadn’t let up, and rivulets of water were cutting through the muck. 

“If you guys haven’t noticed,” I said, edging nervously closer to Heidi. “This downpour’s starting to turn the place into a riverbed.”

“We should have headed for high ground,” Heidi said, her hand finding mine in the dark and clutching tight. I squeezed back. “Not lower. If there’s a flash flood...” 

I had a sudden, far-too-clear mental image of being swept into the bowels of the mine, too deep for anyone to hear us calling for help. My heart beat painfully fast in my chest.

As if the weather mocked our predicament, another bolt of lightning lit the opening, briefly illuminating Rylee and Brent’s white faces in the gloom, and a howl of wind blew more rain inside. After the shock of brilliant light, the mine seemed even blacker. Thunder rumbled, and I wasn’t sure if I imagined the feeling of dirt falling from the ceiling to brush against my face. A bright beam flashed across my eyes, then bounced off the frightened faces of my friends and slowly traced a crack along the wall. Four pairs of eyes followed Rylee’s little flashlight

Another blast of cold air washed through the opening. Water splashed against my calves. I stumbled hastily backward, pulling Heidi with me. My foot slipped in the slick mud. “Shit!” I gasped, the word escaping before I had time to think about it. 

Heidi had hold of my hand, but she was smaller. If I fell, we were both going down. I reached out blindly for anything that might catch me, and my fingers found cotton and denim. I clutched at it, realizing too late that I’d managed to grab the waistband of a pair of jeans and that my fingers now pressed against warm, taut abdominal muscle. Strong hands gripped my arms and helped me upright. 

“You okay?” Brent’s breath brushed against my ear, hot in the chill of the mine. 

“Yup... Th-Thanks.” I swallowed. “You’re lucky I didn’t just take your pants down.”

Brent chuckled. “We’re going to have to move further in, I think.” His hand stayed on my forearm. “Zoe’s about to go water skiing and she’ll take down anyone in her way.”

“I’m not moving!” Heidi protested. “There is no way we’re wandering deeper into this tomb to get lost. What if some rabid animal bites us?” 

Lightning erupted again, followed by a shattering crack that sounded nothing like thunder. A massive crash shook the mine. From the splashing sounds around me, I wasn’t the only one who jumped. I pivoted around toward the entrance of the mine. Rylee sloshed her way past me and flashed her little light on the dark opening. My heart sank.

Where the small gap we’d crawled through had been, there was only bark, a humongous fallen tree trunk blocking the way. Rylee shone the light around the gap again, and the scrambled back. At the bottom, water gushed into the mine. It ran down the slope leading further into the darkness, and made a mud slide of the ground around us. I thought about flash floods again. 

“Ah, shit,” Brent muttered.

Heidi whimpered, but didn’t cry out.

“We’re trapped,” I whispered, my heart slamming against my ribcage. “What the heck are we gonna do?”

From deeper inside the mine, a strange howl echoed off the walls. Rylee gasped and dropped her flashlight. Dark turned to pitch black. 
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“What was that?” Brent’s voice shook a little. 

“Dammnit!” Rylee swore. Water splashed. 

“What are you doing?” I asked, throat tight. I hated being in the pitch black, inside the maw of the mine with no way out and no way to see where we were going. I knew coming in here would be a mistake.

“Trying to find my stupid keys,” Riley answered. “That flashlight better still work.” 

More splashing and sloshing echoed through the cave. “Got ‘em!” Metal jingled against metal, and the key light came back on, dim, but still beauty to my eyes. We all moved closer together, huddling against the damp and the chill. 

“Awwweeeehhheee!” The strange noise from before sounded again, closer this time. My head rang. My heart thundered in my chest. 

“I-Is it some kind of animal?” Heidi pressed closer, pulling us all into a tight circle. I felt her trembling. 

Rylee released a nervous laugh. “Probably the ghost of some old miner, stuck down here and getting ready to-”

“Gimme a break!” I snapped, realizing as soon as the words were out of my mouth how harsh they’d sounded. “Sorry, Rylee. I just... I don’t want to be here.”

