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H e'ssitting in the front yard ofatiny clapboard cottage, hunched over

^^oP^ygrayMetrobehindtheoldman'sFord hirnnfft>>o AX/ j-

Hiffi '̂" rj'' '° "•=' 'f•"='= ""Stered the deep-frieddJfidence of Southern men. Skinny, with amop of blond hair frLkles
In VTJtJ" '""Pss he'll someday grow into, the 14.year-oldlooks ahttle younger than he sounded on the pLne. Aftell awkward
pause, he says, Iguess we should go inside."

'̂''̂ ^J-'̂ '̂ yofthenawesandidentifymgdetmlsinthisston'havebeen
rooXhe''rX'n° " I''' "^8
tnTv ™ ™slaying for most of the afternoon. Ihad plannedto take hm. lus stepmom, Rebecca, and maybe even Lucas Sr out for a

AssemurofGo'dTf '""rary and the massive Baptist and
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But Lucas and^s family will have none ofit Those places are risky now.
One earless word, one question asked alittle too loudly, even being seen in
t^^tnaighborhoodinthepres

the m-mch color television and the plywood door with afist-size hole in

mSlrrT w 'f°'^ bedroom,m\h the ^ant G^eld clock on the wall and the secondhand dresser where
he^eps Ae mouthpiece from the tuba he plays in the school band
it fir ^ refuge, he says, and later that day he'll retreat to'It for awMe. He 11 tearasheet ofpaper from aschool notebook, sprawl on
^bed dongs.de the Harry Potter books thathe-sreadatleastffve timesea^ and write aletter to aUttle girl whom he misses very much, aletter he
says he's long been forbidden to write: .dienerue

Dear EDy,
I'm writing to tell you I'm sorry. Iknow what Idid was wrong and sorry will

probablynever be enough. AndnomaHarwhatanybcdysaysyogoing to forget iL But all Ireallywant to say is I'm sony for what Idid and Idon't
want you to bemad. But Iguess in away you always will be. But do me afavor
^ddon ttake it out on anybody. Just sif down with mom and talk abouthowyou
feel just don't take it out on anybody alright I'm sorry.

Love

Lucas
»



"Telling these kids that
they're criminals or
predators, labeling
them sex otfenders,
may actually be harmful
and ironically may
encourage them to
become the very thing
we fear them to be "
—Gail Ryan, treatment
specialist

Megan's death birtfis a law; A KamiHon, New
Jftrsey, resirtent places flowers at the memoriai site
Me-Ssn's Place, a sma!i park built on {hs site
vvh&rs Megan Kanka was raped and murdered fay
iesse Timmendequas on July 29,1S34

SIT DOWN INFRONT OFACOMPUTERANYWHERE IN THE WORLD, LOG
on toSouthCarolina's Internetregistry ofsexoffenders, and listedthere
among the adult pedophiles, sexual predators, serial rapists, and kiddie
pomographers, you'll find Lucas Tanner Jr. He ended uponthe list eight
monthsagowhen the state ofSouth Carohnalearned that he had been
convicted ofcriminal sexual contact aftera neighbor spotted thethen-
12-year-old rubbing his fully clothed body against his seven-year-old sister,
EUy, in a concrete culvert behind his mother's house.

That was twoyears ago, backinAlabama, justbefore hewasall butrun
out oftown. Lucas is 14 now, aneighth-grader who's trying very hard to
keep his past from his peers. And he's got plenty ofcompany. At last count,
there were 68 kids under the age of18 on South Carolina's Internet registry
(there are hundreds more inthe 16 other states that post electronic files).
And when you factor inthe youths who are listed on sex-offender registries
in statesthat haven't yetgonedigital, the totalswells to the thousands.

This, says Gail Ryan, anexpert inthe treatment ofjuvenile sex offend
ers, is"the new world" when itcomes to punishing the yoxmg. Ryan, who
runs a treatment program at the University of Colorado School of Medi
cine's Kempe Children's Center, continues: "Maybe it's the school shootings
atColumbine and Paducah [Kentucky] and elsewhere, and the seemingly
endless stream offederal reports that show juveniles flooding the nation's
courtsyear after year.Maybeit's simplythe fact that when facedwith iso
lated incidents ofhorrific sex crimes, Americans just don't know what else
to do.Asa community,we're afraid of these kids."

And nowhere is that fear more concentrated than inthe move to apply
the nation's toughsex-crime statutesto juvenile offenders. Dubbed
"Megan's laws" after seven-year-old Megan Kanka, aNew Jersey girl who
wasraped andmurdered in 1994 byan adultpedophile, thelocal and
statemeasxires (ofwhichthereis nowa federal version] wereenactedto
keep predators atbay. They require convicted sex offenders to register
vrith local poHce, andifoneposes a greatenough threat, authorities are
required towarn entireconununities ofthe transgressor in theirmidst.
One severe extreme was seenrecently in Corpus Christi, Texas, where a
judge ordered convicted sexoffenders toposthuge red-and-white wan
ingsigns infrontoftheirhomesandontheircars(danger! registeredsex
OFFENDER INVEHICLE).

