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Chapter One 

Outside Cheyenne Mountain, Colorado Springs 

Reid Landers leaned against the brick wall in a sliver of shade, shifting his rifle uneasily 

as the exiles threw trash on the fire. He belonged in the infirmary with his patients, but 

Commander Vega made everyone rotate through some form of guard duty—medics, clergy, even 

the Originals. Vega said everyone was a soldier. They had to be ready, prepared at all times. 

Prepared? For what? No one had seen a stranger, much less a Raider, in forty years. The 

Mountain didn’t need guards, and neither did the exiles. They served their time for swearing, 

being late to church, or whatever infraction they’d committed, trying to earn official forgiveness 

and get back inside the Mountain. Besides, where else would they go? 

Reid knew what was beyond the fence. Nothing. 

He hadn’t seen much of it himself, but his brother Brian had. There were no plants, no 

animals, no people. Certainly no Raiders. Brian and Kayla had patrolled everything this side of 

the Burn and found only the bones of the people from the Before. There was nothing left but 

dust-filled houses, rusting cars, scuttling rats, and a dwindling supply of canned food. 

There was nothing to run away to. 

But even if there were, no matter how much Reid wanted to escape the confines of 

Vega’s military and the oppression of his father’s church, he wouldn’t leave his patients. 


