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The kids panted as they ran between the fallen buildings and into dark alleys. Sour and 

Resu’s shoes slapped against the ground. Gelo, with his bare feet, hardly made a noise. Resu 

slowed to a jog so that she didn’t leave Sour behind. Her pink hair in a large braid and her side 

bag left red marks from slapping against her. Gelo ran a few meters before he realized the girls 

were lagging. Stuttering to a stop, Gelo spun to see that Sour had given up halfway to Gelo.  

She bent over with her hands on her knees, gulping for air. Gelo went on guard duty, looking left 

and right to make sure no one was around. He jogged over to Sour. Both Gelo and Resu were 

breathing hard, but they could keep going. 

Escape from Disce  
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 Resu gently put her hand on Sour’s shoulder. “Count your breaths. That should help some.” 

Sour waved one small hand in the air to wave off their concern. Her breath did begin to calm 

though, and she finally stood straight. 

 “Sorry,” she balanced on one foot and shook the other, then shifted onto her other foot to 

do the same. “I don’t know how you guys can just keep running.” 

 Resu’s eyebrow shot up and she looked down at Sour’s shoes. “Probably because we don’t 

wear shoes several sizes too big.” 

 Sour scrunched her face up as she pointed at Gelo’s feet, “Gelo doesn’t even wear shoes!” 

 Smiling at the girls’ antics, Gelo shook his head, “Still not as bad as wearing those boots.” 

Sour shrugged unapologetically. “I know you need to rest, Sour, but we need to keep going. We 

have no idea when The Authority will figure out we got out of their prison.” 

 Nodding sharply, Resu clapped her hand to Sour’s back. At the same time Sour gulped 

audibly. “Come on, just make it to the Imagitorium. We’ll be able to hide out there and figure out 

some way to get out of Disce.”  

“And here I thought I only had to make it to Tiber. No way we can take a detour and rest 

at home?” Sour complained sarcastically. Despite her groaning, Sour stretched her legs. 

“Not if you don’t want to get caught,” Resu smiled at Sour. Resu looked around to check 

for anyone listening or approaching. All of them couldn’t shake the fear that The Authority would 

find them and stop them again. Seeing Sour was ready, Resu took off to in the lead without a 

word. This time, Gelo ran beside Sour, steadying the small girl whenever she stumbled. Ahead of 

them, Resu darted around the corners, checking for guards and trouble. She would double back to 

let them know it was clear. So close to the Imagitorium, they weren’t taking any chances. 
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 After turning another corner, Resu could see the mural she and her grandmother painted. 

The effect was less impressive from this direction, but the bright blue corner was unmistakable. As 

expected, no smoke poured from the copper chimney. Once inside, they could figure out how to 

escape Disce. If nothing else, they could rest easy behind the hidden door, safe from The 

Authority. Resu grinned as she thought more about it. She always thought of her grandmother’s 

workshop as a magical place. It was full of ideas and fun experiments waiting to happen.  

 Her first warning something was wrong was the sound of voices. The occasional person 

could be found checking out the Imagitorium. It was common, even, for people to be curious. The 

vividly painted building broke the uniformity of the gray and brown surrounding it. On top of 

that, the colored smoke that could sometimes be seen puffing out of the chimney drew wary 

attention. Either way, the rumors that it was cursed warded most people away. None of those 

voices sounded like other kids daring each other to scope out the “haunted building.” 

 Spinning on her heel, Resu put her finger to her lip to silence Gelo and Sour. She mouthed 

that she would check it out and crept towards the corner. Before she even made it that far, Resu 

was able to make out what they were saying. 

 “Why do we have to stand guard here?” The first voice was nasally, and Resu could 

imagine the man frowning. 

 His partner grunted before replying, “This is supposed to be some hideout of theirs. 

Apparently, the chances of those kids coming back here are pretty high.” Resu gasped quietly to 

herself. The nasally one spoke up again, “Why? It’s just some creepy building with a furnace. 

There’s nothing in there. I checked myself.” 

 “How would I know?” The deeper voiced man said with a disturbed sound. “Kids these 

days are crazy. Hanging out in cursed buildings.” Nasal man laughed through his nose also, but 

Resu thought he sounded nervous. She grinned viciously. The Authority may have found their 
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hideout, but it seemed they had yet to find the secret entrance. Even they believed in the cursed 

rumor that Resu and her grandmother spread. Resu rejoined Sour and Gelo. 

