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Michael and his friends try to recruit Hatch’s Electric Youth to their side as the thrilling action
continues in this electrifying sixth installment of the New York Times bestselling series!Michael
and the Electroclan are about to embark on their deadliest mission yet. Some of them may not
make it back.The head of the resistance, known only as the voice, believes that the best way to
wipe out the Elgen is to steal their money. That means capturing the Joule, the Elgen boat that
serves as a floating treasury. To do this, Michael and his friends need help…a lot of help.They’ve
learned about a highly placed member of the Elite Elgen Guard named Welch, who wants to
defect. They also know that Hatch has condemned three of his electric youth to death. If the
Electroclan can get to Welch before the Elgen do, and if they can rescue Quentin, Torstyn, and
Tara, they just might be able to steal the Joule. But it’s a big “if”…The stakes have never been
higher, and Michael and his friends are about to be tested in ways they never imagined.

About the AuthorRichard Paul Evans is the #1 New York Times and USA TODAY bestselling
author of more than forty novels. There are currently more than thirty-five million copies of his
books in print worldwide, translated into more than twenty-four languages. Richard is the
recipient of numerous awards, including two first place Storytelling World Awards, the Romantic
Times Best Women’s Novel of the Year Award, and is a five-time recipient of the Religion
Communicators Council’s Wilbur Awards. Seven of Richard’s books have been produced as
television movies. His first feature film, The Noel Diary, starring Justin Hartley (This Is Us) and
acclaimed film director, Charles Shyer (Private Benjamin, Father of the Bride), will debut in 2022.
In 2011 Richard began writing Michael Vey, a #1 New York Times bestselling young adult series
which has won more than a dozen awards. Richard is the founder of The Christmas Box
International, an organization devoted to maintaining emergency children’s shelters and
providing services and resources for abused, neglected, or homeless children and young adults.
To date, more than 125,000 youths have been helped by the charity. For his humanitarian work,
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Volunteers of America National Empathy Award. Richard lives in Salt Lake City, Utah, with his
wife, Keri, and their five children and two grandchildren. You can learn more about Richard on
his website RichardPaulEvans.com.Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights
reserved.Michael Vey 61Be Ashamed to DieWhen I was just eight years old, a few months after
my father died, I was going through a box of his things when I found a wooden plaque engraved
with these words:Be ashamed to die until you havewon some victory for humanity.—Horace
MannAt the time the plaque didn’t mean much to me—other than that it had belonged to my
father—but it must have meant something because I never forgot its message. Lately I’ve found
myself thinking about it a lot. Maybe because it’s now my reality. You could say that I’m fighting a



battle for humanity. Of course I could die and not win any victory, but I think that’s got to be worth
something too.I once heard a story that really bothered me. I don’t know if it was true or not. I
hope not. I don’t even want to share it with you, it’s that awful. But for the sake of my story I’m
going to. It goes like this:There was a man who was in charge of switching the railroad tracks for
the train. It was an important job because if the train was on the wrong track, it could crash into
another train, killing hundreds of people.One evening, as he was about to switch the tracks for
an oncoming train, he suddenly heard the cry of his young son, who had followed him out and
was standing on the track he was supposed to switch the train to. This was the dilemma—if he
switched the tracks, the train would kill his son. If he didn’t, the people on the train, hundreds of
strangers he didn’t even know, might die.At the last moment he switched the tracks. The people
on the train went on by, not even knowing the disaster they had missed or the little boy who had
been killed beneath them. The father went home carrying his son’s broken body.I hate that story,
but it makes me think. I’ve wondered if, given the same situation, I would change the tracks or
not. It’s easy to act noble and say you would when you’re not there, but what if it’s someone you
can’t live without? What if it were Taylor standing on the tracks? Or Ostin? Or my mom?That
takes me back to my father’s plaque about winning a victory for humanity. The war we’re fighting
against Dr. Hatch and the Elgen is one the world doesn’t even know about. And just like the guy
with the train, if we pull this off, no one on earth, not even you, will ever know how close they
came to complete disaster or who was “killed beneath the train.” Like Wade. Or maybe, in the
end, all of the Electroclan. If we don’t win, no one will even know that we tried. How’s that for a
stupid dilemma? At least we’ll have no reason to die ashamed.* * *My name is Michael Vey. If
you’re still following the insanity of my life, then you’ve been all around the world with me. From
my home in Meridian, Idaho (which I doubt I’ll ever see again), we went to California, where we
broke into the Elgen Academy and I was captured and put into Cell 25. (Yeah, I still have
nightmares about that.) Then we broke out, attacked Dr. Hatch, and freed all his GPs, aka
human guinea pigs.You went with me to Peru, where we brought down the Elgen Starxource
plant after Dr. Hatch tried to feed me to, like, a million rats. It’s also where we lost Wade.We
traveled west to the Port of Lima, where we sunk two of the Elgen’s boats—their main command
ship, the Ampere, and their battleship, the Watt. Unfortunately, Dr. Hatch got off the Ampere just
before it blew up.Then we went to Taiwan, where we rescued a genius little girl named Jade
Dragon before the Elgen could get what she knew out of her head—mainly how to get their MEI
machine to make more of us—electric people. It was after our escape from the Taiwan
Starxource plant that we found out that the Elgen had attacked Timepiece Ranch, our home
base and the resistance’s headquarters in Mexico.We flew back to the ranch—or at least what
was left of it after the Elgen helicopters bombed it to ashes. We thought that everyone was dead,
until we were found by Gervaso, who took us to the resistance’s new headquarters at Christmas
Ranch near Zion National Park in southern Utah. Then Taylor, Gervaso, Ian, and I went back to
Boise, where we rescued Taylor’s parents.Still, in spite of all we’ve done, the Elgen just keep
growing stronger. Now we have a plan to stop them once and for all. We’re going to the Elgen



