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I was walking home from school. Sarah was having drama with her friends so I was texting her trying to help. Just then my phone goes black. I figured it died so I just kept walking home.
          	“James let’s go!” I yelled at my brother to hurry up.
We get into town and we can see our apartment building. We’re almost home. Something was wrong. I don't know what it is though. We get home and my mom is pulling out the leftover pizza out of the fridge. She slams the door and pushes it shut really hard.
          	“Come on mom what did the fridge ever do to you?”
          	“Oh hey guys” I guess she didn’t notice we were home “The power has gone out so I'm making sure that the Fridge stays shut.”
          	“ Oh okay.” Now I can't charge my phone I hope Sarah doesn't get mad at me. We sit down eat pizza and do our homework
          	“Its been two hours Mom!? Where’s the power?” I asked
          	“I don't know sweetie” Mom said “ Mr. and Mrs. Wens power is out too.”
          	“The whole buildings out?” I inquired
          	“Guess so.”
          	“ Hey umm where is James?” I asked looking around
          	“He is at the Wens, They are helping him with science. He needs a computer and they are using a generator.” She said
          	“Wait! They have a generator? Can I got over to charge my phone?” I asked
          	“If it’s okay with them.” I had already walked out the door
          	“ Hey do you guys mind of I charge my phone for a few minutes?”
          	“Sure Sweetie” Mrs. Wens said
I plug my phone in and turn it on. I had nothing from Sarah I expected a lot. Weird.
The next day We get ready to leave for school.
          	“The powers still not back?” I asked
          	“Nope. I'm sure it will come back today now go to school” she said
We walk to school like any other normal day. But something is different   I look to my left and I see my mom’s favorite bakery shut down, metal bars were across the front. I look over to my right and I see group of guys robbing a grocery store. There is a gun in one  guy’s pocket.
“James!” I yell “Come here, quick!” He ran towards me and I grabbed his hand.
“ T, What's going on?” James was scared, I could hear it in his voice.
“I don't know.” I said trying not to show him I’m scared too. We saw cars on fire, people stealing everything in their sight, and people getting shot.
“Let’s go back home” I started to speed up.
We walked fast enough to get home within five minutes but not to fast enough to be noticed.
We make it to our apartment building and our neighbor was standing outside with a shotgun.
“T.  James!!” Mr. Wen's Yelled “Go upstairs! Your parents are up there with Mrs. Wen’s! Go!”
We ran inside and upstairs to our room as fast as we could.
“Mom!” We yelled
“T! James!” She gave us a big hug
“W-what's going on?” I stuttered like I always do when I’m nervous or scared
“People started to try and break in but I’m sure It’s going to be okay”
My mom has always told me that. It was comforting when I was little but I’m 15 now, I don't think she knows if it’s going to be okay, I feel like she’s just guessing. But you know I think it’s okay to guess in this situation.
          	“Where’s Dad?” Asked James
          	“I don't know hun. Probably still at the office” Mom replied
It’s so loud. Everyone in the building was screaming. I don't like it. I go to plug my phone in so I can listen to music and calm down.
It wont turn on? hmmmm
“Mom can I see you're phone?”
“Its dead.” She said handing it to me.
I go plug it in. Nothing is happening. It’s not turning on . . .
A light bulb goes off in my head. I go to the TV and try to turn it on. Nothing. I run to the kitchen, microwave? Nothing. I’m running around the house.
          	“T what are you doing?” My mom asked
I kept running starting to panic a little. Clocks? Nothing. Stereo? Nothing.
          	“T?” My mom comes and grabs me by the shoulders
          	“This can't be happening.” I mumble
          	“What are you talking about?” I run towards the wall with the main light switches, I flip them on and off a million times
“Oh No! Please! no!” I was still flipping switches.
“T?” I fall to the floor. “What is it?”
“I know what's going on.” I said
Everyone in the room started looking at me with question on their face.
“Well?” My mom agreed
“The power, I-I-It’s gone.”  
I never thought of losing power. Technology is what keeps my life going. It just makes it easier. It makes everyone’s life easier. In our hands we carry more power then the computer that sent the first astronaut to space. Oh No! Music!! Music is how I get through day. My world was falling apart and all I could do was watch, I felt useless so powerless not able to do anything.
I start having a minor heart attack is what it felt like. I was sweating a little and It became harder to breath. I was paralyzed. I couldn't move. I couldn't take what was going on.
          	“T!” James yelled running towards me “What's wrong? Tell me what's wrong?”
I could see my mom’s eyes, she was worried about me. She was biting her nails and messing with her wavy red hair, like she does when she’s nervous.
I slow my breathing down and started to calm myself down.
What does this mean for the future? How is this going to affect the everyone?
 
Part 2:
People started breaking windows shooting people, anything to get inside our apartment building. I guess it’s the closest building that looks safe. It does not look safe anymore.
          	“Alright Let’s pack everything we need okay?” Mom yelled “Only things you can’t live without!”
We all went running to our rooms, I grab my duffle bag as fast as I can and just start shoving clothes in it, I figured that’s a pretty important thing. I'm standing in the doorway of my bedroom making sure I have everything. I see my whole life in one room, and were leaving it behind, I don't know what to do. I see toys in the closet I used to play with when I was little. I see my softball trophies and all my academic awards. My whole life in one room. gone. Before I leave I see a present I received when I was ten. I don't know who it’s from but the note on it said not to open it till my 16th birthday, Which is tomorrow . . . I grabbed it.
“Mom!” James Yelled
“Sweetie come to me I’m packing for your father.” She yelled back
“What's up James?” I asked standing in the doorway
“T! I'm scared!” He wept
I went and gave him a big hug and finished packing for him.
          	“Alright Mom, We’re done.” I said standing with James in the doorway to her room.
          	“Alright I’m coming” Said mom starting to run out the door. There was banging. People were trying to get in. My mom opens the door
          	“Were leaving, it’s all yours.” She said without a thought as they run inside.
My mom dropped some papers while running out. They looked like important documents. I quickly pick them up for her and see what they are.
Its birth certificates and legal forms. I look at my birth certificate. My heart stops.
“Mom? What are these?” I ask
“Oh honey give me those!” She tried to rip them out of my hands.
“Mom! I see your name on here but I don't see dads?” I was on the edge of tears
“That’s crazy sweetie. Now give me those!” She started to yell
“Mom! Who is Jack Palmer?” I yelled back. She started to walk away “MOM!!” She kept walking. “Mom!”
“Your father! Okay?” She yelled “We can't talk about this right now, let’s talk about it later okay?”
I looked at her in shock. I've been living a lie for 15 years? How did I not know. Who is my dad? I mean who is Robert? He’s been my dad my whole life, what is happening?
 
We get in the car and it wont start.
          	“Oh Come On!” Mom yelled
I sat there and thought and I figured out cars wont work
          	“Mom the car wont work” I said “Not when there is no power”
          	“Cars run on gas it should be fine.” She exclaimed
          	“But mom cars now a days have computer chips.” I said “If we want to drive we need to find a car from like the 1960’s or something”
          	“How do you know all of this?” James was surprised
          	“School.” I said with a blank face “I may get bad grades but that doesn’t mean I’m stupid.”
We get out of the car and go in the underground garage of the apartment building. All I see are modern cars but then James screams.
          	“T!!!”
          	“James?” I went running
          	“Found one” He said with a smirk on his face pointing at a small red car.
I get in and hot wire it.
          	“Umm? Sweetie how do you know how to do that?”
          	“Do you really want to talk about that now?” I asked dodging the question.  
We all get in the car and mom starts to drive. She was driving crazy.
          	“Mom? Do you want me to drive?” I asked calmly
          	“ No! It’s crazy right now” She snapped
We pull into the parking lot of my dad’s work. The building looked abandoned. Out of nowhere the top two floors windows are blasted out and smoke and fire comes mooring out.