 Resu motioned for them to follow her and led them a block away from the Imagitorium. A 

safe distance away, the trio ducked into a small alley. They squeezed tight together, leaning their 

heads in to whisper. “The Authority beat us to the Imagitorium.” Letting that sink in for a second, 

Resu shook her head as her friends smirked. The good news was that the workshop was still safe, 

but only for a matter of time. “Luckily, they haven’t found the secret entrance, but we still can’t get 

in there. For now, we should hide out somewhere else until they give up.” 

 “You mean look somewhere else. Because I don’t think we’re lucky enough for them to give 

up.” Gelo replied, his normal smile replaced with a frown. 

 Resu groaned and threw her hands up between them. “Yes! Look somewhere else! It 

doesn’t matter if we can’t make it into the workshop. Without that, we have nowhere to hide and 

no way to figure out an escape from Disce.” 

 Sour began humming as she thought, choosing not to take part in their argument. Gelo 

shook his head and replied, “I was just saying, Resu. We should figure out where to go from here. 

I’m not comfortable hanging around Amelia, just waiting until The Authority finds us.” 

 Before Resu could snap back, Sour held up her hands. “Let’s focus on that. Amelia is 

probably not a consideration for us anymore. Without the Imagitorium, what does it offer? There 

are a lot of people here, and none of them can be trusted. That leaves Periculum, which is full of 

Perikids and thieves. Well, same thing. So that leaves South Disce.” 

 Taking a deep breath to calm down, Resu muttered an apology to Gelo. “For sure, if we 

go to Periculum, we risk the Perikids. But, if we go to the South, we risk a lot of open ground and 

small chance of finding a hideout.” 
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 Gelo nodded, scratching at his head. “You’re right. I don’t know the South well enough to 

even know if there is a good place to hide or not. Even The Authority are reluctant to mess with 

the Perikids though.” 

 “For good reason,” Resu replied. “But we have a map, and we’ve dealt with them before. 

I vote Periculum. Unless you have an idea, Sour?” 

 Sour shook her head. “No, that might be best. Periculum, I guess no one would expect us to 

go there. Plus, we have the advantage with all the alleys and turns if we do run into trouble. I’m 

pretty sure the adults would catch us easily if it was a straight run for it.” 

 “Gelo?” Resu settled her blue-green eyes on Gelo’s light eyes. 

 “I agree. As long as we’re careful of the Perikids, Periculum is the best bet. All we have to 

do is get there without getting caught. No sweat.” Gelo’s smirk was back, and Sour and Resu 

smiled back. 

 Groaning, Sour playfully bumped her shoulder against Gelo’s arm. “Don’t even talk about 

sweat. I feel so gross right now.” The darker boy ruffled Sour’s wild hair with his large hand. 

Sour’s attempt to dislodge his arm were in vain as Gelo was stronger than her. Resu watched with 

a smile. 

 “That’s because you don’t get enough exercise.” 

 “Not you too, Resu!” Sour scrunched her nose up, narrowing her eyes at her two friends. 

Gelo dropped his arm and backed out of the alley, followed by the girls. “We can’t help what’s 

true.” 

 Stifling her smile, Sour turned so she was looking at both Resu and Gelo. “Anyway, I think I 

have the perfect place to hide out. It’s pretty high up, but it’s inside. We won’t be easy to spot, 
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and we don’t have to worry too much about being heard. I’ve gone a few times, and haven’t run 

into any Perikids yet.” 

 Resu was glad to defer to Sour’s judgement. She didn’t spend enough time in Periculum to 

know any hiding spots. “Lead on.” 

 This time, Sour led the trio. Resu and Gelo easily kept pace with her. Every now and then 

one of them would dash ahead to check for trouble. If any adults were seen, they would turn a 

different way to avoid them. It helped that they were keeping closer to the wall, and to the 

alleys. The closer they got to Periculum though, there were less detours available for them to take. 

They were forced to move to the wider streets. Luckily, no one wanted to be found too close to 

Periculum, for fear of the Perikids robbing them blind, so there were few people. 

 It was obvious when they moved from Amelia to Periculum. The buildings were the same 

between both districts, but no repairs were done in Periculum. Where Amelia residents patched 

up any damages, Periculum just let the buildings rot. In some places, the disrepair was so bad the 

buildings had completely collapsed.  