base in the South Pacific island nation of Tuvalu, to steal the Joule—the Elgen’s floating piggy
bank. As if that’s not crazy enough, that’s just one of our missions. Hatch has locked up three of
his own electric kids for treason—his most powerful: Quentin, Tara, and Torstyn—and we’re
going to try to free them. I can’t believe I’m even considering this. Along with Bryan, those are the
same three who made fun of me just before Hatch tried to feed me to his rats in Peru.This is the
first time that all of us electrics (except Grace) will be going on a mission together. Even Tanner
and Nichelle. Nichelle will be extremely valuable if Hatch’s electric kids decide not to cooperate.
Still, this will be really dangerous for her. She betrayed Hatch the last time they met, and he’s not
exactly the forgiving type. I’m guessing he’ll do anything to make her pay for what she did. Then
again, I suppose that’s true for all of us.I know, the whole plan seems crazy. If I had to lay odds
on it, I’d say we’ve got a 10 percent chance of winning this one. I wouldn’t tell everyone else that.
If I did, I’d have to drop that number to 1 percent, because if you think you’re going to fail, you
most likely will—at least that’s what our gym teacher at Meridian High always said. But whether
you think you’re going to lose or not, sometimes you do what you have to do because it’s the
right thing, and let the chips fall where they may.I think we’re about to drop a whole lot of chips. --
This text refers to an alternate kindle_edition edition.
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To the KyngsDossier: The Electric YouthsMichael VeyPower: Ability to shock people through
direct contact or conduction. Can also absorb other electric children’s powers.Michael is the
most powerful of all the electric children and leader of the Electroclan. He is steadily increasing
in power. He also has Tourette’s syndrome, a neurological disorder that causes tics or other
involuntary movements. Elgen scientists believe his Tourette’s is somehow connected to his
electricity.Ostin LissPower: A Nonel—not electric.Ostin is very intelligent, with an IQ of 155,
which puts him at the same level as the average Nobel Prize winner. He is one of the original
three members of the Electroclan and Michael’s best friend.Taylor RidleyPower: Ability to
temporarily scramble the electric synapses in the brain, causing confusion. She can also read
people’s minds, but only when touching them.Taylor is one of the original three members of the
Electroclan. She and Michael discovered each other’s powers at Meridian High School, which
they were both attending. She is Michael’s girlfriend.AbigailPower: Ability to temporarily ease or
stop pain by electrically stimulating certain parts of the brain. She must be touching the person
to do so.Along with Ian and McKenna, Abigail was held captive by the Elgen for many years
because she refused to follow Hatch. She joined the Electroclan after escaping from the Elgen
Academy’s prison, known as Purgatory.BryanPower: The ability to create highly focused
electricity that allows him to cut through objects, especially metal.Bryan is one of Hatch’s Glows.
He spends most of his time playing video games and annoying Kylee.CassyPower: Ability to
electrically contract or “freeze” muscles from remarkable distances.One of the most powerful of
the electric children, Cassy is also the only one to be found by the resistance before the Elgen.
She has lived with the voice since she was four years old. Her job, in addition to special missions
and acting as the voice’s bodyguard, is to keep track of the electric children. She is well versed
on each of their powers and on the backgrounds of both the Glows and the Electroclan. She is a
big fan of Michael Vey.GracePower: Grace acts as a “human flash drive” and is able to transfer
and store large amounts of electronic data.Grace was living with the Elgen but joined the
Electroclan when they defeated Hatch at the Elgen Academy. She has been working and living
with the resistance but has not been on any missions with the Electroclan.IanPower: Ability to
see using electrolocation, which is the same way sharks and eels see through muddy or murky
water.Along with McKenna and Abigail, Ian was held captive by the Elgen for many years
because he refused to follow Hatch. He joined the Electroclan after escaping from the Elgen
Academy’s prison, known as Purgatory.JackPower: A Nonel—not electric.Jack spends a lot of
time in the gym and is very strong. He is also excellent with cars. Originally one of Michael’s
bullies, he joined the Electroclan after Michael bribed him to help Michael rescue his mother
from Dr. Hatch.KyleePower: Born with the ability to create electromagnetic power, she is
basically a human magnet.One of Hatch’s Glows, she spends most of her time shopping, along
with her best (and only) friend, Tara.McKennaPower: Ability to create light and heat. She can
heat herself to more than three thousand kelvins.Along with Ian and Abigail, McKenna was held



