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CHAPTER 1

D
arius Logan ran for his life. And more than almost anything  else, 
he hated  running. His pounding heart drowned out all other sound. 

Fire filled his lungs.  Every muscle felt like it was being torn apart. But 
the cop chasing  after him— barely a block  behind and gaining 
 fast— kept Darius  running as if his life depended on it, which it did.

His mind raced nearly as fast as his legs. He had to get away, even 
though he  didn’t know where to get away to. Darius had no real friends. 
No  family. Nowhere to run. He kept  running anyway, dashing across 
a street that cut through the decaying rubble of dead neighborhoods 
called Broke- land.

Crossing to the other side of the street, Darius ran to the end of the 
block and turned the corner. A side street stretched out before him, 
lined on both sides with four- and five- story apartment buildings. 
 People once lived in  these buildings. That was before The Attack.

No one lived this far into Broke- land—at least no one who could be 
considered fully  human. This far in, the buildings  were  little more than 
burned- out shells. Block  after block of  giant tombstones, marking the 

0i_378_9781338826425.indd   10i_378_9781338826425.indd   1 2/5/24   4:55 PM2/5/24   4:55 PM



2

graves of entire neighborhoods long left for dead. And everywhere 
it  stunk of death and decay, an overwhelming smell— like boiled 
 garbage left out to rot— made worse by the humid night air.

Darius breathed deep through his mouth, trying to catch his breath. 
I can taste the air, he thought while fighting to keep from gagging. And 
I’m pretty sure that someone, or something, is watching from the shadows.

Nearly eight years had passed since The Attack, and nothing had 
been done to rebuild. Rumors frequently circulated about plans to 
do so, but reconstructing fiftysomething square miles of devastation 
would not be easy, especially considering the number of criminals, 
dropouts, and metahumans that had claimed what they simply called 
the Broke as their own. And so the Broke continued to crumble and 
stink and fester, its unofficial residents hiding in the darkness, and the 
only sign of life being a desperate Black teenager  running from a cop.

None of the streetlights on the block worked anymore and clouds 
partially obscured the crescent moon, making it difficult to see. The 
nighttime shadows cast by the empty buildings stretched out like 
the bony fin gers of a Grim Reaper come to claim all light.

Darius briefly considered turning around to see if the cop chasing 
him was any closer. And for a split second, he hoped that some cop- 
hating metahuman would jump out of the shadows and help him. 
But he  couldn’t count on the help of a mutant stranger, nor could he 
risk slowing down, not even to look over his shoulder. Prob ably  can’t see 
anything in the dark anyway, and the last  thing I want is to owe a meta-
human any  favors, he thought as he kept  running.

Halfway down the block, Darius  couldn’t go on anymore. A terrible 
pain stabbed at his side— like a hot knife jammed deep into his ribs.
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Up ahead he saw a narrow alley  running between two of the decay-
ing buildings. Alleys like this cut through much of the Broke, and 
Darius spent most of his youth avoiding them. Back then,  there  were 
too many unknown dangers hiding in the narrow paths— desperate 
junkies willing to rob anyone to get a fix. The dangers had changed— 
the junkies  were replaced by  people who had  either slipped through the 
cracks of society or had gone into hiding—but the need for caution 
remained. And of course,  there might be some of  those  giant rats that 
ate  people when  there was nothing to be found in the garbage.

Darius thought about all the  things that might be waiting in the 
alley. None of it  matters, he thought as the stabbing pain worsened. 
I have to stop and catch my breath.

Darius stood about fifteen feet back in the alley— far enough away 
that someone  running past  wouldn’t see him, but not so far back that 
he  couldn’t see the dark street he had just turned off. Please,  don’t let the 
cop hear me panting like a dog.

A wave of nausea overtook him as he breathed in the putrid air 
of  the alley— someone or something had recently used it as a toilet. 
The stench overwhelmed Darius. He fought to keep from vomiting 
while at the same time trying to figure out how he had messed up 
so bad.