          	“DAD?” James yelled
          	“ Honey it’s okay, he’s fine, he’s coming” My mom said
          	“How do you know?” I asked still ticked
          	“I just do” She answered
          	“ No you don't. Don't lie to him. Don't tell him Roberts okay when you don't know if he is. Don't manipulate him” I said
My mom looks at me in shock. I didn’t know why, Maybe cause I called him Robert or maybe cause I said she was manipulating him.
          	“DAD!!” James yells
          	“Honey she’s right he’s gone.” My mom cried out
          	“No Dad he’s right there” he points
Robert comes walking out of the building. My mom jumps out of the car and runs toward him. They then get in the back seat. And James runs to the front.
          	“ I guess I’m driving?” I said
 
Part Three:
We picked up some close friends on the way. My mom has always said there is strength in numbers. I don't really get along with any of the kids though, some of them are either really young or annoying girls. And I know I’m a girl and all but most girls are just annoying, over dramatic and weird. Lets just say I don't get along with girls very well.
I have been driving for two hours. Thinking about my dad and what happened to him. I'm dying to ask but we’ve been busy getting people and telling them to follow us and I don't know how. It’s been quiet for awhile, Besides Mom and Robert whispering in the back. I just need to ask.
          	“Mom whos Jack Palmer?” I blurted out of nowhere
My mom took a big sigh.
          	“I was wondering how long it would take for you to ask?” She said
          	“Hold up! you know I’ve been thinking about it? Just tell me?” I look at her
          	“Eyes On the Road!” she yells “Alright I’m glad you're driving when I tell you this because you need to be focusing on another thing”
          	“Mom just tell me please?”
          	“ Jack was my high school sweetheart. He was quarterback on the football team and a straight A student.” She said “After we graduated we had plans to get married. So we did. We went to college together. I got my teaching degree and he Majored in music.”
          	“He played music?” I asked smiling
          	“He was amazing. He played piano, guitar, trombone, saxophone, even violin and cello. He sang beautifully. I had never met someone as talented as him. Well, until you.” She exclaimed “After we graduated college we got a place in Maine. I worked at a school and he played music at a coffee shop across the street. And one day I got pregnant. When I told him he was so happy. He couldn't stop cheering. He even wrote a song for you. he called it Tarana.” She said lightly “Your name.”
I could feel tears coming on. I don't know why but my dad writing a song for me and then naming me after it, I can't believe it.
          	“Once you were born, we started having problem with taking care of you. We were both gone during the day, we didn’t know what to do.” She said
          	“Why not day care?” I asked
          	“When you're father was little his parents sent him to daycare and he was brutally abused. He refused to send you, let alone a babysitter.”
          	“Oh”
          	“It was pulling us apart. We didn’t know what to do. Music was his passion he refused to stop. music was the only thing he had left from his father.” She explained
          	“What happened to his father?” I asked   	
          	“When Jack was 10 their house was broken into. His mom was in the hospital battling cancer. with all her medical bills they couldn't afford a home security system. His dad heard noise from the kitchen so he went to see what it was. Jack was watching from the railing, His dad goes running towards where Jack is he says to him “Play Castles for your mom before she dies. Okay son?”
“Okay Dad!” Right after he was shot.”
          	“Oh my gosh!” I exclaimed “Wait what's castles?”
“A song his father wrote for his mother. But unfortunately his mother died that night as well. He was put into the foster system and music was the only thing he had left of his parents. So he wouldn’t give it up. After fighting about it for almost two months, I wake up alone with a note on his pillow.” She started crying
“What did the note say?” I asked
“It said “ I can't live without music” and then it was just you and me.”
“Wait so he left?” I asked “He just walked out when things got hard?”
“Don't hold a grudge.” She said
“But still He just left”
Part Four:
We eventually stop driving and plan to make a camp with cabins we found. It had three wood cabins and lots of supplies.
          	“ 10-11-12” Robert was counting how many people we had in our group. “Alright well let’s assign duties and get started.”
I figured that when the world is ending we wouldn’t have chores. I was wrong. After dinner we all went to bed. Robert tried to split me and James up but we refused. James wouldn’t let go of my arm. James and I have a special relationship, Mom and Robert always work and travel so I am always taking care of him. He also has night terrors, which means he always has really bad nightmares in the middle of the night. He’ll wake up in a panic and out of breath. We demanded a room together. He might only be half related to be but he will always be my brother.
I wake up to screaming. Its James. I jump down from the top bunk and kneel at his bed.
          	“James Shhh it’s okay. It was only a dream. It’s okay.” I rubbed my hand on his back till he would lay back down. I was about to get up when
          	“No! can you stay here with me for a few minutes?” James asked grabbing my arm.
          	“Of course” I sit back down and continue rubbing his back till he goes back to sleep. I get back in bed, I can't help but think about my father. He just gave up and left. I don't get it. I couldn't sleep I was thinking about it so much. I needed some fresh air.
I'm standing outside when I hear something…. Rustling in the woods. The first time I heard it I figure it was a bunny but I continued to hear it. Closer and closer. I cover James with his blanket and go outside ever so quietly.
“Hello” I whispered
I was ready to attack with all I had thinking it was an intruder. Next think I know I’m on the floor, pinned.
“What?? Ow Ahh Help!!” I screamed
“NO Shhh Shhhhh I'm sorry.” Said a stranger “I didn’t mean to scare you.”
“What?” I yelled “You didn’t mean to scare me? Get off!”
“Sorry”
I couldn't see him very well because it was dark but I could tell he had the most amazing dreamboat blue eyes. And hair that laid perfectly. Lets just say he was gorgeous. And there I was with a leaf in my hair in my sweat pants.
“Who are you?”
“I'm Barron.” He said “And you are?”
“Tarana. but I go by T”
“Cool. So umm what are you doing at my families cabins?” He questioned
“Oh these are yours? We were just driving and saw these and decided to stop. I'm sorry. We can be out by tomorrow morning.” I explained
“No you guys should be fine. It’s just my dad and I”  he said “Are you using all of them?”
“No the one over there I believe no one is using” I pointed in the direction of the cabin
“Okay thanks. I’ll see you in the morning.”
“Guess so. I’ll tell my da-- I mean Robert  you're here so he doesn't freak out.” I mumbled
“Okay? Thanks” He said as he started walking away.
Way to go Tarana, way to make a fowl out of yourself. Ugh.
 
Part Five:
          	“Alright guys let’s wake up and go meet the new people” Robert said waking us up.
We all get up and get dressed. I made sure I looked better today then last night. I just wish I could shower. I tried not to look to nice though. It’s not like I could, there’s no running water.
James comes bursting through the door
          	“Tarana!”
          	“What?” I muffled
          	“Come meet Barron! He’s super cool.” He sounded really excited
I walk outside with James and I see Barron.
          	“Hey.” He yelled
          	“Hi.” I smirked I was a little nervous but I don't know why. I mean I never care about what anyone thinks so why do I now? Well it is my 16th birthday and I want to look good for that. Nothing will happen but whatever.
          	“Tarana this is Barron, These are their cabins.”
          	“Cool” I said trying to sound casual.
Robert gets the whole group together and assigns chores. We end up doing those all day. But the upside is I got to get to know Barron. He’s a super cool kid so far. He has a great sense of humor.
As evening comes around we all sit to eat dinner. Everyone was getting along so great. I was actually having fun. But out of nowhere we hear a gunshot.
          	“T!” James yelled
          	“James! Come here.” He runs up and I grab his hand.
Someone come out of the bushes
          	“Why hello there!” Said a stranger lurking out of the bushes “ These are some nice Cabin you got here!”
