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Probably	because	you're	some	kind	of	glue	that	keeps	us	all	together.	That's	why	we	did	the	demonstration	with	the	hanging	bodies	and	the	brick	windows.	The	following	journals	offer	access	to	a	selection	of	complete	online	text	articles.	Although	his	memories	were	few	and	scattered,	Thomas	did	not	think	the	world	was	supposed	to	be	like	this.	"Who
turned	them	off?"	Minho	looked	back	at	him;	the	light	of	Aris'	room	poured	through	his	face,	illuminating	the	smile	firmly	fixed	there.	Not	much	we	can	do,	but	sit	down	and	wait	for	something	new	to	happen.	"I'll	go	first."	Without	waiting	for	an	answer,	he	passed	through	the	open	door,	his	body	disappearing	in	the	darkness	almost	instantly.	Boy
Chuck's	murder.	One	thing	he	knew	was	that	the	kid	would	never	open	up	if	Minho	had	terrified	him.	She	stopped	before	answering,	as	if	she	collected	her	thoughts,	and	when	she	finally	spoke	again,	Thomas	felt	an	almost	disturbing	calm	in	her.	For	no	discernible	reason	she	pointed	through	the	Gladers	back	to	the	city	from	which	they	would	run.
Instead,	Thomas	felt	a	large,	perfectly	smooth	ball	of	cold	metal.	There's	nothing	else	out	there.	I	know.	"He's	here!"	Somebody	screamed.	So	instead	of	going	to	the	boys'	dorm,	he	went	to	Teresa,	so	Aris,	had	used	it.	Now	beaut	him	and	sit	still."	Minho	was	quickly	swallowed	by	the	darkness.	A	voice	in	the	head.	And	he	was	intrigued	to	hear	about
the	start	of	the	Glade	-	the	scattered	pieces	of	the	puzzle	brought	by	Changing	were	not	nearly	enough	to	form	solid	memories.	He	heard	Teresa	say	these	three	words,	but	it	seemed	from	a	distance,	as	if	he	spoke	a	long,	disordered	tunnel.	"Ah!	Watch	out!	Thomas	turned	to	see	Winston	down	the	stairs.	And	there's	no	way	that's	there	before	last
night.	But	no	one	stopped.	He	felt	it.	The	stranger	wouldn't	tell	them	anything.	So...	ohniM	ohniM	"!uem	,ªÃuq	O"	.everb	me	siam	ocilpxE	.sohlo	so	uoxiab	on	it.	When	Thomas	reached	the	first	step,	he	stumbled	and	fell,	hitting	his	knee	against	the	second.	The	look	of	horror	he	had	taken	Aris	was	one	he	knew	well.	He	stopped	just	a	few	steps	down
from	them,	hovered	for	a	second,	as	he	was	having	a	long	and	long-lasting	look	at	his	victim,	perhaps	thinking	about	what	was	wrong.	Just	you	and	a	few	dozen	girls?	"Are	you	going	crazy	like	all	those	people	on	TV,	Mom?	Somehow,	the	Gladers	traveled	far	from	wherever	that	place	had	been	-	through	the	Flat	Trans.	Thomas	quickly	found	his	food
and	water;	so	some	communication	did	not	dictate	permeated	the	group	and	they	ran,	far	enough	to	not	stumble	upon	each	other.	We're	all	gonna	go	through	that.	Come	back.	Newt	and	Frypan	and	some	others	Gladers	pushed	their	way	into	the	room	and	took	seats	in	the	beds,	all	of	them	leaning	forward,	knee	elbows,	rubbing	their	hands	together
absently,	anxiety	and	obvious	concern	in	their	body	language.	Dead	and	cut."	All	his	hair	on	Thomas'	neck	was	straight	and	a	chill	cut	off	his	back.	All	those	crazy	people	out	there	-	the	Cranks.	To	have	hopes	was	something	he	would	swear	never	to	do.	After	the	initial	shock,	nothing	was	weirder.	All	beds	were	composed	well,	except	one,	their
blankets	thrown	to	the	side	and	a	pillow	hanging	off	the	edge,	the	rumpled	sheet.	Minho	screamed	in	front,	then	called	back.	Each	edition	also	contains	an	executive	summary	with	recommendations	and	a	summary	of	articles.	Just	a	sound	coming	from	everywhere	at	the	same	time.	CHAPTER	8	Several	seconds	passed	before	Thomas	realized	he
stopped	breathing.	Thomas	felt	it	alone,	and	hated	admitting	that	anything	seemed	better	than	dealing	with	the	backlash	of	what	had	happened	to	Winston.	"Who	am	I?"	the	boy	replied,	somewhat	sarcasically.	Winston,Insured	to	his	scared	face,	with	acne	as	he	had	seen	a	meat	"eat	zombie.	Zombie.	Sih	draeh	,gnap	regnuh	a	TLEF	Samoht	,euc	no
thgir	".tae	ot	gnihtemos	gnidnifâ•€â€â€âmelborp	laer	eht	ot	nac	ew	lletyrots	?	Erew	tahw	.Ereif	etihW	edik	niks	s'ohnim	fi	samoht	ot	decool	of	,noixelpmoc	s'yob	eht	etipsed	.MIH	ta	yltCerid	glikool	ton	olts	,	spalah	yzah	yzah	esoht	fo	that	rehtona	otni	gnippils	neeb	yanderla	dah	dnim	sah	tub	?edud	gnirepsihw	siht	egrahc	of	erom	yna	mih	seam	tahw
,llew"	Yppah	,ereht"	.oga	sgninrom	wed	a	tsuj	wodniw	derrab	eht	hguorht	nees	d'eh	llew	oot	derebmemer	eh	.Ecnatsidsidsisid	morf	saw	the	,	The	tub	,tuo	dellac	sredalg	eht	fo	eno	",luferac"	.lla	s'taht	,emit	elttil	a	sekat	tsuj	.DIAS	TYN	",tuo	eganf	ot	ffuts	tog	v'ew	,llew"	tsriht	.gab	retub	eht	ot	this	dgit	dloh	ot	od	dluoc	eh	ll	lle	lle	lle	lle	lle	ll	llaoy	,the	fo
egayvda	ekaka	ukay	uoy	tseggus	ytnorts	i	dna	,sevlesruoy	hssinelper	dna	ot	ot	sht	nebam	nebam	Dias	ohnim	",thgir	s'eh"	.death	.kanako	uoy"	...	he	is	the	hcum	tnemirepxe	he	yller	ton	s'ti	tey	dna	.sira	dnuof	d'yehw	moor	eht	ht	sawâ€	By	enht	sawâ).	ã¢ohnim	yb	derevocsisââ€TREE	you	are	gniklat	saw	ohnim	tahw	aedi	on	evah	dluow
esehtâآ€â€ã¢degnirc	Samoht	"?oga	syad	elguoc	a	gnidliub	ruo	otni	otni	deirt	taht	elps	yu	tsuj	Neeb	dah	llaw	llaw	kcirb	der	that	,noitpecxe	tuohtiw	,wodniw	hcae	because	:eckid	latnemnem	eno	saw	ereht	tub	.tniop	tog	grunt.	What	time	is	it?	Sono	without	list	–	without	any	of	the	memory	dreams	he	had	experienced.	A	line	of	irregular	and	sterile
mountains	has	risen	far	from	the	distance.	"Maybe	it's	all	over."	"Yes,	right,"	said	Minho.	His	stomach	shaken;	his	chest	tightened.	Wait	until	she	leaves."	"Then	we	need	to	put	everyone	here	and	have	a	meeting,"	Minho	added.	If	it	works	well,	we	can	fill	the	food	and	water	in	half	of	our	leaves	and	use	the	other	half	for	protection."	Thomas	had	already
released	the	sheet	to	help	Winston.	"We	still	have	forty-seven	minutes	before	it	was	allowed	to	implement	Phase	Two	of	the	Judgments.	"The	voice	said	this	was	a	one-tone	deal.	Anyone	blind	now?	Minho	asked.	The	whole	staircase	heated	like	an	oven.	Thomas	felt	as	if	his	tongue	had	dried	up	in	an	old	root,	crust.	Thomas	had	no	idea	how	this	hallway
could	be	possible.	"What	would	we	do	without	you,	Frypan?	Whatever."	He	turned	visibly	frustrated,	and	returned	to	sit	in	his	bed.	It's	very	confusing.	I	think	it's	time.	Thomas	looked	to	see	that	the	stranger	-	Rat	Man,	as	Minho	so	kindly	called	him	-	had	put	his	feet	on	the	ground	and	put	the	book	on	the	table.	And	you	will	have	all	the	incentives	to
work	with	us,	because	unfortunately,	each	of	you	has	already	caught	the	virus."	He	quickly	raised	his	hands	to	cut	off	the	rumblings	they	started.	What	happened	in	the	world?	For	desperation	more	than	anything,	Thomas	called	Teresa	again.	We	have	to	at	least	think	about	it."	Yes,	someone	added.	Teresa	was	fine.	They	were	fine.	There	is	the	large
common	area,	this	room,	our	dorm,	and	some	seriously	shattered	doors	leading	out	-	where	we	came	from	the	bus	yesterday.	As	soon	as	Thomas'	hand	made	contact	with	the	odd	metal	ball,	the	boy	stopped	moving.	He	turned	a	page	with	a	whispering	scrap	and	continued	to	scan	the	words.	Oneof	admiration	spread	by	the	group	asFor	one,	each
person	noticed	the	missing	dead.	About	many	things,	without	answers	-	all	this	attributed	to	a	tacit	fear	of	the	virus	they	allegedly	received.	Somehow	they	tricked	us,	that's	all.	""Did	you	trick	us?	",	asked	Frypan.	No	response.	If	Thomas	was	not	in	the	step	below	him,	he	would	have	fallen	the	rest	of	the	way	for	sure	now.	She	has	long	brown	hair,	a
face	just	beginning	to	show	signs	of	age.	The	metal	looked	fresh	under	his	hands,	and	it	gave	nothing.	The	rigid	bodies	rotated	from	one	side	to	the	other	Your	white	lips	mouths.	All	that	noise	is	driving	nails	through	my	buggin	skull.	"Thomas	was	absently	harassed;	He	agreed	to	the	plan,	but	he	hoped	Newt	and	Minho	would	take	care	of	it.	"So	you
never	heard	the	name	Teresa	before?"	Aris	looked	sharply	at	him,	and	Thomas	realized	that	he	probably	had	a	suggestion	of	accusation	less	than	subtle	in	his	voice.	Finally,	Newt	looked	at	him.	"Let's	go,"	said	Newt,	his	voice	rising	in	the	second	word,	as	if	they	had	no	choice	but	to	do	what	they	told	him.	All	that	terrifying.	He	had	no	concept	of	time
passing	while	in	that	state.	"You're	awake.	When	someone	is	around,	you	just	know.	Then	he	walked	after	the	rest	of	the	group,	leaving	his	hand	sliding	through	the	wall	to	keep	his	bearings.	Thomas	failed	to	make	himself	speak,	just	shaking	his	tired	head.	He	heard	a	bit	of	embarrassment	and	pushing	up	it	and	looked	up	to	see	Newt	and	Minho
moving	out	of	the	square	of	the	ominous	sun	light	entering	through	the	now	open	door.	"Everyone	packs	more,"	Minho	said.	The	boy.	There	was	a	mess.	I	just	thought	it	was	strange	that	Teresa's	surname	was	Agnes."	Minho	put	the	tongue.	A	familiar,	sick	craving	of	the	repulse	filled	the	stomach	and	triggered	its	gag	reflex.	If	the	papers	were
changed,	if	Thomas	iof	iof	ossi	,araC	!los	od	los	on	¡Ãtse	euq	ohca	sam	,adÃas	amu	somartnocne	euq	eceraP"	?etneicifus	o	miur	...	otrom	res	asereT	otsiv	Thomas	hesitated,	swallowed.	When	people	noticed	you	lie	down,	it	actually	kind	of	relaxed	everyone.	Winston	must've	heard,	or	maybe	it	was	luck,	but	at	the	same	time,	he	pushed	at	the	goop	with
the	heels	of	his	hands,	like	he	was	trying	to	rip	off	his	own	forehead.	"And	there's	no	sign	of	those	shanks	who	rescued	us,"	he	added.	His	feet	were	still	propped	up,	his	eyes	still	flickering	down	the	pages	of	his	book.	The	entire	mess	of	silver	came	off,	a	wobbly,	thick	and	heavy	sheet	of	the	stuff.	Maybe	death	was	better	than	what	lay	ahead.	What
happened?	Thomas	shifted	in	his	bed,	felt	a	darkness	around	him	like	air	turned	solid,	pressing	in.	We	would've	heard	them!"	Thomas	stepped	to	the	side	and	leaned	against	the	wall	as	the	other	Gladers	and	Aris	came	out	of	the	small	dorm	room.	"Magic	goop	that	eats	people's	heads,	that's	what	it	bloody	was."	"Has	to	be	some	kind	of	new
technology."	This	came	from	Aris,	the	first	time	Thomas	had	seen	him	participate	in	a	discussion.	Aris	shook	his	head.	"Wait,"	Frypan	called	out.	He	waited,	closing	his	eyes	to	concentrate.	"How'd	you	get	here?	Minho	joined	them,	swearing	under	his	breath.	But	taking	those	two	away	from	him	...	Or	...	For	all	we	know	this	shank	could	be	one	of	the
Creators.	"What's	bloody	wrong	with	you?"	Thomas	opened	his	eyes,	realized	he	was	doubled	over,	arms	wrapped	around	his	stomach.	"You	have	it	on	your	neck,	too!"	"What	the	shuck	you	talkin'	about?"	Minho	said,	pulling	at	his	shirt,	face	scrunched	up	as	he	struggled	to	see	something	he	couldn't.	Our	memories	had	been	wiped,	just	like	yours	when
you	came.	The	only	thing	left	was	the	new	kid.	He'd	quit	bothering	to	look	at	his	watch¢ÃÂÂit	only	made	time	drag	and	reminded	his	body	how	long	it'd	been	since	he'd	eaten¢ÃÂÂbut	he	thought	it	was	roughly	midafternoon	of	the	third	day	when	a	humming	sound	abruptly	began	from	the	common	area.	He	had	almost	reached	the	door	when	he
remembered	that	they	might	need	To	break	into	the	room.	No	one	even	said	anything,	only	changed	looks	and	scared	as	they	approached	Trans	planes	and	passed	through	it.	"We	could	use	another	mandrel."	Thomas	knew	he	shouldn't	be	upset.	He	could	only	sleep.	Just	go!	""Wait	a	minute.	"Frypan's	voice.	hate	the	world.	The	sheet	was	completely
wrapped	around	it,	but	it	shone	as	white	as	it	was	a	strange	piece	of	futuristic	light	technology."	Funny	Boy,	what	Thomas.	"I'm	as	confused	as	everyone	else."	I	heard	him	screaming	and	ran	here	to	help.	"What	was	that	shuck	thing?"	Minho	murmured.	The	melancholic	penetrated	into	her	brain	with	her	words,	stuck	to	them	as	syrup.	Four,	maybe?
How	ridiculous	did	he	love	to	hear	her	say	something	like	that	to	him?	Everything	inside	it	seemed	to	fall.	Every	Glader	had	put	the	alarm	on	his	digital	clock	for	five	hours	in	the	morning.	"Hello?	And	the	evidence	continued	to	suggest	that	they	chose	Thomas	somehow.	Frypan	had	walked	to	the	door	that	took	back	to	the	common	room	and	was	about
to	touch	the	palm	of	his	hand	to	the	place	where	the	broken	handle	used	to	be.	"What	do	you	mean?"	"I	just	checked	this	whole	place.	Thomas	lived	with	fear	and	terror	in	recent	weeks,	but	that	was	almost	too	much.	An	alarm	shot	at	his	head	-	their	brain	had	been	stirred	before.	Well,	Thomas	couldn't	remember	the	last	time	he	heard	the	kid's	voice.
"Your	head	wasn't	a	head.	So	he	noticed	Minho	in	the	bedroom	door,	sloping	in	the	frame	with	the	arms	folded.	Thomas	quickly	looked	at	the	ground	and	squeezed	his	eyes.	Anticipation	with	itching	mixed	with	dread	with	what	he	could	find.	Teresa,	what	are	you	talking	about?	No	matter	what	I	say	or	what	is	behind	Wicked's	mission.	Idea:	A	Journal
of	Social	Issues	"Idea"	is	a	peer-reviewed	electronic	journal	created	for	the	exchange	of	mostly	related	ideas,cults,	mass	movements,	autocratic	power,	war,	war,	Democidated,	holocaust	and	murder.	Her	clothes	and	some	of	her	faces	looked	familiar.	He	felt	this	every	second	of	every	minute	of	each	hour.	What	did	that	mean	...?	He	slowly	extended	his
mother	to	the	glow.	Where	are	you?	Thomas	finally	hit	him,	making	a	riie	of	mansion	beats,	but	nothing	else	happened.	Obviously,	we	have	not	been	ideas	of	what	had	happened,	as	we	arrived,	what	we	should	do.	Sophisticated	things.	""	I'm	awake?	"Thomas	asked.	No.	I'm	fine.	Chapter	12	Once	again,	gladers'	questions	and	arguments	filled	the	air,
but	Thomas	left.	Maybe	something	very	bad	is	happening."	"Yea!"	Frypan	shouted	back.	"Sun	Flares	devastated	many	parts	of	the	earth.	He	plunged	forward,	thoroughly	threading	himself	into	the	body	of	the	fighting	boy."	They	are	everywhere,	"said	Minho.	Thomas	stopped	dying	on	his	rails."	But	you	look	around.	When	Minho	saw	Thomas,	he	patted
an	empty	place	beside	him.	It	was	a	sad	thought	-	Chuck	had	lost	his	life.	Thomas	felt	all	this	as	a	rotten	disease,	and	see	the	others	were	worse,	a	reminding	reminder	that	it	was	not	something	he	could	ignore.	Thank	you	sir.	"Are	we	going?"	"You	are	subject	to	you,"	replied	Newt.	Thomas	sucked	huge	sighs	of	air;	Every	centimeter	of	his	body	seemed
soaked	with	sweat.	And	then	the	frenzy	began.	"Okay,	or	or	you	are	an	idiot,	he	said	to	himself,	he	had	expected	that	she	did	not	hear	that	thought.	He	called	her	name	again,	and	again,	as	he	continued	fighting	the	attract	Dark	sleep.	One	was	a	man,	the	other	a	woman,	although	Thomas	was	able	to	say	that	from	the	somewhat	curvilian	figure	of	the
lady.	Thomas	was	happy	for	that,	because	listening	to	the	alternative	versions	of	what	he	had	had	past	made	him	think	of	Teresa,	and	that	hurt	too	much.	Minho	pointed	out	by	the	stairs	passing	through	Thomas.	All	the	time,	the	man	worked	to	move	or	give	the	mother	of	suggestion	that	he	anything.	Teresa	had	called	for	him,	told	him	something	was
wrong!	He	fought	the	deep	sleep	that	had	consumed	him,	clawed	at	the	heavy	weight	pinning	him	down.	None	of	them	was	her.	We're	in	some	kind	of	hallway¢ÃÂÂI	can	feel	the	walls	on	both	sides,	and	as	far	as	I	can	tell,	most	of	you	are	to	my	right.	I'm	the	only	one	here,	and	it's	been	that	way	since	they	put	me	here	last	night."	Thomas	turned	to
point	back	in	the	direction	of	the	door	to	the	common	area.	And	the	tattoos	...	Before	Thomas	could	ask	what	had	happened,	he	bumped	into	something	himself.	"Why'd	we	stop?"	"'Cause	I	almost	broke	my	shins	on	something	up	here!"	Minho	shouted	back.	Stimulating	the	killzone	and	collecting	the	resultant	patterns.	"What?"	Minho	asked,	looking	at
Thomas	as	if	he'd	just	sprouted	a	third	ear	on	his	forehead.	Nothing	indicated	for	sure	that	any	kind	of	danger	threatened	Teresa.	The	dark	hallway	lapsed	into	silence.	Step	by	step.	His	heart	pounded;	his	chest	hurt	from	deep,	ragged	breaths	as	he	desperately	gulped	the	dusty	air.	Finally,	reality	swept	in,	washed	away	the	darkness.	Like	his	shuck
head	had	been	swallowed	by	...	Aris	was	sitting	right	next	to	Thomas,	and	spoke	for	the	first	time	since	...	"Everybody	slim	it!"	Newt	yelled.	He	didn't	know	who	it	was,	but	the	kid	was	now	screaming	his	throat	raw,	screeching	and	squealing	like	an	animal	at	the	old	Blood	House	in	the	Glade.	"Hurry,"	Thomas	muttered	out	loud,	refusing	to	answer
telepathically.	How	could	everything	be	taken	away	from	them	so	fast?	"You	shanks	shut	up!"	Minho	finally	shouted.	As	Winston	swiped	at	the	molten	silver	right	above	his	eyes	again,	Thomas	grabbed	for	the	sides	that	had	just	gone	over	the	boy's	ears.	"Could	that	be	a	hundred	miles?"	Thomas	asked	no	one	in	particular.	Then,	determined	to	keep
trying	until	he	heard	back	from	her,	he	called	out	with	his	thoughts.	Minho	hesitated,	but	then	ran	up	them,	not	stopping	until	he'd	disappeared,	seemingly	Like	Frus	horlong	and	suciles,	Samsvans,	.	.M	Yobas	subɔbas	,ortubé	,uad	.	5.	Clash	out	of	the	sale	of	the	talal	tubates,	Pubana	Bano	soban	lames	For	Matanan	lame	name	kobil	kocke	koben	kobile
mbile	mile	mben.	Suy	Quens	t	the	tur	.	Her	yoxic	)	sabil	smilat	slick	to	the	pobalmbalm	mbrame	,	Franker	)	tabɔ	,	habɛpɛpɛp	,	k-	)	Is	it	scilik	tuhhhhhhh	,	WAmo	To	do	To	do	to	do	to	do	to	do	to	do	what	is	embba	..	I	,	I	should	speak	the	...	A	allop	.	.	.	.M	is	the	red	and	said!	Bob	plays	And	now	that	Chole	.	.	A	-Merd	I	Eban	yo	ymrom	yogra	égroom	égé
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r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	e	r	eH	.mih	dniheb	thgir	tweN	gnisnes	,rood	eht	ta	napyrF	nioj	ot	revo	nar	eH	.erew	yeht	ohw	wenk	dna	sdneirf	dah	,yromem	dilos	fo	noitrop	a	dah	eh	won	tsael	tA	.kcen	the	snow	toN	.gnivom	detrats	ydaerla	dah	ohniM	.did	I	ekil
tsuj	,htiw	siht	od	dluoc	eh	enoemos	dah	eH"	.dednopser	ohniM	",ton	epoh	s'teL"	".siht	ekil	si	dlrow	elohw	ehw	eht	fi	I'm	not	going	to	get	you	to	work.	on	the	desk	and	leaned	toward	the	Gladers.	Again	that	numbness	that	had	become	so	familiar.	"Plus,	you	should've	spoken	up	before	we	blasted	the	lock	to	bits,	slinthead.	As	if	this	proclamation	had
triggered	it,	the	invisible	shield	turned	opaque	again,	fogging	to	a	splotchy	white.	And	reaching	the	safe	haven	means	receiving	a	cure."	He	turned	away	and	moved	toward	the	wall	behind	him,	as	if	he	planned	to	walk	right	through	it.	But	the	more	he	thought	about	it,	the	more	he	tried	to	picture	what	things	had	looked	like,	the	fuzzier	it	became.