Ten minutes  earlier, Darius had been in the abandoned remains of a 
parking garage with three other guys. He barely knew Karlito, the one 
who talked him into what quickly proved to be a  mistake. The other 
two, Mickey and some guy they called Bay- Bay, he knew even less. 
That  didn’t stop Darius from tagging along when Karlito asked him if 
he wanted to make some money.
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By nature, Darius  didn’t talk a lot. Over the years, as he drifted in 
and out of foster homes, juvenile detention, and the shelters that  housed 
young  people like him, he learned that most  people  really  didn’t listen 
to what he had to say, so he  didn’t say much.

Karlito, by comparison, never  stopped talking. “I’m a man of a mil-
lion ideas,” he would say. And even though most of Karlito’s ideas  were 
bad, Darius said nothing. He should have. But he  didn’t.

Karlito’s latest get- rich- quick scheme involved selling 
Adrenaccelerate— better known as eXXeLL—in an abandoned 
 parking garage deep in the heart of the Broke. On the streets, a single 
dose of eXXeLL fetched more money than five times the same amount 
of  cocaine. Of course, as far as illegal drugs went, possession of 
Adrenaccelerate with intent to sell was not just a federal offense, it 
violated the Global Enhancement Accords— the international laws 
governing  people with superpowers.

“Cops  ain’t gonna mess with us in the Broke— nothin’  there but 
mutants and freaks. Besides, it  ain’t like  we’re the Masters of 
D.E.A.T.H. or Doc Kaos,” said Karlito— like he knew what he was 
talking about.

From the beginning, Karlito’s plan sounded ill conceived. The pres-
ence of Mickey just made every thing worse. Mickey was so stupid, 
Darius wondered if he had been dropped on his head as a child.

“That boy is so ignorant, stupid must be in his bones” is what 
Darius’s  mother would have said about Mickey, if she  were alive. But if 
his  mother had been alive, chances  were pretty good Darius would 
never have found himself in the sort of circumstances that brought 
guys like Karlito, Mickey, and Bay- Bay into his life.
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When the cops yelled, “Freeze!  You’re all  under arrest!” it took 
Darius a split second longer than the  others to realize that he should 
run. The  others bolted like roaches when the lights turned on, leaving 
Darius holding the bag, literally. Karlito thought it would be a good 
idea. “You the youn gest,” Karlito said. “Something goes wrong, you a 
minor. Cops  won’t come down on you as hard.”

It  can’t go much more wrong than this, Darius thought, hiding in the 
foul- smelling alley, gasping for air.

The doses of eXXeLL Karlito stuffed into Darius’s backpack made 
being a minor irrelevant. The way Darius figured it, he had enough 
Adrenaccelerate in his backpack to send him away for life. I’ve already 
got two strikes against me— I’m screwed if I get caught.

The sound of feet pounding the pavement of the darkened street 
caught Darius’s attention. With nothing  else making noise for blocks 
and blocks, the police officer’s  running footsteps thundered like rap-
idly approaching cannon fire. Darius half expected the ground to 
shake. And just like that, the cop ran past the alley, never breaking 
his stride.

Darius took off  toward the far end of the alley, stopping where it 
opened on to the block  running parallel to the one he’d just left. More 
darkness greeted him. And maybe, just maybe, the faint sound of 
laughter. Burned- out streetlights obscured the abandoned and crum-
bling buildings. He stood in the opening of the alley, looking both 
ways, trying to figure out what to do, when it suddenly occurred to 
him. I still have the eXXeLL on me. In all the confusion and  running, he 
forgot to ditch it.

Still fighting to catch his breath, he strug gled to get his arms  free of 
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the straps, and just as he was about to drop the backpack, Darius heard 
a voice  behind him.

“Freeze!”
The single word seemed to bounce off the walls on  either side of 

the alley.