“It’s okay.” Rylee reached out and grabbed my hand. She looked terrified in the dim light. “I don’t either.”

“We’ll be fine,” Brent said, trying to sound brave. “We just have to stay together.” 

“Awwwee—Ow!” 

What the—?

Brent straightened. His eyes narrowed. “No way,” he said, head turning toward the tunnel behind us. “I’m gonna freakin’ kill him.” 

He took a step away from us, into the sloping mine. “Seth! Get your ass up here NOW!”

There was an instant of silence, followed by booming laughter. Rylee turned the light down the tunnel. 

A moment later, Seth appeared from the dark around the corner, living up to his nickname in his white short-sleeve tee shirt and faded blue jeans. The top half is Mr. Clean anyway. His jeans and sneakers were covered in mud.

My eyes skipped over him to the tall, lean guy walking beside him. His jeans were dark, his black shirt emblazoned with a Union Jack design and a Beatles logo. His eyes matched his hair, nearly black in the beam of Rylee’s little light. His hands were stuffed into his back pockets, and as he chuckled at something Seth muttered, I heard my own breath catch. 

He was cute. Very cute. I couldn’t stop staring. My heart sped up a few erratic beats as I wondered how his voice sounded. And then I remembered he’d just help scare the crap out of us.

“Seth. You’re suck a dick.” 

“Sorry,” Seth chuckled, his baritone echoing off the nearby walls. “We broke-in here when the storm started.” His eyes moved over our little huddle, and his expression went from amusement to apology. “I hope I didn’t actually scare you. We were just messing.”

“It wasn’t funny,” Heidi said, still shaky. “At all.” 

“Sorry.” At least he sounded like he meant it. “We were just trying to lighten the mood.” He craned his neck, trying to look around us. “No one else came with you?”

“They all ran for their cars,” Brent said. “Did you break the board at the entrance?”

“Yup.” Seth grinned, flexing a bulky arm muscle. “By the way, this is Kieran. He moved in down the street from me a couple of days ago.” 

“Good evening.” A heavy accent softened the edges of the words in Kieran’s low voice. 

Rylee, never one to miss an opportunity, even trapped in a pitch-black mine during a thunderstorm, sloshed over and hugged Seth, and then Kieran. “I’m Rylee.”

“Nice to meet you.” Kieran hugged her, briefly, and then stepped politely back.

Heidi waved a hand. “I’m Heidi.” She reached for her hair out of habit, then scratched at her neck instead when she remembered the long locks weren’t there anymore. “Are you from England?”

Kieran laughed. “Not hardly. I’m from Inverness. In Scotland.”

“Nice to meet you,” Brent said, stepping forward and offering his name and his hand to Kieran. 

“Are you the music man, then?” Kieran asked, waving a hand at the guitar case on Brent’s back that I’d completely forgotten about. 

“Guilty as charged.” Brent hummed a few chords of something that I didn’t recognize, but that Kieran must have, because he grinned.

And then it was my turn. I took a deep breath as I moved forward, trying to think of something witty to say. It gave me the opportunity to breathe in Kieran’s scent, something warm and spicy that killed all thought process. I nearly tripped into the running water, and was grateful for the dim light. 

“Hi. Um. Hello.” I groaned inwardly at the rust in my voice. “I’m Zoe. Fancy meeting you in such a... a memorable place.”

“Speaking of which,” Brent said. “Do you know a way outta here? Zoe seems to think we’re trapped.”

“We’re not trapped.” Seth pushed past us to the opening of the mine. 

Rylee shone her little light at the jammed entrance and we all moved closer to Seth. He spread his feet and squatted down to push against the tree trunk. Brent and Kieran joined him, their arms flexing with exertion in the pale glow of the flashlight. For a moment, I thought we might get out after all.

“The tree’s not...going to... budge,” Seth grunted, pushing harder. He lost his footing and crashed to his knees in the rushing water. “Crap.” 

Brent held out a hand, and Seth caught it, straightening up soaked to the waist. “There’s a run-off spout by the mine opening. The tree must have taken it down as it fell, and that’s why there’s all this water in here.”