captive by the Elgen for many years because she refused to follow Hatch. She joined the
Electroclan after escaping from the Elgen Academy’s prison, known as
Purgatory.NichellePower: Nichelle acts as an electrical ground and can both detect and drain
the powers of the other electric children. She can also, on a weaker level than Tessa, enhance
the other children’s powers.Nichelle was Hatch’s enforcer over the rest of the electric children
until he abandoned her during the battle at the Elgen Academy. Although everyone was nervous
about it, the Electroclan recruited her to join them on their mission to save Jade Dragon. She has
become a loyal Electroclan member.QuentinPower: Ability to create isolated electromagnetic
pulses, which lets him take out all electrical devices within twenty yards.Quentin is smart and the
leader of Hatch’s Glows. He is regarded by the Elgen as second-in-command, just below
Hatch.TannerPower: Ability to interfere with the electrical navigation systems of aircraft and
cause them to malfunction and crash. His powers are so advanced that he can do this from the
ground.After years of mistreatment by the Elgen, Tanner was rescued by the Electroclan from
the Peruvian Starxource plant and has been staying with the resistance so he has a chance to
recover. He carries deep emotional pain from the crimes Dr. Hatch forced him to
commit.TaraPower: Tara’s abilities are similar to her twin sister, Taylor’s, in that she can disrupt
normal electronic brain functions. Through years of training and refining her powers, Tara has
learned to focus on specific parts of the brain in order to create emotions such as fear or
joy.Working with the Elgen scientists, she has learned how to create mental illusions, which,
among other things, allows her to make people appear as someone or something else.Tara is
one of Hatch’s Glows. She and Taylor were adopted by different families after they were born,
and Tara has lived with Hatch and the Elgen since she was six years old.TessaPower: Tessa’s
abilities are the opposite of Nichelle’s—she is able to enhance the powers of the other electric
children.Tessa escaped from the Elgen at the Starxource plant in Peru and lived in the Ebook
Library jungle for six months with an indigenous tribe called the Amacarra. She joined the
Electroclan after the tribe rescued Michael from the Elgen and brought them
together.TorstynPower: One of the more ruthless and lethal of the electric children, Torstyn can
create microwaves.Torstyn is one of Hatch’s Glows and was instrumental to the Elgen in building
the original Starxource plants. Although they were initially enemies, Torstyn is now loyal to
Quentin and acts as his bodyguard.WadePower: A Nonel—not electric.Wade was Jack’s best
friend and joined the Electroclan at the same time he did. Wade died in Peru when the
Electroclan was surprised by an Elgen guard.ZeusPower: Ability to “throw” electricity from his
body.Zeus was kidnapped by the Elgen as a young child and lived for many years as one of
Hatch’s Glows. He joined the Electroclan when they escaped from the Elgen Academy. His real
name is Leonard Frank Smith.PART ONE1Be Ashamed to DieWhen I was just eight years old, a
few months after my father died, I was going through a box of his things when I found a wooden
plaque engraved with these words:Be ashamed to die until you havewon some victory for
humanity.—Horace MannAt the time the plaque didn’t mean much to me—other than that it had
belonged to my father—but it must have meant something because I never forgot its message.



Lately I’ve found myself thinking about it a lot. Maybe because it’s now my reality. You could say
that I’m fighting a battle for humanity. Of course I could die and not win any victory, but I think
that’s got to be worth something too.I once heard a story that really bothered me. I don’t know if it
was true or not. I hope not. I don’t even want to share it with you, it’s that awful. But for the sake of
my story I’m going to. It goes like this:There was a man who was in charge of switching the
railroad tracks for the train. It was an important job because if the train was on the wrong track, it
could crash into another train, killing hundreds of people.One evening, as he was about to
switch the tracks for an oncoming train, he suddenly heard the cry of his young son, who had
followed him out and was standing on the track he was supposed to switch the train to. This was
the dilemma—if he switched the tracks, the train would kill his son. If he didn’t, the people on the
train, hundreds of strangers he didn’t even know, might die.At the last moment he switched the
tracks. The people on the train went on by, not even knowing the disaster they had missed or the
little boy who had been killed beneath them. The father went home carrying his son’s broken
body.I hate that story, but it makes me think. I’ve wondered if, given the same situation, I would
change the tracks or not. It’s easy to act noble and say you would when you’re not there, but
what if it’s someone you can’t live without? What if it were Taylor standing on the tracks? Or
Ostin? Or my mom?That takes me back to my father’s plaque about winning a victory for
humanity. The war we’re fighting against Dr. Hatch and the Elgen is one the world doesn’t even
know about. And just like the guy with the train, if we pull this off, no one on earth, not even you,
will ever know how close they came to complete disaster or who was “killed beneath the train.”
Like Wade. Or maybe, in the end, all of the Electroclan. If we don’t win, no one will even know
that we tried. How’s that for a stupid dilemma? At least we’ll have no reason to die ashamed.* *
*My name is Michael Vey. If you’re still following the insanity of my life, then you’ve been all
around the world with me. From my home in Meridian, Idaho (which I doubt I’ll ever see again),
we went to California, where we broke into the Elgen Academy and I was captured and put into
Cell 25. (Yeah, I still have nightmares about that.) Then we broke out, attacked Dr. Hatch, and
freed all his GPs, aka human guinea pigs.You went with me to Peru, where we brought down the
Elgen Starxource plant after Dr. Hatch tried to feed me to, like, a million rats. It’s also where we
lost Wade.We traveled west to the Port of Lima, where we sunk two of the Elgen’s boats—their
main command ship, the Ampere, and their battleship, the Watt. Unfortunately, Dr. Hatch got off
the Ampere just before it blew up.Then we went to Taiwan, where we rescued a genius little girl
named Jade Dragon before the Elgen could get what she knew out of her head—mainly how to
get their MEI machine to make more of us—electric people. It was after our escape from the
Taiwan Starxource plant that we found out that the Elgen had attacked Timepiece Ranch, our
home base and the resistance’s headquarters in Mexico.We flew back to the ranch—or at least
what was left of it after the Elgen helicopters bombed it to ashes. We thought that everyone was
dead, until we were found by Gervaso, who took us to the resistance’s new headquarters at
Christmas Ranch near Zion National Park in southern Utah. Then Taylor, Gervaso, Ian, and I
went back to Boise, where we rescued Taylor’s parents.Still, in spite of all we’ve done, the Elgen