          	“What about them?” Robert said in a stern voice
          	“Well my fela’s and I think they are quite nice” He said as more men come out of the bushes. “And you guys look like a great bunch” He was walking around, and he got closer and closer to us. He got really close to James and looked like he was going to touch him. I elbow Barron in the arm, panicking.
“Lay a finger on him I swear I will end you.” Barron muttered
“Aww Playing hero aye?” He grunted.
He got closer and closer to James. I don't think I have ever held him tighter.
          	“What are you going to do if I do? You're just a weak boy probably not capable of anything” He puts his hand on James’ head. . . . And pulls it making James move toward him
          	“Ouch! Stop!” James yelped
          	“Let go dude! and no one gets hurt!” Barron Said
          	“And if I don't?” He said
He pulls on James’ hair harder. Out of nowhere Barron Advances attacking the stranger man. James gets let you
          	“T?!” He yelled
          	“James! come here!” I grab his arm and move under the table. The guys men start advancing. I put James in a safe place and got people to hide under the table. Barron looked highly trained and his dad was taking on at least 5 guys at once. I never saw this coming. It was amazing. He was throwing punches and kicks everywhere. He didn’t get hit once.
Before we knew it they were gone but the camp was trashed. We started cleaning.
          	“Happy birthday to you!” My mom started singing bringing out a cake they stole from the grocery store. “Happy Birthday Dear Tarana! Happy Birthday to you!” They all sang.
          	“Oh thanks you guys!” I said surprised “You guys didn’t have to.”
“Fine then no cake for you.” Robert laughed
“No, No, No I still want cake”
We all sat down and had some cake and chatted for awhile. By the time we were done cleaning up the camp it was late. Everyone said goodnight. But Barron and I sat on the swing for a little.
          	“Happy Birthday!” He said
          	“Oh Thanks”
          	“Can I ask you a question?” he asked
          	“Is that you're question?” I giggled
          	“No” He smirked “I have a different one”
“Okay, sure.”
“Why do you call your dad Robert?” He asked “You start to call him dad but then you stop yourself. Why?”
I stare at the ground surprised he noticed. I didn’t know what to say. It felt like time froze. It got so quiet and kind of awkward. I took a deep break and answered his question.
          	“I um have recently found out that he is not my real dad.” I mumbled
          	“Oh I'm sorry.”
          	“It’s okay.”
          	“If you don't mind me asking what happened to your  real dad?” He asked
          	“ Well I guess he left me and my mom when I was little.” I said “They were having issues on figuring out how to take care of me, with them both working. He wouldn’t give up his job so he left.”
          	“What was his job?” He asked
          	“He played music professionally.” I said “Music was everything to him. I guess like father like daughter”
“Wait?” He said “Are you a musician?”
“Yeah I said looking at the ground.”
“Come here.” He said grabbing my hand.
He leads me to him cabin. We walk in and he had a beautiful grand piano in the living room.
“Oh my god! Its beautiful”
“Can you play?” He asked
I sit down and play up the scale and then straight down
“I’m going to take that as a yes” He laughed
I began to play.
          	“Oh my god Tarana that’s beautiful!” Barron said
We played for hours. It was so much fun. But eventually I had to go check on James. I got into my room and there is the box I grabbed from my room on my bed with a note. It reads:
          	“T,
I noticed you brought the present you got when you were ten and you're not supposed to open till you're 16.  Well now that you are 16 you can open it, I thought you should you know that it’s from your father.
                                                                                          Love, Mom”
I began to open the present. I was really nervous. This present could tell me what my dad is like. I take off the ugly wrapping paper and it’s just a brown box. Inside there was picture of him and me when I was a baby. We were sitting at a piano. Underneath the frame there was a small box, It was a necklace. An hourglass surrounded by lightning bolts that spin around a round frame that kept the hourglass up. It was silver and looked a little old which means it has value. On the bottom of the box there was and written sheet music, It was the song he wrote for me on piano, On the back there was a note. It said,
          	“My Dear Tarana,
I am so sorry I left you and your mother. I couldn't give up music, And I think you would understand that, I've still been there for all you're recitals” There were pictures of me from when I was little playing music “I am always there when you do something great. And I always will be. I love you.
                                                                           Love, Dad
I began to cry. I wish I knew him. But if he didn’t leave I wouldn’t have James. I just wish I knew who he was and what he’s like. With him in my life maybe I would be better.
 
Part Six:
I woke up with Barron staring me down.
“AHH” I screamed as I opened my eyes
“Good Morning!” He said with a smile on his face.
“Hi.”
I get up out of bed and go brush my hair
          	“Alright I found a really cool place. And I want to show you it. So hurry up and get ready and I’ll meet you outside” He said
          	“Okay?” I questioned
I was brushing back my long brown hair debating on weather I wanted to put it up or leave it down. I got dressed in my white shorts, my blue sweatshirt and my black converse and I ended up leaving my hair down.
          	“Barron?” I called as I walked outside
          	“Right here!” He said jumping up “Let’s go”
He took my hand and we went running. I didn’t know where we were going but I was already having a blast. But all the sudden we stop.
          	“Where Here.” He said
          	“Um no offence but all I see are trees” I said looking around
          	“It’s in here.” He started walking inside a cave that was hidden by leaves. I was having second thoughts on weather I should walk in. So I just stood there for a moment.
          	“Come’ on” He yelled from inside
I take a deep breath and walk in. It's dark for a moment but when you walk all the way through it's beautiful. There are trees and stones surrounding the area the sun was right above us. There was fields and rivers, it was like a place they would hide Rapunzel’s tower in.
          	“Oh my God!” I said “ Barron this place is amazing!”
          	“I know right. I just went for a run and found this place.”
          	“It’s awesome”
          	“Well there is a reason why I brought you here” He said “Yesterday when camp was attacked, No one seemed prepared to defend themselves so were here so I can teach you”
          	“Teach me what?” I asked “Self Defense?”
          	“Yeah. Just something this that might help you in the future” He explained
          	“Okay?” I said with wonder in my voice.
We were there for hours. He taught me how to shoot a bow and handle a dagger. He said I was a natural.
          	“Alright, Let’s spare” He said
          	“Spare?”
          	“It’s just practicing fighting” He said “Without the intention of hurting each other ”
          	“Okay?” I said worried
          	“Don't worry I won’t hurt you, It’s just practicing with someone on the other end.”
We stand in position getting ready to fight.
          	“You wanna keep your fists up in front of your face” He said putting his hands up
I put my hands up. We kind of just stood there dodging each other waiting for someone to make the first official move. He throws a kick as he grunts, I take a step back. He throws a punch and I duck.
          	“Come’ On you can just stand there.” He yelled
I try to kick him three times in a row advancing closer, he backs up every time.
          	“There you go” He said
He starts throwing punches and I block each one. I throw a high kick and he ducks underneath, he began to punch and I blocked them with my forearms. I squatted down and swung my leg underneath his to trip him, He was on the ground and I tackled him. I pinned him down.
          	“good!” He said He swung over and pinned me down “But not good enough.”
We both laughed and stood up. We stayed there for a few more hours. I had so much fun, I can't remember the last time I had so much fun.
          	“AHHHH!” We heard in the distance. We looked at each other and went running towards camp.
I still had a bow in my hand and arrows on my back. We kept hearing screaming. It sounded like James. I ran harder than I have ever ran before. I was running through bushes and trees, jumping over logs and holes. I had gotten so many scrapes and cuts on my legs from running. But I knew that James was in trouble, so I didn’t stop running. We finally made it to camp and those stupid guys have come back.
          	“James! Where are you?” I screamed. I knew I needed to find him first. He was being taken. I could see my little brother about to disappear. I grab an arrow off of my back and shoot without a thought. I hit the stranger's hand. He started screaming, He had an arrow through his hand.