Perhaps aresponse tothe early-'90s rise inarrests for sex crimes against
juveniles (which rose 15 percent every year from 1989 to 1994). Megan's
laws have beenvridely embraced bythepublic andlawmakers alike. But
amounting chorus ofcritics saythese precautions areprone toabuse and
error. The methods used tosort themonsters from those most likely to
turn their lives around are unreliable, they say, and, inmany cases, nodis
tinction is drawn between those who commit comparatively minor
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offensesand thosewho'vecommitted themostheinouscrimes. Andsome
times the glare ofwell-meant publicity turnsvictims intotwo-time suffer
ers—men who have abused their own children have had their names and
home addresses listed onregistries, the unexpected result being the harsh
exposure of the innocent

Former congressman Dick Zimmer, the NewJersey Republican who shep
herdedthe original Megan's law through the statehouseand then through the
U.S. Congress, echoes thesentiments ofthesupporters when hesays the
kmks can bedealt vidth administratively, but the first priority isthe safety of
our kids. "The law gives parents the information they need to protect their
children when adangerous sexual predator is intheir community." he says.
Joe Dell Russo, asex-crimes prosecutorinPassaic County. NewJersey, agrees,
saying "a highriskisa highriskisahigh risk. Ifa13-year-old [classified asa
high risk] moved into myneighborhood, I'dcertainly want toknow about it"

Still, themove toapply Megan's laws tojuvenUes isproving more and
more problematic. "A few years ago, almost anything ajuvenile did sexually
was dismissed as'boys will beboys,'" says Dr. Fred Berlin, who founded a
clime for sexual disorders atJohns Hopkins Hospital. "Now the penduliun
has surung, butit's swung too far." Insome states, childrenasyoung astenare
required toregister with local authorities, inmany cases forcrimes ascom
paratively minor asgroping orflashing. There are stories about17-year-old
boys who viill spend the rest of their lives labeled rapists because they had
what otherwise wovdd have been consensual sex vidth girls who had not yet
reached their 16th birthdays. There have been cases inwhich yoimg victims-
ofsexual abusehaveturnedtheiranger onotherchildren—"abuse reactive'
behavior," therapists call it—and ended uponsexual-offender registries,
while the adult who set the whole grim process inmotion escaped punish
ment (at least until the youth gained thecourage toturn him orherin). •

While it'strue thatmost adult sex offenders started their patterns aschil
dren,Ryansaysthat ^everybody looks at thatbackward and believes that all
these kids aredestined tobethose adults. Nothing could befurther from the
truth. Most kids who engage indelinquent behavior don't go ontobeadult
cnminals." AsDr. Robert Prentky, aMassachusetts psychologist whohas
spenthiscareer studying sexoffenders, putsit "Our ability toaddress the
question of'dangerousness' isnot something we can do sufficiently well to
justify thekind ofonerous, evenDraconian, idea ofcommunitynotification."

Butchangemaybe coming. In a NewJersey casethat couldhave far-
reaching ramifications ontheway Megan's laws areapplied tominors, a
mentally disabled 16-year-old has taken hiscase tothestate supreme court
after police threatened towarn some two dozen schools, day-care centers,
andcommunity groups about his presence. His crime? Hemay have sexu
allyassaultedayoimg girlwhenhe wastenyearsold. butauthorities aren't
sure, says CraigHubert, the teen's attorney. "Ilie twochildrenwere found in



theirunderwear, butthere wasnoconclusive evidence thatthegirl had
been penetrated.The boy, described incourt papers as an"feducable, mentally
retarded child," speaks little English, Hubert says, andthere's reason to
believe he thought "sex" meant "kissing" when he admitted tothe charges.

While New Jersey decides whether this scenario constitutes cruel and
unusual punishment, ithasrecently ruled againstposting juvenile sex offend
ersontheInternet, asSouth Carolina did widi Lucas. That concept—electronic
registration—wasn't considered when itsMegan's lawwas first adopted, and
itraises ahost ofnightmarish possibilities, says Robert Freeman-Longo, a
South Carolina therapist andavehement critic ofthe Megan's laws. Inaddi
tion tofacibtating therumor mill, hesays, registries could create a "bne-stop-
shopping venue for adult pedophiles searchingforsexuallyprecocious prey."