The building Sour led them to had four floors. It was as much in shambles as the rest of 

Periculum with holes in the walls. Some windows were missing, but Sour assured them that wouldn’t 

be a problem. The inside looked much the same, trash and sand scattered all around. Their new 

hideout was the picture of decay, and the kids missed the Imagitorium even more. Sour led them 

to the fourth floor and gestured grandly to an open door. Through it was a small room filled with 

sand. There was a window facing out to the street, but half the glass was broken. Even if the glass 

was whole, the frame was warped, leaving the window half open. Resu wrinkled her nose and 

shuffled into the room before Gelo. 
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“Okay,” Sour dropped onto the floor with a giant sigh. Finally able to rest, she yanked off 

her boots and massaged her toes. Gelo and Resu took Sour’s lead and settled onto the sandy 

floor as well. “We should be safe here. We’ll keep an eye out just to be safe, though.” 

Gelo rolled his shoulders, slipping into a grin. “That was quite a day. Breaking out of 

prison, running from The Authority…” 

“We’re not done yet,” Resu smiled wryly. It was amazing how Gelo still looked energetic. 

Even she was starting to wane, her eyes heavy as her body demanded rest. 

Sour pursed her lips as she looked at Resu. “I wish we were. But you’re right. We shouldn’t 

waste time laying around. We need to get out of Disce as soon as possible.” 

Resu fell back to lay on the ground. “How do we do that? It’s not like we can go through 

the gates,” she asked the room. They all went silent as they tried to think of some solution. In the 

silence, Sour shoved her boots back on and stared down at the thick fabric.  
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“I know!” Resu and Sour looked at Gelo curiously. “Remember when we floated the mirror 

so we could see over the wall?”  The other two stirred, interested to hear Gelo’s idea. He 

began tracing in the sand on the floor, much like they did with the sandbox in the Imagitorium. 

“This will be like that pot, except it will be something to hold us instead of mirrors.” He drew a 

box with his fingers and then stick figures in the box. “It will be tied to balloons,” he drew lines 

from the box and ovals at the end of each line. “Using the heat from small fires, the balloons will 

help us fly. Then we just fly over the Lead Foot Wall!”  

 

Resu sat up so she could look over the crude drawing with Sour. Sour shook her head and 

leaned back, “I like it, but do you think those balloons can carry three people?” 

Gelo furrowed his brows together and swiped away at the multitude of balloons. They 

stared down at the box and lines for a moment before Gelo drew one large balloon. “Why don’t 
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we just do one large balloon with a larger fire? That way the weight is distributed… I don’t 

know!” 

“No, wait. Why don’t try that out. If the balloon is larger, it will hold more hot air, right? 

The amount of air getting pushed up should offset our weight, I think.” Sour added, unsure. 

“I don’t mean to shoot the idea down, but where will we get paper big enough for that?” 

Resu drew two rectangles in the sand, one larger than the other. “If we make a bigger balloon, 

that means we need bigger paper.” 

Neither of her friends could argue. They had never seen paper even half the size they 

needed. Then Sour swiped away the large balloon and redrew the smaller balloons. “We all 

agreed that more hot air means more weight, right? Then shouldn’t the more smaller balloons 

have the same effect as the one big one? No need to find large paper!” 

Examining the balloons, Gelo shook his head. “I think it needs to be the big balloon. I just 

thought about the fires. Isn’t is more likely to burn up one of the balloons if we have a bunch of 

small fires?” 

Sour thought for a moment, “Then what if we do a light fabric? Make the large balloon 

with a light-weight cloth. It’s easier to get a hold of, and less likely to burn too.” Resu and Gelo 

nodded, sure that cloth would work as well. Before they could get excited, though, Resu smacked 

her hand to her forehead. 

“That won’t work! Remember The Authority is looking for us? They would spot that balloon 

halfway across Disce! It would be easy for them to shoot the balloon down,” she slashed a line 

through the drawing. “And us with it.” The other two sat somberly for a moment. 

“You’re right. It was hard enough keeping the telescope a secret, and it still failed…” Sour 

sighed. 
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“I’m starting to think it’s impossible to get over this wall!” Gelo wiped his design away with 

a groan. 

As Gelo swiped his hands down his face, Resu began thinking hard. Something about 

Gelo’s exclamation caught her attention. Then she got it. “It might be impossible to go over the 

wall, but what about under it?” The other two stared at her in surprise. “Think about it. We can’t 

go through the gates because there’re always guards there. I don’t think those gates can even 

open. And we can’t go over the wall because the guards will spot us and stop us. They won’t be 

thinking about stopping us from digging under the wall.” 