My teeth were nearly rattling in my head. I blinked in surprise, not realizing how cold I’d become. Or maybe it’s just the mine. Or the fact that we were stuck. I hated the place, but wasn’t about to admit it out loud. I pressed my lips together to stop their trembling, wringing my hands. Images of being forced into the deep, dark pits of the mine, lost down there until we starved, galloped through my head.

Seth reached out to Rylee. “Give me the light. We had one, but it died after two minutes. I’ll go further in and see if there’s a drier place we can wait the storm out.”

“I’m not moving from this spot.” Heidi clutched my arm and pulled me tight against her. My shoe, half sucked into the mud, made me almost fall face-first into the cold water.

“Seth’s right,” Kieran said. “We can’t stay here. We’ll be sliding down this slope on our arses soon enough.” He splashed past to stand by Seth. “I’ll come with you.”

“Don’t go,” Heidi pleaded. 

“I’ll stay.” Brent stepped between me and Heidi, wrapping an arm around each of us and giving my shoulder a reassuring squeeze. 

Rylee slipped by and stood on the other side of Heidi. “They have to look. We can’t just stay here waiting to be rescued. Nobody even knows we came this way; they were all running for their cars.”

“We should’ve done the same thing.” My gut was right before.

In the last moment before the light vanished down the tunnel with the boys, I watched Heidi collapse in tears against Rylee. My own eyes stung but, breathing deeply, I swallowed back the tears. We didn’t need any more waterworks at the moment. It was dark and damp, the space filled with the echoes of slogging footsteps. My heart hammered and fear gnawed inside me.

Oh how I wanted to follow the guys. Instead, I patted Heidi’s arm and moved a few steps away to try and find higher ground. Water sloshed up to my knees and I grimaced, hands reaching out for the wall in the darkness. I concentrated on not slipping. 

The cool, surprisingly dry dirt of the wall felt like heaven against my fingers. Sliding my foot forward, I bumped against a shelf of earth. Another tentative step, using the wall for balance, brought me up onto a small ledge, just wide enough to stand on. A tiny surge of hope pulsed through me.

“Over here,” I called. “There’s a raised part we can stand until the guys get back.”

“Here, take my arm, Heidi,” I heard Brent say. 

Heidi sniffled. She was full-on crying, hiccups slipping out between the sobs. Poor thing.

They clambered onto the small rock shelf, and I scooted sideways to give them room. No one talked. Heidi’s crying quiet and trailed off. Outside, the wind still howled around the opening of the mine. Thunder crashed. 

There was no way of telling how much time had passed. Three minutes? Ten? What if something happened to the boys? Would we even know? I tried not to think about all the things that could go wrong. Tried not to imagine being lost in the mines forever, our group splitting apart until there was no one else left and I was all alone down in the dark. 

A whoop erupted from deeper inside the mine. All four of us jumped. 

Brent swore under his breath as he slid from the shelf and landed in the muddy water. “They better have found something.”

Moments later, laughter and male voices drifted through the darkness of the mine toward us. The small, round light appeared. I slumped with relief. 

“We found a closed off room,” Seth said. “It’s nothing special, but compared to this it’s pretty much heaven. It’s dry, so we can hang out there for the night.” He swung the flashlight around, finally finding us lined up against the wall. “Are you guys in a police lineup? Or are you prisoners, trying to dig your way out?” 

“Shut up.” I smiled for the first time since the rain started.

“How far down?” Heidi asked in a faint voice.

“Not far. Less than a five minute walk.” Kieran took her hand, helping her down, and kept her close. “Let’s go. You’ll feel loads better when you see it.” 

Lucky girl. For a moment, I wished I’d picked the end near the tunnels instead of the one furthest away. But it wasn’t the time to be jealous of Heidi getting help from Kieran. We had more pressing issues.

“You’re not going to believe this place,” Seth said at the head of our single-file line as we waded through the muck. “There’s, like, this glass dome thing on top, and when the lightning flashes, it brightens up the whole room.” 

“Why would there be a room with a glass roof in a mine?” Heidi asked. She still sounded a little unsteady, but it seemed to help her to have a puzzle to solve. 