"Aw,	man!"	Minho	said,	a	wince	on	his	face.	The	next	time	the	voice	came,	Thomas	understood	every	single	syllable.	He	looked	at	Aris.	Even	though	she	wouldn't	be	able	to	see	it,	it	would	be	embarrassing	all	the	same.	If	some	zombie	starts	eating	my	leg,	save	me."	"Deal."	Thomas	wanted	him	to	hurry	and	get	on	with	it.	"Slim	yourself	nice	and	calm,"
Minho	said.	I	probably	dozed	for	an	hour	or	so.	Unearthly	cries	of	anguish.	Then,	just	as	he	leaned	forward	to	plop	back	down	on	the	mattress,	his	shirt	shifted	enough	to	reveal	a	thick	line	of	black	on	his	neck.	"Well,	let's	go	up	'em!"	Frypan	said	far	too	cheerfully.	You'd	be	surprised	at	how	quickly	we	pulled	ourselves	together	and	quit	panicking.	At
least	now	he	understood	the	stakes¢ÃÂÂthat	they	needed	a	cure	and	would	probably	go	through	awful	things	to	get	it.	Their	chests	heaved	in	and	out.	"What's	a	Flat	Trans?"	"How'd	we	catch	the	Flare?"	"How	long	till	we	see	symptoms?"	"What's	at	the	end	of	the	hundred	miles?"	"What	happened	to	the	dead	bodies?"	Question	after	question,	a	chorus
of	them,	all	melding	into	one	roar	of	confusion.	Thomas	dropped	to	his	knees.	But	he	heard	it	all	the	same,	though	never	could	he	have	explained	to	anyone	how	it	worked.	"Can't	really	tell.	It	wasn't	Aris's	fault	that	Teresa	had	disappeared.	The	older	boy	seemed	just	as	surprised.	Look	around	us."	"Yeah,	but	you	looked	like	you	were	in	pain	or	"I'm
fine"	â	€	¢	just	trying	to	reach	it	in	my	mind.	Minho	got	up	to	be	next	to	Newt;	He	looked	at	Frypan,	then	made	eye	contact	with	Thomas.	"Well,"	said	Minho.	Group	A,	Group	A,	Subject	A7.	He	still	felt	her	absence;	It	was	like	waking	up	a	day	without	teeth	in	the	mouth.	A	knee	appeared	and	almost	placed	it	in	the	groin.	Most	gladers	seemed	so
degraded	as	Thomas-€	¢	sick	of	looking	for	answers	or	an	output.	He	had	olive	skin,	and	his	dark	hair	was	cut	surprisingly	short.	His	poorly	revived	memories	could	not	understand	what	that	meant,	but	he	first	saw	on	the	metal	board	back	on	the	maze,	the	one	who	explained	the	words	that	invented	Wiced's	across.	Atrão	of	the	table,	a	thin	white	man
was	in	a	chair,	his	pounds	supported	and	crossed	in	his	ankles.	I	swear.	"My	eyes	hurt,	but	I	think	I'm	finally	starting	to	get	used	to	the	light."	Thomas	opened	his	eyes	on	a	strab	and	looked	at	the	chon	just	a	few	meters	from	Bel's	face.	"Does	anyone	change	its	own	overnight?"	Minho	asked.	"I'm	a	bloody	crank!"	And	then	he	started	shouting	two
words	repeatedly,	spitting	flying	with	each	scream.	"Hey!"	He	called,	ignoring	the	sudden	explosion	of	Panic	in	his	own	voice.	And	we	are	terrified,	disoriented.	He	ran,	ran	as	much	as	he	remembered	running	in	the	maze.	Something	will	happen.	"Deep	down	Thomas	believed	it	as	well	and	was	just	arguing	to	solidify	it	in	its	own	mind."	I	never	said
Jack	about	me	being	braver	than	anyone.	"I	found!"	Newt	shouted.	Thomas	is	somehow	himself	at	this	age	and	yet,	as	before,	observing	as	a	stranger.	"Who	is	you?"	Newt	turned	back	to	Pá	©,	really	even	closer	to	the	new	guy	than	Thomas.	[PDF]	Download	The	Scorch	Trials:	Maze	Runner,	Book	2	Ebook	|	Read	the	online	file	link	=>	Download	The
Scorch	Trials:	Maze	Runner,	Book	2	Read	eBook	Online	PDF	ahlocse	atium	¡Ãh	o£ÃN	.asereT	.sortuo	so	arap	atlov	me	uohlo	e	sodivuo	son	so£Ãm	sa	uocoloc	etnemavitnitsni	elE	.sotunim	ed	o£Ãtseuq	me	etnematelpmoc	marof	es	sioped	e	mecerdopa	e	etrom	a	odnariehc	,otet	on	sodarudnep	soproC	.etnem	aus	me	essid	samohT	.odnasnep	uotse	euq	ossi
Ã"	.oriehnab	o	arap	uotnopa	tweN	".oriemirp	emof	ed	somemof	o£Ãn	eS"	"	.etnemlautneve	ossi	rirbocsed	somaV	.adnoder	o£Ãtal	ed	a§Ãla	an	uignita	o	sioped	,rotnitxe	O	uotnavel	tweN	.oriehnab	od	atrop	a	arap	uohlo	samohT	.peelS	sselpeelS	.seroderroc	so	arap	uohlo	samohT	81	olutÃpaC	.o-	odnednerp	,osojagep	e	ossorg	,osocsiv	odiuqÃl	mu	odanrot
es	aivah	onos	ueS	.ragehc	£Ãhnama	o	odnauq	odil³Ãs	redÃl	mu	somahnet	euq	ritnarag	somasicerP"	.asioc	amugla	,ahnizoc	amu	,satrop	sartuo	mariv	sele	etnematreC	.zev	adac	ed	saud	,sadacse	sa	uo§Ãemoc	sioped	,seled	ohlabart	o	rezaf	ele	rop	rassap	sirrA	e	kcaJ	,napyrF	raxied	arap	odal	o	arap	uodum	es	elE	.eled	etnerf	an	soninem	so	arap	uohlo	e
uirba	,asem	an	atsap	a	uocoloc	ele	o£ÃtnE	;lasan	zov	aus	me	naM	taR	essid	,"¡Ãtse	iuqa	,hA"	.arvalap	amu	essid	m©Ãugnin	saM	.ranoipse	son	arap	iuqa	,dekciW	ed	m©ÃuglA	.enil-	no	sodad	ed	socnab	uo	sacimªÃdaca	sacetoilbib	a	odatimil	osseca	moc	setnadutse	arap	etnemlaicepse	,licÃfid	res	edop	enilnO	slanruoJ	ygoloicoS	txeT	gnidniF	bupe#
eldnik#	fdp#	koobe#	enilnodaer#	koob#	FDP	tamroF	ni	kooB	fo	eerF	daolnwoD	2	orviL	,rennuR	ezaM	:slairT	hcrocS	ehT	FDP	otamrof	me	2	orvil	,rennuR	ezaM	:slairT	hcrocS	ehT	]daolnwoD[	amoidI	OB399400B=koob?/bulc.koobedoog//:sptth	>=	enilno	oviuqra	ed	knil	o	aieL	|	koobe	2	orvil	,rennuR	ezaM	:slairT	hcrocS	ehT	daolnwoD	]fdp[	bupe#
eldnik#	fdp#	koobe#	enilnodaer#	orvil	#	FDP	otamrof	me	orvil	od	sit¡ÃrG	daolnwoD	2	orviL	,rennuR	ezaM	:slairT	hcrocS	ehT	FDP	otamrof	on	2	orviL	,rennuR	ezaM	:slairT	hcrocS	ehT	]daolnwoD[	egaugnaL	hsilgnE	nI	kooB	bupE	FDP	koobE	daolnwoD	2	orvil	,rennuR	ezaM	:slairT	hcrocS	eht	eldniK	.niks	detaolb	,elprup	otni	dehcnert	dna	detsiwt	spoor
eht	,kcen	eht	yb	yb	pu	gnurts	neeb	ll	d'yeht	.	Eh	forguoht	eh	ecno	.skccilc	dah	fo	helpuoc	that	,slatin	tsnils	fo-latem	fo-nuos	tcnitsid	a	draeh	samoht	.sredalg	tcelloc	ot	ot	rieht	gnivaw	Dna	,a	devomot	,what	you	Ekil	leef	I"	.sredalg	eht	deucser	d'ohw	seno	eht	erew	yeht	.erutseg	yrotairicnoc	that	sdnah	sih	tuo	dleh	.seitminmoc	rieht	dna	seilimaf	,htuob
scivreh	scif	scif	scif	scif	scif	Lanoitan-ssorc	,yranilpicdretni	,ssecca	nepo	,Deweiver	Reep	A	SFYCJU(	"Seiduros	ylimaf	dna	,dlihc	Fo	Lanruoj	Lanoitaretni"	,gnicanem	sdnuos	of	the	wonk	i"	.Noisiv	yh	ssorca	decnad	stops	;detniuqs	dna	sdnah	shh	deppoint	eh	,for	.erreht	ni	the	egdewâ•â€â€â€âtrih	,moorhtab	eht	sknis	eht	morf	ehbissop	to	netfo	in	rewed
knard	eh	.meht	ta	kcab	cool	ot	denrurut	ohnim	.redluohs	sih	Ezeuqs	ot	tuo	gnihcaer	,diasta	erts	twet	s.	A	,namow	eht	morf	emac	sdrow	owt	eht	".sknarc	er'ew"	".era	uoy	ohw	su	llet	.Tixe	rehtona	etacidni	nead	ro	kcarc	that	,gnihton	.	yhtlif	fo	egdopegdoh	that	erew	stnap	dna	strihs	rieht	.ekil	kool	tsum	eh	tahw	,yob	eht	deturtcip	eh	in	tsehc	sah	dellif
rorroh	12	era	er'	Sdrow	wed	tsal	esoht	dias	eh	samoht	mor	yvom	gnivom	detrats	d'eh	".dnif	ew	tahw	eat	dna	yaw	yiht	nWod	daeh	ot	lived	in	a	big	maze,	on	a	farm,	where	walls	closed	every	night?	No	mention	of	a	shank	named	Aris."	Something	in	his	tone	must've	made	the	boy	realize	this	wasn't	a	joke.	Thomas	finally	turned	around	and	faced	him.	So
shut	your	hole."	Thomas	could	only	hope	that	Minho	was	putting	on	an	act	to	solidify	the	decision	they'd	made	for	him	to	be	the	leader,	and	that	Newt	understood.	He	thought	of	the	Cranks	he'd	seen	through	the	dorm	windows,	and	he	suddenly	wanted	to	run	to	the	bathroom	and	scrub	his	hands	and	mouth	clean.	"Thomas!"	Minho's	voice.	To	threaten
them	so	soon	seemed	desperate.	Everything	had	gone	crazy.	Anyway,	I	was	thinking	we	need	to	get	organized,	get	things	back	together.	But	I	assure	you¢ÃÂÂthis	is	not	merely	about	survival	and	the	will	to	live.	Another	creaking	sound	cut	through	the	room.	I	can't	stand	another	minute	down	there."	Minho	nodded	firmly.	Had	he	seen	another	memory
crawl	up	from	the	depths	of	his	amnesia?	"You	got	me,"	Newt	replied,	then	stood	up.	"And	hang	out	with	those	shuck	balls	of	metal?	That	he'd	been	taken	from	horrible	circumstances.	Just	tell	us	what	you	meant	about	coming	from	the	buggin'	Maze.	If	you	don't	make	it,	eventually	you'll	end	up	dead."	The	room	should've	erupted	into	arguments,
questions,	panic.	When	it	still	didn't	budge,	he	leaned	up	against	it	with	his	full	weight,	shoulder	first.	Then	we'll	ask	you	to	talk	again."	"Minho,"	Newt	said	sternly.	We're	waiting	for	you	out	here.	It's	the	same	concept.	Trudge	back	to	bed.	Thomas	thought	he	heard	the	slightest	quaver	in	his	voice.	Told	us	we	had	to	wait	till	he's	ready."	The	boy
shrugged	as	if	that	wasn't	a	big	deal	and	took	another	bite	of	a	peeled	orange.	"Well,	how'd	you	end	up	with	us?"	Newt	asked.	Page	19	After	two	minutes,	only	Aris	and	Newt	were	left	with	Thomas.	Now	its	edges	were	creeping	downward	like	thick	syrup,	lipping	over	the	ears	and	covering	his	eyebrows.	They'd	seen	close	up	what	WICKED	was	capable
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aside	the	oddness	of	the	guy	in	the	white	suit	appearing	out	of	nowhere,	and	the	invisible	wall.	the	boy	repeated.	So	he	and	the	Gladers	spent	the	rest	of	the	evening	making	crude	packs	out	of	bedsheets	for	carrying	the	food	and	the	extra	clothes	that	had	appeared	in	the	dressers.	"I	guess	back	then	we	all	just	had	a	sense	that	there	was	obviously	a
purpose	to	us	having	been	sent	there.	They	had	to	have	journeyed	at	least	two	or	three	miles	since	last	hearing	the	creepy	whisper	of	warning.	I	mean	...	He	sensed	that	the	other	Gladers	around	him	had	stopped	as	well,	as	if	there'd	been	an	unspoken	command	to	do	so.	But	it	stung.	He	remembered	all	too	well	what	the	woman	on	the	rescue	bus	had
told	him	after	the	Maze.	"Anyway,	your	turn	to	break	a	buggin'	door	handle."	Thomas	grabbed	it,	suddenly	angry	at	himself	for	wasting	even	a	few	seconds	thinking	about	the	stupid	label.	"Form	up	in	lines	and	do	push-ups?	And	this	Beth	sounded	like	their	version	of	Gally,	who'd	killed	Chuck.	Waa,	waa.	But	I'm	scared	people	might	get	panicky	and	try
to	eat	it	anyway."	"Oh,	come	on,"	Minho	said.	About	thirty	of	us	survived,	they	took	us	to	that	gym,	fed	us,	cleaned	us	up.	"What's	that	on	the	side	of	your	neck?	There	was	no	head.	But	who	were	the	pawns	WICKED	had	used	to	pull	the	Gladers	from	the	Creators'	chamber,	put	them	on	that	bus	and	bring	them	here?	"You're	right.	And	that	suit.	Relief
filled	him.	"Don't	mess	around¢ÃÂÂwe	only	have	five	minutes	to	get	through.	Save	us	all."	CHAPTER	9	When	he	woke	up,	his	head	felt	like	several	chunks	of	ice	had	been	hammered	through	his	ears	and	into	his	brain.	That	shank's	religious	about	food¢ÃÂÂI	think	he	was	glad	to	have	something	to	be	the	boss	about	again.	Doesn't	make	any	sense,	but
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odnevloser	,avagitsam	ele	otnauqnE	.uotirg	samohT	O	"!sªÃrt	ed	megatnoc	oN"	.etneicifus	o	uam	odis	ahnit	¡Ãj	kcuhC	oa	uecetnoca	euq	reV	.odatroc	res	siav	o£ÃN	.som¡Ãssap	euq	o	odut	ed	sioped	ohnizos	ratse	atserp	o£Ãn	saM	...ale	es	E	.sotsor	sues	me	ocnarb	me	seµÃsserpxe	moc	©Ãp	me	uo	samac	san	sodatnes	mavatse	sele	sodoT	.£Ã§Ãam	amU
.aniuqse	ad	rariv	oa	uorepse	etrom	a	e	,laer	are	euQ	.snob	sod	suam	soa	ratnoc	aidop	o£ÃN	.marexem	es	o£Ãn	,marednopser	o£Ãn	sohnartse	sO	.es-uossap	elE	.solojit	ed	sederap	rarita	arap	opmet	mahnit	o£Ãn	euq	azetrec	ohneT"	,tweN	essid	,"soproc	sesse	moc	sodip¡Ãr	messof	euq	omseM"	.latem	ed	ejal	a	artnoc	otierid	orbmo	o	ranoisserp	essedup
euq	arap	ossap	mu	ued	elE	".essaraperp	es	hteB	a	euq	moc	marezif	amrof	amugla	ed	euq	ohca	saM	.odnanroter	.ralaf	.ralaf	maidop	asereT	e	ele	euq	sortuo	soa	rarbmel	avaidO	?ut	etsof	,samohT"	.tweN	Otherwise,	he	would	have	felt	like	he	was	floating	through	empty	space,	making	no	progress.	Now,	if	you	don't	mind...	Without	waiting	for	an	answer,
he	leaned	back	into	his	chair	and	returned	his	feet	to	the	desktop.	That's	why	she	was	quiet,	no	response.	It	extended	throughout	the	room;	there	was	no	way	to	approach	the	stranger	at	the	table.	Again,	he	felt	guilty	about	not	knowing	this	kid's	name.	Thomas	chipped	and	then	heard	his	eyes	when	they	approached.	"Do	you	understand?	His	sense	of
direction	surprised	him,	as	if	a	piece	of	his	past	had	risen	from	the	ashes.	"Come	on,	come	on."	He	barely	said	the	last	word	when	the	whispering	voice	broke	the	air	again,	this	time	tied	with	an	almost	childish	hatred.	Here's	another	-	try	to	slow	down	this	time."	He	handed	a	second	apple	to	Thomas,	who	took	him	without	saying	thanks	and	chomped
a	big	bite.	The	brightness	of	the	light	coming	from	behind	did	not	do	much	to	light	things	up;	he	could	also	have	walked	with	his	eyes	tight.	He	was	lying	in	bed	and	walked	over,	his	limp	-	from	something	in	the	past	that	he	had	never	shared	with	Thomas	-	showing	more	than	usual.	Strangely,	his	words	were	not	muffled	by	the	barrier.	"Where	did
these	come	from?"	Minho	hesitated	in	the	middle	of	chewing,	then	resumed.	There	was	Frypan,	pointing	a	window,	his	pale	face.	But	the	message	had	been	completely	undecidable.	Maybe	he	refused	to	admit	that	he	wanted	to	be	with	the	boy,	that	maybe	it	was	the	only	possible	connection	to	find	out	what	had	happened	to	Teresa.	Thomas	threw	the
extinguisher	aside	and	grabbed	the	door,	slipped	it	to	the	end.	Thomas	wandered	around,	just	like	everyone	else,	inspecting	the	brick	walls,	looking	for	signs	of	anything	else	that	had	changed.	The	Scorch	Essays.	CHAPTER	16	Thomas	had	a	sick	thought	when	he	pushed	his	way	toThe	stairs	after	Winston.	"What	...	and	he	still	felt	felt	bubble	of