Sour slowly began bobbing her head, “Alright. No way anyone thinks of keeping watch 

for that. How do we dig, though?” 

“We can make shovels. Find a sheet of metal somewhere and tie it to a stick. Then we just 

pick a spot and start digging,” Resu answered. 

mailto:teamoflearners@gmail.com


 

11 
teamoflearners@gmail.com  

 

Both girls turned to see Gelo’s reaction, but the boy was frowning as he picked at his pant 

leg. “Problem though. Where would we start digging?” Gelo drew a circle in the sand and drew 

an “X” through it. “We can’t go through Tiber,” he crossed out the quarter to his left. “The Perikids 

will find us in no time,” he crossed out the top. “And there are too many people in Amelia,” the 

right, “Or we’ll be out in the open in the South.” 

“Can we find a building close to the wall and just dig from the bottom floor?” Sour asked. 

Resu shook her head. “No, Gelo’s right. Even if we start inside a building, we would get 

found eventually. It would take us too long to dig a tunnel wide enough for us to fit through. Plus, 

we don’t know how far we’ll have to dig it, or how low.” The pink and gray-haired girl blew a 

breath against her bangs and flopped back again. “We can’t go under, we can’t go over, and 

we can’t just go through.”  

“The way I see it,” Gelo erased his simplistic map of Disce, “we’re only getting out of here 

if we get over the wall so fast no one can stop us.” 

“That’s it!” Sour shot up and stared down at her friends. When they didn’t catch on, she 

spread her arms and motioned for Gelo to repeat himself. 

The two looked at each other then back at Sour. “You’re not saying,” Resu hesitantly 

asked, “to just go so fast no one can stop us, are you? Because I don’t know about you, but I can’t 

think of any way to do that.”  

Sour grinned at them. “We just shoot ourselves over. Kind of like a slingshot, you know?” 

Gelo grimaced at Sour. “That wouldn’t work. No matter how you look at it.” 
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“It would!” She sat back down and crossed her legs as she began drawing in the sand. 

“Check it out. We would use two stable things. Two buildings, weights, posts, whatever we can 

use. Then tie a flexible cord or something between them.” As she drew her idea in the sand, Resu 

and Gelo’s grimaces grew deeper. There was no way that would work. 

 

“That would shoot us straight into the wall, not over it.” Resu tried to gently dissuade Sour, 

but the smaller girl laughed the concern away. “I’m not done yet. See, we would use a long plank 

like a see-saw with a bucket at the end. Weigh one end down, then pull the bucket down, pulling 

the cord taut. We get in the bucket, and let go. The tension in the cord should force the see-saw to 

sling forward, sending the person in the bucket over the wall.” 

Neither Resu or Gelo were convinced yet, and Resu pointed out another problem she saw. 

“So what about the last person? Who would hold down the bucket long enough for them to get in 

and fling them over the wall?” 

Sour bit her lip as she gazed down at her rough drawing. “You’re right, that won’t work. I 

still think we have the makings of an idea though!”  
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As Gelo looked down at it, he thought of something. “I think we can make this work, Resu! 

We should have some way to lock the bucket at the bottom. That way we have time to get in the 

bucket. Then we attach a rope that reaches to the bucket that releases the lock. So, pull the cord 

taut as the lever goes down, lock it in place. The person going will grab the rope and get into the 

bucket and release the lock when they’re ready. I can even go last since I’ll have the easiest time 

pulling back the mechanism.” 

“Alright,” Resu looked down at the strange contraption her friends put together in the 

sand. “There’s still the problem of how we’re going to make it without getting caught.” Before 

they could answer, Resu added another thought, “This thing will be huge! How do we hide it? Not 

only that, but how do we break our fall without breaking our heads?”  

The three thought hard on how to make it work. Out of all their ideas, this was the most 

plausible. They weren’t sure how they were going to manage getting out of Disce otherwise. Sour 

made the loud-pitched “hmmmm!” that usually followed her ideas. “How about we move it in 

pieces? Get the individual parts ready to put together in hiding, then put it together on site? It 

should go pretty quickly from there. If anyone notices us, we’ll be long gone before they get 

there. We could disguise whatever pieces we can and keep to streets with no people. Like we 

already do. Could we use something like a parachute to break our fall?” 