“Beats me,” Seth said. “But it’s a safe place to stay for the night.” 

Silence fell, everyone concerned with keeping their footing. When I slipped, I grabbed hold of Brent, who walked in front of me. How we managed to walk the route in the darkness, without anyone falling, was beyond me. 

Time stretched itself out, but it must have only been minutes before the beam of the flashlight played over a pair of steel doors up ahead. 

Seth lowered the light and grabbed the large, heavy-looking handle, pulling hard. The old door groaned as it gave way, as if it didn’t want to let us in. The foreboding that had hung over me at the party returned. This was a bad idea. But water was cutting new runnels in the dirt at my feet, even this far in, and it was the only idea we had. I shivered, and followed the others inside.
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As I stepped through the doorway, lightning flashed overhead, lighting up the round, white space with blinding brilliance. Huge concrete pads were set with towering steel poles that reached high into the air. I wondered if the poles were once measuring markers or something. Hopefully not for uranium or radium. 

Another zigzagging streak of lightning lit the room, this one lasting longer. A crackle and boom followed, loud enough that I jumped. Heidi cried out and buried her head between her knees. The poles, I realized, had to be fifty feet high, stretching from floor to ceiling. Were we that far underground? Kieran paced along the outside of the room, his fingers running along the perimeter. 

“The walls have some kind of dust covering them...” 

The room suddenly went black as tar. A moment later, a loud clap sounded above us. The poles shook against the angry thunder. I closed my eyes, wishing I was anywhere in the world but the mine. Everyone else must have made it to the bowling alley. They’d be dry and warm, eating greasy bowling alley food and enjoying themselves. I wondered if any of them had even realized we were missing.

Bang!

“What was that?” Heidi yelped. 

I covered my ears. If possible, I’d have jumped out of my skin.

“Sorry,” Seth said. “The door’s heavy. It slipped out of my hand.”

A piercing howl whistled over our heads. The room was hell on earth. 

“It’s nothing, everyone.” Kieran clapped his hands together to get the dust off. “Just the wind.”

Wind? We were stuck in a cave where was the air draft coming from? A secret exit? I pushed the thought aside. We were okay right now.

We stood back-to-back in the middle of the room. Brent grabbed my hand and Heidi’s, pulling us down to sit beside him. The others dropped as well. At least the floor was dry.

I shoved my free hand deep into the pocket of my black vest. It bumped against a familiar rectangular object. My phone! I’d forgotten about it in all the chaos, too wrapped up in the fear of the storm and the mine. 

“Guys!” I pulled the phone out and woke it up, its familiar light a dim blue glow in the dark. 

“You had it the whole time?” Rylee demanded. 

“It doesn’t matter,” I said, heart sinking. “I can’t get any reception here.” I held the phone above my head, moving it in a slow arc, but the ‘no service’ indicator didn’t change. “I’ll try texting my dad and a couple of people from class. Maybe a message will go through.” With shaking fingers, I sent the SOS message out to everyone on my friends and family list. Half of them were in the room with me, but maybe someone at the bowling alley would see the notification. 

“It looks like we’re gonna be here for a while,” Seth said. “Anyone got anything to say? Any deep dark secrets they want to tell?”

Rylee coughed. “Yeah. I’m an alien living undercover in Elliot Lake, pretending to be a high school student. I climb into this body every day and—”

“Shut up!” Heidi and I snapped at the same time.

A gust howled outside. The metal pillars creaked and groaned in protest. They were probably holding the glass dome in place. I shifted closer to Brent, who put his arm around my shoulders. It helped, a little. The wind’s howl became a high-pitched shriek, and lightning flickered, building to constant streaks above the dome.

“It’s like someone playing with the bloody light switch,” Kieran said from my right. He was hunched forward, hugging his knees, his wet shoes and socks beside him on the concrete. 

Another boom of thunder rumbled above us, and I thought I felt the room shake all the way down to the concrete. Something creaked. I glanced up, then ducked my head as dust and who knows what else fell from the ceiling, pinging on the ground around us. Could the dome collapse? I checked my phone again, but there was still no signal. My heart pounded. What if we die here? Would anyone even find our bodies?