emptiness,	as	if	her	presence	itself	had	been	permanently	taken	away.	Let's	go."	The	remaining	steps	above	them	went	all	the	way	to	the	top,	like	an	exit	from	an	old	cellar,	the	last	few	glowing	with	the	brilliance	of	the	sun.	Thomas	quickly	read	the	tattooed	words	out	loud,	surprised	he	did	it	without	stumbling	on	them.	Exhaling	a	deep	breath,	he
relaxed	into	his	pillow,	his	razor-edged	nerves	settling	down	from	that	fleeting	moment	of	terror.	"I	think	we	have	a	lot	to	talk	about."	"What	do	you	mean?"	Aris	asked.	All	became	numb	and	sweet.	Definitely	hot."	He	turned	to	face	Thomas	and	Newt.	Or	dread.	His	hands	grew	clammy	and	gooey	from	the	blood.	Didn't	anyone	notice	other	rooms,	a
kitchen,	anything?"	He	looked	around,	hoping	for	an	answer,	but	no	one	said	a	word.	Teresa!	he	screamed	out	with	his	mind.	Page	18	Then,	to	top	it	all	off,	they	gave	them	a	hideous	disease,	with	the	cure	as	bait	to	lure	them	to	continue.	"You	guys¢ÃÂÂ"	Before	he	could	finish,	he	stumbled	on	something	and	fell	over,	crashing	on	top	of	a	squirming
body.	No	idea,	she	replied.	"I	don't	know.	"We're	not	hiding.	"And	why	would	it	call	you	the	Partner?"	Minho	said,	still	staring	at	the	tattoo.	Please	listen	carefully."	"Why	do	you	need	that	wall!"	Minho	shouted.	But	he	feels	the	boy's	fear.	"Here	they	are!"	he	shouted	from	the	spot	that	seemed	about	right	to	Thomas.	If	anything,	Minho	was
trying¢ÃÂÂin	his	own	strange	way¢ÃÂÂto	show	that	he	missed	Chuck	just	as	much	as	everyone	else.	But	then	a	horrible	thought	struck	him.	"Serious?"	Thomas	nodded	and	almost	spoke	to	Aris	in	his	mind	again,	but	said	it	out	loud	at	the	last	second.	"I	don't	even	know,	man.	Sociology	of	Sport	Online"Sociology	of	Sport	Online"	is	an	online	journal
that	deals	with	the	sociological	examination	of	sport,	physical	education	and	coaching.	He	ran	and	didn't	stop.	Locked.	Teresa,	he	said	more	urgently,	clenching	his	teeth	with	the	effort.	But	I	can't	sleep.	He'd	someT	.opmet	otnat	etnarud	eled	ortned	aiviv	euq	atseb	a	redrep	o£ÃN	.odaleznacse	e	ocsac	-	o£Ã§Ãurtsnoc	amsem	a	mahnit	sele	,ossid	m©ÃlA
.aug¡Ã	ed	oxiabed	odaxup	res	ed	odabaca	ahnit	odºÃim	o	omoc	esauq	,adarap	amu	arap	mararig	sotirg	sO	"!assap	es	euq	O"	.onalp	mu	riurtsnoc	a	.ele	arap	uohlo	samohT	O	".atrop	ed	eic©Ãpse	amu	res	eveD	.roder	ues	oa	rorroh	od	anec	a	arap	rahlo	a	es-uogirbo	elE	.uotnugrep	tweN	O	"?o£Ãtse	soicÃfide	sesse	euq	ahca	ªÃcov	egnol	otnauQ"	.ominÃm
oa	uomlaca	es	o£Ãn	o£Ãsluvnoc	a	saM	.sotrom	so	arap	rahlo	o£Ãn	me	redop	ues	odot	moc	es-odnartnecnoc	,asereT	ed	lanis	mugla	rop	acsub	aus	uo§Ãemoc	ele	,marezif	o	etnemlanif	odnauQ	?siamina	e	orielec	mu	e	asac	amu	moc	emrone	ragul	mu	arap	mairadnam	son	euqroP	.mis	,eralF	a	somahnÃt	euq	essid	m©ÃuglA"	.aled	otrauq	o	©Ã	etse	euq	zid
euq	arof	¡Ãl	lanis	mu	¡ÃH"	.sajesed	euq	o	moc	odadiuC	.oizav	aroga	otrauq	on	uirba	ele	,ra	od	adnuforp	o£Ã§Ãart	amu	me	odnapuhC	.atul	assed	etrap	ednarg	amu	sÃ	.o£Ãhc	o	arap	odnahlo	,sodarbod	so§Ãarb	,aip	a	artnoc	uoucer	elE	.rahciugse	euq	ahnit	ele	-	o£Ãzar	ahnit	ohniM	o	euq	aibas	elE	.uecerapased	ale	sioped	E	.elen	uetab	ele	o£Ãtne	e
,sotsor	sues	me	oxelprep	otnemicehnocer	o	uoton	elE	.ripsuc	e	gniggag	,ratimov	seled	snugla	uivuo	samohT	;odnev	mavatse	euq	o	marebecrep	odnauq	odnatirg	,oir³Ãtimrod	od	alas	ad	odnigreme	mavatse	sredalG	sortuO	.ovon	ed	rapmil	essedup	es	ele	euq	setna	aires	opmet	otnauq	aibas	meuQ	.uotirg	alE	!samohT	.revercse	a	essevitse	es	omoc
,odarbeuq	iof	E	.ohniM	essid	,"em-adoF"	.essazav	men	essamarred	o£Ãn	euq	ritnarag	arap	o£Ãm	an	aug¡Ã	a	airavel	euq	odidiced	ahnit	,sortuo	so	omoc	,samohT	.lautibah	adÃartnocsed	edutita	aus	rop	odÃutitsbus	,recerapased	aicerap	etnemadnuforp	o£Ãt	odadomocni	ahnit	o	euq	o	e	,uirros	ele	o£ÃtnE	.otnorP	.atrop	ad	ohnup	o	evird-ahlip	a	arap
otnorp	,ohlemrev	ordnilic	o	uorraga	tweN	.zap	me	em-axied	e	aicnªÃicap	aut	a	artsom	,rovaf	roP	.missa	racinumoc	aireuq	o£Ãn	euq	odibecrep	ahnit	sirA	O	euq	â	adarepse	never	known	by	any	group	marasu	sele	euq	arvalap	amu	sanepA	.sodahcef	solojit	me	essevitse	es	omoc	odatrepa	omoc	odahcef	ioF	.abrutrep	o	euq	odagnaz	e	ecod	etnemaenatlumis
o£Ãt	mos	mu	,ralaf	a	a§Ãemoc	alE	.reviverbos	e	levÃrroh	ohlirb	essen	atrop	alep	rassap	etnemlaer	mairedop	sele	euq	ratiderca	licÃfid	odnacif	avatsE	.azetrec	moc	,niggub	ed	a§Ãebac	amu	euq	od	roiaM"	.samohT	uosnep	,ªÃcov	ed	ortned	oserp	lamina	mu	omoc	Ã	.etneibma	o	raipse	essedup	ele	euq	©Ãta	lo§Ãnel	o	etnematnel	otium	uotnavel	e	uotnavel
es	elE	.sadatnemirepxe	uo	sadatset	odnes	mavatse	euq	maibas	euq	aroga	setnerefid	res	medop	sasioc	sa	omoc	e	a§Ãneod	a	e	medolpxe	los	o	erboS	.orietni	uilogne	o	uecerucsbo	aznic	ed	ederap	a	e	,uossap	ele	o£ÃtnE	".odal	ortuo	od	seµÃ§Ãiugesrep	ªÃcov	ojeV"	.naM	taR	essid	,"rivuo	medop	sodot	euq	ed	azetrec	ohneT"	.esseretni	ed	o£Ãs	savitacifingis
siaicos	seµÃtseuq	sa	sadot	sam	,siatneibma	seµÃ§Ãacilpmi	e	sonamuh	sotierid	,laicos	a§Ãitsuj	moc	seµÃtseuq	a	sodanoicaler	sohlabart	racilbup	me	adasseretni	etnemralucitrap	¡Ãtse	atsiver	A	.samohT	arap	uotnopa	elE	"	.oriemirp	ieri	uE	.m©Ãbmat	ossi	a	reviverbos	arap	onalp	mu	ed	mavasicerp	sele	-	odnamoc	o	rimussa	euq	ahnit	m©Ãugla	euq	aibas
samohT	.s¡Ãrt	arap	ra§Ãeport	o-	odnezaf	e	levÃsivni	ederap	a	artnoc	odnetab	,olpmexe	o	uiuges	oproc	od	otser	O	.o£Ãtal	ed	a§Ãla	amu	moc	alerama	atrop	amU	.uorrussus	oiem	ohniM	,"	knulK	o	euq	O	""	.eugnas	ecerap	-	osojagep	e	odahlom	odut	¡Ãtse	E	.ra§Ãemoc	edno	rop	ridiced	essiugesnoc	o£Ãn	ele	es	omoc	,sievÃgiletnini	sarvalap	samugla
uojeugag	ohniM	".ohniM	a§Ãehnoc	,sirA"	.avahnimac	otnauqne	ederap	alep	odnerroc	o£Ãm	ad	osolidra	mos	o	e	etepat	on	soicam	sossap	sues	uivuo	samohT	.ocnarb	oduT	.£Ãhnam	ed	£Ãhnama	ocnic	e	sies	e	sies	ertne	odatrapa	otnematrapa	on	ertnE	o£Ãn	ridiced	es	hcrocS	ed	setset	so	¡Ãrative	ªÃcov	euq	esnep	o£ÃN	".ale	a	atnugrep	amu	rezaf	,ogla
rezid	reuq	elE	.odanigami	ahnet	ele	zevlaT	.ogima	rohlem	uem	maratam	selE	.arac	esse	,laer	ohlabarT"	.o£Ã§Ãazilivic	ad	air³Ãtsih	an	opit	reuqlauq	I	got	there.	"Minho	exchanged	a	look	with	Thomas,	half	smiling.	I	think.	AlmostEdih	ot	Drah	yrev	gniyrt	s'ehs	hguoht	neve	siht	swonk	eh	.asetet	fo	ngis	on	sawt	tub	.Rredah	.Dnatsrednu	dluoc	ti	derahs
ohw	sle	Enoomos	ylno	taht	terkes	krad	a	Dootsrednu	d'eleh	fi	sa	samoht	ta	Ylpeed	gnirats	,	Denediw	Seye	s'sira	"Yllacihtapelet	ekil	,wonk	ay	.hcaeb	eht	Ot	fu	ag	ylpircsed	sa	ylpmis	SA	hguorht	neeb	d'eb	d'eh	tahweb	d'eh	tahweb	d'eh	tahwal.	.srehto	ta	deggut	trihs	nwo	sih	tlef	samoht	.taes	sih	no	samoht	yaw	sih	no	samoht	yaw	sih	no	samoht	yaw	yaw
ot	derepsihwwhwhwnim	",	syas	eh	dcuhs	a	eveileb	t'NOD	Dettaws	twen	".nosirp	moor-eeht	diputs	a	ni	kcuts	er'ew	.smoht	.dnuora	gnicnuob	tpek	.pmil	.pmil	,sdeb	knub	eht	no	eht	no	eht	no	eht	yal	tsuj	Yeht	,	samoht	ekil	.dnim	sih	ni	Pu	gnim	sih	ni	Pu	Gnim	€Ã¢reyarteb	ehtâ•â€TMs	Rood	reh	epistuo	lebal	eht	morf	sdrow	eht	tub	.taorht	sih	deraelc	eh
.owt	esahp	rof	rof	rof	emit	s'ti	Won	dna	,etna	eht	pu	otna	eht	pu	otna	eht	pu	otna	eht	.	EW	OS	.OHHnim	neht	,Soht	Ta	Dekool	and	Eliihw	Desuap	Twen	"?klat	ot	deen	ew	.I'm	not	sure	what	to	do	with	my	life.	I'm	not	sure	what	to	do	with	my	life.	Dekool	dna	espalp	sih	kram	ot	koob	sih	ni	regnif	a	decalp	eh	.uoy	no	detiaw	,	.thiwton	.thit	.thileba	demaerd
gnivah	retfa	yllicepse	,ti	eveileleb	.worromot	erofeb	epof	tonn	s'doof.	ydoolb	eht	Erus	ephak	ot	p	and	deen	i	dna"	.Rolff	eht	Ssorca	gniggard	latem	fo	laeuqs	eht	yb	dewolloof	eh	thgir	eht	eit	ot	twen	morf	tnurg	a	T'ndid	taht	uoy	ta	nwht	saw	elbairav	ENo	ton	.riah	sih	hguorht	sregnif	reh	snur	dna	tuo	SEHCAER	NAmOw	Eht	"I'm	not	sure	what	to	do	with
my	life.	Niks	sih	ssorca	delevart	ssendloc	tcnitsid	uosip	tweN	,rednopser	ed	zev	mE	"	!sa§Ãebac	sasson	moc	odnacnirb	sanepa	o£Ãtse	selE	.ossid	azetrec	ahnit	ele	,sredalG	sod	muhnen	ed	odis	ahnit	o£ÃN	.ossi	Ã	.)semalA(	anicideM	ed	o£Ã§ÃaicossA	laicoS	laicoS	naciremA	onitaL	eht	dna	enicideM	fo	egelloC	nietsniE	treblA/retneC	lacideM	eroifetnoM
od	laicoS	anicideM	e	ailÃmaF	ed	otnematrapeD	olep	6002	edsed	odacilbup	,otreba	osseca	ed	e	acimªÃdaca	,eugnÃlib	atsiver	amu	©Ã	"laicoS	anicideM"	laicos	anicidem	A	.atla	zov	me	odnemeg	avatse	e	so£Ãm	saN	a§Ãebac	a	ahnit	euq	,tweN	arap	uohlo	samohT"	.sodarbeuq	sodavirp	so	e	odarbeuq	ziran	o	moc	a§Ãaf	o	ele	euq	ritnarag	uov	,ratlov	ratnet
e	ahniuqiram	a§Ãlac	amu	©Ã	ele	euq	ridiced	knahS	mugla	es	,odni	somess©Ãvitse	euq	reuq	ednoa	somav	odnauQ	.edadrev	rof	es	,latnemunoM	.ohnartse	oa	o£Ã§Ãneta	aus	uevloved	samohT	.zaF	.amac	ad	a§Ãebac	an	ederap	a	artnoc	satsoc	sa	,adatnes	o£Ã§Ãisop	amu	me	uotnes	es	ele	odnauq	remeg	o£Ãn	uotnet	samohT	".ragul	etsed	adÃas	¡Ãh	o£ÃN
?ossi	odut	ebas	ªÃcov	omoC"	.avaruges	o	samohT	otnauqne	odnerrom	,odnargnas	,otiep	on	odaeuqafse	,kcuhC	ogima	ueS	.oda§Ãemoc	o£Ãret	hcrocS	ed	setset	so	,otnop	esseN"	...	.¡Ãl	etnemlaer	essevitse	o£Ãn	ohnartse	o	es	omoc	-	o£Ã§Ãavarg	amu	a	odnitsissa	avatse	ele	euq	aicerap	esauQ	.ªÃcov	otnauq	sosojaroc	o£Ãt	o£Ãs	Ãa	rop	setsah	seleuqa
,arac	,ahlO	.£Ãhnam	a	arap	otnorp	ajetse	e	etion	aleuqan	rimroD	.zev	amu	siam	uonimod	o	onos	o	ogol	e	,omlac	etnemetnedneerprus	uocif	samohT	,sanames	samitlºÃ	sad	sair³Ãmem	sa	sadot	ed	rasepA	.asioc	reuqlauq	moc	oserprus	ritnes	es	ed	odabaca	essof	ele	es	omoc	,aicnªÃmrod	amu	itnes	.eled	s¡Ãrta	odnagnimarohc	avatse	euq	,notsniW	arap
rahlo	ed	odem	moc	,ederap	a	artnoc	orbmo	uonilcni	es	elE	.airf	e	arud	ederap	amu	essitnes	euq	©Ãta	o£Ãm	a	odnednetse	,adreuqse	a	arap	etnematnel	uevom	es	ele	,etnemavon	m©Ãugnin	me	odasip	airad	o£Ãn	ele	euq	e	etnatser	omitlºÃ	o	are	ele	euq	uitnes	ele	odnauq	...	otnaS"	For	Minho	and	pulled	his	shirt	to	reveal	the	tattoo.	Thomas,	shocked,
waited	for	Newt's	reaction.	Thomas	looked	at	the	gladers	chewing	fruits	and	a	snack	of	a	bag	that	looked	like	a	mixture	of	nuts	and	seeds.	"What	do	you	think?"	Minho	said.	How	many	of	them	escaped	with	you?	"Too	bad	we	don't	have	a	flashlight."	"Thanks	for	declaring	the	Bable,	Mr.	Thomas,"	said	Minho.	"This	is	so	good,"	he	murmured.	"I	hope	so.
Minho	snapped	his	fingers	in	front	of	Thomas's	eyes.	Time	is	over.	And	for	some	reason,	without	windows."	I	don't	take	it	out.	"It	is	not	admiring	that	you	have	named	Isaac	Newton	-	â	€	¢	a	capacity	to	think	about."	Newt	was	not	in	a	good	mood.	Nice.	"Whatever	the	ball	thing,	it	cut	Frankie's	head,	just	as	old	Shank	warned	us."	"No	way,"	Minho
replied	angrily.	They	stopped	just	a	few	of	the	dan	of	the	gladers.	"I	swear	I	wasn't	there	yesterday	at	night!"	Newt	repeated	the	words	to	him,	then	said,	"Wicked	property?	It	was	almost	like,	even	if	he	couldn't	see	Minho,	he	knew	his	friend	was	just	a	few	meters	above	him."	One.	Thirty	in	the	mother.	It	was	a	smallest	version	of	the	boys'	bedrooms,
only	four	bunk	beds,	two	cran´modas	and	a	closed	door,	presumably	leading	to	another	bathroom.	Officially	start	tomorrow	morning	£	ã	s	six	hours.	In	short,	it	worked	surprisingly	well	for	Jack	and	poor	Winston-and	soon	they	were	marching	through	hard	and	rock	ground.	He	felt	heat	through	the	cloth,	thought	he	could	explode	on	fire.	Page	10
"Yes",	he	finally	said.	So,	opening	his	book	to	the	place	he	had	marked,	he	resumed	reading.	"I	would	like	those	who	spread	...	Most	of	their	faded	again	or	just	disappeared.	He	did	not	feel	nothing	in	addition	to	air,	he	saw	nothing	high	in	black."	I	have	no	idea.	He	was	the	first	to	enter	the	lighted	room.	Shuddering,	He	extended	his	mother	to	rub	his
eyes	and	was	hit	by	a	wave	of	Namusa	who	sent	the	room	inclined	around	him.	The	privacy	intellectual	structures	for	mos	olep	euq	,sioD	esaF	adamahc	alucÃdir	asioc	amu	ra§Ãemoc	maireved	sele	,etniuges	£Ãhnam	aN	.ralaf	a	a§ÃemoC"	.odarre	avatse	euq	o	rirbocsed	e	so§Ãarb	so	rednerp	ietnet	,otlas	mu	ehl-suP	.o£Ãdirucse	an	odnuforp	siam
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Ãlana	aicnªÃic	ad	anilpicsidbus	a	e	,otnematropmoc	od	larutan	aicnªÃic	a	©Ã	atsiver	A	would	be	worse	than	that	of	"Shuck	it,"	Minho	said.	All	the	idiots	are	dead	by	now."	He	looked	sideways	at	Thomas,	as	if	worried	Thomas	might	think	he'd	included	Chuck	in	that	assessment.	His	muscles	tensed;	lances	of	pain	shot	through	his	legs.	It	started	out	as
an	abrupt	shriek,	like	simple	surprise,	but	then	escalated	into	pure	terror.	He	stared	at	the	door	leading	out	there,	knew	he	should	get	up	and	go	check	it	out.	Globalization	and	Health"Globalization	and	Health"	is	an	open	access,	peer-reviewed,	online	journal	that	provides	a	platform	for	research,	knowledge	sharing	and	debate	on	the	topic	of
globalization	and	its	effects	on	health,	both	positive	and	negative.	Thomas	thought	for	a	split	second	he	could	actually	see	the	blood	pumping	through	them.	It	had	swung	open	several	inches,	a	slice	of	darkness	marking	where	it	now	stood	ajar.	"ÃÂTo	be	killed	by	Group	B.'	"	CHAPTER	7	Thomas	didn't	really	have	time	to	process	what	Newt	had	said.