Gelo jumped in to respond, “I think we can move it like that, but I don’t think the 

parachutes would work. That would give us the same problem as the balloons. The Authority can 

just shoot us down, and we’re back to breaking heads. We would have to cushion our fall 

somehow.” 

“Ooh! We can cushion ourselves!” Sour tapped her fingers against the shin guard on her 

right leg as she spoke. “Something like a protective bubble so that when we land, it’s fine.” 

“Why can’t we just shoot a cushion first?” Gelo asked Sour. 
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“A catapult small enough for us to sneak that only shoots one person at a time is not big 

enough for a cushion. We would need a big cushion too, since we have no guarantee we’re going 

to land in the same place every time.” Resu answered for Sour. 

Sour continued the answer, “And we don’t have time to fine-tune it to aim. We have to 

launch ourselves as quickly as possible so we don’t get caught. Hence, cushioning ourselves.” 

Explanation on hand, Gelo added his opinion, “Okay. I don’t see why that would work. 

We do have one problem that we need to make sure of before we launch though.” 

Resu snorted. “I think we have a few. One, adjusting the sling design. I think it’s workable, 

but we have to figure out how to make it work. We don’t want to sling ourselves into the wall 

because we never tested it first.” 

“That definitely sounds like a problem to me,” Sour shook her shoulders. This would be the 

first experiment they did that affected them. Any mistakes could wind them worse off than getting 

caught by The Authority. “You’re right. Like Grandma Soph said, right? Just re-work the design 

until you’re satisfied. You have plenty of tries in the sand.” The trio grinned at each other, calming 

down at the mention of Grandma Soph.  

“Definitely. That’s not the only problem though. How do we test the sling? We will only 

have the one shot at it. If we mess up, we might not have enough time to figure out why.” Resu ran 

the sand through her hand, staring into nothing. 

“I don’t know. It might be fun to jump into things without knowing how they’ll end.” Gelo 

smirked at the girls before flopping back to stare at the ceiling. He almost regretted looking 

when he got a good look at the dirty and crumbling tiles. Sour and Resu snorted at his joke, but 

otherwise kept their silence too. As they thought about what to do, the constant wind whistled 

beyond the window. If any of them looked out the window, they could see the wall rising in the 
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north. The only buildings that could see over the wall were the watchtowers. Anywhere they 

looked, they could always see the wall in the distance. 

Sour sighed and stretched her back. “We don’t know how it’s going to end, though. I wish 

we did know, for once.” 

“What about the beauty in mystery?” Resu teased. Sour tossed a loose handful of sand at 

Resu as she snorted. The taller girl shot up with a gasp. “How about that? Let’s do a small scale 

version of it. Create a mini-wall, and that sling to scale. Then we test out the different designs until 

we find one that works. From there it’s making the real one, finding a body cushion, and flying.” 

Gelo scowled at the ceiling. “I bet it’s as easy as you make it sound.” 

Sour shook her head, “I’m not taking that bet. But I’m with Resu.” 

Plan made, none of them moved. Resu and Sour fell back onto the floor and stared at the 

ceiling. It had been a long day, then a long debate. It was a wonder any of them managed to 

stay awake and focused as long as they had. “Can we just,” Sour pleaded feebly, “rest here until 

the search has died down? It might be easier to look for supplies when The Authority have tired 

out.” 

“Do The Authority get tired? Sometimes I’m not sure they’re human.” 

“Do you get tired?” Resu asked Gelo. 

Gelo laughed drily. “Anyone would be tired after the day we just had. We just ran all 

across Disce. I don’t see you getting up to get supplies, Resu.” 

Rolling her eyes, Sour pushed herself up. Although the idea of taking a nap sounded like 

the best idea she had, Sour knew better. It would be best to get the supplies they needed before 

Disce was on high alert. The Authority already knew the kids had escaped. But, that didn’t mean 

all the citizens did. Sour squinted out the window and grabbed her telescope. They would have to 
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ensure no one was around before leaving. If anyone found out where they were hiding, they 

would have to find a new place. 

Just as she walked to the window, two Perikids  walked by menacingly. Luckily, it wasn’t 

Cents or any of the other leaders, just Leif and another kid Sour didn’t know. She had seen him 

around Leif often enough, but never caught his name. Not that it mattered. Being caught by those 

two would bring the whole gang on them. “Gelo!” Sour hissed at her friend. “Perikids are here! 