“Everyone all right?” Seth crawled forward and picked something up off the ground. “Anyone get hit by a bolt?” 

Everyone mumbled an okay, even as we unconsciously edged closer to each other. 

Seth chuckled. “I think Mother Nature’s chasing us down tonight.”

No one else laughed. 

Hail joined the raindrops already pelting the roof, rattling down on the glass. Another blast of air whistled through whatever gaps existed between the dome and the earth around it. The sky lit up like fireworks at Disneyland.

“Amaz—” Brent didn’t get any further before an awful cracking sound split the air, cutting him off. 

I couldn’t stop myself from looking up. 

Metal, plastic, and unidentified fragments showered down. Something hard hit my shoulder. It was probably just a tiny screw, but it felt like a boulder. The next flash of lightning revealed a crack zigzagging crazily across the glass of the dome. Someone—probably Rylee—swore. Still looking upward, I felt my heart stop. The dome hadn’t just cracked. It was breaking away from the pillars. If it fell on us- I cut the thought off. 

Another rending crack. The dome wobbled, then slid. I turned my face against Brent’s shoulder, a whimper breaking free from my throat. His arm tightened almost uncomfortably around me. Wind howled. I couldn’t help it; I raised my head just enough to see.

The wind caught the glass, lifting it. It made a horrible noise as it pulled against the last of the bolts. I saw Seth with his arms around Rylee, her face buried against his chest. Heidi was on Brent’s other side, not daring to look up. 

Lightning flashed bright as daylight. Thunder boomed. I’d barely blinked when a blast of wind ripped the dome free with a sound of wrenched metal and breaking glass. It whipped upward, caught on the top of the wall, and flipped, shattering against the ground outside. Shards of glass clattered down along the edge of the room. All of us were frozen, staring horrified at where the dome had been. Rain splattered down, freezing and wet. 

“Shite! Did you just see that?” Kieran scrambled to his feet. “We have to move.”

Hail hit my shoulder and I jumped, crying out in shocked pain. They were huge pieces, the size of golf balls. I heard Seth grunt like he’d just been hit too. 

“Come on!” Kieran shouted over the sounds of the storm. “Get out of the middle!”

Lightning illuminated the room again and the rain poured down in sheets. 

Seth, pulling Rylee with him, went to the door. Brent got me and Heidi up, and we scurried after them. 

“I can’t get it open,” Seth gasped, still pulling at the handle. 

Brent stepped up to join him, but even together they were no match for the heavy steel. 

“Grab a column.” Kieran’s lilting voice carried above the storm. “They’re not going anywhere.” He had already taken his own advice, and was clinging to one, pointing the rest of them out—one for each of us. “The edge of the ceiling is hangin’ far enough over to block the hail.” 

“That’s a terrible idea!” Heidi was huddled against Brent, shaking. She shouted something else, but the deafening roll of thunder drowned out her voice. 

I dashed to the pillar beside Kieran’s and stepped up onto the concrete slab. Then I hugged the pole and shifted toward the wall, where the small overhang of the ceiling sheltered me from the pounding rain. I had to hold tight to keep from falling off the thinner side of the slab, but it beat getting soaking wet and pelted with hail.

Seth and Rylee scrambled to the pillars across from us. Brent was pulling Heidi, who looked like she was protesting, toward the last two, trying to shield her smaller body from the worst of the hail. The storm beat down like it never planned on stopping. 

Brent shoved Heidi onto a slab, then ran for one himself. Just in time. I watched in horror as a bolt discharged through the clouds and zigzagged down to dance in the place we’d been sitting moments before. 

Electric veins reached out to lick the walls. I closed my eyes, unable to move, too terrified to even think. The air around us buzzed with energy, warm despite the chill of the rain. I was positive we were all going to fry. I thought of my parents. Would they know by now that we hadn’t made it to safety? I love you, I thought desperately, though I knew it couldn’t reach them. I hope you know.