just keep growing stronger. Now we have a plan to stop them once and for all. We’re going to the
Elgen base in the South Pacific island nation of Tuvalu, to steal the Joule—the Elgen’s floating
piggy bank. As if that’s not crazy enough, that’s just one of our missions. Hatch has locked up
three of his own electric kids for treason—his most powerful: Quentin, Tara, and Torstyn—and
we’re going to try to free them. I can’t believe I’m even considering this. Along with Bryan, those
are the same three who made fun of me just before Hatch tried to feed me to his rats in
Peru.This is the first time that all of us electrics (except Grace) will be going on a mission
together. Even Tanner and Nichelle. Nichelle will be extremely valuable if Hatch’s electric kids
decide not to cooperate. Still, this will be really dangerous for her. She betrayed Hatch the last
time they met, and he’s not exactly the forgiving type. I’m guessing he’ll do anything to make her
pay for what she did. Then again, I suppose that’s true for all of us.I know, the whole plan seems
crazy. If I had to lay odds on it, I’d say we’ve got a 10 percent chance of winning this one. I
wouldn’t tell everyone else that. If I did, I’d have to drop that number to 1 percent, because if you
think you’re going to fail, you most likely will—at least that’s what our gym teacher at Meridian
High always said. But whether you think you’re going to lose or not, sometimes you do what you
have to do because it’s the right thing, and let the chips fall where they may.I think we’re about to
drop a whole lot of chips.PART TWO2Who Is the Voice?Two Weeks EarlierSchema hadn’t
spoken for nearly a minute when the voice leaned back in his chair. “What’s wrong, my friend?
Cassy got your tongue?”“It’s not me, sir,” Cassy said, brushing her short blond hair back over
one ear. “I’m not doing anything.”“I know, Cass,” the voice said. “The chairman’s in shock. I
suppose he wasn’t expecting to see me.”“Coonradt,” Schema said.“Doctor Coonradt,” the voice
corrected. “At least that was once my name. Many years ago. Now I’m simply ‘the voice.’ That is
all you will call me.”Schema looked even more confused. “But I don’t understand. . . . You were
dead.”“Because you killed me?”Schema said nothing.“Don’t bother to deny it. I know that you
tried. You used my own technology against me. And, in a way, you succeeded. Coonradt is dead.
After you killed Carl Vey, I knew that I was next. I knew that you were behind his heart attack,
because it was my technology that allowed you to do it—a mistake I’ve regretted since I invented
it.“What a simple, perfect way to murder, to give someone a heart attack from a hundred yards
away. It’s the perfect weapon. In a way, it’s the same power that Cassy has, except she comes by
hers honestly.” He glanced over at Cassy, who slightly nodded.“You thought I was dead, but
rumors of my death were exaggerated. I was sick, mind you. Quite sick for a while. But then it
became clear to me that I had to die.”Schema shifted uncomfortably in his seat. “If you knew
what I’d done, why did you rescue me from the Elgen? Why not just let Hatch kill me?” He looked
into the voice’s eyes. “Why haven’t you already killed me?”“Because I want your help to stop
Hatch. You have information that will help us dismantle what Hatch is building.”“My enemy’s
enemy is my friend,” Schema said softly.“No,” the voice said in a low tone. “You are not my friend.
You are an opportunity. I’m offering you an arrangement, not a friendship. You can help us or not,
it’s your choice. But now that you know my identity, if you choose not to cooperate, you will be
silenced.”Schema blinked. “Silenced?”“I believe that’s the word you once used to order my