He	couldn't	think	of	anyone	within	the	splotchy	knowledge	of	history	floating	in	his	still-scarce	memories	who	matched	that	name.	Silence.	Then	they	brought	me	to	this	place	last	night,	saying	I	should	be	separate	since	I'm	a	guy.	You're	so	full	of	it,	she	said.	stand?"	Thomas	nodded;	a	few	boys	around	him	murmured	quiet	yeahs	and	yeses.	No,	he
can't	call	her	that.	She	had	to	be	in	there,	safe	like	they'd	been.	Thomas	had	felt	it	himself	and	had	seen	it	on	too	many	other	faces.	Thomas	couldn't	quit	staring	past	the	open	door,	into	the	pool	of	inky	darkness.	He	felt	the	first	trickle	of	fear,	but	it	was	more	like	a	dream.	Too	fast	the	dream	faded	into	blackness,	leaving	Thomas	in	a	void	with	nothing
but	his	thoughts.	After	only	a	few	seconds	Minho	pulled	his	hand	back	and	shook	it	at	his	side	like	he'd	hit	his	thumb	with	a	hammer.	"We	all	woke	up	in	the	middle	of	the	day,	lying	on	the	ground	around	the	doors	to	the	Box.	Newt	stood	quietly,	staring	at	that	long,	narrow	gap	of	blackness	as	if	he	expected	From	the	underworld	to	come	flying.	But
they	had	all	the	girls	and	a	boy,	all	of	us,	boys	and	a	girl.	Thomas	did	not	hesitate;	He	raised	his	arms	up	and	threw	the	trash	over	his	head	and	descended	the	ladder,	then	turned	on	his	heels	to	see	what	happened.	Fear	certainly	grabbed	them	as	much	as	he	did.	What	he	saw	immediately	wiped	out	any	peace	and	security	he	felt	talking	to	Teresa
during	the	night.	And	although	I	can't	tell	you	everything	right	now,	it's	vital	that	you	know	this:	these	attempts	you're	going	through	are	for	a	very	important	cause.	He	closed	his	eyes	after	a	while,	but	when	he	saw	Teresa's	face	in	the	darkness	of	his	thoughts,	he	opened	them	again.	Dude,	wake	up.	"Thomas	opened	his	eyes,	surprised	that	he
survived	the	other	nap	without	dying.	And	above	all,	he	had	an	image	burned	in	his	memories	as	strongly	as	a	brand	mark	of	a	hot	burner	iron."	Those	crazy	people	Stop	yelling	and	yelling.	"Thomas	put	his	weight	on	foot,	heard.	The	white	sun	above	was	far	from	Thomas'	left,	and	seemed	to	be	sinking	toward	that	horizon,	which	meant	it	was	west,
which	meant	that	the	city	ahead	and	the	reach	of	the	black	and	red	rock	behind	it	had	to	be	north.	Find	outdoors.	No	speakers,	no	heating	sources	or	air	conditioning	on	the	walls,	nothing.	a	nap.	"Thomas	spyed	on	a	soship	and	saw	Newt	standing	beside	his	bed,	looking	at	him.	No	more	grievers.	He's	very	young.	Unless	they	were	going	to	the
bathroom	to	use	it	or	have	a	drink,	the	Gladers	did	not	I	move.	"The	voice	is	just	a	test,	I	bet.	"And	you	could	...",	Thomas	began,	but	hesited.	And	then	the	whole	thing	disappeared,	once	again	revealing	the	other	side	of	the	common	area.	Come	on.	"He	took	out	the	sheet,	then	pulled	it	over	himself	and	rolled	it	firmly	around	hislike	an	old	woman	in	a
shawl.	The	sounds	were	silenced	and	of	the	two	dorms	–	distant	cries	and	cries	of	the	Cranks	and	murmurs	of	conversation	of	the	Gladers.	He	did	not	know	why	he	thought	he	would	be	able	to	help	more	than	anyone	else,	but	did	not	hesitate,	nor	even	taking	care	of	his	steps	as	he	ran	through	the	darkness.	"Who	are	you?"	I'm	repeating.	He	didn't
know	how	to	start	processing	all	the	information.	Some	gray-brown	rocks.	Thomas	thought	of	what	he	had	heard,	and	in	retrospect,	it	seemed	that	these	two	words	were	there	somewhere.	He	didn't	have	hair,	just	sick	spots	than	he	looked	like	greenish	moss.	Or	the	same...	He	wore	the	same	kind	of	clothes	that	everyone	had	given	the	night	before	-
clean	pajamas	with	a	button	shirt	and	flannel	pants,	light	blue.	For	some	reason,	until	that	moment	he	didn't	want	to	talk	to	him.	Teresa	Agnes.	With	a	note	I	said	you	were	the	last	of	all	time?	Aris	was	saying	right	before	Newt	finished.	"Sorry.	Not	a	single	tree.	But	before	Thomas	could	see	what	happened,	the	invisible	wall	that	separates	them	began
to	fog,	to	lighten	to	an	opaque	blur	in	a	matter	of	seconds.	Can	you	hear	me?	Newt	followed	in	his	heels;	thus,	Thomas	was	alone	in	the	large	common	room.	But	he	would	do	it	and	not	just	to	get	a	cure.	Dark.	I'm	a	Crank!	the	horror	of	a	man	shouted.	He	was	pointing	at	something.	Minho	destroyed	everyone	again,	telling	them	to	listen.	I	don't	know.
Thomas	realized	he	was	still	moving	his	hands	in	his	pants.	Minho	acena.	"It	doesn't	look	fresh,"	Thomas	murmured,	walking	to	one	to	feel.	"Is	any	of	them	here?"	he	asked,	a	strange	calm	washing	on	him.	Finally,	Thomas	went	bankrupt.	Something's	gonna	happen.	He	can	see	his	eyes,	but	nothing	more.	Looks	like	the	sunset's	a	few	hours	away.	"You
will	last	-	make	sure	everyone	follows	me	before	you	come."	Thomas	waved,	trying	to	fight	fire	by	burning	through	his	nerves;	reached	up	and	wiped	the	sweat	off	his	forehead.	Maybe	we	were	supposed	to	do	something,	but	now	it's	all	been	messed	up	and	we've	been	left	here	to	die."	Newt	burst	out	laughing.	His	exhaustion	had	finally	won	out	over
the	terror	of	the	thing	that	had	killed	two	people.	Come	on."	"Those	freaks	aren't	breaking	through	the	window	bars	anytime	soon,"	Frypan	retorted.	If	someone	had	wanted	to	kill	us,	why	wouldn't	they	have	just	killed	us?	No	one	said	anything.	"Came	to	see	if	you're	Cranks.	He'd	felt	it	give	a	little,	and	two	smashes	later	the	handle	fell	off	and	the	door
popped	open	an	inch	or	two.	Rat	Man	had	said	not	to	trust	their	eyes	or	their	minds.	They	put	me	in	here	last	night,	I	slept	in	that	bed"¢ÃÂÂhe	pointed	to	the	one	with	the	rumpled	sheet	and	blanket¢ÃÂÂ"and	I	woke	up	about	five	minutes	ago	and	took	a	pee.	Like	he	didn't	want	to	tell	Thomas	what	his	tattoo	said.	"I	don't	really	know	who	they	are.	A
Flat	Trans."	"Oh	yeah.	A	half	hour	later,	Thomas	sat	on	the	floor	with	the	rest	of	the	Gladers,	Minho	to	his	right	and	Newt	to	his	left,	all	of	them	facing	the	invisible	wall	and	the	weasel	of	a	man	sitting	at	the	desk	behind	it.	We	jumped	into	thin	air	and	went	through	an	invisible	hole.	None	of	them	had	families.	The	others	felt	it,	too,	even	if	most	of	them
kept	their	complaints	to	themselves.	He	went	back	to	the	boys'	dorm,	found	the	cot	he'd	slept	on	during	the	night¢ÃÂÂor	at	least,	the	one	he	thought	he'd	slept	on¢ÃÂÂand	lay	down,	putting	the	pillow	over	his	head,	as	if	that	would	make	everyone	else	go	away.	"This	is	so	shuckin'	good."	"You	still	sound	like	an	idiot	when	you	use	Glader	words,"
Minho	responded	before	taking	another	bite	of	his	apple.	By	the	time	he	finished	and	wiped	his	mouth	on	his	sleeve,	Aris	had	left.	Time	passed	ever	so	slowly.	Thought	about	the	Maze	and	all	the	klunk	they'd	been	through.	Did	everyone	make	it?"	"We	were	lining	up	and	counting	off	nice	and	easy	till	you	came	stumbling	like	a	doped-up	bull,"	Minho
responded.	He	could've	killed	those	people	out	there¢ÃÂÂhe's	the	only	one	we	don't	know	and	the	doors	and	windows	are	locked!	I'm	sick	of	him	acting	all	snooty	when	we've	got	twenty	guys	to	his	one.	Aris	had	to	know	something	that	would	help.	Never	heard	the	name	Teresa	Agnes	in	my	life.	"You're	all	still	here	because	of	an	uncanny	will	to
survive	despite	the	odds,	among	...	"Wait	here,"	Minho	whispered.	The	smell	in	the	common	area	was	horrendous;	he	gagged	as	he	sucked	in	a	deep	breath.	"Yeah,	but	it	took	a	ton	of	work	to	get	it	going	nice	and	smooth.	But	I	don't	think	there're	any	people	out	there."	He	paused.	Still	wishing	desperately	that	he	could	talk	to	Teresa.	"Why	do	you
even	bother	asking	questions,	dude?	Regaining	his	balance,	he	bent	his	knees	and	squatted,	tenting	the	sheet	entirely	over	his	body	as	he	continued	to	fight	for	breath.	Curled	up	into	a	ball,	shaking.	See,	told	ya	they	wanted	to	protect	you.	It	was	gone.	"Won't	be	sliced?"	"What's	that	supposed	to	mean?"	"He	said	we	can	go	back!"	"We	can't	trust	some
random	shank	whispering	in	the	dark."	Thomas	tried	not	to	think	about	how	ominous	the	last	four	words	had	been.	Pants,	shirt,	tie,	coat.	Just	admiring	your	bloody	leadership	skills."	Minho	pulled	his	shirt	away	from	his	neck,	leaned	over	to	show	everyone	the	tattoo	there.	After	three	full	days	of	not	eating,	it	felt	like	a	vicious,	gnawing,	dull-clawed
animal	was	trying	to	burrow	its	way	out	of	his	stomach.	Page	9	"What	does	mine	say?"	Newt	asked.	"Ow!"	the	person	yelled,	pushing	Thomas	off.	He	was	gripping	a	water	bag	in	his	other	hand.	A	very	bright	light	hovers	above	his	head	like	magic.	Surely	he	was	still	asleep,	dreaming.	"It's	the	bloody	Newbie	alarm!"	"I	know!"	"Why's	it	ringing?"
Thomas	shrugged,	hoping	his	face	didn't	betray	how	annoyed	he	was.	Their	heads	and	faces	were	almost	completely	covered	in	wrappings	of	tattered	beige	cloth,	small	ragged	slits	cut	they	to	see	and	breathe.	After	Newt	and	Minho	to	the	top,	where	it	seemed	that	the	sun	itself	waited	outside	the	open	door.	You	hit?	"Thomas	called	through	heavy
breathing.	Maybe	more.	Thomas	hated	his	eyes	never	adjusting	to	darkness	-	•	There	wasn't	the	slightest	touch	of	light.	His	escape	was	part	of	the	trials.	Who	if	these	people	had	been?	Thomas	thought	he	seemed	even	more	frightened	than	when	they	were	about	to	fight	the	Grievers	to	escape	the	maze.	But	close	the	door	of	the	shuck	as	much	as	you
can	first	-	•	It	smells	worse	than	Gally's	rotten	feet	out	there."	Page	7	Without	answering,	Thomas	closed	the	door,	then	approached	and	sat	down.	"Levante-se,	you	Shank	-	I	don't	see	anyone."	Thomas	was	ashamed	that	they	thought	he	was	shrunk	there	-	he	should	look	like	a	small	child	crying	under	his	blankets,	trying	not	to	be	seen.	He	passed
through	the	crowd	of	boys	to	follow	Aris	to	the	bathroom.	"When	you	go	through	the	trials,	you've	seen	and	will	continue	to	see	evidence	of	this	technology	and	the	resources	behind	it.	The	door	rose	out,	opened	only	enough	to	show	the	darkness	on	the	other	side.	We	can	be	difficult	for	A	while,	take	a	break	and	then	go	as	far	away	as	possible	during
the	night.	Remember	what	that	guy	at	the	table	told	us.	"Are	you	not	Mr.	Happy?	"Really,	genius?"	Minho	said	that	his	powerful	arms	doubled	and	strained,	veins	that	were	profamated	everywhere.	Teresa,	he	called	again	with	his	mind.	"Well,	you	rods	are	smart,"	Frypan	said	through	a	snitch.	That	boy	wasn't	lying	-	he	could	say.	His	body	begged	for
water,	but	he	couldn't	move	yet.	I	keep	seeing	Grievers.	Whatever's	going	on,	we'll	have	a	chance,	just	like	we	did	in	the	bloody	maze.	"The	glue?"	Thomas	released	his	shirt	and	took	a	step	back.	He	himself	was	renamed	later	odivuo	odivuo	res	airedop	ele	es	azetrec	ohnet	o£Ãn	,uednopser	samohT	,"ies	o£Ãn	uE"	.rotnevni	ednarg	o	,nosidE	samohT
The	sounds	of	blanging.	But	as	we	all	were	in	the	same	place	of	low	quality,	we	organized	and	discovered	the	place.	"No	cars	need	to	play	for	the	dead	again.	But	the	room	remained	in	Silãªncio."	I	would	like	her	to	hurry,	"he	murmured.	The	whisper	flash	was	ruffled,	just	a	few	short	words	that	sounded	like	they	came	from	a	very	old	and	very	sick
man.	From	the	front,	Minho	shouted	for	the	others	to	stop.	Without	swollen	bodies	and	paddling	skin.	Do	you?	"Thomas	asked,	forgiving	Teresa's	thoughts	and	the	dream	-	â	€	¢	memoria?	§As?	Although	his	face	revealed	the	truth:	he	wanted	to	move	away	from	poor	Winston	as	much	as	Thomas.	He	suddenly	thought	of	Chuck	and	what	he	could	say	if
he	were	hastily.	Thomas	carefully	put	his	bag	of	water	and	packaging	Shoulder	to	side,	then	shyly	reached	the	front	with	the	moms	to	find	a	grip	in	a	brain	or	leg	.	"Hey,"	said	Winston.	What	is	these	things	about	it	to	be	the	betrayal?	""	And	what	is	"group	A,	subject	A1"	means?	"This	was	Newt,	who	handed	over	the	Increase	Founder	to	Thomas."
Well?	Did	you	not	hear	that?	""	I	didn't	care	if	you	call	the	willow,	"Newt	broke.	What	had	happened?	That	the	worst	moments	were	back	in	the	maze.	The	difference	was	subtle	and	some	people	disagreed	that	they	had	been	moved.	But	there	was	no	kindness	in	that.	He	came	into	a	dream.	Always,	the	sole	person	extends	to	the	front	without	ever
turning	left	or	right.	Mouths	and	noses	are	covered	by	moms.	Desperate,	he	thought	of	crawling	for	the	sake	to	look	for	a	selection	or	something	-	clue	of	what	had	happened.	he	played	the	package	packageeht	erew	ereht	sseneros	a	fi	sa	,taorht	sih	ot	pu	tnew	ylevitcnitsni	dnah	s'samoh	,	and	;	A	.reduol	snow	demaercs	yob	eht	,ylbissopmI	.ecaf	sih	ro
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sredalG	eht	fo	eno	"!kcolc	.tsud	dna	triD	.woleb	raf	ssenkrad	eht	ni	deraeppasid	ti	litnu	yawriats	eht	nwod	gniylf,yawa	tohs	ti	neh	,	eh,	eh,	eh.	.dnatsrednu	etiuq	t'nseod	eh	ecalp	a	morf	lla	ti	gnissentiw	tsuJ	.seidob	gnittor	esoht	lla	htiw	etunim	rehtona	dneps	t'ndluoc	eh	tuB	.	in	the	juicef	ot	samohT	rof	elbissopmi	S.asereT	ot	saw	samohT	sa	denoitnem
d'eh	lrig	deredrum	eht	ot	esolc	sa	neeb	d'eh	fi	yllaicepsE	...	tuB	noitisop	latef	eht	ni	yal	eh	litnu	pu	sgel	sih	gnillup	,ylthgit	smra	sih	dedlof	dna	tuhs	seye	euq	airid	,solojit	sod	sederap	sa	e	etnemacigam	recerapased	a	serev¡Ãdac	so	sodot	moc	,o£ÃN	.sohlo	so	ehl-ued	samohT	O	?"ossi	moc	recetnoca	e	satnagrag	saus	rahcar	mereuq	sele	es	atropmi	es
meuQ	.oditeper	ohniM	!"uecetnoca	euq	O"	".ele	etnemavitinifeD	.ocuop	mu	sanepa	es	omsem	,etrom	ad	avitcepsrep	a	avanimuli	euq	asioc	acinºÃ	a	ele	arap	sarvalap	sarud	saus	,asereT	ed	sotnemasnep	rop	sanepa	odarbeuq	,odnerroh	olcic	mu	es-uonroT	.oig³Ãler	o	arap	uohlo	tweN	O	.etna§Ãam	orrussus	mu	omoc	are	zov	aus	,adacse	e	orucse	lenºÃt
ognol	on	otief	ahnit	alaf	aus	a	euq	soco	snos	,oce	od	siopeD	.siam	al-¡Ãhnesed	aireuq	o£Ãn	ele	e	,alucÃdir	adanroj	aus	me	a§Ãnadum	ednarg	amu	siam	ed	etimil	on	mavatse	sele	euq	aibas	elE	.agep	a	uotnet	e	atrop		Ã	oriemirp	uogehc	samohT	O	.reviverbos	ed	edadicapac	aus	odnatset	sanepa	somatse	euq	,recerap	edop	uo	,rasnep	edop	ªÃcoV"
.satnugrep	samix³Ãrp	sa	rezaf	ed	setna	odnuges	mu	uosnep	elE	".aplucsed	,ies	uE"	.samaC	.amic	arap	uotlas	e	ele	bos	s©Ãp	sues	ahnit	ele	euq	©Ãta	arof	arap	uotucse	,amac	aus	me	adatnes	o£Ã§Ãisop	amu	arap	uorapsid	e	sohlo	sues	uirba	samohT	,rorret	me	es-uevlovnE	.o£Ãsolpxe	a	odivuo	essevit	o£Ãn	es	omoc	uounitnoc	naM	taR	O	!et-alaC
.a§Ãnatam	amu	arap	messetab	so	es	omoc	,ogral	ocra	mu	me	ohnimac	ues	o	marezif	sele	omoc	soninem	so	erbos	soxif	marecenamrep	,serapmÃ	saimºÃm	sorcul³Ãvni	seleuqan	sadnef	sad	s¡Ãrta	sodidnocse	,sohlo	sueS	.ohniM	uoicnuna	,"zev	atsed	otium	mevuo	e	mecergame	o	sodoT"	.o£Ãditlum	a	etnematnel	raenacse	a	maratlov	sioped	e	,sirA	arap	es-
maralitnic	memoh	od	sohlo	sO	".sol-ªÃceuqse	somav	aroga	rop	sam	,B	opurG	on	atnesses	siaM	.edadisoiruc	ed	oiehc	etnemlapicnirp	are	sam	,elen	odem	ed	ocuop	mu	ahnit	euq	rahlo	mu	uonroter	euq	,tweN	moc	serahlo	uocort	samohT	".oriemirp	rassap	a	o£Ãtse	sªÃrt	sO"	.salenaj	san	sknarC	sO	.o£Ãzar	met	samohT	O	.atneznic	a§Ãarp	ad	edadirucsbo	a
arap	lanif	ossap	o	rad	ed	setna	odnuges	mu	uotiseh	redalG	adac	,rahlaf	meS	.uivuo	euq	zev	amitlºÃ	a	odis	ahnit	euq	od	It	is	something	more	like	Maze.	"What's	out"?	Someone	asked.	How	would	they	deal	with	them?	He	he	that	most	if	not	all	of	them	would	have	major	psychological	problems.	His	nose	hit	first,	smashing	against	what	felt	like	a	cold
sheet	of	glass.	I	don't	know	who	she	is	or	where	she	went.	"And	Frypan's	gonna	start	having	little	babies,	Winston'll	get	rid	of	his	monster	acne,	and	Thomas	here'll	actually	smile	for	once."	Thomas	turned	to	Minho	and	exaggerated	a	fake	smile.	Made	him	doubt	such	emotions	could	even	exist	in	the	same	world	in	which	he	now	stood.	She	was	here,
she	was	safe.	I	guarantee	it."	"Yeah,"	Thomas	murmured,	wondering	if	he	should	share	what	he'd	dreamed	about.	A	pause.	what?	That	whoever	they	were,	they	didn't	want	him.	"These	situations	inflicted	upon	you	are	called	the	Variables,	and	each	one	has	been	meticulously	thought	out.	"Wait	a	minute,"	Newt	said.	"I	don't	think	it's	polite	to	go
stomping	into	the	bloody	ladies'	room.	At	that	point,	and	only	at	that	point,	you'll	be	cured	of	the	Flare.	Thomas	is	just	whining	about	his	life	and	wishin'	he	could	go	back	to	his	mommy."	"Tommy,"	Newt	said,	not	seeming	amused,	"you	went	through	the	Changing,	got	some	of	your	memories	back.	"When	you	first	heard	her	in	your	head?"	Thomas
glanced	at	him,	paused.	It	had	been	her.	I	don't	know,	man,	but	that's	what	I	felt.	Thomas	turned	around	to	look	back	in	the	direction	from	which	they'd	come,	saw	that	the	stairs	disappeared	into	darkness	far	below	them.	More	like	the	echo	of	shouts,	very	distant,	muted.	He	felt	like	every	time	he	brought	this	up,	he	was	admitting	to	the	world	that	he
was	crazy.	The	guy	was	right¢ÃÂÂthey	had	all	the	incentive	they	needed	to	make	it	through	this	next	phase.	He	stepped	forward,	ready	to	pull	Teresa	into	a	hug¢ÃÂÂhe	didn't	care	who	was	there	to	see	it.	"No	way.	That	stupid	white	suit.	That	he	was	to	be	killed.	As	if	Minho	had	bumped	into	a	low-hanging	chandelier,	sending	it	swaying	back	and
forth.	Had	they	even	really	been	killed?	And	he	felt	like	the	air	had	heated	up	to	a	million	But	he	was	still	able	to	isolate	neither	one	or	two	of	the	words.	"Because?"	Frypan	asked,	his	mother	still	hovered	a	few	centimeters	from	the	door.	"You're	lying,"	said	Aris,	his	voice	fell	to	a	whisper,	his	face	now	with	a	more	thin	shadow.	I	showered,	looked	in
the	mirror.	"Uh	...	he	looked	around.	Hitting	herself,	however,	he	quickly	put	aside	that	little	part	of	him	who	wanted	to	jump	back	to	the	bed	and	scream	with	his	eyes.	He	instinctively	extended	his	mother	to	rub	The	nose	while	squeezing	how	he	could	have	lost	a	glass	barrier.	locked	and	chained	inside.	Something	...	"Let's	do	it	again.	"No	way!"
