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“How do you know it’s still down there?” Dillon asked, doing his best not to rock the aluminum boat he and his sister sat in. he looked at the contraption taking up half of the boat and shook his head, his long hair flopping in the still air. He doubted this would work, but he’d do anything to help his sister.

Dillon, like so many little brothers, idolized his older sibling.

“Gran said it was still in the living room during the evacuation,” Marcy said. She was an old pro on a boat and countered her brother's rocking by shifting her weight as needed. With the heavy device mounted to the middle of the boat, it was hard for even her to keep it steady.

Once we tie off to the bank building, we’ll be stable. She thought.

The two of them stared at the cluster of buildings sitting almost dead center in the middle of the lake. The dark muddy water concealed what had once been a beautiful little riverside Midwest city. 

They floated less than a hundred yards from the ruins. It was as close as they were allowed to venture. Any closer, and their mom would’ve grounded them for a month.
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