murder,” the voice said. “Hatch would have fed you to his rats. I, on the other hand, am much
more merciful. But if you reveal my identity, thousands, maybe millions, will die. Your life is not
worth that. So make no mistake, you will be . . . silenced.” The voice turned to Cassy. “Go ahead
and attach the arrestor.”“Yes, sir,” Cassy said. She walked out of the room.“What’s an arrestor?”
Schema asked.“Your new companion.”Cassy walked back into the room carrying a small box.
She stood in front of Schema. “Take off your shirt, please.”Schema looked at her, then back at
the voice. “What are you doing?”“Let me be clear,” the voice said. “Your very existence hangs by
a thread. Don’t get into the habit of questioning orders. I am not your employee or your
subordinate. I do not have time to trifle with you. You will obey me without question or die quickly.”
His eyes narrowed and he spoke slowly, carefully enunciating each word. “Do you
understand?”“Yes.”“Then take it off.”Schema quickly pulled off his shirt, exposing his tan, flabby
body.“Now put your arms through here,” Cassy said.The device she was putting on him looked a
lot like the Elgen RESAT. Schema put his arms through the straps, and Cassy slid the device
forward. A thin, rubber-coated box about the size of a cell phone rested over his heart. Cassy
locked the straps, then took the other two straps from the box and brought them around
Schema’s ribs and snapped them shut in back.“You are familiar with the RESAT machines, of
course,” the voice said. “This is patterned after them, but based on the same technology that you
used to kill Carl Vey. Except I’ve made a few improvements.” The voice lifted a small remote. “If
you are a half mile or more from the central monitor, which is secured somewhere in this
building, the arrestor will automatically activate, immediately stopping your heart. If I push this
button, right here, the arrestor will activate, stopping your heart. If you try to remove the device,
the arrestor will activate, stopping your heart.“Of course Cassy can do any of this without
technology, but I wanted insurance in case you think you can escape while we’re not around. You
will wear the arrestor until I take it off you.”Cassy fastened the final lock, then stepped back. The
machine hummed quietly as two diodes began blinking.“It’s on,” Cassy said.The voice lifted the
remote in front of him, his index finger hovering a quarter inch above a red button. “One push,
and your heart ceases to beat.”“I get the idea,” Schema said, sounding more annoyed than
scared.“Of course you do,” the voice said. “You’ve held others’ lives in your hands for some time.
How does it feel to be on the opposite end of the leash?”“Humbling,” Schema said. “But Hatch
already put me on that end of the leash.”“Yes, he has. And it’s time to talk about him. Time is of
the essence. We have a plan we are about to put into motion.” The voice leaned forward. “We are
going to the heart of the Elgen. We are going to steal the Joule.”Schema looked unimpressed.
“That’s a foolish idea. The Joule is tighter than Fort Knox. Trust me, the ship is
impenetrable.”“Nothing is impenetrable.”“The Joule is. Its security systems can’t be breached.
And it keeps its periphery. If anything comes within three hundred meters, it submerges. Its
protocols are unbending.”“Which is why we need you to help us steal it. We need to know the
ship’s security features and its crew’s protocols.” The voice leaned back in his seat. “If you help
us steal the Joule, you get your life back. We’ll give you a hundred million dollars from the boat
and allow you to regain control of the Elgen company.”“I want Hatch’s head on a stake.”“You can