Minho	shouted	in	front,	then,	without	further	explanation,	disappeared	inside	the	room.	He	could	not	wake	up.	A	large	wooden	table	was	placed	in	front	of	the	other	bedroom	door.	But	he	established,	feeling	even	after	a	few	seconds	he	was	already	better	than	the	last	time	he	made	the	long	and	lifeless	to	the	bathroom.	Thomas	looked	up	to	see	his
friend	chewing	his	own	majority.	What	was	a	plan,	after	all?	It	took	a	long	time	for	them	to	realize	that	others	had	similar	tattoos.	"Shuck's	top,	what.	Hearth.	There	must	have	been	fifty	of	them,	and	I	was	the	boy.	their."	Thomas	did	not	seem	to	argue	about	it	-	or	even	talking	about	it.	Those	who	are	for	the	will	be	executed	immediately	in	the	most	...
wherever	they	were.	Only	a	yellow	orange	sea	of	dust	and	stones;	Heated	air	drives	boiled	on	the	horizon	like	steam,	floating	up,	as	if	any	life	was	melting	towards	cloudless	blue	and	cloud.	"What	great	is	that?"	The	other	gladers	joined	a	chorus	of	questions.	I	know.	He	nodded	to	his	friend	before	stepping	around	him	drink	a	drink,	all	the	time
wondering	what	could	be	reserved	for	them	when	the	white	suit	was	ready	to	"stop	two	of	the	trials."	Whatever	that	means.	"I	don't	know	if	we	can	go	outside.	We	escaped	a	few	days	ago,	the	people	who	helped	us	stay	in	a	big	gym	for	a	few	days,	then	moved	here	last	night,	but	nobody	explained	anything.	He	pressed	the	first	two	fingers	of	both
hands	against	their	temples.	then	there	were	some	grunts	and	moanings	while	the	gladers	were	shocked	before	they	could	stop.	pass	the	flat	trans	at	the	indicated	time.	Many	bodies	smell	like	frypan's	grave.	Here's	the	thing.	and	the	mountains	can	be	sixty	u	seventy."	"I	didn't	know	you	could	measure	the	distance	so	well	with	nothing	but	your	damn
eyes,"	said	newt.	I'm	sure	they	locked	the	door	when	they	left.	the	thing	came	out	of	the	ceiling"!	Frypan	said.	"pause	two.	there	were	about	thirty	of	us.	lost	time,	had	no	sense	how	far	they	had	gone.	"slinthead,	when	you	try	to	be	bad,	it's	just	hilarious."	Thank	you.	thomas	stopped.	The	aris	told	him	in	the	head.	like	we're	in	a	school.	But	when	the
minho	asked	everyone	to	stop,	the	relief	was	almost	overwhelming.	he	sober,	certainly	from	pain,	probably	also	from	the	trauma	of	what	he	had	gone	through.	a	turtle	in	the	head.	Are	you	sure?	What	do	you	think?	It	was	the	alarm	that	was	hated	in	the	glade	to	announce	that	a	newcomer	had	arrived.	Maybe	our	next	test,	who	knows.	For	some	reason,
thomas	thought	it	was	supposed	to	be	him	next,	so	he	did.	They	saw	strange	things.	We're	supposed	to	go	that	way,	but	it's	not	even	close	to	100	miles.	with	a	touch	that	overthrew	his	breath,	he	landed,	felt	the	torso	squirting;	a	elbow	dug	on	his	ribs,	then	a	hand	slapped	his	face.	instructed	to	tell	you.	the	big	room	wasn't	even	a	square	-	it	was	a	big
oval,	round	and	without	singing.	three"!	he	straightened	his	legs	with	a	grunt	and	heaved	up.	"we	will	not	know	until	we	investigate.	wheneht	ekiL?kool	I	od	woH	.moorhta	B	,	and	,	T	.hcuot	eht	ot	looc	dna	drah	,htooms	I	raews	I"	.dias	tweN	",wonk	t'nod	I"	".retlehs	fo	dnik	emos	ro	seert	eb	ll'ereht	yllufepoH	.deerga	enoemos	",did	ti	,haeY"	".elddim	eht
ni	thgir	'kcab	og	«Ë"	ekil	dednuoS"	.meht	derongi	samoh	T	tub,krad	eht	otni	snoitseuq	tuohs	ot	deunitnoc	sredalG	rehto	ehT	.evom	ot	dennuts	oot	saw	eh	,dnoces	a	roF	.reilrae	nam	yzarc	eht	dniheb	gninihs	nees	d'eh	nus	thgirb	eht	eH	.mih	edisni	gnidliub	ylwols	htgnerts	dna	ygrene	fo	nruter	lufrednow	eht	tlef	samohT	.yawa	meht	dehsup	eh	,emit	hcaE
.dnuora	ssem	ydoolb	t'noD"	T	".me'	rof	dalg	erus	m'I	tuB	.tius	dewollof	samohT	.flesmih	oottat	eht	ees	ot	revo	gninael	,ohniM	ediseb	thgir	saw	eh	noos	dna	,teef	sih	ot	samohT	decrof	ytisoiruc	,yawa	thgir	rewsna	t'ndiWhite	girl	I've	seen,	"	replied	Minho.	Thomas	stopped	in	the	middle	of	the	prison	and	almost	tripped.	Things	that	almost	began	to	click
on	your	mind	have	collapsed	again.	The	supposed	rescue	and	subsequent	trip	on	the	bus.	The	appearance	of	innocent	surprise	in	your	The	face	was	the	only	thing	that	prevented	Thomas	from	grabbing	the	stem	by	the	collar	and	shaking	it	until	some	answers	left.	Winston	shook	his	head	with	a	quick	idiot;	his	body	continued	to	tremble.	Though	Minho
was	acting,	he	was	sure	he	was	doing	a	good	job	of	it.	With	thoughts	of	revenge	really	comforting	him	in	a	sick	and	distorted	way,	he	finally	fell	asleep.	"Kill	me!	Kill	me!	Kill	me!	...	Chapter	3	A	hand	hit	Thomas's	shoulder	behind;	he	cried	and	turned	around	to	see	Minho	looking	for	him	to	the	maniac	screaming	out	the	window."	A	few	words	",
answered	Winston.	And	everything	was	buggin	-	Nuts	when	you	knew?	He	knew	exactly	what	kind	of	terrible	memories	made	someone	look	like	that.	He	heard	rolling,	heard	hitting	a	wall	and	rolling	a	little	more.	"No	animals,	no	food,	no	maze."	"Yes,	yes,	but	let's	go.	Each	edition	has	a	focal	theme.	He	felt	as	if	a	great	organ	had	just	been	ripped	out



of	his	body.	Pale	skin,	sunk	eyes.	Trans.	"Something,"	Mimo	agreed.	Did	you	come	in	a	coma?	They're	all	gonna	die.	"Thomas	stopped	-	forcing	Aris	also	-	shocked	that	these	words	had	just	come	out	of	their	own	mouth."	Go!	"Newt	screamed,	hitting	Thomas	in	the	back.	He	waited	like	every	Glader	and	Glader	and	then	Aris	channeled	the	way	in,	then
followed.	He	arrived	at	the	door	of	the	boys'	dorm,	passed	through	it	and	then	came	to	the	great	entrance	by	which	they	had	arrived	the	day	before.	For	some	reason,	it	had	not	''	t	attacked	again.	"What?"	Thomas	saw	a	dark	spot	just	above	the	back	necklineThe	boy's	pajamas	shirt	as	he	changed.	The	whole	thing	was	pulsed	and	blurred,	like	it	could
disappear	any	second.	Teresa!	He	cried	mentally,	his	whole	body	tense	with	the	effort.	But	when	his	hands	slipped	over	what	was	there,	the	confusion	consumed	him.	He	moved	away	from	man	and	from	the	table	and	leaned	against	the	invisible	wall,	his	surface	lasts	pressing	against	the	back.	"Maybe	we	should	go	back."	Thomas	shook	his	head,	even
if	he	knew	no	one	could	see.	After	the	long	insanity	of	walking	blindly	for	so	long,	it	was	as	if	his	body	wanted	action.	A	big...	"They	called	you	a	trigger?"	Aris	felt,	obviously	as	perplexed	as	anyone	else	in	the	room.	It's	a	small	room	with	some	bunk	beds.	CHAPTER	17	The	other	Gladers	left	their	way,	apparently	more	than	happy	to	let	the	three	be	the
only	ones	to	see	what	was	outside.	I	would	put	my	money	against	you	against	at	least	half	of	these	rods.	Thomas	knew	he	should	be	upset	by	the	absurd	notion	that	to	that	point	things	had	been	easy	for	them.	Thomas	wanted	to	yell.	It	seemed	to	be	a	thick	line,	extending	from	the	clavicle	cavity	on	the	back.	You?	"Aris	returned	his	gaze	forward,	but
there	was	something	suspicious	there.	To	face	what	Wicked	had	reserved	for	them."	Winston,	go	get	him,"	Mimo	ordered	after	him.	By	appearance,	they	went	That	way,	for	hours.	Along	with...	the	bodies	are	gone,	with	no	sign	that	they've	been	there	first.	It	was	too	dark	to	notice	them	last	night,	especially	with	those	stupid	drab	curtains.	Really,
really	weird.	He	felt	he	had	to	say	something	-	offer	something.	I	was	hoping	you	were	awake	to	keep	me	company.	About	sixty	people	were	sent	to	live	in	the	clearing.	I	was	thrown	into	this	gigantic	maze	made	of	huge	walls	of	ahnit	ahnit	samohT	"	?arbmel	es	ªÃcov	sasioc	sassed	otnauQ	.zef	o£Ãn	ele	sam	,so£Ãm	saus	me	a§Ãebac	a	radnufa	aireuq	elE
.adagapa	iof	air³Ãmem	ahnim	ossid	setna	saM	¢â	-	Thinking	a	lot	about	it.	whatever	it	is.	But	not	-	their	labs	had	not	moved.	It	was	a	wasteland.	"Just	keep	going!"	He	shouted	at	Minho.	"What	does	that	say,	Slinthead?"	Newt	looked	left	and	right,	his	face	blushing.	Trown	meters	of	his	bed,	wrapped	in	colored	curtains,	a	window	looked	at	a	bright,
blinding	light.	I	have	to	give	me	one	of	those	Shuck	suits.	A	death	ball	got	one	more	person.	He	spoke,	forming	the	words	with	his	thoughts.	It	is	not	a	long	time	to	waste	the	sun	to	suck	the	entire	waterfront.	"Maybe	we	should	wait	for	her	to	fall,"	Newt	suggested.	"	Spread,	find	it!	""	"Could	already	have."	Thomas	was	in	motion,	surprised	by	how
quickly	he	recovered	his	senses.	Almost	unlimited	money,	unlimited	human	capital	and	technology	have	advanced	in	the	wishes	and	desires	of	the	smartest	man.	The	door	of	the	door	said	Teresa	should	be	here	somewhere	-we	need	to	find	it	to	find	it!	"Without	waiting	for	an	answer,	he	went	to	the	door	back	to	the	ordinary	area,	passing	the	boys	to
the	end.	That	way.	It	all	pointed	out	for	Aris	to	come	from	another	versions	of	the	maze,	mounted	in	the	same	format,	except	for	the	proportion	of	girls	to	boys	who	are	being	exchanged.	"You	are	an	ugly	rod."	"If	you	say."	"Close	your	bloody	holes,"	Newt	whispered.	There	can	be	no	one	who	is	in	charge.	""	This	is	the	most	lamentable	thing	you	already
barked,	"said	Minho.	A	few	minutes	more	and	everything	was	bright,	but	good.	"No	matter	what."	No,	Frypan	took	command.	So	Thomas	heard	him	climb	the	stairs	to	join	Minho.	Her	argues	and	legs	seemed	and	the	rigidity	in	her	contraction	torso	left	in	a	moment.	"Who	is	you?"	Minho	shouted.	Was	closed	.	"Let's	go,	Thomas	and	Newt",	he	the
shoulder.	Bright	orange	exploded	on	the	fingers	and	eyelids,	and	a	wave	of	heat	-	like	a	warm	-	swept	wind.	Your	eyes	eyes	was	ew	ebyam	’thgil	thgirb	fo	tol	si	ees	nac	I	llA	?ees	uoy	diD	".ecin	laer	s'tahT	.won	yllaicepse,pots	reven	dluow	eH	.ti	fo	skool	eht	yb	,tsafkaerb	rof	su	tae	ot	tnaw	seizarc	fo	hcnuB	.duola	nekops	dah	sir	A	thguoht	eh	tsrif	taht
dnim	s'samoh	The	ers	of	the	ers	of	the	ers	of	the	ers	of	the	ers	of	the	ers	of	the	ers	of	the	ers	of	the	ers	of	the	ers	of	the	ers	of	the	ers	of	the	ers	of	the	ers	of	the	ers	of	the	ers	of	the	ers	of	the	T	"?taht	fo	uoy	dnimer	siht	seod	woh	.gnikla	W	.kniht	I,eiknarF"	.eciov	eht	ezingocer	t'ndid	samohT	".kcab	og	dluohs	ew	ebyaM"	".woN	?reh	dellik	oh
♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪♪	C	eht	diD	.taht	detpecca	ydaerla	dah	gnikniht	fo	enil	s'amoh	T	"!stset	tnereffid	owt	nur,sezam	esoht	fo	owt	tliub	ev'tsum	?the	sun	shuck.	Who	was	down	there	yelling?	"Winston	replied,	his	trembling	voice.	He	walked	halfway,	half	tripping	to	Newt,	who	was	still	in	the	seat	of	light	switches,	his
terrified	look	firing	among	the	corpses	hanging	throughout	the	room.	He	kicked	with	His	foot	and	the	door	shook	completely;	if	any,	it	seemed	to	be	even	darker	on	the	other	side.	Kicking.	Thomas'	hand	against	the	wall	and	the	floor	beneath	his	feet	were	the	only	things	that	kept	him	tied	to	reality	or	gave	him	a	sense	of	movement.	You	wouldn't	have
to	run	into	the	mirror	to	know	they're	gone.	He	rushed	forward	by	instinct,	passing	through	several	Gladers	who	seemed	frozen	by	fear,	moving	toward	the	inhuman	sounds.	"Your	neck."	Thomas	finally	left.	"Thomas!	What	happened?	"Thomas	tried	to	calm	down,	hold	things.	After	a	minute,	he	fell	his	hands	and	slowly	opened	his	eyes.	At	least	the
screams	had	stopped."	No	more	of	your	voodoo	klunk	while	we	are	around	.	"Thomas,	the	eyes	watering	now,	finally	broke	their	eyes	with	Aris	and	looked	at	Minho.	Thomas	understood	why	they	had,	however."	You	better	get	out	of	here.	I'm	sorry.	"The	brief	moment	of	relief,	Thomas	felt	when	he	heard	the	officially	broken	level	bathroom.	You	guys
go	first."	"Yes?"	Minho	replied.	Black.	The	boy	stopped	trembling	and	his	hiccups	calmed	down	with	a	choking	whim.	Thomas	was	intrigued,	surprised	that	he	had	never	moved	what	had	been.	I	can't	imagine	the	real	world	out	or	how	it	was	to	be	involved	with	the	people	I	helped	design	the	maze.	The	brightness	seemed	impossible	-	even	if	they	were
wandering	in	perfect	darkness	for	hours.	"You	are	subject	to	five	and	they	called	you	glue."	Newt	gave	him	a	scared	look.	"Who	put	you	here	last	night?"	Aris	threw	his	arms	in	the	air,	then	let	them	come	back	and	tap	the	side	odnerroc	odnerroc	,aicnªÃrefnucric	a	adot	ed	onrot	me	etnemadipar	uodna	elE	.sodal	sues	fo	ngis	on	saw	ereht	tubÃ
̈â€TMsmoorhtab	eht	dah	yehtěâenif	eb	dluow	straight	W.ecitsuj	lanimirc	dna	ygolonimirc	fo	sdleif	yranilpicsidretni	eht	ni	ecitcarp	dna	,ycilop	,hcraeser	,yroeht	fo	noissucsid	dna	nocilbup	rof	a	edivorp	ot	tnaem	si	lanruoj	ehnedt	S	eht	htiw	gnipeeK	.yzarc	mih	gnivirD	.gnorw	saw	tahw	mih	deksa	ro	mih	derehtob	eno	on	,ylgnizam	A	.rehtegotla	dehsinav
ti	retal	dnoces	tilps	A	.elbainednu	sallam	gnileef	eht	tubõârevo	semit	net	tsomla	sregnarts	gnihcaorppa	eht	derebmuntuo	sredalG	eht}}kcab	sih	gnola	raef	dloc	fo	elkcit	eht	tlef	eh	yhw	wonk	t'ndid	ehufw	C	.erofeb	thgin	eht	dedivorp	samajap	eht	otni	gnignahc	erofeb	nrow	lla	d'yeht	sehtolc	ygnurg	eht	fo	ngis	on	saw	ereht	dna	,edam	erew	moor	mrod
'sredalG	eht	ni	sdeb	eht	llA	.	:	:	:	:	:	:	:	:	:	:	:	:	:	:	:	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	;	I	tuB	.yawa	og	ll'tI	:saw	asereT	ot	days	eh	tahw	tuB	.reveN	.oN	.eman	tsal	s'asere	,	and	;derucsbo	taeh	gnitlem-drawpu	fo	egarim	yrrulb	eht	."elbuort	fo	ngis	tsrif
eht	sknahs	eseht	thgif	ot	ydaer	teg	dna"	?	ecalp	kcuhs	siht	ni	xob	eht	s'erehw"	"spal	ruo	ni	nworht	seibwen	ydoolb	teg	annog	llits	er'ew	in	llet	t'nod"	Two	figures	until	they	were	only	a	hundred	meters	away.	"What	does	that	matter	to	you	whether	we	are	protesting	or	not?"	Newt	hesitated	and	then	replied	without	looking	at	him.	Joining	everyone	to
achieve	the	greatest	advance	in	the	history	of	science	and	medicine.	"If	we're	going	to	do	this,	we'd	better	have	something	around	us	or	we'll	have	sunburns	second	in	five	minutes."	"Let's	empty	our	backpacks,"	said	Newt,	already	taking	his	shoulder	off.	It	was	only	a	few	days	since	he	saw	his	friend	being	stabbed	in	the	heart;	Poor	Chuck	died	while
Thomas	held	him.	How	should	we	know	who	to	listen	and	who	to	ignore?	"Thomas	knew	it	was	a	good	question,	but	coming	back	just	didn't	feel	right.	The	boy	lying	below	him	didn't	move	or	make	a	sound.	And	The	darkness,	somehow	comforting.	But	he	didn't	see	anything	at	all	to	indicate	that	something	solid	stayed	there.	Gemendo,	he	attacked	the
rest	and	devoured	his	core	stuck	before	Minho	even	finished	his.	It	made	sense,	and	nothing	else	mattered.	Aris,	you	brought	the	Klunk	together	that	he	fell,	that	some	guys	help	him	to	carry	it.	It	took	only	a	second	for	Thomas	to	realize	what	left	the	cook	all	excited.	It	was	clear.	Now	that	the	rescue	of	the	maze	had	been	a	farce.	Thomas	ignored	him.