The hair on my neck and arms stood on end. Actually, every follicle on my skin felt raised. A weird smell filled the air. I couldn’t place it or co-relate it to anything. I tasted chalk. 

It felt like ages passed. The static noise went on and on in my ears. I kept my eyes squeezed tight shut, too scared to look. Too scared to breathe. I waited for death, or something close to it.

“Holy crap!” someone said. “Did you see what just happened?”

Tentatively, wondering why death sounded so surprised, I opened one eye. 

The sparks had disappeared, but I swore I could still hear the noise the lightning strike had made so close to use, and the static. It muted when the thunder rolled, and I shook as the noise resonated inside my head and chest. 

Death spoke again, sounding a lot like Rylee shouting. Startled, I looked around to find her.

She was still hugging her pillar, strands of wet hair escaped from her ponytail plastered to her face. Her head was thrown back. “No one’s going to believe this! I can’t believe this!” Her voice carried over the storm, making it easy to decipher her words. She was, of all things, laughing. “You guys look like Smurfs. You’re all blue.”
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We glowed. And Rylee was right; in the weak light, our skin had a tinge of blue. I wiped my hand on the back of my thighs, wondering if the color would come off. It didn’t help. I wasn’t really surprised. My jeans were glowing too. 

“We’d better not be covered in freaking uranium. We’ll be dust, or dead, by morning.” I started slapping my legs to get the dust off.

“That’s not how radiation poisoning works,” Heidi pointed out. 

“It’s not uranium anyway,” Rylee said. “The mine’s been closed for decades.”

“Uranium actually gets more radioactive as it decays. But that takes—You know what? It doesn’t matter. We’re fine. The real danger in a uranium mine is radon gas” Heidi looked up at the hole where the ceiling used to be. “And we definitely don’t have to worry about ventilation.” 

Rylee ignored Heidi’s explanation. “Everyone’s turning back to normal,” she said, clearly disappointed. “We’re fading.” 

I couldn’t believe she was actually bummed about it.

“It’s incredible none of us got hit,” Seth said. “My ears are still ringing from the crackling noise.” He sniffed and rubbed his nose. “It stinks in here.”

“Maybe we should try to head back to the tunnel,” Heidi said, raising her voice over another gust of wind. “What if the lightning hits again?”

“Wait.” Kieran held up a hand. “Listen.”

I cocked my head, willing the sizzling sound still echoing in my ears to disappear. Everyone stood so still the only sound was the falling rain. The hail had thankfully stopped. 

“The storm’s moving on,” Kieran said. He pointed toward the sky. “The lightning and thunder are about six seconds apart now. Sounds like the storm is moving west. The rain ought to be letting up soon.” His accent made his words sound like a story.

Slowly, the rain did lessen, just like Kieran had said it would. Drops became smaller, and soon the storm was only a light drizzle. The wind quieted. Overhead, the dark clouds that had covered the sky moved west too, and, before long, stars and half a moon were glittering through the hole where the shattered dome had been. 

“It’s kind of beautiful.” I can’t believe we’re alive. I stepped off the concrete slab and, with hesitant steps, made my way to the middle of the room. As I stared up at the sky, I could hear the muffled thuds of the others following my lead and jumping off their slabs. 

“Freaky,” Brent said, drifting close enough that I could feel the warmth of him standing at my side. “The sky looks as though nothing ever happened.” He turned toward me. “Is your phone working now, Zoe?”

I pulled it out of my pocket and flipped it open. The dotted roaming line disappeared and “message sent” flashed across my screen over and over again as the SOS I’d written earlier finally went out. “The storm must’ve screwed everything up. But the messages went through now.” 

Seth whooped. Heidi let out a shuddering sigh. I dropped my shoulders, releasing a breath I didn’t know I’d been holding. “Can we please get out of here now?” I just want to go home.

Seth splashed his way across the newly muddy floor toward the doors. They weren’t any more willing to budge than they had been during the storm. He pulled at the handle, and the whole thing ripped right off the door. Seth swore, and tossed it to the ground. 

“Try pushing?” Kieran suggested, joining Seth at the door. 