get his head yourself. Take your money and buy an army. But first we need to steal the boat. We
need protocols and security features.”“I’ll do what I can,” Schema said. “But Hatch has probably
already changed the protocols.”“We’ll take what you can give us.”“I can get you the boat’s
schematics. . . . There are plans—blueprints.”“Where are they?”“They were on the Ampere.”“We
sunk the Ampere.”“I know. I was there. But the plans are still on it. And the Ampere is resting in
only seventy feet of water. The Peruvian government hasn’t started to move it yet. The plans are
protected in a waterproof safe in the captain’s suite. If you can get to the Ampere, I can tell you
how to get into the safe.”The voice nodded slowly. “All right, that’s a beginning.” He turned.
“Cassy, please tell Maggie to come in.”“Yes, sir.”“Then come back yourself. I want you here for
this. I want you to know everything about our plans.”Cassy’s eyebrows rose. “I’m going to be
involved in this mission?”“Maybe. This might be too big even for the Electroclan.”3Protocols and
SchemesCassy followed Maggie into the room, and the two women took seats next to
Schema.“Tell us everything you know,” the voice said. “Use the board.”Schema walked up to the
whiteboard mounted on the wall on the west side of the room.“Use the stylus. Just write. It will
automatically record everything on my computer.”Schema lifted a silver, pen-like instrument. It
beeped slightly when it touched the board’s surface. “This is what I know. First, the Joule always
stays at least six hundred meters from any shore.”“It was docked in Peru when we sank the
Ampere.”“I’m telling you the protocols I know,” Schema said. “Like I said, Hatch could have
changed them. In Peru, it was likely that with the number of guards and ships in the area, Hatch
felt invulnerable and got lazy and impatient, so he moved it in to load before crossing to
Tuvalu.”“All right, so he’s human—almost. Are there any other exceptions to that
protocol?”“During maintenance. But the Joule is only maintained in the Elgen shipyard.”“Where’s
that?”“Off the western coast of Italy, near Fiumicino.”“That’s a long way from Tuvalu.”“If there was
an emergency, they’d have to improvise.”The voice thought for a moment, then said, “We could
create an emergency. That might be usable. Continue.”“Most of the time, the Joule stays partially
submerged and only rises for supplies or when the crew changes, which is every three
months.”“When is it due a crew change?”Schema bowed his head to think. After a moment he
looked up. “If they’ve maintained their schedule, then they changed crews just two weeks
ago.”“That won’t help us. What about their supply schedule?”“The galley crew leaves the Joule
on surface boats and handles the food and necessities. No non-crew personnel are allowed
within three hundred meters of the boat. Ever. If the guards or land crew see any unknown
person or if the crew reports anything suspicious, the land crew is abandoned and the Joule
submerges. Everything is done by a strict schedule that is only known by crew and top Elgen
brass. The only exception allowed is if the admiral-general visits. Or an EGG.”“How often do they
do that?”“They don’t, that I know of. But they could.” Schema lifted the stylus and wrote. “Number
two, the crew constantly monitors the waters around them. If anything comes near, the boat
submerges. I mean anything. It once submerged for a school of barracuda. Also, if there is an
emergency onshore, it submerges.“Number three, the Joule always travels with a battleship
escort.”“This isn’t going to be easy,” Cassy said.“Easy?” Schema said, smirking. “It’s impossible. I



told you, she’s impenetrable.” Schema looked at them. “Trust me, the security is perfect.”“Nothing
is impossible. Nothing is perfect. There must be some way.”Schema thought for a moment, then
said, “The only chance would be with help from the inside. It would have to be someone high
up.”“How high?”Schema shook his head. “Hatch or an EGG. Nothing less. But you’ll never get an
EGG. They’re the elite—sworn loyal to death. They’ll never turn.”“One already has.”Schema
looked at him disbelieving. “Hatch has lost one of his EGGs?”“His chief EGG,” the voice
said.“David Welch?”“Yes.”Schema’s brow fell. “That’s unbelievable. And Hatch hasn’t already
killed him?”“Welch is on the run. For now.”“Where is he?”“If we knew that, we might not be
having this conversation.”“Welch knows everything. If something had happened to Hatch, Welch
would have taken over the Elgen. Welch could get you onto the Joule.”The voice thought a
moment, then said, “All right, our priority has changed to find Welch.” He turned to Maggie. “Get
me Simon at Christmas Ranch.”4Trouble SleepingHatch inspected his personal guard, then
returned alone to his room to read. A half hour later his door opened and Hatch’s servant, a
beautiful, long-haired Filipino woman, walked in. She left a glass of Scotch on the table, then
bowed to him. “As you requested, Excellency.”“Thank you,” Hatch said.“My pleasure, sir. May I do
anything else for you?”“Go to the dispensary and get me Ambien and Seroquel.”“Ambien and
Seroquel?”“They’re sleeping pills.”“Yes, sir. How many?”“Just bring me the bottles.”“Immediately,
sir.”Hatch went back to his book as his servant hurried from the room. For the last week he
hadn’t been sleeping well. Most people living the horror and violence of his life wouldn’t sleep
well, if they could at all—their consciences wouldn’t allow it. But Hatch wasn’t wired that way. He
didn’t lose any more sleep over sending someone to the rat bowl than he would destroying a
digital foe in a video game.Hatch thought of himself as a warrior in that way, or, even more so, a
general. It was logic. You couldn’t become overly sentimental over one soldier if you wanted to
defeat an army. Sentimentality didn’t work in war. Hatch prided himself on being above such
“small-mindedness,” as he called it. If you couldn’t sacrifice a few men for the many, you could
never be trusted to lead.What was costing him sleep was just one man. Welch. As his former top
man and EGG, Welch knew things. No, Welch knew everything. He not only knew the Elgen’s
plans; he knew their strategies and methods of achieving them. He knew their technology. He
even knew their finances. Most of all, he knew Hatch. Welch was a threat greater than the
resistance because he was the ultimate insider—a cancerous tumor inside the Elgen brain.
Welch in the wrong hands, or speaking into the wrong ear, could spell disaster for the Elgen, and
for Hatch personally. As long as Welch lived, Hatch’s plans were in peril. Welch needed to be
exterminated no matter the cost.Hatch regretted not just shooting Welch the night he was
arrested. He wouldn’t make that mistake again. But first Welch needed to be found, and that was
no simple matter. Welch had overseen nearly all of the Elgen hunts for more than a decade and
was personally responsible for finding six of the Glows. He knew the Elgen search techniques
better than Hatch did. Finding Welch in Taiwan would be like finding a grain of rice in a rice paddy
—a grain of rice that knew you were looking for it and knew how to be invisible. No matter—he
would be found. And next time Hatch wouldn’t wait for a show execution. The million-dollar