0i_378_9781338826425.indd   60i_378_9781338826425.indd   6 2/5/24   4:55 PM2/5/24   4:55 PM


	0000_001_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0000_002_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0000_003_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0000_004_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0000_005_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0000_006_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0001_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0002_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0003_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0004_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0005_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0006_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0007_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0008_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0009_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0010_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0011_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0012_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0013_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0014_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0015_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0016_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0017_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0018_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0019_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0020_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0021_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0022_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0023_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0024_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0025_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0026_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0027_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0028_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0029_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0030_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0031_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0032_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0033_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0034_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0035_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0036_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0037_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0038_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0039_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0040_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0041_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0042_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0043_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0044_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0045_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0046_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0047_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0048_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0049_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0050_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0051_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0052_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0053_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0054_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0055_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0056_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0057_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0058_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0059_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0060_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0061_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0062_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0063_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0064_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0065_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0066_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0067_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0068_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0069_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0070_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0071_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0072_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0073_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0074_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0075_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0076_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0077_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0078_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0079_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0080_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0081_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0082_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0083_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0084_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0085_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0086_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0087_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0088_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0089_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0090_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0091_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0092_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0093_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0094_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0095_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0096_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0097_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0098_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0099_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0100_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0101_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0102_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0103_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0104_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0105_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0106_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0107_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0108_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0109_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0110_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0111_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0112_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0113_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0114_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0115_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0116_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0117_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0118_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0119_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0120_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0121_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0122_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0123_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0124_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0125_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0126_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0127_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0128_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0129_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0130_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0131_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0132_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0133_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0134_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0135_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0136_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0137_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0138_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0139_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0140_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0141_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0142_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0143_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0144_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0145_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0146_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0147_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0148_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0149_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0150_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0151_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0152_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0153_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0154_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0155_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0156_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0157_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0158_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0159_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0160_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0161_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0162_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0163_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0164_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0165_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0166_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0167_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0168_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0169_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0170_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0171_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0172_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0173_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0174_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0175_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0176_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0177_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0178_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0179_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0180_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0181_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0182_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0183_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0184_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0185_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0186_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0187_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0188_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0189_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0190_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0191_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0192_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0193_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0194_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0195_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0196_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0197_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0198_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0199_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0200_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0201_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0202_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0203_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0204_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0205_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0206_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0207_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0208_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0209_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0210_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0211_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0212_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0213_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0214_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0215_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0216_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0217_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0218_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0219_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0220_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0221_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0222_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0223_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0224_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0225_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0226_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0227_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0228_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0229_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0230_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0231_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0232_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0233_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0234_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0235_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0236_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0237_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0238_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0239_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0240_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0241_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0242_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0243_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0244_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0245_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0246_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0247_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0248_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0249_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0250_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0251_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0252_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0253_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0254_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0255_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0256_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0257_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0258_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0259_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0260_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0261_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0262_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0263_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0264_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0265_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0266_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0267_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0268_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0269_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0270_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0271_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0272_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0273_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0274_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0275_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0276_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0277_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0278_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0279_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0280_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0281_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0282_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0283_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0284_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0285_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0286_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0287_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0288_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0289_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0290_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0291_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0292_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0293_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0294_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0295_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0296_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0297_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0298_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0299_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0300_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0301_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0302_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0303_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0304_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0305_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0306_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0307_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0308_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0309_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0310_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0311_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0312_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0313_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0314_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0315_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0316_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0317_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0318_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0319_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0320_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0321_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0322_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0323_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0324_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0325_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0326_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0327_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0328_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0329_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0330_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0331_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0332_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0333_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0334_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0335_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0336_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0337_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0338_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0339_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0340_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0341_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0342_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0343_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0344_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0345_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0346_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0347_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0348_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0349_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0350_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0351_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0352_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0353_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0354_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0355_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0356_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0357_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0358_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0359_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0360_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0361_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0362_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0363_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0364_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0365_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0366_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0367_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0368_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0369_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0370_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0371_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0372_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0373_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0374_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0375_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0376_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0377_9781338826425_interior_epdf
	0378_9781338826425_interior_epdf