Brent hurried over, and all three boys shoved at the steel. When it wouldn’t give, they tried the other door, to no avail. Panic filled my chest. 

“Looks like we’ll be waiting here ‘til someone answers one of Zoe’s texts,” Brent said finally. He crossed his arms and shrugged.

“You’re kidding. We’re trapped, again?” 

“Just slightly detained.” Seth glared at the door, giving it a thump with his fist that didn’t do anything. “It’s no big deal. The storm’s over now.”

“We’re probably in the eye,” I said, because that would be just our luck.

“Has anyone noticed that everything is weirdly...white?” 

I turned to look at Rylee, and then at the space around us. She was right. “It does seem kind of bright in here.” Even without the lightning or the key flashlight. 

“Like someone’s switched the lights on,” Seth said.

“It’s like the walls are ablaze,” Kieran added.

Aside from the large puddle of mud in the middle of the room, everything was white, like a coloring page that hadn’t been filled in yet. The walls were stark and pale. Staring at them, I followed the pattern the cracked lines between the bricks made. They seemed unusually bright, almost like they too glowed in the dark. I checked the cement slabs we’d been standing on. Even with mad splattered on them, they were white instead of grey. The fallen particles that had showered down on us—the nuts and bolts and other metal bits—were the same.

Freaky. Really freaky. 

Heidi shivered. “This room’s weird. Actually, the whole place is creepy. I totally get why you’re always going on about how much you hate it, Zoe.” She hugged herself, scooting closer to Brent. “Sorry to be the perpetual wimp, but I’d really don’t want to spend the night. Zoe, can you try your cell again?” Like her hands, her voice trembled slightly.

“Sure.” I don’t plan on sleeping here either. I pulled the phone out of my pocket again and saw there had been two replies to my SOS. Both of them were from people who apparently thought the whole thing was a joke. “I’m not sure it will work, but I’ll try again.” 

I checked the time. Just after 2am. He was probably going to be asleep, but I didn’t have any better options. I dialed my dad’s number.

“Hullo?” His voice came across the line low and tired.

“Dad? It’s me.” Shoot! He’s so gonna freak. “We’re stranded in the mine. Like, stuck. We need help.” 

“What’s wrong?” He sounded instantly awake. “Where are you? Did you say the mine?”

His bed creaked in the background and I knew he’d sat up, probably already shoving his feet into the shoes he kept by the bed. Having a doctor for a father meant that he worried more than most, and sometimes things got blown out of proportion. Though, in this case, I was pretty sure his reaction was just the right amount of concerned.

“I’m not hurt.” I exhaled a slow breath and fought to control my voice. “It’s just that... We were at the high school kick-off and a storm blew in. When we went for cover in the old uranium mine we ended up, um, kind of... trapped.” 

“I’m on my way.” He sounded calm, competent—exactly like a doctor should in an emergency—but he was probably having a coronary I was at mom’s for the weekend, and he would have assumed I was at home asleep in my bed. That, and he might have nerves of steel in the office, but when it came to his only daughter, he was a lot less composed. 

“Have you called 911?” I paused. We hadn’t. “Have you tried anyone else?” 

I knew what was coming. 

“Come on, Zoezey.” 

I sighed. “No. I haven’t called Mom. I’m sleeping at Rylee’s tonight.” I could hear him getting dressed, and imagined him holding the phone with his chin against his shoulder, throwing on jeans and a sweatshirt. He was probably leaning over to grab his doctor’s bag, dark hair falling into his face. “My cell just started working.”

“I’ll call Jim.” Seth’s dad, Jim, was a fireman, with muscles that made his son’s look casual. He could probably move the fallen tree with his bare hands and then tear down the mine door with a pinkie finger. 

“You’d better call Brent’s dad too. And the rest of the gang’s parents. I’m not sure my phone will keep working. I don’t even know if the storm’s going to start up again. It’s- I-” I swallowed, trying not to cry. My throat tightened and burned. 

“I’m coming, sweetie,” he said firmly, car keys jingling in the background. “I’ll call 911 and everyone else. Keep your cell close.”