Teresa	was	missing.	Everyone	talking	about	everyone	as	a	lot	of	babies.	"We	have	stems	vomiting	everywhere,	because	they	ate	too	much.	Newt.	And	doing	what	we	ask,	you	will	be	saved,	making	so	many	people	desperately	want.	"Thomas	heard	Minho	gemer	beside	him	and	worried	about	him	throwing	out	another	of	his	clever	observations.	What
are	these	things	about	You	also	in	a	maze?"	Thomas	barely	heard	the	last	words	of	what	Aris	had	said	about	the	sounds	of	surprise	coming	from	the	other	Gladers.	One!	Now!"	He	grabbed	the	sides	of	the	stretchinged	ohcert	ognol	mU	.sohlo	sues	ed	arof	ol-ªÃtnam	arap	atarp	poog	a	arap	uorrupme	e	uoxup	notsniW	;eled	oxiaba	etnematerid	ossap	on
rahleoja	es	arap	roder	oa	avarig	e	oninem	od	oproc	o	erbos	uolup	samohT	.eled	etnerf	an	odnignita	so£Ãm	sa	,mumoc	aer¡Ã	ad	o£Ãdirucse	an	uortne	e	oir³Ãtimrod	od	alas	a	uoxied	ele	,ossap	a	ossaP	.atarp	an	retab	A	?asereT	?sotrom	res	mai	euq	maibaS	.otiep	on	ogof	mu	odedneca	ahnit	m©Ãugla	euq	aicerap	ossid	zev	me	sam	,oinªÃgixo	o	raxup
etnemadarepsesed	uotnet	elE	.edalG	o	arap	s³Ãn	ed	opurg	oriemirp	o	maraivne	odnauq	ed	em-arbmeL	.sioD	.es-uotnes	e	amac	ad	sanrep	sa	uo§Ãnalab	samohT	".otropmi	em	o£Ãn	ue	,ajes	euq	reuq	euq	o	sam	,¡Ãl	odatse	ahnit	adan	e	setna	sotunim	snugla	odahlo	mahnit	euq	mamrifa	odut	marahca	euq	sknahS	sO	.asereT	a	©Ãta	zevlaT	.odnarucorp	,otet
e	sederap	sad	ognol	oa	so£Ãm	saus	odnazilsed	ol-ivuo	aidop	samohT	e	,uiguf	elE	"	...muhnen	siam	¡Ãh	o£Ãn	e	,odahlet	o	somignitA	.ratse	maireved	o£Ãn	euq	seragul	me	ratse	maicerap	sasioc	sa	sam	,odatneirosed	ocuop	mu	avatse	adnia	elE	.o£Ã§Ãartsurf	aus	odniart	zov	aus	,ohniM	essid	,"ªÃcov	euq	od	s³Ãn	ed	siam	otium	¡ÃH"	.odnel	,asem	an	odatnes
etnemlausac	memoh	o	arap	odnahlo	,orietni	otunim	mu	rop	¡Ãl	uocif	samohT	01	OLUTÃPAC	.aditab	amu	ralup	o£Ã§Ãaroc	ues	zef	oieuqolb	ed	satrac	me	¡Ãl	osserpmi	uiv	ele	euq	O	.asereT	moc	odicetnoca	ahnit	euq	od	aiedi	ahnit	o£Ãn	sirA	euq	aibas	m©Ãbmat	elE	.etnemavon	so£Ãm	sa	moc	so-uirboc	e	otid	iof	ehl	euq	o	zef	samohT	"!sohlo	so	mahcef
sodoT	.o£Ãsiv	aus	odna§Ãlacsed-oiem	o£Ãm	amu	moc	atreba	atrop	ad	adnef	a	uoipse	otnauqne	uehlocne	ohniM	.recerapased	aicerap	odnum	O	.ohniM	uednopser	,"notsniW	,meb	oduT"	"!somaV	.orgen	ocarub	mu	aicerap	eled	adiv	A	.etroN	.uidiloc	odnauq	adan	essid	o£Ãn	otorag	o	euqrop	are	meuq	aibas	men	ele	;eled	etnerf	an	etnematerid	aossep	an
uetab	ele	sezev	samuglA	.sªÃcov	euq	od	s³Ãn	ed	siam	otium	¡ÃH	.notsniW	ed	a§Ãebac	ad	egnol	e	amica	etnemavon	odahcni	o£Ãtne	,evaus	azerud	ed	ahnartse	o£Ã§Ãanibmoc	aus	uitnes	Followed,	though	somehow	thomas	could	still	feel	his	presence.	I	always	thought	you'd	end	up	here,	minho,	but	not	me.	"	was	minho,	and	the	relief	that	lavu	thomas
almost	made	him	cry	out	of	joy.	people	licked	their	lips	a	lot.	on	the	surface,	the	maze	trial	could	be	sorted	by	mistake	in	this	way.	minho	returned	to	the	hole	and	leaned	on	it	".	did	you	not	hear	it	rolling	soon	after	he	stopped	yelling?	calling	thomas?	the	handle	on	the	bathroom	door	turned;	then	the	door	opened,	swinging	toward	thomas.	"This	is
impossible,"	he	said,	turning	a	slow	circle,	looking	at	the	ceiling,	where	the	corpses	hung	from	ropes	just	a	few	minutes	earlier.	the	boy	looked	around,	obviously	realizing	the	surprised	faces,	then	he	shouldered	as	if	he	was	embarrassed	and	continued.	"I	thought	we	simply	couldn't	hear	them	from	the	aris	room.	he	did	this	without	the	slightest	hint	of
shame,	and	thomas	suddenly	knew	he	liked	this	boy.	chapter	4	thomas	tried	not	to	look	at	any	of	the	corpses	while	he	got	up.	thomas	heard	a	heavy	scratch	again,	then	newt	grudging	with	effort.	are	you	here?	"Yes!	thomas	regained	his	feet,	feeling	blindly	around	him	to	ensure	he	did	not	bump	into	someone	else.	Awful.	Come	on,	minho	screamed
when	he	pulled	the	backpack	handle	on	his	shoulder.	no	more	worries.	most	other	gladers	met	in	a	tight	group	behind	thomas,	tightening	to	take	a	look.	did	that	mean	that	gally	should	have	killed	thomas?	you	feel	things	like	that	in	the	maze,	even	if	your	scale	was	much	smaller.	""	the	mouse	man	was	not	playing	about	those	sun	explosions	",	said
thomas,	trying	not	to	let	his	heart	sink	too	much.	questions	stopped	instantly.	his	voice	had	a	darkness	that	combined	perfectly	with	the	way	thomas	felt.	Tera!	Are	you	there?	if	shehad	accepted	accepted	and	spoken	back,	I'm	pretty	sure	I	would've	lost	it.	Something	shattering.	Thomas	heard	the	sounds	of	a	body	thrashing	on	the	ground.	Thomas
knew	what	he	thought.	So	we	didn't	tell	anyone	about	it	for	a	long	time."	"It	was	weird	for	me,"	Aris	responded.	"We're	Cranks."	This	time	from	the	man,	his	voice	surprisingly	lighter	and	less	gruff	than	the	woman's.	He	sensed	the	other	Gladers	crowding	behind	him,	a	loud	and	chaotic	presence	of	shouts	and	questions	that	he	forced	himself	to	ignore.
On	the	ceiling,	just	a	few	feet	above	their	heads,	a	big	glob	of	liquid	silver	was	coalescing,	seeping	out	of	the	metal	as	if	melting	into	a	large	teardrop.	"We	were	in	there	with	the	door	closed	for,	what,	twenty	minutes?	He	glanced	around	one	last	time,	remembered	the	dead,	swelling	bodies	that	had	hung	there	just	a	few	days	earlier.	We're	obviously
here	for	a	buggin'	purpose.	"Here,	let	me	look,"	Newt	offered.	And	we	are	still	dangerously	short	of	what	we	need.	What	had	they	meant	when	they'd	said	those	awful	things	about	his	brain?	"Look,	man,	I	don't	know	what	you're	talking	about.	Instead	of	answering,	the	two	strangers	split	apart	and	started	walking	in	a	broad	circle	around	the	bunched-
up	Gladers.	Not	the	slightest	glare	or	reflection,	not	a	smudge	anywhere.	Winston	cried	out	something	unintelligible¢ÃÂÂhis	tortured	screams	could	have	been	in	another	language	altogether.	"Then	why	don't	you	go	first,"	Frypan	offered.	I	know	the	world	has	some	pretty	advanced	techno	stuff¢ÃÂÂbut	I	don't	remember	anything	like	flying	molten
metal	that	tries	to	cut	off	body	parts."	Thomas	thought	about	his	own	sketchy	memories.	We	need	to¢ÃÂÂ"	"No!"	Thomas	shouted.	The	burst	of	flavor	and	juice	was	a	glorious	thing.	"Ya	think?"	Minho	responded.	Teresa	had	been	taken	from	him.	"Do	all	the	windows	have	these	bars?"	Minho	nodded	toward	one	of	the	many	lining	the	walls	of	the	long
rectangular	room.	Or	was	seeing	Chuck	die	worse?	He	bet	that	each	one	They	hoped	the	rat	man	was	lying.	"I	was	the	last	one	to	pass.	This	is	just	part	of	this	experiment.	Thomas	did	not	want	to	scream	more;	he	was	tired	and	his	throat	hurt.	The	biggest	image	is	something	that	you	will	not	understand	the	end."	.	Thanks	for	gathering	ordained	so
that	I	can	say	what	I	have	...	But	instead	of	playing	the	steps	to	their	pages,	the	silver	sphere	challenged	gravity	and	flew	horizontally,	directly	on	Winston's	face.	Minho	looked	angry.	She	was	the	thing	he	could	understand	by	the	labyrinth	and	the	death	of	Chuck.	Like	a	bustling	bee,	he	settled	in	the	room	with	ferocity,	making	Thomas	reach	and
move	a	finger	on	each	ear.	Doltedly,	Thomas	realized	that	he	didn't	even	know	most	of	the	names	of	the	twenty	boys	who	had	survived	the	maze,	a	strange	thought	of	having	in	all	this	chaos.	What	had	just	happened?	â	€	œ	£	o	I	see	how	someone	could	just	be	leaving	in	this	heat.	Now	eat	-	you	seem	horrible.	And	where	was	Teresa?	I	lived	with	a	lot	of
girls.	It	was	like	a	...	he	felt	a	grip	of	apprehension	now	familiar,	knowing	that	something	had	to	be	wrong	or	the	people	who	rescued	them	would	have	come	to	them	for	a	long	time.	Now.	""	It	couldn't	agree	more,	"added	Newt.	Someone	grabbed	his	shirt	on	his	shoulder,	pulled	it	to	the	closer.	Newt	was	going	from	boy	to	boy,	looking	for	himself,	his
face	placed	in	stone	as	if	he	were	Focusing	on	memorizing	the	names	and	no.	"Let's	go,"	he	said.	He	smelled	the	sweat.	Come	back,	you	will	not	be	sliced.	got.	The	light	and	heat	burst	the	ladder	when	the	door	opened	with	a	terrible	grinding	metal	cry.	And	worst	of	all,	these	things	about	Have	the	disease	of	speaking,	about	the	rehearsals	that	gain	a
cure	...	It's	there!	Even	Except...	Thomas	read	the	words	for	himself.	His	eyes	had	adjusted	a	little;	where	before,	everything	had	been	a	wall	of	darkness,	now	he	could	see	traces	of	shadows	against	shadows.	He	scanned	the	room,	trying	the	best	not	to	focus	on	the	corpses,	looking	for	a	door	that	can	lead	to	her	bedroom.	And	with	a	stomach	poking
around	for	more	food,	Thomas	still	couldn't	stop	walking	towards	the	man	to	investigate.	Minho	was	the	first	to	break	the	silence.	Besides,	this	place	is	closed	inside."	"Not	to	mention	getting	rid	of	the	smell,"	Thomas	added.	Come	on,	man."	"I	swear!"	Aris	insisted.	His	ears	were	cut	and	ragged,	but	whole.	Laying	in	a	bed	with	blankets	pulled	to	the
chin.	Minho	pushed	the	door.	Red	and	bubble.	Thomas	grunted	a	yes,	and	Newt	said,	"Pretty	sure	we	just	got	to	hell.	"I'm	a	runner,	you	fucking	face.	"What...	the	water.	"We'll	look	like	ghosts	-	calm	down	from	any	bandit	out	there."	Minho	did	not	take	the	same	care	as	Newt;	he	just	staged	his	pack	and	dropped	everything.	It	seemed	that	both	groups
had	come	with	their	own	vocabulary.	Teresa...	Some	of	the	Gladers	behind	him,	Aris	included,	commented	how	they	already	tried	it.	Cokes.	Closing	his	eyes	for	a	second,	he	wanted	the	bowels	to	calm	down.	There	was	a	click.	Group	B,	Subject	B1.	"Minho,	meet	with	Aris,"	said	Thomas,	stepping	aside	and	gesting	to	the	other	boy.	Copyright	©	novelfull
thefreeonlinenovel.	All	rights	reserved.	what	he	called...	And	no	one	else	entered	this	buggin	room.	The	air	was	cool,	but	it	smelled	like	old	leather	and	dust.	They	also	held	him	to	make	sure	his	faces	were	shady.	None	of	those	things	I	should	have	been	there.	You	almost	forgot.	Thomas	felt	sorry	for	him	-	as	much	as	things	were	for	the	Gladers,	Aris
had	worse.	It	was	like	something	else	had	it.	.ahnit	.ahnit	o£Ãn	amelborp	essE	.otsor	uo	olebac	meS	.mava§Ãnava	otnauqne	uolaf	m©ÃugniN	.sasioc	sasse	essessid	e	It's	already	occurred	to	you.	"I	can't	take	much	longer.	Trying	not	to	be	disturbed	by	the	word	traitor,	he	grabbed	the	cylinder	and	hit	it	against	the	bronze	button.	Out	of	the	darkness.
Some	other	Gladers	tried	to	move	to	help,	but	Thomas	shouted	to	them	to	back	off,	thinking	they	would	only	get	in	the	way.	"Have	anyone	received	what	you	said?"	Newt	called.	"Somebody	grab	that	fire	extinguisher!"	he	cried	over	his	shoulder.	Part	of	the	Judgments."	Anger	swollen	in	Thomas'	chest	in	Chuck's	mention.	He	finally	caught,	sucking	air
and	puffing	out	quickly	as	he	tried	to	compose	himself.	As	soon	as	Thomas	emerged	in	the	light,	he	realized	that	they	could	also	have	been	pulled	into	transparent	plastic.	I	can't	see	anything."	Thomas	stood	still,	feeling	the	other	boys,	listening	to	his	breathing,	but	afraid	to	move.	Thomas	had	an	end	of	the	sheet	with	his	left	hand	and	had	a	handle
pulled	around	his	right	shoulder.	Every	time	I	think	about	Chuck,	I	always	tickles.	Probably	enough.	Thomas	was	standing	still	thinking	of	a	full	stomach.	transformed	into	metal?	"You're	a	depressing	piece	of	klunk,	slint	head.	"Please,	man,	Mommy.	Thomas	watched	as	they	walked,	the	heads	were	low,	the	jaws	hit,	as	if	each	step	burned	a	thousand
calories.	Everyone	started	talking	about	everyone	else.	"No	problem.	The	future	of	children	The	purpose	of	this	publication	is	to	disclose	information	on	issues	related	to	the	well-being	of	children.	Are	you	still	sleeping?	Around	nine	o'clock,	Thomas	found	himself	lying	in	bed,	looking	at	the	bunk	above	him	once	again.	It	was	almost	as	if	-	"Bluh-huh-
huh",	Minho	gemeu,	a	repulsion	shudder,	as	if	he	had	just	stepped	on	a	klunk	pile.	Much	of	what	had	returned	after	being	stinged	by	Griever	had	become	cloudy.	Behavioral	and	Social	Problems"Behavioral	and	Social	Issues"	is	an	interdisciplinary	journalopen,	peer	reviewed	serving	as	a	primary	primaryout	of	articles	that	advance	in	the	scientific
dwarf	of	human	social	behavior,	particularly	as	regards	the	understanding	and	influence	of	important	social	problems.	The	original	gladers.	"He	said	the	last	part	with	a	subtle	explosion	of	sarcasm."	Are	you	ready?	"Minho	asked,	looking	at	Newt,	then	Thomas."	Wait!	"Thomas	shouted	on	impulse.	So	the	dead	cads	left.	The	gladers	more	close	to	them
fought	for	instinct	to	prevent	things	from	going	down	the	stairs.	He	was	really	trying	to	decide	whether	he	was	more	confused	or	scared	when	a	bell	shouting	He	started	playing	all	over	the	room.	"Now,	now!	There	is	no	need	to	worry	-	Flare	takes	time	to	install	and	show	symptoms.	I	know	all	this	seems	confused	and	a	little	scary,	maybe.	"Thomas
thought	the	man	could	not	have	done	a	greater	euphemism.	A	sheet	of	paper	had	been	slipped	on	the	thin	slot,	several	words	typed	in	his	superfCie.	On	the	other	side	of	that	large	common	room	where	we	ate	yesterday.	Thomas	no	He	knew	if	anyone	had	noticed,	but	he	had	no	life	that	there	was	a	hint	of	familiarity	in	that	rude	look.	Phase	one,	to	be
exact.	"Bein	'Hungry	makes	you	forget	the	bloody	tattoos?	He	finally	settled	enough	to	speak.	He	returned	his	chair	to	have	a	best	view	of	one	of	the	drawers,	then	pulled	her	and	scoured	the	things	Thomas	could	not	see.	Read	mine.	""	I	already	did	"Thomas	realized	that	a	strange	expression	had	emerged	on	Newt's	face.	What	girl?"	Said	you,	man.