reward he had offered was for a dead Welch, not a live one.PART THREE5DestinyFormer EGG
David Welch was barely twenty-one years old the night his destiny collided with the Elgen. In
fact, his birthday had been the day before, and he was still tired from staying up too late with his
college roommates.The moon was unusually bright that night, and even that played a part in his
fate. Welch was delivering pizzas for a local company, Sasquatch Pizza, when he was sent out
on a delivery to the Elgen building.He had parked his car, a ’72 Camaro in need of a paint job, in
the restricted delivery zone in front of the new Elgen building. He thought that the building and
grounds were impressive, with a seven-story-high tower and laboratory with a bronze-colored,
mirrored glass exterior.The entire twenty-four-block area had been developed as a research
park, and he was always glad when he got called there on a delivery, as many of the people who
worked at the buildings were rich and tipped well. Once, someone tipped him a fifty-dollar bill—a
near fortune for him.That night he was about to get out of his car when he noticed a shadowy
figure creeping through the cactus garden near the building’s front windows.Recently some of
Welch’s coworkers had been robbed making deliveries, so he kept alert. Welch lifted the vinyl
pizza carrier bags from his backseat and got out of his car, locking it behind him—something he
rarely did.The figure in the shadows seemed too active, too intent, to be a homeless person
looking for somewhere to sleep. Welch wondered if they were trying to break into the building.
That too would be odd, since there were obviously people inside, who, Welch reminded himself,
were waiting for their pizzas.With his arms full of pizza boxes he started up the front walkway
toward the entry. That’s when the darkened figure cocked back its arm and threw something at
the front window, breaking a large, jagged hole in the glass. The sound of shattering glass was
followed by the wail of an alarm.Welch’s first thought was that he would be blamed for breaking
the window, as he appeared to be alone and was within throwing distance of the window. A man
in a gray-and-black security uniform appeared near the front window, looking directly at
him.Then the vandal sprang from the garden, sprinting diagonally across the building’s front
walkway in Welch’s direction. Instinctively, Welch dropped his pizzas and took off to intercept the
man. Welch was built for pursuit. Even though he was large and muscular, he was also quick. He
had played both linebacker and lineman on his high school’s football team.Welch leveled the
guy, who was barely half his size and at least ten years older than him, with a waist-high tackle.
Then he picked him up by the waist and carried him over to the front entryway, where there were
now three security guards rushing out of the building.“I caught this guy,” Welch said. “He threw a
rock through your window.”“It was a brick,” the head security guard replied. He was a stern-
looking man with a broad, flat nose from being broken multiple times. He was a few inches
shorter than Welch but even broader of shoulder. He looked at the man in Welch’s arms, then
shook his head. “You can put him down. But don’t let go of him.”Welch did as the guard said.“His
name is Dominic. He used to work here in the accounting office. They canned him yesterday. I
think he just lost his severance.” He turned to the guard next to him. “How far out are the
police?”“About five minutes.”“Let them know we have the perpetrator.”The disgruntled employee,
Dominic, suddenly tried to free himself from Welch’s grasp. Welch clamped down on him until he