I nodded, even though I knew he couldn’t see me, clutching tighter to my phone. “I will. Please hurry, Dad.” 

“We’ll have the cavalry there in no time, Zoezey. I promise.” A door opened and shut on his end of the line. “I love you.” 

“I love you too,” I whispered, afraid I would burst into tears if I spoke any louder. I ended the call and waved the phone at my friends, swallowing hard before I managed to get words out. “Help’s on the way.”

“Hopefully Seth’s dad is driving the ladder truck over here to rescue us right now,” Heidi said.

Seth wrapped an arm around Heidi and tugged her close. “I’m sure he’s on his way.”

“We’re all okay,” Brent said, coming to stand at my side. “And we’ll be outta here soon.” 

The terror of the past few hours eased. Exhaustion seeped into my core. I dropped onto one of the concrete slabs, which were still damp on the side away from the wall, but at least up out of the mud. Brent and Heidi joined me, and the other three took the one across from us. There we sat, and waited. And waited. 

“Kieran,” I said. “Where’s your new place?” It was about as small as small talk got, but it was something to take my mind off the wait for rescue. 

He ran a hand through his thick, dark hair. “Me granddad owned the old cabin near the roundabout—sorry, I mean the four-way stop. He left it to me da in ‘is will.”

Rylee reached out and laid a hand on his shoulder. “Sorry to hear you lost your grandfather.”

“It was like three years ago. Guess me da and him weren’t that close. He was a miserable old bugger anyway.” Kieran laughed, and every girl in the room leaned a little closer to the husky sound. He didn’t seem to notice. “Me da decided to up ‘n come here for the year. I wasn’t too keen, but he doesn’t give a toss what I think.” He shrugged, and shot a glance in my direction. I couldn’t read his expression.

“What’d your mom think about having to come to Canada?” Rylee asked.

“Mum passed away a few years back. It’s me and da now.” 

Rylee pressed a hand to her mouth. “Oh no,” she said from behind it. “I’m so sorry. I shouldn’t ask questions.” 

“You’d no way of knowing,” Kieran said. “Don’t be beating yourself up about it.” 

It took me a second to parse the words. His accent was incredibly distracting. Mine adventure aside, it might be fun having a new guy in the group. Either way, senior year had just gotten a whole lot more interesting.

“Sometimes,” Seth said with a smirk, “I think you like puttin’ your foot in your mouth, Rylee.” 

“At least I don’t insist on eating cookies in the shape of NHL teams.”

“Hey!” Heidi cut in. “I like Seth’s mom’s cookies.” She looked at Seth with big, hopeful eyes. “I’m hoping she sent some with you tonight and you left them in the truck.” 

“I wish,” Seth grumbled. “I’m starving.” 

Heidi’s face fell. She was skinny as a toothpick and always hungry. 

“I’m kinda thirsty.” I tried to swallow past the dryness in my throat. More than kinda.

“Me too,” Heidi said. “Hungry, thirsty, and soaking.”

“Hopefully someone arrives soon,” Brent said. “I’m wiped.” 

Silence fell again, everyone caught up in their own worries. There was still no sign of help. I tipped my head back and looked up at the clear night sky beyond the hole where the dome used to be. 

“Don’t you think it’s weird?” Heidi asked suddenly. 

I turned, and found her still looking up, her eyes fixed on the stars. “What’s weird?”

“That this is here and we’ve never heard anything about it?” She lowered her gaze to the rest of us. “It’s not like people don’t ever come out to the mine. And the seventies or eighties—or whenever it was—weren’t that long ago. There are plenty of people in town who were alive back then; some of them were even miners. So why isn’t this place at least an urban legend or something?”

“There have been some big storms lately,” Brent said, tone thoughtful. “Maybe the dome was buried before.” 

“The earth over the glass would erode more quickly if it wasn’t buried deep enough to support plants with deeper root systems,” Heidi agreed. “Although that still doesn’t explain why no one who worked in the mine has ever said anything about it.”

“Maybe—” 

I held up a hand, cutting Brent off. Far in the distance, I thought I could hear the sound of sirens.
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