          	“James!” I yelled
          	“T!” He yelled running towards me.
          	“Stay by mine or Barron’s side! okay?” I said
          	“Okay”
I hear my mom scream, my head turns towards her. I could find Barron. I take James and put him underneath a table.
            “Stay here!” I yelled pushing him under the table.
I run towards my mom. I stand in front of her with a bow ready to fly.
             “Ohh looky here,” said a stranger “ Mama's  got a baby bodyguard”
Barron comes and then stands in by of me.
             “Wait a second. If you're here and you're here” he said pointing to each of us “Then where's the kid?” He said laughing
I look behind me and under the table, James was gone.
“Where is he??” I yelled “ Tell me! NOW!”
“He's going to come with us.” He grinned
I put my bow down, I can't breath. I don't know what to do.
          	“If you hurt him I swear!” Barron yells
          	“You’ll what?” He asked “Kill me? You can't kill me”
I grab an arrow and shoot it in his shoulder
          	“OWW!” He yelled “So it’s going to be that way?”
He shoots my mom.
          	“Mom!!” I run towards her as fast as I can. “Mom! No. I’ll kill you!”
          	“Bye bye now!” He said driving away
          	“Mom. Mom, Please.” I cried “I can't do this without you.”
          	“Sweetie, Find your father” She mumbles “ He’ll be at home. He’ll know what to do”
          	“No mom!”
          	“I love you dear.” She said in pain handing me a necklace. “Happy Birthday, And I’m so sorry” Those were her last words
“No! Mom! Come back!” I whimpered “I need you!”
I was crying my eyes out. I laid on the ground, My hands hit my forehead. Barron was pacing.
“It’s okay.” He reaches his hand out to help me up
I stood up, but couldn't stay up. I was in shock. I was about to fall when Barron caught me. He put the necklace around neck then He gave me a hug. A hug I really needed. I didn’t want to let go. So I didn’t. We stood there as I sobbed. I was lost. My mom was gone and so was James. And it’s all my fault.
 
Part Seven:
We had a proper funeral. Everyone from the camp was there. I wasn't. I can't go to a funeral for my mother when it’s my fault she’s dead.  I was really quiet for a few days. James is gone. Mom is dead. I didn’t know what to do. But I know I am not losing my mom and James in the same day. I have to do what my mom said, I have to find my dad and then find James.
I left that night. I didn’t say goodbye. I don't like goodbyes. I walked out as quietly as I possibly could, But apparently not quiet enough.
          	“Where do you think you're going?” Barron said leaning against the post on the porch
          	“You never saw me Barron.” I said without turning around “Just let me go.”
          	“No! Tarana stop!” He said harshly
I stopped walking and just stand there facing the opposite direction. He comes walking towards me, He grabs my hand and tries to look at me. But I wouldn’t let him, I just kept my head down.
          	“You don't have to do this alone” He said “Running away is not the answer”
          	“I can't just sit here Barron” I said starting to cry “It’s my fault my mom is dead, and it’s my fault James is gone. I have to go get him”
          	“Then I’m coming with you.” He said
          	“No. Stay here. With your dad” I said
          	“To late.” I grins
He grabs his stuff and we grab supplies.
          	“Thank you.” I mumbled
          	“‘m not going to let you do this alone.” He said
We wrote a note to Robert and his dad to tell them why we disappeared. And were off.
 
Part Eight:
We had been walking all night. It was cold and we were hungry.
“Do you even have the slightest clue of where your dad is?”
“Well with what my mom has told me, He probably is in the town I was born in.”
“And where is that?”
“Umm Windsor,” I said
“And how far is that?” He questioned
I pulled a paper map out of my pocket, and opened it up.
          	“I can't remember the last time I had to read a paper map!” I said “Oh I remember, I never did!”
          	“Well come on we can figure it out.” He said putting his arm around me.
I couldn't help but smile, and blush. I don't know what's going on with me. I’ve never felt this way before.
          	“It’s um 14.3 miles” I said bringing myself back to focus
          	“We can do that.” He said grinning “ Which direction should we head?”
          	“Umm” I started to pull my compass out “West. I think”
We start heading that way. We walked for a few hours and there was so much going through my mind I didn’t know what to do with myself. What if my dad wont help us? What if he doesn’t like me? What if he’s mean? What if he refuses to help save James?
          	“Are you okay?” Barron Asked
          	“Huh? Yeah I’m fine. Just a little tired.” I lied’
          	“Well it is getting dark” He said looking at the sky “We should probably find somewhere to set up a camp for the night.”
          	“Alright.”
We walked for a little longer till we found a more open area. We grabbed blankets out and set up our tent. We started a small fire to avoid attracting animals or people. We then got a little food out and sat by the fire.
          	“So your going to sleep in the tent and ill stay out here.” He said
          	“N-n-no” I stuttered “Ill stay out here.”
          	“Tarana we both know you need the sleep more then me.” He said
I cant argue with that
          	“Fine.” I said
It began to rain. It just sprinkled at first. I could see the shadows of the drips rolling off the tent. I could tell there was a storm coming, I could hear the thunder in the distance. It rumbles slowly till it catches up to slight shake the trees. It getting closer and closer. I finally go outside to check on Barron.
          	“What are you doing up?” He said flipping his head
          	“Cant sleep” I said with a blanket around my shoulders “Its starting to rain, if it gets much harder you might have to come inside the tent. The thunder sounds like its getting closer.”
          	“I’ll be okay. I don’t want to bother you.” He replied
          	“ Barron?” I said looking at him “You could never bother me”
We both kind of smiled. I could feel my face becoming more and more red. All the sudden we heard a huge clap of thunder and then it started to poor down raining
          	“Still want to stay out here?” I ask reaching my hand out
          	“Yeah no I think ill come with you” He grabs my hand and we run towards the tent.
There was a lantern hanging at the top of the tent and you could see the little bugs flying around it.
          	“ Gross.” I said pointing
          	“Well Here, Close your mouth.” He said
I closed my mouth and he shut the light off. You could barely tell but the bugs scattered. He opens the tent door and hold the lantern outside the tent and turns it on. The bugs follow. He closes the tent door and brings the lantern back in.
          	“How that?” He asked smirking
          	“ Better” I giggled
We both sat down. It was quiet, a little awkward but it was okay. We both just sat there listening to the rain. I could tell there was something on his mind. He was scrunching his eyebrows and looked it different places.
          	“What?” I asked. He looked at me with question “You’re making faces. What are you thinking about?”
          	“What? Oh nothing, its just” He hesitated “ Its just, Never mind”
          	“No.” I said “ What? What is on your mind?”
          	“Its stupid” He smirked
          	“I don’t care.” I said shrugging my shoulders “Tell me”
          	“I’m just thinking about how different you are” He said looking down
          	“Umm? Thanks” I said confused “Good or bad?”
          	“Good!” He expressed “I just think your really unique and different then all the other girls” He said as I sat there looking at the ground trying not to blush. “ You seem like your not afraid to be yourself, or express your opinion.” He exclaimed  “Your just so great and beautiful and I’ve never seen eyes as pretty as yours, With there blue and the grey combining into one. They just glow and melt me inside.” He mumbles looking down “Sorry” He said
          	“Why? Don’t be sorry that’s the nicest thing anyone has ever said about me.”
We both kind of just sat there both staring at the ground. I didn’t really know what to say. I didn’t know if I should say thank you or change the subject.
          	“Well maybe we should get some sleep” I said choosing to change he subject
          	“Yeah, You’re probably right.”
We both laid down listened to the rain and slowly fell asleep.
 
Part Nine:
I woke up early so I could pack up our stuff and get a head start.
          	“Hey” Said Barron starting to wake up “Why are you up so early?”