cried out, “This is brutality! I’m going to report you! I’ll sue!”The head guard laughed. “What a
wuss.” He looked into the man’s face. “Unfortunately for you, Dominic, this man doesn’t work for
us. He can do whatever he wants.”“I’m going to sue you for everything you’ve got!” he shouted at
Welch.Welch laughed. “What I’ve got? I’ve got a lot of school debt, a broken-down car, and
some textbooks. I don’t think a lawyer would work for that.”Dominic continued to rant. “I’ll report
you to the police. You have no right to hold me against my will.”“That’s where you’re wrong,” the
head guard said. “We have every right to hold you. And prosecute you.”“You’ll pay for this. I’ll
make you—”At that moment Welch belted him across the face, knocking him out. The man
dropped to the ground. Welch looked anxiously up at the guards. “Sorry. I hate whiners.”A broad
smile crossed the head guard’s face. “Nice punch.”The other guards nodded in agreement. “Well
done.”“You think I’ll get in trouble?” Welch asked.“Nope,” the head guard said. “We saw exactly
what happened. Dominic threw a brick through the window. When you tried to stop him, he
assaulted you. It was self-defense.”“That’s what we saw,” one of the other guards said.The head
guard nodded. “We’ll erase that part of the security tape, just in case.”“Thanks,” Welch said.A
police car pulled up to the curb and two officers got out. They walked up, looking at the
unconscious man on the ground. Finally one of the officers asked, “Is that the guy?”“That’s the
loser we caught vandalizing the building,” the head guard said. “He threw a brick through the
window.”The officers looked over at the building. “That hole?”“Yes, sir.”“Why is he
unconscious?”“The pizza guy tried to stop him and the man attacked him. It was self-
defense.”The officer looked at Welch, then at the man on the ground, then back at Welch. “He
attacked this guy? He’s half his size.”“He was out of control,” the head guard said. “He was trying
to get away.”“If you’re willing to testify, we’ll book him for assault as well,” the cop said.“Of course
we will.”One of the officers squatted down and shook the man. Dominic groaned.“Sir, please roll
onto your stomach. We’re going to handcuff you.”Dominic was still too dazed to offer any
resistance. The police officers handcuffed him. “Can you stand?”“I—I don’t know,” he
stuttered.The officers lifted him up, then walked him to the squad car, placing him in the
backseat.After the police car drove away, the head guard turned to Welch. “I’m starving. You
brought some pizzas?”Welch nodded. “Yes, sir. Let me get them.” He ran back over to where
he’d dropped his boxes and retrieved them. “Sorry, they’re probably not going to be hot after all
that.”“How much do we owe you?”“Thirty-nine dollars.”The head guard handed him a hundred-
dollar bill. “Keep the change.”
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RoniH, “I can't wait for book 7!. I preordered this book because I was flying abroad on the day
that it reached the shelf in Kindle form. at the airports that I passed through I kept checking for
the book to come in....24 hours later - what a ride!For some unknown reason I was under the
impression that this was the last book in the series, all of which I have eagerly waited for. NOW
Mr. Evans what have you done to me? November 2017? Ithink I will die of impatience!Seriously,
this is even better written than than the last one. PME keeps up the tension till it is bouncing off
the computer screen. I collected the books and read 3,4, 5 one after the other knowing that after
I finished 5 I would only have a month to wait for 6.I am aware that these book are for young
adults but 20 years ago when Paul Michael Evans was still on the shelf in our bookshops and I
did not read electronic I became a fan of his books. I suspect that I am his only reader in Israel
(my home). I used to order books (I have them all) and now read them on Kindle but that does
not detract from my enjoyment and excitement when reading this very highly recommended
continuation of one of the best adventure series available, for any age - I am nearly 70.”

Casey, “The book is an easy read, as well as interesting as they face .... Teen fiction with an
interesting twist. Most of the kids in the group (The Electro Clam) have one or more extra power
based on electricity. One can feel another's emotions, if touching the person; one can shock a
person or small group; a third can see electricity through walls. The book is an easy read, as well
as interesting as they face difficult challenges on their path to finding out how they became
electric to begin with. There will be 7 total books, and I have looked forward to them coming out
each year. The next book will be the last, and I can't wait to see how Evens explains how the
children became electric in the first place..”

ROYJ, “Five Stars. Very Nice Product.”

Zazzy, “Super Charged!. In the 6th installment of the Michael Vey series “The Fall of Hades”, our
valiant Electroclan embark on their latest gripping challenge against the tyrannical Hatch and his
minions. This story is filled with so many twists and turns that it will keep any reader on the edge
of their seat. Emotions soar in so many directions that it is a captivating read that you just don’t
want to end and can’t put down. Richard Paul Evans' riveting storytelling is the best!! This is a
must read for teens and adults as are all the other books in the series.  Zappy Reading!”

DNE, “Five Stars. very happy with this series”

Ciele, “Five Stars. ok”

Ralph G Munroe Jr, “Richard Paul Evans continues his award winning Michael Vey series with
"Fall of Hades". I haven't read this one yet, number 6 in the series of 7, because I've saved



reading this series during times I am in waiting rooms for doctors (you'll be surprised how fast
time flies when reading this series), etc, but I'd give every one in the series 5 stars for being well
written, great drama, suspense, well developed plots, several scenarios developing at the same
time, but not distracting from each other, etc . . . I loved the whole concept of the "Electroclan",
each member having complimentary, special skills . . . I won't say anything more 'cause I don't
want to spoil this series for anyone . . . just start with the first one in the series, "MIchael Vey: The
Prisoner of Cell 25", written 5 years ago this month . . . the series is now available in paper-back
and hard cover, but I prefer the portability of e-books . . . I'd recommend this series for teens (for
some, even younger) through octogenarians (of which I am one) . . . :)  :)  :)”

Reader, “doesnt let u stop until u are done  . good story, full of suspense, tho would strongly
recommend starting from the first part.”

D. Algra, “Buch von einem tollen Schrifsteller. Wann bücher aus der USA kommen müssen
dauert es schon eine Weile aber ich kann melden dass das Buch rechtzeitig und gut
angekommen ist”

Parv, “BEST. I just wish that Vey stays alive and has learned this new trick of getting himself
evaporated .The books is very impressive and best of all as Taylor and Michael break up also
but they get along after 1 chapter .”

Marcela H., “gran libro para adolescentes. Mi hijo es un gran lector, tiene 14 años y esta serie es
perfecta para su edad, es muy entretenido, y estamos esperando el siguiente número. Muy
recomendables toda la serie”

Surendra, “Its an ok book. Definitely not as fast paced other books in the series.... I wish the
author makes the other one a little more fast paced...”

The book by Richard Paul Evans has a rating of 5 out of 4.8. 1,307 people have provided
feedback.
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