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It was six days after he’d escaped from the
Institute that Edward found his way into the Enclave. They were a
group of religious zealots hiding in the hills of West Virginia out
to overthrow the government. Edward was actually an atheist, but he
could certainly agree with the need to replace the current leaders.
They were the ones that had put him in the Institute in an effort
to retrain him, or so they'd said, but Edward wasn’t comfortable
being surrounded by what he considered religious freaks. Still,
they seemed to offer him the safety he needed, so he figured he
could put up with their religion for a while…that is, if the
implants would let him.

“Joseph, are you coming?” The voice shattered
Edward’s first halfway decent sleep since his escape, and for a
moment, he couldn’t figure out who the person was talking to. Then
he remembered that he hadn’t given them his real name. He was
afraid that if they knew who he really was, it might cause
problems, but then he was starting to realize that he was almost
always afraid anymore.

When they’d asked him his name, he gave them
the second Christian name that came to mind. Remembering how much
he’d loved the multi-colored coat Joseph had warn in a musical he’d
seen as a kid, he decided to tell them that was his name. The first
name that had popped into his head probably wouldn’t have been
believed. He smiled to himself as he thought that that name had
also begun with a “J.”

“I’m coming,” he managed to stammer as he
reached for his pants before realizing he was still wearing them.
He had to be ready at a moment’s notice.

Rubbing sleep from his eyes, he asked, “Where
are we going?”

Billy, at least he thought his name was
Billy, answered, “Morning services.” Billy was a young man,
probably not much older than 18. He had a blonde crew-cut and the
bluest eyes Edward had ever seen. With a slight nod, Billy smiled
that beatifical grin that Edward had always hated. He decided to
just go along with Jake because these people were the only safety
in his world at the moment, and besides, he knew it was always
better to be a part of a group.
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