          	“Well I really want to find my dad today so I thought we would get a head start and find a car.” I said packing
          	“Oh Okay.” He said getting up
We both had a granola bar and some water. We began to walk. Eventually we found a high way. It was loaded with cars.
          	“All these cars must have stopped when the power went out.” I said
          	“Ohhh!!” Barron Screams “ Lets get this one!” He was pointing at a white 2019 challenger.
          	“We cant” I giggled
          	“Why?”
          	“It has to be a car from the 1960’s” I exclaimed
          	“Umm Why?”
          	“It cant have a computer chip in it. It can only run by gas.”
          	“Oh” He said surprised like “I didn’t know you knew anything about cars”
          	“I know some not a lot. I know the basics” I start getting in a car that looks like it could be old enough. Barron just stood there
          	“Well How do you know so much?” He asked
          	“My Uncle was a mechanic” I moaned bending down
          	“AH I see”
          	“Yes! Whoever owned this car was nice enough to leave the keys” I started the car. It worked. We both reached or the drivers side door.
          	“Um I am the gentlemen.” He said with a smirk and putting his hand on his chest looking proud “Therefore I should be the one driving”
          	“Do you have any idea where we are going?” I asked smiling
          	“Well . . .” His voice cracked “Fine! Under one condition”
          	“What’s that” I tilted my head
          	“Don’t freak out.” He said
          	“Umm what do you me-“ He kissed me mid sentence putting his hand on my face.
          	“Okay now you can drive.” He said smiling walking to the other side of the car
I didn’t say anything. I couldn’t move. I just had to stand there and smile for a moment. I didn’t believe what had just happened.
          	“Yo!” He yelled honking the horn bringing me back to reality
I got in the car put it in drive and swerve around all the cars on the high way. After a few hours we made it into Windsor.
          	“Okay, Mom said he will be home” I said “ I’m guessing  He going to be in the house they lived in when I was born”
          	“Wait! Your just guessing”
          	“Oh calm down. It’s a good guess” I exclaimed
We got into town and looked for a coffee shop.
          	“There’s one!” Barron yelled
          	“Yeah but across the street is a market” I said “It needs to be an apartment building”
Eventually we get to the edge of town
          	“Man I really thought this is where he would be” I said
          	“Its okay. We should probably gather some food from the gas station anyway.” He said
We get into the gas station and grab a bunch of junk and bottled water. I out $20 on the counter. We put everything in our back packs in the back seat when I see something
          	“Hey! Is that a light on in that room?” I said eagerly
          	“That’s not possible!” Barron said “Power is out and generators are wiped”
          	“Not if it was a gas powered generator” I had hope in my voice
          	“What’s that?”
          	“Its like old lawn mower’s.” I said “Doesn’t run on power it runs on fuel”
          	“But T what if this isn’t even the right building?” Barron asked
I looked across the street and there was a coffee shop with a big sign in the window that said “Live Music”
          	“This is it!” I ran out of the car and into the building.
          	“Wait!” Barron stopped me “ Listen.”
We stood there and listened. It was a piano. He was playing piano.
          	“Come On its this way” Barron grabs my hand and we head up the stairs “Should be this room.”
I stopped and couldn’t move for a moment. I was about to meet my real father. The guy who left me mom. The guy to gave me music. I get ready to knock and I froze.
          	“What’s wrong?” Barron asked
          	“What is he doesn’t help us? What if he says no?”
          	“Then we will find James ourselves. Its going to be fine.” He knocks on the door
          	“Dude!” I whispered
          	“Go away!” Said a voice inside the door “I cant help you!”
          	“Umm my mom sent me here” I said nervously “Her name is Jen.”
          	“Jen who?” He yelled
          	“Jen Woodruff.”
I hear a bunch of locks move and then the door opens.
“Come on in” He said with a smile on his face.
He was tall with very broad shoulders. He was wearing Jeans and a white t-shirt.
We walked in and there was an open room. Couch then a TV across from it. A gorgeous grand piano with other instruments surrounding it.
          	“Oh my God!” I run towards the piano “This is so pretty. Its absolutely gorgeous!”
He and Barron were still standing by the door and they looked at me funny
          	“Sorry” I said
          	“Its fine. Do you play?”
          	“She plays amazingly!” Barron said
          	“No! I’m not that good.” I said walking away from it
          	“Well why don’t you play?” He asked
          	“No” I said “I don’t want to disturbed you.”
          	“Please?” He asked Barron stood behind him nodding his head.
          	“Okay” I said
I sit down and play scales up and down the piano. I play a bunch of cords and rhythms I make up on the spot. After a few minutes I get up.
          	“Okay, Um Well.” I said awkwardly
          	“Well what can I do for you two?” He asked
I sat down on the couch and Barron just looks at me waiting to say something.
          	“Um Are you Jack Palmer?” I asked
          	“Depends” He leaned back a folded his arms “Who is asking?”
          	“Me.” I said “Tarana.”
          	“Tarana?” He said standing up
          	“Yes?” I stood up a little nervous
He gave me a big hug!
          	“Your so grown up” He said holding my hands “I haven’t seen you since . . .”
          	“The night you left?” I finished his sentence.
          	“Well . . Yeah” He said “Sorry about that.” We both just stood there awkwardly
          	“Anyway” Barron said “Mr. Palmer We need your help.”
          	“Okay” He said sitting back down
          	“Its My brother” I said
          	“You have a brother?” He asked
          	“Yeah. Mom got remarried.” I explained
          	“She did?” He said sadly
          	“Yeah. Anyway he’s been kidnapped.” I said “And mom told me to come find you. She said you would know what to do.”
          	“Well why didn’t she come with you?” He asked
          	“Well the guys that took James” I said wanting to cry “killed mom”
Barron reaches over and hold my hand. I look up and smile at him.
          	“Oh.” He said
          	“Yeah.” Barron said “ So can you help us?”
          	“I mean I can try but I don’t know what with.”
          	“Finding him.” I said “Mom told me what happened to your dad. I think she sent me here cause your prepared for something like this”
          	“Well I took self defense classes and archery and stuff after it happened but I don’t know if I can still help” He explained
          	“Its okay.” I said “Please?”
          	“Okay.”
          	“Sweet!” Barron said as we all got up “We need to find him before the power gets back.”
          	“Its not coming back.” Said Jack
          	“What?” I turned my head
          	“Nothing.”
          	“What do you mean it wont come back?” Barron asked
          	“Do you know anything about this?” I asked
Jack took a deep breath          	
          	“I do.”
Part Ten:
          	“It was a Solar Storm.” He said
We were just standing in his living room waiting to hear his explanation.
          	“Go on?” Barron said sarcastically
          	“Do you guys know what a EMP is?”
          	“Electric-Magnetic-Pulse?” I guessed
          	“Yes. CME?”
          	“Coronal Mass Ejection.” I said “A Solar flare?”
          	“Yes. A Solar flare strong enough can have the same side effects as an EMP” He explained
          	“Hold up!” Barron jumped in. “What is an EMP?”
          	“Electric-Magnetic-Pulse” I said “ Its a very fast, high voltage pulse. Its very intense. It induces high voltages in wiring and cables, like power lines, phone lines, basically everything that needs power goes out.”
          	“And a CME?” He asked
          	“Coronal Mass Ejection” Jack began to explain “ It can damage electronics in space. But a severe CME could take out a large portions of the power grid out for a long amount of time”
          	“So basically sun went boom and all electricity went out” Jack said
          	“See that makes sense” He smirked
Part Eleven:
Jack went to get some of his own supplies which left Barron and I in the living room.
          	“So what do you think of your dad?” He asked
          	“I don’t know yet.” I said
          	“ Look I’m sorry for-“ He stopped and paused “ Kissing you.” He just stood there awkwardly and looked at the ground
          	“Barron?” I said trying to look at him “ You don’t ever have to be sorry for that.”