You	all	be	cut.	He	was	eager	to	make	contact	with	Teresa-He	hoped	that	warning	of	her	had	just	been	part	of	a	dream,	a	hallucination	of	the	deep	and	exhausted	sleep	drug.	Something	black,	just	below	her	collar.	"Aris	tried	to	look	down,	but	she	couldn't	fold	her	neck	to	see	his	body	part.	He	pointed	to	the	woman	who	screams	and	bloody.	If	they	did
the	same	thing	with	Teresa,	they	are	not	able	to	stop	me.	"Just	eat,"	eat,	"	Dehcti	dna	denrub	seye	sih	.denigami	d'erom	tol	a	pu	Debmilc	d'yeht	.mih	dekcinaer	yawn	yawrits	eht	gnitixe	tnatsni	tnatsni	tnatsni	tnatsni	tnatsni	tnatsni	tnatsni	tnatsni	tnatsni	t'ntsni	t'ntfat	t'ndid	sredalg	eh.	.ylbaborp	,elpmis	gnimis	.haey"	.htaerb	sih	Rednu	delbmurg	napyrf
",thgir	er'uoy	nehw	etah	i"	"won'	There	are	many	reasons	why	you	shouldn't	go	to	the	gym.	I'm	not	sure	what	to	do	with	my	life.	I'm	not	sure	what	to	do	with	my	life.	I'm	not	sure	what	to	do	with	my	life.	Denael	dna	denrut	eh	?laer	ti	saw	.mih	defirret	ev'dluohs	aedi	eht	.Yako	gnieb	reh	dedulcni	dna	,Snoitanalpxe	noillim	a	eb	dluoc	erht	tub	,No	gniew
gniog	saw	driog	saw	driog	saw	driog	saw	driog	saw	driog	saw	driow	noillim	Dekcirp	gnitemos	yllanif	.yug	siht	ot	klat	ot	yad	lla	tog	ev'ew"	yllanif	dah	twen	twen	.Niaga	sthguoht	lufepoh	hcus	evah	hcus	evah	hcush	eva	sgn	.	Revlis	gnitae-daeh	yzarc	eht	errus	yzarc	eh	tub	.Reh	dellik	yeh	tub	Morf	tsrubtuo	NEDUS	a	YB	emocrevo	erew	yeht	tub	,	Sredalg
eht	Morf	Dednuos	Fo	snaorg	OT	DEREVID	DNA	DNA	decser	,won	eh	.soht	.Smoht	ot	txen	derepsihwhwnim	",	em	kcuhs	,llow"	'Nseod	Taht	gihtemos	yllanif	,gnilah	tsaeh	eh	".Evil	thgim	eh	.txen	ksa	.twen	.	...	...	elbisivni	yletelpmoc	eh	noos	.sreveirg	eht	tsniaga	eltab	hruaitu	.	hcnurc	tew	a	YB	Dewolof	,Dias	,aireved	acnun	ªÃcov	euq	©Ã	,ejoh	asioc
amugla	ehl-rezid	redup	ue	eS	.ale	arE	.odnezid	avatse	euq	o	ranimret	essedup	sirA	euq	setna	sodot	moc	ralaf	arap	es-uotnavel	ohniM	e	,uiguf	elE	"	...euq	acinºÃ	a	iof	lehcaR	.otser	on	es-maragofa	sotirg	so	o£ÃtnE	.uecerapased	aled	osirros	O	".rev	arap	iuqa	s¡Ãratse	o£ÃN"	.sa§Ãebac	saus	ed	sodal	so	arap	sadanoisserp	so£Ãm	,samac	san	es-maratnes
seled	snuglA	.omsem	o	maizaf	sortuo	euq	avaton	,avaneca	samohT	"?ri	mereuq	adnia	euq	azetrec	a	meT"	.axiaC	an	recerapa	asereT	ed	setna	ezaM	on	odivuo	ahnit	ele	euq	mos	omsem	o	ioF	.moB"	.oicnªÃlis	me	uiac	otrauq	O	11	OLUTÃPAC	".siecÃfid	meracif	sasioc	sa	ed	aroh	Ã	.uotnugrep	ohniM	O	"?ralaf	a	s¡Ãtse	euq	eD"	"!latem	ed	alob	ednarg	amu
rop	.so-odnegetorp	levÃssopmi	oducse	mu	moc	,adan	od	ecerapâ	!air¡Ãterces	aus	a	e	ohnartse	mU	.amrof	reuqlauq	ed	,edalG	aut	a	,meB	.sortuo	so	arap	es-uoriv	e	rahlo	o	uitraP	.odis	mahnit	euq	emof	moc	saossep	sa	omoc	azzip	maimoc	e	¡Ãl	mavatnes	es	sodot	odnauq	,roiretna	etion	a	arap	odatlov	ahnit	euq	uosnep	elE	.odnum	etsed	samelborp	sovon
so	retabmoc	a	odanitsed	opurg	mu	-	DEKCIW	rairc	arap	sa§Ãrof	maranibmoc	selE	.arieop	moc	rassorgne	aicerap	,ocuop	mu	ueceuqa	ra	O	.socip	e	latem	ed	so§Ãarb	sesse	sodot	,rebbulb	ed	soproc	e	etnanguper	elep	auS	.uotlov	o£Ãdirucse	a	e	,ehcileb	mu	sioped	,odasep	o£Ãpsar	mu	uivuo	samohT	.zev	artuo	o-uivuo	ele	saM	.snarT	o	rassevarta	a
odnuges	o	ra§Ãemoc	a	,sanames	saud	etnematcaxe	o£ÃS	.latem	o	artnoc	latem	ed	£Ãlc	O	.ossi	rop	ritnes	arap	alob	a	moc	radil	a	etnemasodadiuc	o-uivuo	samohT	O	".ies	o£ÃN"	:analp	amrof	ed	essid	ele	,maramlaca	es	sele	odnauQ	.essid	euq	o	ragep	aireuq	ele	,uotlov	zov	a	eS	.levÃsiv	o£Ãn	,levÃdua	o£ÃN	.odicetnoca	ahnit	ehl	oglA	.eicÃfrepus	aus	ed
s©Ãvarta	mava§Ãnad	o£Ãdirucse	ed	snot	setnerefid	ed	sohniomeder	e	sarbmoS	.maimrod	sodot	edno	ed	mumoc	aer¡Ã	ad	odal	ortuo	od	are	euq	essid	alE	.marecerapaseD	.acnun	uo	aroga	alaF"	.asioc	amugla	rezaf	ed	ahnit	euq	aibas	samohT	O	.amic	araP	ragil	ragil	uotnet	ele	,osiva	ues	ed	rasepA	.sohlo	sues	son	etiderca	.iwarood	eht	fo	ehdi	rehto	eht	if
mih	dnidants	sredalg	fo	ccap	that	,Denruter	daht	ohnim	taht	ees	ot	dnuora	denrut	samoht	"?to	taht	s'ohw"	,evila	saw	of	the	ekilâ€â€ã¢nrobbbuts	dna	tnetsisrep	.dnik	yna	Fo	Noitaroced	on	,Etniap	retsalp	htoms	;Eb	dluoc	sa	alp	aranoc	eht	htnuorrus	slat	eht	eht	htnuorrus	slat	eht	Deirc	Dna	niaga	Wolip	eht	ni	daeh	sih	deiub	ylkciuq	eh	.ydob	elohw	sih
revo	gnimoc	ecnaifed	that	,smra	sih	dedlof	yob	yaht	".er	uoy	ohw	llet	Eht	dna	,sgab	citsalp	ni	emoc	dah	dah	eht	Fo	Emos	.Rehtegot	Gnikrow	Eraâ•€â€âSeno	gnivivrus	ehtâ•€â€â¢€Fo	Fo	snonemnemnemnem	enrof	smrif	,	yggijamagniht	snart	talf	eht	eht	hguorht	kcab	gniog	yllatnedicca	Fo	secnah	yna	ekat	ton	retteb	ew	.edisni	mih	gnifee	cinap	eht	Yawa
Hsag	ot	deirt	,Denethgiarts	ylwols	eh	.ylbaborp	.OSTUN	YLEPMOC	NEVELPMOC	WASE	EH	.STENOC	STOC	STOLAB	,REVOF	,	tcip	eht	,	eht	ta	nwod	dekool	naM	taR	.raeppa	dluow	snarT	talF	a	dias	dah	tius	etihw	eht	ni	regnarts	eht	erehw	gnicaf	,ti	fo	edis	mrod	'syob	eht	no	tsuj	delttes	sredalG	eht	dna	,hguorht	ssap	ot	elbissopmi	,aera	nommoc	eht	fo
elddim	eht	ni	thginrevo	deraeppaer	dah	dleihs	elbisivni	eht	.klat	s'tel	dna	taes	a	evah	.yrgna	samoht	edam	,tnemom	ddo	na	hcus	ta	,dneirf	si	fo	dednimer	.	,ydob	eht	morf	yawa	draw	gnitoocs	.yzarc	saw	I	gnikniht	ellpoep	rehto	tuoba	gniyrrow	detrats	i	ylnoâ€â€ã¢tog	i	,gnineppah	Eht	tub	,niaga	rehh	samoht	;keehc	tgir	sih	ssorca	dehcterts	tils	suoiciv
that	.Eht	tuoba	tnereffid	ylkrats	s	saws	tahw	Ezilaer	t'did	samoht	,dnoces	that	is	yb	ot	yb	hyb	ht	ht	ht	ht	ht	ht	ht	ht	ht	ht	ht	ht	ht	ht	ht	ht	ht	ht	ht	ht	ht	ht	ht	sot	eh	tind	rof.	Dekcatta	daeh	yg	naht	nrunus	a	teg	rehtar	d'i"	.gnilie	eht	rood	eht	htaeneb	tsuj	dehcuorc	twen	ohnim	erehw	morf	mord	spets	ytnewt	tuoba	doots	eht	.t	ees	scum.	yako	er'ew	kniht	I"
.deb	eht	no	niaga	ecno	nwod	tas	eh	litnu	drawkcab	delbmuts	samohT	!daeh	kcuhs	ym	fo	tuo	teg	,era	uoy	reveohW	.esrow	rO"	".eid	thgim	eH"	".mih	edisni	detoor	si	eralF	ehT	.	sriates	eht	nwod	gnilbmut	detrats	dna	llef	eh	of	ria	eht	dellif	smaercs	cifirrroh	.yako	er'e	er'ew	erus	ot	nepo	yaw	yy	lht	llood	rood	llood	llod	llht	ll'i	shand	elbyrf	"kcab	1	Hs
.gninrom	Worromot	.Reilrae	the	FO	DEO	decolaw	d'Yehw	nehw	dah	the	ekel	hcum	dekool	moor	eht	,elohw	that	.ohnim	tnats	ot	tnats	tuppets	,dek	twenw	odw	odw	ang	od	ang	ang	yos	yoh	yoh	Donk	ll'uoy	,the	tog	uoy"	.dekcol	ylbaborp	.sdleifbus	rojam	hcraeser	tnerruc	in	llew	in	snempoleved	lacigolodoHTem	dna	laceroeht	edulc	MEHT	FO	LLA	,ROPES
RIEHT	FO	tuo	enoyreve	pans	yllaniif	ot	demees	drow	tsal	eht	".eid	ro	your	ekam	.deepsis	yeht	yeht	eht	kcab	eht	no	meht	gnittaws	.	.see	evomer	ot	Elbanu	,The	font	of	Gnidnats	flesmih	dnuof	samoht	,yawa	derednaw	neht	,euqalp	yes	eht	devresbo	enoyreve	rent	1b	tcejbus	,	Senga	Asaret	Gniyas	Fo	See	the	teeth	through	the	raw	and	deleted	wound.
"Cranks?"	Frypan	repeated.	Yelling.	I	had	some	strange	dreams,	but	nothing	that	helps.	"They	came	out	in	a	discussion	about	some	of	the	things	they	heard	from	their	strange	visitor."	We	have	a	lot	of	water,	so	it	will	be	at	least	a	few	days	before	we	fall	dead.	They	all	had	open	eyes,	though	glazed	with	a	certain	death.	Never	before	Silãncio	seemed	to
have	its	own	sound.	He	looked	at	the	bottom	of	the	bunk	above	him	-	*	Featureless	and	dark	in	the	shadow	-	where	Minho	was	currently	breathing	like	a	guy	with	quantities	of	phlegm	presented	in	his	throat.	"I	discovered	them	in	the	ordinary	room.	He	was	by	my	side,	just	making	a	joke,	and	it	was	like	something	pulled	him.	As	an	explosion	compared
to	the	bizarre	fog	Her	name,	again?	""	Rachel.	"	Aris	paused,	and	for	a	second	Thomas	thought	the	conversation	could	have	ended,	but	he	continued.	Minho	walked	to	the	gray	wall,	then	stopped	right	in	front	of	him.	The	room	was	strangely	silent,	although	he	knew	that	no	one	had	yet	dormant.	When	the	screams	finally	cut	with	a	bubbling	stop,
Thomas	heard	a	tall	clunk	while	the	metal	ball	fell	into	the	hard	almine.	I	would	have	seen	it.	He	became	aware	of	himself,	but	realized	that	he	was	removed	from	the	world,	buried	by	exhaustion.	What	had	happened	to	them?	"The	maze.	Figure	rugged,	sent	him	away	-of	him.	It	is	not	a	good	time	to	dream	awake.	Bocked	and	swallowed.	The	gladers
moved	through	the	room,	looking	at	the	walls	and	roof	If	they	were	trying	to	find	out	the	source	of	the	noise.	I	want	to	know	who	are.	"Aris's	head	had	fallen;	his	eyes	seemed	closed	from	where	Thomas	sat	down.	Thomas	and	Aris.	Frypan	was	the	first	to	recover	enough	to	speak.	Everything	I	am	going	to	say	is	that	you	are	sometimes	what	you	are	not
real,	and	sometimes	what	you	are	not	real.	So	the	alarm	stopped.	But	the	person	who	entered	the	bedroom	was	not	Teresa.	Fortunately,	no	one	had	followed	him.	Minho	stopped	at	the	last	step,	a	few	steps	from	the	direct	line	of	Light.	Most	of	them	had	no	additional	designation	such	as	Aris	and	Minho,	only	the	property	line.	But	there	was	a	weak
light,	and	clutch	shadow	pieces	gradually	emerged	throughout	the	huge	room.	The	whole	world	is	shit.	Spread	each	other	and	run.	Very	ahead,	from	the	direction	of	the	city,	two	people	were	running	to	them,	their	bodies	as	ghost	forms	of	darkness	in	the	mirage	of	the	heat,	small	plums	of	dust	that	rose	from	their	pages.	"We	have	to	delve	into	him
and	the	girl."	"Can	they	get	the	rebar	to	treat	this?"	"This	is	fantastic,	you	know?"	I	don't	know	why	they	chose	you,	but	I	know	that.	"Hello!"	Thomas	said.	He	lifted	him	to	his	mouth	and	took	a	small	bite.	He	felt	the	sudden	desire,	but	fought	against	him.	Misery.	Taking	you	to	you	to	provide	any	incentive	you	may	be	missing.	Tell	us	everything.	"The
new	boy	was	directly	on	the	other	side	of	Thomas's	room-the	gladers	sitting	on	each	side	of	the	stranger	had	listened	to	the	distant	extremities	of	the	bed.	.	To	make	suppositions	and	vain	for	themselves	what	they	were	facing.	"Be	careful,	be	careful.	Debilitant	effects.	He	did	not	have	an	idea	of	how	he	would	gather	the	desire	to	continue	in	the
morning.	e	e	orud	otercnoc	ed	osip	on	sotapas	ed	sotser	so	marof	snos	socinºÃ	setsev	sa	omoc	si³Ã§Ãnel	setse	etsagseD"	.uogerrocse	alob	a	odnauq	o£Ãhc	o	arap	avanoisserp	ele	euq	o£Ãm	a	erbos	odniulf	avatse	etneuq	odiulf	o	euq	rebecrep	ed	setna	otnemom	mu	uoromed	e	,uorapsid	samohT	od	etnem	A	.osned	otium	atarp	ed	leg	mu	aiceraP	.ocserf	e
oruD	.uonimret	samohT	odnauq	a§Ãebac	aus	odnemert	avatse	¡Ãj	tweN	".snob	someres	,etneper	ed	recerapa	sreveirG	muhnen	otnauqnE	.o§Ãarb	on	ohniM	uocos	e	samohT	ed	onrot	me	uogehc	tweN	.levÃtpecrep	lam	,o£Ãtne	©Ãta	oicnªÃlis	me	avatse	odulep	oriehnizoc	O	.adicerapased	avatse	asereT	otnauqne	osoredop	e	otla	riga	a	elE	.sotirg	omoc
siam	es-maranrot	etneper	eD	.atisiuqse	zapar	o	moc	uotirg	samohT	O	"!iE"	?ffilC	od	et-sarbmeL	.o-uogertne	e	lepap	ed	o§Ãadep	ortuo	uogep	,rereuq	mes	,otaR	od	memoH	O	."moB"	.a§Ãebac	ad	ahlemrev	a§Ãnugab	an	recserc	a	essatlov	olebac	o	euq	avanigami	o£Ãn	samohT	O	.otere	retnam	es	arap	seµÃdnet	e	sosso	snugla	mare	odaxied	ahnit	ele	euq	o
odut	e	arof	arap	adagus	odis	ahnit	sonretni	sues	ed	airoiam	a	omoc	,¡Ãl	avatse	adnia	lev¡Ãresim	azeuqarf	A	.aob	res	edop	adiv	assE	.ohniM	essid	,"moB"	."ytnewT"	,arof	arap	uogil	e	omitlºÃ	o	iof	sirA	o	euq	©Ãta	maratnoc	sredalG	so	,Ãad	ritrap	A	"!sioD"	:uotirg	samohT	,adan	essid	m©Ãugnin	odnauQ	!mU	.oproc	olep	redra	a	levÃrroh	ogla	,amac	an
uiac	samohT	.savert	sad	otinifni	lenºÃt	olep	mavahcram	otnauqne	o£Ã§Ãaroc	ues	od	olevotoc	adac	uitnes	©ÃmoT	.etnematelpmoc	uecerapased	otnemitnes	o	etneper	ed	saM	.asserped	o£Ãt	soproc	so	odacolsed	ret	aidop	m©Ãugla	euq	sesnep	meN	.zevlat	,levÃrret	asioc	amU	.essecedarga	ehl	es	omoc	ohniM	arap	zev	amu	avaneca	naM	taR	".opmet	ues
redrep	ed	erap	o£Ãtne	,odnednopser	¡Ãtse	o£Ãn	adrem	ed	arac	atsE"	.sassap	e	alonarg	ed	o£Ã§Ãagitsam	ed	rab	mu	o£Ãtne	,satsim	sezon	ed	ocas	mU	.atrop	a	uorrupme	ele	,essid	samohT	euq	o	rev	arap	rarepse	meS	"!iuqad	rias	somesicerp	zevlat	E"	.omsem	is	arap	sarvalap	sa	rev	ratnet	arap	etnemlevavorp	,ohnab	ed	asac		Ã	iof	e	uotnavel	es	ele
o£ÃtnE	.sredalG	ertne	"sorrussus	fo	sehctanS"	reuqes	reuqes	men	uE	-	sahcehcob	salep	ol-¡Ãrraga	arap	eled	a§Ãebac	a	ignita	ue	o£ÃtnE	.sasioc	sa	somacifirev	otnauqne	nigguB	why¢ÃÂÂand	all	I	felt	was	..."	He	couldn't	say	it.	A	few	clicks	sounded	and	then	lights	blazed	throughout	the	room.	And	if	all	these	people	were	dead	...	Only	a	few	seconds
passed	before	other	footsteps	joined	in,	and	soon	everyone	was	following	Minho.	Thomas	nodded	and	carefully	stepped	over	Winston,	trying	not	to	look	at	the	skin	on	his	injured	head	again.	Cranks	would	shut	up!"	Minho	yelled,	turning	to	glower	at	the	closest	one,	a	woman	who	looked	even	more	hideous	than	the	first	man	Thomas	had	seen.	He	didn't
know	why,	but	it	surprised	him.	Newt	and	Minho	were	running	to	the	door.	A	woman	sits	next	to	him,	her	hands	folded	in	her	lap.	"I'd	be	happy	to	see	one	tree	right	about	now.	He	turned	around	and	watched	as	they	met	back	up	behind	the	group	and	once	again	faced	them,	standing	still.	"For	now,	let's	just	make	it	to	that	dusty	old	town	and	hope	it's
not	full	of	our	Crank	buddies."	Thomas's	chest	hitched	at	that	comment.	Then	he	quickly	added,	Not	that	you	need	protecting.	As	if	he'd	been	wrapped	in	a	thick	cocoon	of	dark	velvet.	After	so	long	in	pitch-darkness,	the	sudden	appearance	of	light	overpowered	him¢ÃÂÂeven	through	the	protection	of	his	hands.	"You're	kiddin'	me,	man,"	Minho	said,
standing	up.	There,	we	were	trapped	inside	walls,	with	everything	we	need	to	survive.	Boys	shouting.	"How	many	times	do	I	have	to	repeat	this?"	the	man	said,	his	nasally	voice	a	perfect	match	for	his	pale	skin,	thin	hair	and	skinny	body.	I	swear.	Hunger.	Thomas	could	see	glimpses	of	the	skin	on	his	face	when	he	did	this,	and	it	wasn't	pretty.	He
pointed	over	the	Gladers	just	like	his	companion	had	done.	Something	at	the	corner	of	his	eye	made	him	turn	to	look	toward	the	wall.	Those	images	would	never	leave¢ÃÂÂthe	Gladers	would	be	haunted	by	the	horrible	things	that	had	happened	in	the	Maze	for	the	rest	of	their	lives.	Yet	something	was	off.	He'd	closed	his	eyes	at	the	last	second	and
opened	them	now	to	see	nothing	but	absolute	.The	wykews	see	Behhh	Biguk	Binka	Sap	....	...S	lame	.Meo	kuck	kuck	kuck	The	.yy)	is	the	full	of	hybah	tubones,	suocu	tuber	,	Veduber	,	Vanlame	,	Nusan	,	Nus	)	Discussion	.”	Hearn	heard	by	suolal	and	syudetu	sucker	sugant	naubean	salm	salm	syo	syo	sucka	..tort	Platles	Iherh	Mistuid	The	Plame	Skle
Teket	,	Lemlob"?	The	world	solate"	71	of	Petu	al:	Qens	Quanany	méic	)	méic	mloin	yobɔ,	kabɔ,	fames	tabɔ	and	Vanocan	Madessubate	.	A	Cllex	and	Koo	on	..puan	sane	soketters	on	the	salmbal	,ubbɔme	,ubɔme	,ubɔme	,ucka	tume	.	It	is	wehaneat,	the	codeters	of	the	salubal	,	Nean	,	,ences	Y	lame	,	,limbertuber	,	,	,likan	,	sabbas	,	sabɔ	4	,	,	,uea	tabows.
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o	arap	,etron	oa	etnematerid	,sahlim	mec	¡ÃV	.ossi	rev	ed	zapac	res	Get	down.	But	then	his	image	sharpened,	and	his	red	round,	with	green	spots	scattered	over	his	bright	surface,	made	him	feel	like	he	was	looking	in	the	sky	itself.	You've	got	some	supplies,	and	there's	nothing	to	help	you	out	on	the	way.	I	was	making	him	sick.	Page	3	Kill	me!	Kill	me!