Can you hear what they’re saying?” 

“What?” Gelo whispered back. “We’re on the fourth floor, Sour! How am I supposed to 

hear what they’re saying from here?” 

Resu rocked up to her feet in one smooth motion. “Gelo’s right. Are they still outside?” Sour 

confirmed their location with a quick peek through the window. “Alright. I’ll go downstairs and try 

to see why they’re here. They might just be patrolling or whatever Perikids do when they’re not 

stealing.” Quiet as a breeze, Resu slipped out the door and down the stairs. Sour eyed her 

friend’s light steps with envy, knowing the stairs creaking would have given her away. Not even 

Gelo could move that quietly. Sour could admit her large, sturdy boots were inconvenient 

sometimes. She told herself she needed them to protect her feet from all the metal and heavy 

objects she worked with, but really, she just loved them. 

Barely making a sound, Resu pressed herself to the wall by the door. The Perikids were 

still talking outside the entrance of the building. “—Crazy! I’ve never heard of anyone getting 

away from The Authority!” 

“I’m telling you, I heard them talking okay? They were describing them. You know the 

ones? That Resu girl and the other one with the crazy hair.”  

The first kid snorted. “I thought you said three kids.” 
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His friend growled, “I did. If you’d let me talk! Anyway, guards’re talking about these 

three. Not only have they escaped, but The Authority haven’t found them yet.” 

“No way!” 

“Eh. They won’t get away for long though.” Resu furrowed her brow and pressed tighter 

to the door. Did these two know they were hiding in that building? 

The first kid asked his friend how he knew that. “Well,” the eavesdropper trailed off until 

the first speaker told him to spill it. “The Authority are planning an ambush. They said those 

three’re trying to get out of Disce. The minute they try to escape or show their faces, the guards’ll 

be on them. Smart if you ask me. Instead of wasting time looking, they’re waiting where they 

know Resu and them will show up.” 

“Ha!” The first kid shoved his friend. “I wouldn’t ask you though. If you were that smart, 

you’d have been the one replacing Cents.” 

“Fine! Doesn’t matter what I think. Gotta spread the word, anyway.” They muttered insults 

at each other as they walked away. Meanwhile, Resu almost forgot herself and ran up the stairs. 

Forcing herself to go slow, Resu winced at every noise she caused. 

Back in the room, she crouched to Gelo’s right. “We have a problem. The Authority know 

we want over the wall. They’re planning to ambush us. I don’t think we can put this together.” 

Gelo slapped his hand to his thigh to stay quiet and snapped, “What are we supposed to 

do then? If we can’t test the sling or get the materials, then we can’t make it!” 

Sour crawled over to join the two again. “I think I have an idea.” 

Tense but hopeful, Gelo and Resu looked to Sour for her idea. “I may have a friend,” she 

started, “who can help.” Sour saw their protest coming, but raised her hands to stall their 
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arguments. “We need someone to figure out which of these designs work best, then make one. 

We don’t have the ability to build and test anything. We need help.” 

Resu sighed. “Alright. Let’s ask your friend.” 

“How?” asked Gelo. “We can’t leave. They’ll be all over us, and this is our only hangout.” 

“More like hideout,” replied Sour. 

“I  have an idea,” said Resu as she pulled out a sheet of her precious paper from her 

messenger bag. She scribbled a quick message on it with the last of her ink. Resu looked up at her 

friends. “We’ve had this argument before so there’s no point. Let’s skip to the end. I’m the quickest 

and quietest and so I will have to sneak out, deliver this, and sneak back.” Sour and Gelo eyed 

each other but couldn’t think of a good argument.  

Instead, Sour fiddled with her telescope as Resu slipped the message into her bag. “You’ll 

be careful, right? If you’re about to get caught, just forget the message. We can figure something 

else out. I don’t think prison is the worst thing The Authority have in store for us.” Gelo put a hand 

on Sour’s shoulder to calm her down. 

Resu smirked, “Relax. I’m just running a message. Anyways, everyone knows I’m the fastest 

in Disce. Plus, they’re waiting for us to try and build something or make a move at the wall. I’ll be 

back as soon as I know I’m not being followed.” With that, Resu dashed out the door. Sour ran to 

the window to watch her friend sprint down the street. She got out her telescope, watching Resu 

disappear in the distance.  
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