We both just stood there and smiled. But then he kissed me again. Jack came out of the bedroom.
          	“Barron!” He yelled
Barron turned his head and Jack was running towards him. Jack grabbed the top of Barron shirt like a bully would in 7th grade.
          	“Jack!” I yelled
          	“Stay away from my daughter, Barron!” Jack yelled
          	“You are not enough of a dad to say that!” I said forcefully
He let him go. We all just stood there for a second in awkward silence.
          	“Come ‘ On, lets get going” I said
We all get down stairs and into the car. Jack is driving. I’m in the passenger seat and Barron in the back.
          	“Do you guys even know where he is?” Jack asked
          	“No, Not really” I said worried
          	“ Well maybe we should figure that out,” He said
Barron pulls out a map.
          	“They cant be far from Augusta” He explained “Lets drive back there and see if they are around that area”
          	“I don’t think they’re going to be super close, We would b able to hear them at least a little bit” I said “I think we should look round here in Manchester first, that way we wont have to come back in case we can find them”
          	“Good Idea”
          	“Lets go find the visitors center and get a map of the city”
Were driving around the city and everyone is silent. It was a little awkward, But I don’t know why. Jack keeps looking at Barron and then at me and then Barron and then me again. Barron seemed a little tense, I don’t know why but I could see it in his eyes.
          	“How old are you guys?” Jack asked
          	“I’m 16” Barron said
          	“Right. And Tarana? You just turned 16?”
          	“Correct”
          	“You guys are way to young to be out on your own like this.” He explained
          	“Well we didn’t really have a choice”
          	“You guys are just kids you shouldn’t even be dating let alone kissing,” He rambled on “You are way to young to be driving too, immature and foolish”
I could tell Barron was starting to get a little irritated. His feet started shaking and his hands and jaw were clenching.
          	“You guys should be at home doing chores and studying for school. Not driving around and saving some stupid kid” Jack said with attitude
          	“Excuse me!” I yelled “James is my baby brother, He’s not some stupid kid! And if you –“
Barron grabs my hand and I stop talking I look back at him and give a sad but happy smile.
          	“That’s not what I meant.” Jack mumbled “I’m Sorry”
We continue driving without another word. But Barron still holds my hand the whole way. And I’m glad he did.
          	“Visitors Center.” Jack said “Here you go”
          	“Ill be right back.” I said “Barron, Come with me?”
          	“Sure.” He said getting out of the car
We got in the building.
          	“Sorry about Jack.” I said
          	“Its fine. But why wont you can him dad? He is your dad. Your real dad.”
          	“I just- I just don’t know if I want him to be my dad.” I explained “I rather be missing 50% of me then have a father like that. The things he said about James killed me”
          	“I know. I’m sorry”
          	“What if?” I stopped
          	“What if what?” He asked
          	“What if James is hurt or being tortured, What if he’s d-dead?” I began to cry
          	“He’s not dead” He said giving me a hug “We’re going to get him.” He whispered “And he’s going to be fine”
 
Part Twelve:
We were driving around, All the streets were empty. Not a single person in sight.
          	“Where is everyone?” I asked
          	“When the black out happened the mayor cleared everyone out to shelters the town had made.”
          	“Why?” Barron asked
          	“Windsor is a small town, Everybody knows everybody. They built underground shelters that block out any gas. The whole town went down there thinking a nuclear bomb went off. They tested everyone for poisoning and then all went into hiding.”
          	“What if they have James down there?” I asked in worry
          	“No, they wouldn’t out him down there. Once everyone entered they closed it off, no one is allowed in or out.”
My shoulders dropped and I began to relax. I was so worried about James, I didn’t know what to do with myself.
After hours of driving around we may have come across something.
          	“T? Isn’t that the truck they were in?” Barron yelped
          	“Maybe,” I said “Jack can you get closer?”
We drove a little closer and it looked just like the truck that they stood in.
          	“My Arrow!” I yelled
          	“What?” Jack questioned eagerly
          	“When they shot mom, I shot the man in the shoulder.” I said “And that’s my arrow! The arrow I shot him with! James has got to be here! Lets go!” I said reaching for the handle.
Jack then locked it right as I was about to pull it open.
          	“Jack?” I yelled
          	“Slow down Tarana!” He said “We don’t want to go in there unless we absolutely know he’s there.”
          	“But that’s his car! He’s here!”
          	“Jack is right” Barron said “We need a plan.
I sat back and sighed. I knew they were right but I just wanted him back so badly.
It was starting to get dark and we ran out of gas in the car. We then set up and camp near by and kept peeking in to try and catch a glimpse of James. But so far nothing. We all took shifts on night watch. And around 2am it was my turn.
I was pacing the camp with my bow. When I think I saw something. A flash? Or a laser pointer? Something like that. It was shining up on the trees and blinking. I kept looking around trying to figure out where is was coming from.
          	“Hey!” I whispered “Get up guys! You got to see this.”
          	“Tarana stop, I need my sleep” Jack moaned
          	“ What is it?” Barron asked getting out of the tent.
          	“Look at that light” I said pointing. “It’s blinking.”
          	“Where is it coming from?”
          	“I don’t know.”
We were looking around moving in circles trying to find it. I look towards the camp. It was shining through a window. But then it turned off. And through the window a head pops up. It was James.
Part Thirteen:
          	“James?! Barron look!” I was slapping him in the arm till he turned around. “Its James!”
He had a big smile on his face and was waving.
          	“We found him!” I exclaimed
          	“I told you we would!” Barron said giving me a big hug.
          	“Alright, I said. We need a plan.”
Barron goes in the tent and wakes up Jack
          	“Jack wake up! We found him!” He said shoving Jack around.
Jack jumps out of the tent and looks through the window.
          	“That’s James?” He asked
          	“Yep that’s him!” I said with a smile
          	“Are you sure?”
          	“Yes!” I said eagerly “I know what my baby brother looks like.”
          	“Just making sure.” He said
We all sit down to drink water and come up with a plan. We needed to figure out what the security was like. How many guards there were.
          	“Here.” Jack said handing me my bow. “You’re the smallest. Go around the camp and scope out how many there are. Stay quiet and stay hidden.” I nodded my head
          	“No!” Barron stops me “There is no way we are sending her, Its to dangerous.”
          	“Ill be fine.” I said
          	“I don’t know.”
          	“Barron this is our best shot. We have to send her.” Jack explained
          	“Fine!” Barron said firm “You have to be back in ten minutes, If  you’re not were coming to find you.”
          	“Okay. Ill be fine” I said with my hand on his face nd his hand over mine.
I start to walk away. Wearing my black sweat shirt.
          	“Wait!” Barron grabbed my wrist. “Be safe?”
          	“I will, I promise.” I said
Barron gave me a big kiss and a hug. After awhile of hugging Jack had to say something.
          	“Alright love birds. She’s got to go.”
I walked away.
I was climbing up trees to get a better view, so far I have seen 3 guards not heavily armed but still armed. After walking around the entire camp I had seen a total of 6 guards. Some were very heavily armed others were not. I returned to camp and told the guys.
          	“How heavily armed?” Ask Jack
          	“Enough to out us down.”
          	“Where are they?” Barron questioned
          	“Nowhere near James.”
          	“And how armed are the guards around James?” Jack questioned eagerly
          	“Not that much, I saw a crossbow, a hand gun, and a lot of knives.” I said
Well all just stood there and pondered the situation and tried to come up with a plan.
          	“I think we should be really quiet about this.” I suggested “The camp is really big that if were quiet we wont be seen by the heavily armed guards.”         	
          	“But that would mean no guns” Jack said with worry in his voice
          	“Well do we have a silencer?” Barron asked
Jack rushed to his gun bag searching for a silencer.