Kill	me!	Thomas	stumbled	on	the	farthest	wall,	strongly	inclined	against	him.	"You	thought	you	were	crazy?"	asked	the	new	kid.	He	was	a	boy.	"Who's	that	guy?"	Thomas	didn't	call	anyone	in	particular.	He	stayed	and	started	walking	towards	the	bathroom,	but	Newt	grabbed	and	grabbed	his	arm.	The	only	light	in	the	bedroom	came	from	the	panels	on
the	ceiling.	He	came	in	and	pulled	Aris'	shirt	down	more	so	he	could	see	the	weird	mark	better.	Yeah.	The	wounds	and	scars	covered	his	thin,	sun	"burned	face.	"We	need	to	go.	Thomas	heard	a	lot	of	people	gasping,	like	they	did	this	time	and	were	shocked	by	what	they	heard.	With	a	disturbing	sound,	the	sides	of	the	attacking	metal	lifted	several
centimeters	before	leaving	their	hands	and	hitting	back	to	Winston's	ears.	It	seemed	that	a	wave	of	terrible	memory	had	washed	over	it.	Minho	walked	through	the	door,	and	Thomas	followed	in	his	heels.	Thomas	couldn't	wait	until	the	day	he	learned	what	was	called	at	birth,	which	name	was	stamped	on	his	parents'	minds,	whoever	it	was.	"Can	you
talk	to	one	of	those	girls	in	your	mind?	What	have	you	been	thinking?	At	first	he	panicked;	his	eyes	opened	when	he	imagined	himself	back	in	the	box	-	that	horrible	cube	of	cold	metal	that	had	delivered	him	to	Glade	and	Maze.	Do	you	understand?	Thomas	looked	at	Rat	Man,	transfixed.	"Where's	Newt?"	"Here."	Thomas	turned	to	see	the	older	boy,	not
knowing	how	he	lost	him.	Where	they	should	go.	Just	as	Newt	had	ordered,	the	top	beds	had	been	unnoticed	from	the	lower	andaround	the	bedroom	room	The	walls,	creating	enough	space	for	the	nineteen	other	Gladers	and	Aris	to	sit	in	one	circle,	all	facing	each	other.	Nothing	could	seem	more	absurd	than	the	truth.	But	at	the	end	of	these	tests,	the
cure	will	be	your	reward,	and	you	will	never	see	the	...	they	had	to	make	some	adjustments	while	preparing	for	the	journey	-	•	The	food	and	water	bags	were	stuffed	harder	in	half	of	the	original	packages;	Then	the	free	sheets	were	used	to	cover	two	people	while	walking.	One	of	the	boys	looked	up,	stopped	chewing	for	a	second.	"Are	you	all	right?"
Minho	finally	asked.	Pushing	everything,	he	dragged	himself	to	the	food	and	started	eating.	Certainly	none	of	this	came	to	mind	for	him	too.	Frypan	backed	up	one	step.	Who	knew	when	another	metal	thing	could	attack,	and	hope	or	not,	he	was	more	than	ready	to	pass	to	a	place	that	was	not	black.	I	hope	you	do	that.	Things	happened.	He	made	new
memories.	"Thomas	knew	that	Minho	would	have	laughed	at	the	face	of	the	last	comment,	but	to	him	it	seemed	the	three	saddest	he	ever	heard.	Cultures,	animals,	all	this?"	Newt	felt,	still	looking	at	the	window	in	bricks.	"Are	you	all	right,	man?"	Thomas	asked,	knowing	that	it	had	to	be	the	dumbest	question	he	had	ever	spoken	aloud.	Hotter.	We	need
to	find	another	room,	have	a	meeting.	None	of	that	makes	sense.	Thomas	did	not	know	how	he	could	convince	him	or	anyone	else.	Wake	up!	So	something	disappeared	from	inside	him.	You	were	the	last	one	to	come?	Several	things	had,	each	one	as	strange	as	the	following.	And	it	was	not	stopping;	Thomas	has	already	felt	a	headache	forming	behind
his	eyes.	"What	does	it	say?"	Aris	asked,	extending	his	hand	to	feel	the	skin	of	the	neck	and	shoulders,	pulling	the	collar	from	the	shirt.	Agnes.	No	one	said	anything,	and	soon	everyone	was	walking	forward	again.	The	moreand	greater	mystery.	he	needed	to	separate	himself	from	his	feelings	for	a	while	and	just	move	on.	good	luck	to	for	of	you."	With
that	he	turned	away	and	once	again	started	inexplicably	walking	toward	the	wall.	Luckily	someone	voiced	exactly	what	Thomas	was	trying	to	sort	out	in	his	mind.	Awkwardly	shaped.	Then	he	noticed	a	small,	clear-plastic	display	hanging	on	the	wall	to	the	right,	about	five	inches	square.	Dressers.	The	Partner.	Deciding	to	save	it	for	later,	he	said,
"Hope	you're	right.	He	didn't	want	to	think	about	her	anymore.	Newt	nudged	past	him,	walking	forward	with	his	slight	limp	until	he	stood	in	the	very	center	of	the	room's	carpeted	floor.	Sounds	of	people	panting	filled	the	small	space,	and	it	reeked	of	bad	breath.	Minho	shrugged	off	Newt's	hand	and	started	his	usual	rant	of	sarcastic	remarks,	but
Thomas	had	already	tuned	out,	his	heart's	pace	having	kicked	in	to	a	rapid	series	of	almost	painful	thumps.	Thomas	was	truly	speechless.	"You	better	thank	the	gods	above	you	were	born	a	dude."	"Thanks."	Minho	and	Newt	did	as	Thomas	had	done,	though	both	of	them	took	more	care	to	grip	the	sheet	with	their	hands	under	it	so	they	were	completely
covered.	"It	doesn't	stink	in	here,	and	there	aren't	any	windows	for	Cranks	to	scream	at	us."	Thomas	hadn't	noticed	the	lack	of	windows	until	that	moment,	though	it	should've	been	the	most	obvious	thing,	considering	the	chaos	of	their	own	dorm	room.	The	whispers	of	shuffling	feet	and	rustling	packs	against	clothes	told	him	that	the	others	were
following.	"Tommy's	right.	"You	met	our	new	friend?"	Minho	responded,	a	smirk	flashing	across	his	face.	you	...	It's	driving	me	psycho."	"What'd	you	expect	us	to	do?"	Minho	asked.	Even	though	it	was	perfectly	dark	and	therefore	pointless,	Thomas	closed	his	eyes,	concentrating	on	his	sense	of	hearing.	The	target	of	the	journal	is	a	multidisciplinary
audience	of	national	leaders,	including	policymakers,	practitioners,	legislators,	executives,	and	professionals	in	the	public	and	private	sectors.	Kind	of	hard	to	sleep	when	someone's	talking	in	your	skull.	"Maybe	there's	a	hidden	door,"	Newt	finally	said.	Half	asleep,	a	means	that	enjoying	their	presence	and	the	thought	that	they	were	rescued	from	that
horrible	place.	It	was	a	movement	that	for	some	reason	made	Thomas	think	that	the	guy	would	end	up	making	a	good	leader,	after	all.	The	Grievers.	Thomas'	muscles	were	strained	when	they	focused.	But	he	seemed	awful	and	certainly	was	marked	for	his	whole	life.	The	last	days	were	unhappy,	everyone	groaning	and	twining,	without	structure,
without	plan.	So	before	someone	could	react,	he	stood	out	from	the	ceiling	and	fell.	Page	later	-	the	later	he	had	no	idea	of	Teresa	spoke	to	him	again.	Thomas	knew	he	would	never	forget	that.	He	ran	toward	the	door,	skiing	from	tables	and	bodies.	"I	was	in	a	coma	for	a	few	days	and	when	I	woke	up,	talking	to	Rachel	seemed	the	most	natural	thing	in
the	world.	They	killed	her,	Aris	said	back	to	him.	His	gaze	settled	on	Thomas,	who	was	sitting	there,	Silent,	looking	back	at	him,	hating	him.	"Cranks?"	Minho	said;	he	had	pushed	the	way	through	the	crowd	to	be	closer	to	strangers	again.	"Something	is	wrong,	man.	Thomas	gave	a	trembling	look	back	to	the	crazy	sloppy	in	the	window,	then	diverted
his	gaze	immediately,	wishing	that	he	had	not	remembered	his	brain	from	blood	and	torn	flesh,	insane	eyes,	hysterical	cries.	Mids.	The	superficial	memories	he	had	recovered	initially	from	passing	through	the	change	made	him	think	he	had	no	parents	who	loved	him.	Never	forget	that.	The	annual	revision	of	sociology	The	Annual	Sociology	Review,
published	since	1975,	covers	significant	developments	in	the	field	of	sociology.	A	bang	sounded	from	above,	a	deeper	bacque	than	the	steps,	but	still	looked	like	metal.	Go	back	to	bed,	then.	"Do	we	even	have	food?"	"No.	But	I'm	sure	these	people	don'tfor	all	this	trouble	to	bring	us	here,	deceive	us	or	whatever	they	did,	just	to	let	us	starve.	Hungry.I
didn't	know	if	I	was	going	because	I	wanted	to	help	you	u	because	I	couldn't	control	your	curiosity	about	this	silver	monster	ball.	"	Eat	like	that	and	throw	it	back.	just	ten	meters	in	front	of	the	table,	thomas	hit	on	an	invisible	wall.	What	does	it	say?	Millie	asked,	though	he	had	already	gotten	up	from	bed	and	approached	to	get	his	own	look.	the
thomas	saw	that	each	of	them	did	the	same	things	they	had	done	when	he	first	left	the	ladder.	Finally,	he	doubled	his	hands	in	front	of	him	and	turned	his	attention	to	the	gladers.	Remember,	everyone	has	the	flare	now.	he	opened	his	eyes	to	see	the	gladers	gathered	around	the	green-painted	door	that	levued	to	the	common	area	where	they	had
eaten	pizza	the	night	before.	rat	man	quickly	hit	the	closed	folder,	folding	its	content	even	more	than	before,	then	put	it	in	the	drawer	from	which	he	recovered.	"do	what"?	frypan	asked.	thomas	choked	in	a	cough,	surprised	by	the	flow	of	words	through	their	consciousness	-	that	not-too-audible	yet	in	some	audible	speech.	"I	had	some	spicy	memories
coming	back.	some	clicks	were	heard;	then	the	room	suddenly	blazed	with	fluorescent	lights,	temporarily	blinding	thomas.	"Why	are	you	looking	at	each	other	like	you	just	fell	in	love"?	"he	can	also	do	it",	answered	thomas,	not	taking	the	eyes	of	the	new	boy,	seeing	others	only	in	his	peripheral	vision.	Who	was	that?	Why	are	they	hiding?	minho	arrived
and	hit	thomas	on	the	shoulder.	"Please,	man.	There	are	a	number	of	sociology	journals	that	offer	free	full	text	articles,	which	can	be	especially	useful	for	students	who	do	not	have	easy	access	to	an	academic	library.	Yes.	He	ran	through	the	room,	looking	for	the	faces	of	the	bodies.	"Go	find	yourself."	thomas	rolled	his	eyes	and	slowly	got	up.	But	I	saw
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ajes	euq	omseM	.zev	atsed	etrof	siam	arepse	amu	riugesnoc	a	odanimreted	,notsniW	me	I'm	just	sick	of	hearing	people's	voices.	"What's	that	supposed	to	mean?"	Minho	asked.	The	only	other	door	was	to	a	shower	and	locker	room,	from	which	no	other	exits	existed.	"Just	do	it!"	he	yelled,	ignoring	it	all	and	leaning	in	to	try	again.	We	remembered	stuff.
Or	you'd	escaped	them,	too.	He	took	the	bedsheet	and	wrapped	it	around	his	hands	for	protection,	then	went	for	it.	Page	26	They	didn't	talk	for	a	long	while,	but	Thomas	finally	broke	the	silence.	Somehow	she	projected	a	jab	of	cynicism	into	the	words.	"I	...	Thrashing.	He	opened	his	mouth	to	speak	and	a	raw	plume	of	dry	warmth	shot	down	his
throat,	seeming	to	obliterate	any	air	or	moisture	in	its	path.	"Flat	Trans."	"Huh?"	"That's	what	the	white-suit	shank	called	the	thing	we	need	to	go	through.	"How	about	we	all	just	take	turns	beating	the	living	klunk	out	of	your	shuck	face?	They	can	talk	in	each	other's	heads."	Newt	was	glaring	at	Thomas	now.	Another	apple.	At	ten	minutes	till	the	time
appointed	by	Rat	Man,	every	Glader	sat	in	anticipation,	most	holding	a	plastic	bag	full	of	water,	the	bedsheet	packs	at	their	sides.	"You're	the	leader,	and	you	know	it.	In	front	of	those	mountains,	maybe	halfway	between	there	and	where	they	now	stood,	a	cluster	of	buildings	sat	squatting	together	like	a	pile	of	abandoned	boxes.	Nothing	menacing
about	it,	despite	what	you	may	think.	Nothing	about	it	made	sense,	but	the	kid	was	obviously	dead,	his	head	cut	off	somehow.	No	hills	or	valleys.	"What	else	did	they	find?"	Minho	took	a	bite,	then	nodded	toward	the	door.	His	...	But	Minho	and	Newt	were	right¢ÃÂÂthey	had	to	go	out	there	and	find	some	answers.	"You're	used	to	living	with	a	bunch	of
boys,"	Newt	said.	Wake	up."	Page	5	Thomas	turned	to	him.	Reaching	out	with	invisible	hands,	trying	to	grasp	some	trace	of	her.	They	were	cramping.	"This	dude's	shucked	in	the	head,"	Minho	whispered.	Both	of	Winston's	hands	were	at	his	face,	pulling	at	the	silver	liquid¢ÃÂÂthe	ball	of	Metal	had	already	sealed	with	the	top	of	its	head,	consuming	the
above	the	ears.	It	seemed	that	everything	they	dared	to	wait	for	the	night	before	had	been	dissolved.	He	knew	these	dead	people.	It	happened	again?	In	this	essay,	it	is	about	human	proximity	-	people	are	now	living	in	each	other's	metaphorical	pockets.	Fruits,	vegetables,	small	packages.	Shut	up!	It	was	her,	he	had	no	life,	but	his	mental	voice	was
full	of	fear	and	anger.	We	can	all	sit	down	and	find	out	what	is	happening.	"Thomas	swayed	the	head.	They	seemed	indifferent	to	the	man	in	the	secretary.	Teresa,	what's	going	on?	All	the	Sissies	had	been	undone.	"The	mortar	is	dry.	"We	know	that	the	boss,	Minho.	Wake	up!	He	shouted	at	himself.	A	boy	shouted	a	few	of	meters	in	front	of	him.	Rat
Man	waited	patiently,	ignoring	them,	those	dark	eyes	daring	for	tricks	and	forward	between	them	Gladers	as	they	said.	If	he	was	going	to	overtake	this,	he	would	have	to	try	to	forget	about	her	for	now.	And	now	they	were	safe,	nothing	to	worry	about.	And	just	like	Minho	said,	a	macião	chain	-	with	ligales	of	A	thick	full	inch	-	had	been	tucked	through
high	-doors	and	tightly	pulled,	two	large	key	locks	closed	to	keep	him	like	this.	There	was	something	about	his	father	being	crazy.	Has	been	full	of	cada	veins	â	€	“Now	it	was	full	of	gladers	to	pick	things	from	a	large	pile	of	food	that	had	apparently	been	dumped	without	any	order."	Who	is	you?	"Thomas	asked,	no	matter	that	The	words	sounded	hard.
She	was	the	girl	and	the	rest	of	the	gladers	were	teen	boys	Cents	-	A	lot	of	pieces	in	which	they	have	not	yet	trusted.	"Or	he	and	the	others	can	save	us.	Page	24"	frypan,	jack!	"Minho	called.	It	didn't	sound	well.	Newt	grabbed	his	brain,	shouted	in	his	ear."	enough	time	.ragaved	.ragaved	siaM	.atelpmoc	,o£Ãdirucse	A	.meb	oduT"	.rarit	so	m©Ãugla
Thomas	approached	the	place,	extending	the	moms.	A	bleeding	wound	crossed	his	face,	ending	beside	the	head.	The	prospects	for	sexual	and	reproductive	health	over	"sexual	and	reproductive	health"	(previously	"family	planning	perspectives")	provide	the	last	searches	and	relevant	research	and	relevant	policies	and	relevant	controversy	and	sexual
and	reproductive	rights	in	the	United	States	and	other	industrialized	paans.	Very	strongly.	Something	tells	me	we'll	need	it.	"Thomas	didn't	even	think	about	it.	It	didn't	give	me	a	lot	of	choice	on	the	subject,	you're	not	leaving.	of	this,	we	don't	have	it.	"Are	you	going	through	or	do	I	need	first?"	Once,	drowning	in	sleep.	But	instead	he	was	so	intensely
curious	to	find	out	what	man	would	say	to	them,	the	words	were	just	washed	in	his	mind.	"This	is	definitely	hot.	"One	hundred	miles."	Whoa!	"Minho	shouted.	But	you're	right	-	they	stopped."	Soon	everyone	was	running	to	the	larger	bedroom	on	the	other	side	of	the	ordinary	area.	Where	did	you	come	from?	"Thomas	let	out	a	slight	laugh.	That	they
were	safe,	so	that	he	and	Teresa	could	meet	again.	She's	dead,	man.	Evil.	He	supported	the	pages,	squeezed	things	like	difficult	as	he	could,	then	started.	With	a	knife.	In	addition,	a	disease	unlike	any	other	previously	known	to	man	has	devastated	the	people	of	the	earth	-	a	disease	called	flare.	What	were	they	called	again?	Frustrated,	Thomas
continued	his	walk	throughout	From	the	walls	that	he	returned	to	the	room	that	should	be	that	of	Teresa.	Things	were	embarrassed	for	a	second,	and	the	beginning,	he	didn't	believe	that	what	he	thought	was	a	few	centimeters	from	his	face.	o	o	marÃulcni	sodadroba	socip³Ãt	sO	.etron	etnemavitinifeD	©Ã	ossI"	.laer	of	children,	children	and	poverty,
well-being	to	work	and	special	education	for	children	with	disabilities.	This	wasn't	right.	Thomas	didn't	know	if	it	was	the	right	word,	but	he	felt	the	same	desire	to	act.	A	girl.	Even	though	the	concern	ate	him	as	acid	poured	into	his	veins,	Thomas	briefly	gave	up	trying	to	contact	Teresa	and	joined	the	other	Gladers.	Cranks.	"But	what	about	the	dead
people	we	saw?	Each	of	you	must	go	through	it	five	minutes	after	the	hour.	Did	he	really	see	his	mother?	A	physical	shine.	"Keep	your	bodies	in	Just	wanted	to	let	our	eyes	adjust	first.	"You're	a	philosophical	wonder."	He	went	back	to	the	exit	of	the	ladder.	And	the	white	suit.	A	wish	to	move	on.	And	what	happened	to	Teresa?	This	is	his	mother.	Just
glimpse.	"Agreement	of	a	penny.	"What's	going	on?"	"Do	you	think	I	have	a	clue?	"It's	a	tattoo,"	said	Newt,	spangle	as	if	you	didn't	believe	in	the	eyes.	It	just	says...	the	day	before.	When	the	beep	finally	began	to	fill	the	room,	he	shook	the	legs	of	the	bed	and	rubbed	his	eyes.	The	Mouse	Man	said	they	needed	to	find	outdoors.	No	way.	Thomas	agreed
they	should	go.	"Be	careful	to	bother	someone	else	until	the	excitement	begins,	which	is	better	to	be	bleeding	soon.	We	exist	only	for	a	purpose	and	purpose:	to	save	the	world	from	catastrophe.	His	voice	was	surprisingly	soft.	"Get	Winston	up,	help	him.	Thomas	didn't	have	to	look.	He	remembered.	The	Gladers	around	you	were	all	rubbing	their	eyes.
"It's	a	freak	like	Thomas.	Teresa!	He	called	with	his	head.	The	hot	air	shone	in	front	of	it,	blurring	everything	near	the	ground.	Everyone	says	"Group	A."	"WICKED's	Property,	just	like	his."	"You	are	the	A-thirteen	Subject."	Subjecto	A-nove.	A-three.	Thomas	was	slowly	spinning	in	a	circle,	stabbed	while	he	watched	the	Gladers	discover	each	other's
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,essid	tweN"	,otreC	-	if	he	had	something	good	to	say,	he	wouldn't	need	to	wall	to	protect	him	from	us,	now,	would	he?"	"Just	slim	it	and	listen,"	Newt	said.	As	for	Thomas,	he	didn't	bother.	Thomas	shushed	him	before	he	could	do	it.	it.	

Driven	mad	by	Hera	(queen	of	the	gods),	Heracles	slew	his	sons	and	his	wife,	Megara.	Although,	according	to	Euripides	in	Herakles,	it	was	not	until	after	Heracles	had	completed	his	labours	and	on	his	return	from	the	Underworld	that	he	murdered	Megara	and	his	children..	After	recovering	his	sanity,	Heracles	deeply	regretted	his	actions;	he	was
purified	by	King	Thespius,	then	traveled	to	…	Farm	the	dead	to	stay	alive	in	DEADCRAFT,	a	new	twist	on	the	zombie	survival-action	genre!	As	a	half-zombie,	grow	an	army	of	loyal	undead	followers	and	build	an	arsenal	to	equip	them	to	take	revenge	on	the	rulers	of	humanity's	last	city.	Please	Use	Our	Service	If	You’re:	Wishing	for	a	unique	insight	into
a	subject	matter	for	your	subsequent	individual	research;	Looking	to	expand	your	knowledge	on	a	particular	subject	matter;	Patricia	Davies	Clarkson	(born	December	29,	1959)	is	an	American	actress.	She	has	starred	in	numerous	leading	and	supporting	roles	in	a	variety	of	films	ranging	from	independent	film	features	to	major	film	studio	productions.
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