          	“Yeah!” Jack exclaimed “Found one.”
          	“Okay here is the plan,” I began to explain “Barron, You and Jack will go in and take care of the three guards by the door. I’ll go in and get James, We then leave quietly.”
          	“Okay. Lets try it.” Barron said
          	“But if something goes wrong?” Jack said showing us reality
          	“We save James no matter what.” I said
We go and scope out the main entrance. Barron gives me a big hug and kiss then him and Jack go and I follow close behind. There was three guys standing at the door to get James, Jack and Barron snuck behind the once on my lest and right and snapped there necks.
          	“What?? Hey!” said the guard in the middle
I pull un arrow out really fast and shoot him before he can scream.
I nodded my head at both the guys and open the door.
          	“James!” I yelled
          	“T!!” He said running towards me.
I gave him a great big hug.
          	“Are you okay?” I asked eagerly “Are you hurt?”
          	“Tarana, I’m fine.” He said looking me in the eye
          	“Oh thank god! You are not leaving my sight again.” I explained giving him a hug
          	“Alright guys” Said Jack “Hug later, escape now.”
We walk out the door and I grab James’ hand.
          	“Lets go.” I said we started to run
Everything was going perfectly, I got James and no one was hurt. I spoke too soon.
I got shot.
Part Fourteen:
I was in pain. But it wasn’t that bad. Almost like I have felt pain like that before. Time was moving so slowly. My eyes were slowly closing like when your really tired and you cant keep your eyes open. James was still holding my hand. And the last thing I saw was Barron running towards me, then everything went black.
 
Waking up. Alone. On a table. I tried to sit up. But I couldn’t. I had a stabbing pain in my stomach. I was really light headed and dizzy. I turn my head and I see James passed out on the floor, bleeding.
          	“J-James” I whispered in pain “James? Please answer me!”
          	“Tarana?” Said a voice
          	“What? Who is that?”
          	“Turn your head.” He said
Barron! He was there. But really beat up. Bleeding from his head and lip along with a black eye. I could just tell he was in a lot of pain.
          	“Barron?” I said
          	“Its me.” He said with a smile full of pain
          	“What happened to you?”
          	“Well I kind of started beating up the guy that shot you.” He said trying to make it seem less bad. “He then beat me up and then three other guys were ever so kind to help”
          	“Oh my Gosh!” I said trying to life my head “You’re such an idiot.”
We both looked at each other and smiled. I then saw James again.
          	“Barron? James isn’t moving” I said trying to get up
          	“No! T” He yelled “He’s fine”
          	“No he’s not!” I said sitting up despite the pain “I’m just going to check on him.”
I got down on the floor while making the worst faces, but I didn’t care I was in pain.
          	“Okay, He’s still breathing.” I said with relief.
          	“T! I need you to come untie me, They are going to be back any moment.” Barron said
          	“Okay,” I groaned
I walk over and untie him.
          	“ Hey!” Said a man bursting through the door
Barron and I turned our heads .
          	“Doctor!” He yelled “Why wasn’t she tied down?”
          	“W-Well with where her wound is, it would cause a great amount of pain.” The doctor said nervously
          	“I don’t care if its more painful, Do you see what you did?” He yelled
          	“I-I’m sorry” Doctor said
The big man pulled out his gun and shot him.
          	“Hey!” I screamed
          	“What?” He yelled walking closer to me
As he was walking closer I had to think. The last time I opened my big mouth he killed my mom. I couldn’t say anything.
          	“Nothing just saying hi” I said trying to recover
          	“Oh Hi” He said with an evil smile which he gave me before he punched me.
          	“Stop!” Barron yelled trying to break free.
As I was basically getting my face bashed in I saw Barron, He looked like he wanted to cry. I remembered everything he taught me.
I work up all the energy I had and pushed the pain back. And attacked. I punched him in the nose. He didn’t move
          	“Well” I said awkwardly “Don’t really know what to do now”
He then swung his arm across and I ducked. I kicked his knee the opposite direction its supposed to go.
          	“Arggggg!” He screamed out
He was grabbing his knee. Barron was able to get free. I was in so much pain I had to sit down. Barron took care of the rest. I passed out.
 
          	“Tarana? You got to get up!” James said shaking me awake
          	“W-Whats going on?”
          	“Barron’s gone!” He yelped
          	“What?” I sat up immediately
          	“He went to fine Jack.” James said
I got up and saw some pain killers. Took three of them.
          	“James we got to grab whatever we can use as a weapon.” I said searching
I turn my head and I see a door.
          	“James? What’s in that door?” I asked pointing
          	“Well when they took all our supplies they put them in there.” He explained
I run over to the door. Its locked.
          	“Darn!” I said 
I look around the room trying to find something to try and pick the lock. I see a screw driver, I grab it. I pull a bobby pin out of my hair and put it in the lock along with the screw driver .
          	“Umm T?” James questioned “What are you doing?”
          	“Picking the lock.”
          	“And how do you know how to do that?”
          	“Well one night I snuck out of the house” I explained “And when I came home the front door was locked. I didn’t have a key so I had to improvise”
          	“You snuck out!?” James yelled
          	“I’ve have a few times before, So I got good at it.” I said pushing the door open with a smirk on my face.
We grabbed all our supplies and weapons and got ready to leave.
          	“Wait!” James said “What time is it?”
          	“Umm” I looked at my watch “10:26pm. Why?”
          	“Ohh were good.” He said “Sometimes around 9 O’clock Tuck will get the whole camp together.
          	“Tuck?”
          	“That’s the really big guy that beat me and Barron up.” He said “And you” He pointed at my black eye.
          	“Alright, alright lets go.” I said “Do you know where they would put Jack?”
          	“Yeah, Follow me” He said running out the door. “Soon you have to tell me who he is too”
It was really quiet, James and I were lurking around the halls.
          	“Tarana?” Said a voice 
          	“Barron?” I said backing up to a door way
          	“Yeah!” He said
          	“Are you okay?” I asked
          	“Yeah yeah I’m fine but we got to go”
James and I untie him. We start running down the hall.
          	“Wait!” I said stopping everyone “What about my dad? I mean Jack”
It felt weird to call him my dad, it was the first time I called him that
          	“Tarana, I need to talk to you,” He said urgently
          	“Not now Barron, We need to find my dad”
We all ran around from room to room looking for him.
          	“Tarana!” Barron exclaimed “I really need to talk to you”
          	“Later Barron.”
We made a left turn into another hallway. There was two big guards
          	“Found them Joel” Said Tuck
          	“Joel?” I questioned
          	“T, I think its time for us to have talk”
Footsteps started approaching, a man started walking up in the middle of the group of guards.
          	“Dad?”
Part Fifteen:
 
We all stood there confused as ever, not saying a single word for about two minutes which felt like two years. I had so many things going through my head, Why is my dad up there? There had to be a reason.
          	“Dad? What are you doing?” I asked
          	“Oh Tarana?” He said coming closer “You actually thought I was your dad?”
          	“You lied?” I asked starting to cry
          	“Yeah.” He said like it was no big deal
Barron came up to me and held my hand. I didn’t know what to do, everything I believed was a lie.
          	“Wait!” I yelled “Then why did you say you knew my mom? Do you even play music?”
          	“No I don’t play, What you heard was a CD player that runs on batteries.” He explained
          	“And my mom?”
          	“Oh right, Your dad, your real dad, yeah he’s my brother”
          	“Which makes you my uncle.” I mumbled
          	“So smart” He said sarcastically “Tuck? Lock them up.”
Tuck took all three of us to a cell. There was a man passed out on the floor in there already. I walked in and immediately sat in the corner of the room. Silent.
We sat in there for what felt like eternity but was probably only about five hours. Barron explained everything to James. But then It was completely quiet in the cell up until I started to ball.
          	“Tarana?” Barron gasped running towards me.
I didn’t have to say what was wrong, he already knew. He sat next to me and put his arm around me. I lean away from the wall and out my head on his shoulder. We both slowly fell asleep.
We woke up to the sound of banging, Tuck was banging pots together, It was time for breakfast. He brought us all a banana, and that’s it. The strange man was awake, Eating his banana.
          	“Who are you?” James said rudely peeling his banana
          	“James!” I whispered motioning to him to be nice
          	“Well your James, And who are you?” The stranger asked pointing to Barron
          	“I’m Barron.”
          	“And you?” He pointed at me
          	“I’m….” I stuttered. Barron put his arm around me and rubbed on my back. I take a deep breath “ I’m Tarana.” I said
          	“T-T-Tarana?” He asked choking on his banana
          	“Yeah, Who are you?” Barron Yelped
          	“Oh,” He coughed “I’m Uh Jack”
          	“Jack?”
His eyes got big, as did mine. This guy might be my actual father. He was a little taller then Barron, He had dark hair but bright green eyes. He looked like he had been in this cell for weeks. I had to figure out a way to find out if he’s my dad.
          	“So Jack, Do you have any hobbies?” I asked trying to hide “Like Art, Sports, Music?”
          	“Uh Music” He said hesitated
          	“Really?” I said acting surprised “What do you play?”
          	“I actually play a lot of instruments” He said “ Like; Piano, Guitar, Trombone, Saxophone, Cello and a little Violin.”
          	“Wow!” Barron said looking at me motioning for me to stop
          	“Tarana, That’s a very pretty name, Do you know what it means?” He asked
          	“No” I said
          	“It means music or song in Persian.”
          	“How do you know that?” I asked
He looked down and started breathing a little heavily.
          	“Because I gave you that name” He said nervously
          	“Dad?” I asked trying to make eye contact
          	“You know?” He gasped looking up
          	“Mom told me” I said smiling .
We both stood up fast. He gave me the biggest hug. For the next few hours all we did was talk, I had a different attitude with him then I did before. I wasn’t mad or upset, I was happy, it just felt right. I knew he was my real dad.
          	“Who gave you all those bruises?” He asked pointing to all of us
          	“Tuck.” James said
          	“Hey dad? Can you help us?”
          	“Course!” He said holding my hand “What’s up?”
          	“We need to get out of here.” I said
          	“I know.” He said
We all sat in a circle trying to come up with a plan to get out. All of out stuff was just outside the cell on a table. We had to figure out a way to get those and get out.
          	“Alright everyone know what to do?” Barron asked
          	“Yeah, I think so.” I said looking around to everyone
Part sixteen:
Tuck walked in with lunch, which consisted of chips and water.
          	“Lunch Time!” He yelled
          	“Yay! Lunch” Barron yelled reaching through the bars and grabbing Tuck’s shirt
          	“Get off of me!” He yelled bringing Barron close then pushing him back
Tuck walked off with glare
          	“Did you get them?” I asked Barron
          	“Yep” He said holding up the keys to the cell
Step one was done. Now step two. But first we ate lunch.
I grabbed the keys from Barron trying really hard not to make any noise. I open the door and we grab all of our weaponry and supplies.
          	“Alright, Ready?” asked Dad
We all knotted our heads. I peak my head out.
          	“Two guards, Heavily armed” I whispered
          	“Alright,” Barron said ready to attack
          	“Wait!” James stopped him
          	“What?”
          	“The second one falls the other will see us and shoot” James explained
          	“He’s right,” I said “I’ll take one with my bow, Barron? Can you take the other from behind?”
          	“Sure” He said with a hushed voice
Barron and I take position, we look at each other and nod. He runs up behind one and I aim at the other.
          	“Clear.” Barron said
We all leave the cell room, We could see the doors out.
          	“Wait!” I hushed
          	“What?” Barron said turning around.
          	“My necklace!” I exclaimed “I have to go back”
          	“No!” James said
          	“You guys go on ahead I’ll catch up. Promise.” I said looking at James
          	“T! I don’t like this,” Barron said walking up to me
          	“Its my mom’s I have to go get it,” I exclaimed with my hand on his chest “I’ll be right back”
I started to turn around, when Barron grabs my wrist and pulls me back. He gives me a passionate kiss.
          	“What was that for?” I said blushing
          	“Because. . . Because I love you!” He said looking at me.
It felt like time had stopped. I had butterflies in my stomach. I look at him and smile.
          	“I’ll be right back” I said softly
I started running down the hall but I could still hear them talking.
          	“So umm, What’s with them?” Dad asked James leaning over
          	“I don’t think they even know,” James Replied watching me run.
I’m back in the cell room, my necklace was no where to be found. I looked through all the drawers and searched every corner.
          	“Looking for this?” Joel said holding my necklace
          	“Give it!” I said
          	“Your mother was an interesting lady,” He explained walking around me “In high school she was a total dork. When Jack told the family they were getting married, I had nothing to say, I knew he would regret it. Because I knew that your mother was a self centered, rude, careless, Unbelievably selfish skank.”
          	“Don’t talk about my mother like that.” I said clenching my teeth
          	“And when I watched Tuck shoot her I was filled with joy. I had wanted her dead a long time ago.”
          	“You were there?”
          	“Of course I was.” He said “I wouldn’t miss that moment. Plus someone had too drive.”
          	“You’re a monster!” I yelled
He kept walking around me, glaring at me. I just stood there. I didn’t know what to do. I had so many emotions running through my body. I was clenching my teeth, and creating a fist.
          	“And now look at you” He said looking me in the eye “Mommy’s disappointment”
It was those words that pushed me over the line. I punch him in the jaw harder then ever, moving like lighting I jump on top of him and flip him on his back. I arm my bow and shoot him three times in the legs.
          	“Arg!!” He yelled out in pain
I walk up to his face, look at him and grin. I bend down and take my necklace out of his bloody hand.
          	“You know? I have had really bad luck all my life” I said was I shot him in the arm
          	“If your going to kill me just kill me” He said in pain
          	“Oh, I’m not going to kill you”
          	“You’re not? Why?”
          	“Because no matter how much I hate you no matter how much I want you dead, You’re still family. And I never turn my back on family.” I said as I walked out the door.
          	“AHHHHHHHHH!!!!” He yelled as I ran out.
I looked back and grinned.
I was running back down the hallway. The out the front door. I stand there trying to find Barron, James and Dad. Someone had caught them. There was at least three guards surrounding them.
          	“Barron!” I yelled getting an arrow out of my bag
I didn’t think first, everyone I loved was a steak. Faster then ever before, I shoot all three point blank in the head with an arrow. I run towards them.          	
          	“You guys okay?” I asked concerned
          	“Yeah, Now lets go!” Dad said grabbing James and running.
I look at Barron and smile, give him and big hug and a kiss.
          	“What was that for?” He asked blushing
          	“Because I love you.” I said without a thought
We both stand there or a minute smiling.
          	“Come’ On!” James yelled
We both went running.  
We ran for about two miles. Got a car and headed back to the cabins. Once we ran out of gas we walked the rest of the way. I didn’t take my eyes off James, I wasn’t going to lose him again. Barron didn’t take his eyes off me and held my hand almost the whole way.
We could see the cabin. We had to hurry to get there because it was getting dark. We all stop in front of the door. I look behind me. Barron was smiling, James was super eager to get in, And Dad, He looked a little nervous. I shot him a smile.
          	“Thanks Dad.” I said smiling.
          	“Of Course, sweetie” He said
I was scared to see everyone. I had changed so much, what if they didn’t accept who I am now? I look at Barron.
          	“Ready?” I asked him nervously
          	“Ready.”
 
 
 