More tothepoint, there isgrowing concern that applying Megan's laws
tokids may do more harm thangood. Mark Chaffin, associate professor of

Lucas saysheneverfeltsettled athome. His father—a traveling sales
man, when he worked—spent longperiods oftime on the road, and Lucas
never felt he reallybelongedwith his mother and his two sisters:Sandra is
threeyearshis junior, andElly five. Though hismother denies it,Lucas
insists, "My mom neverreally liked memuch. Notreally."

Those who know Lucas, even those who love him. admit he can be
toughto take. Hehad awayofprovoking people, kids andadults, with
outreally intending to."He's always beenvery young forhisage," his
grandmother Maureen Shaugnessey says. Until Lucas was ten, heslept
surrounded byhis prized collection ofteddy bears. When they were very
young, both he and Sandra were diagnosed with attention deficit and
hyperactivity disorder. Perhaps it's whyLucas liedaboutlittle things,
like thetime whenhewas 12 andstaying with hisgrandmother. Shefound
askillet leftonthestove, a deep scratch initsnonstick coating. The boy

Lucas remembers pushing through the glass doorways
at school only to be confronted with the relentless
jeers of other kids. "Hi, rapist" one boy screeched at him.
''How you doing, child molester?" called another.

pediatrics attheUniversity ofOklahoma's Health Sciences Center, says in
only therarest ofcases have teensandpreteens developed thefetishes and
fantasies—"arousal patterns," therapists callthem—thatmarktheiradultcoun
terparts. "Telling these kids they're criminals orpredators, labeling them as
sex offenders, may actually beharmful, and ironically may encourage them
to become the very thing we fear them to be," Chaf^says. "In the end, we
maybeshooting ourselves in the foot." Barry Straw, a sexually abused
14-yeaT-old who became anabuser himself and isnow thriving intherapy, is
even more blunt. "I think it'skind ofstupid because itmight mess uptheir
futures when they get older," hesays, "Or they might just give up, because
people are gonna know who they arewhen they're trying tomake achange."

ITTAKES 15MINUTES TO HND LUCAS TANNER JR. ONTHEINTERNET.
Buthow he got there isa tale stretching across three Southern statesand
through atleastthreegenerations ofa dysfunctional family. You have to
wade through abox load ofteddy bears andlook into theblue eyes ofalittle
girl who has only recently stopped having nightmares about herbig brother.
You have tomeetLucas' realmom, Jessica, a 36-year-old out-of-work dental
hygienist, who was herself sexually abused through herpreteen years by a
brutalstepfather. You haveto talktoLucas' dad,who,byallaccounts, has
spent his life relying onatough-guy demeanor to barrel hisway throughtough
times and expected Lucas to do the same.

The Tanners hadalways hada stormy relationship, andafter years of
fighting in rental homesand trailer parks fromthe CarolinastoAlabama,
they finally divorced. Lucas, who was tenatthetime, considers thesplit
his own personal failure, asifhisparents divorced because hedid poorly
in schoolor lingered a little too longat a friend's house or ate someofthe
vanilla ice cream without permission. "Sometimes I felt like it was because
ofme,"he says."Mostof their fightswere about me."

wasn't allowed tocook while shewas out, buthe'dfixed some eggs any
way. When sheasked about thescratch, hedenied any knowledge ofit.
"Isaid, 'Lucas. We're theonly ones here,'" hisgrandmother says.

But there were other things that troubled Jessicamore than Lucas' little
fibs orhis lackoffocus atschool. As avictimofsexual abuse herself, she says,
she recognized the warning signs. "I had this old couchoutinthe garage, and
Iwentoutoneday, andIsawSandra lying down, and Lucas leaning over her.
Theywerebothfully dressed, buttheyjumped when Icame in.""

Jessica confronted theboy and his sister. Both denied that anything had
happened, butJessica didn'tbuyit.Since Lucas wastheboyandwasolder,
hebore thebruntofheranger. "I talked tohim; Iyelled athim," shesays.
"Ieven took him down to the juvenile hall, stood outside, and told him,
'That'swhereyou're goimaend up ifyoukeepdoingthat'"

By thetime Lucas was 12, Jessica says, shewas ready tothrow upher
hands.Thefamily, longfractured, had collapsed completely. After the
divorce, LucasSr.hadmovedtoSouthCarolina insearchofwork, thenback
toAlabama when he didn't find any. Heremarried, and Jessica found a
boyfriend. It was byallaccounts a chaotic period and,Lucas says, his
motherhad littletimeforhim."She wason thephoneor in her roomall the
time," he says."She'donlybe aroundmewhen Iwasin trouble." LucasSr.,
who observed thechaos from adistance, says, "His mama never, youknow,
never reallyworkedwithhim.Neverencouraged himto dostuff."

Jessicadenies this. Butshe admitsthat as Lucas edgedcloserto adoles
cence, shefelt less equipped todeal with him, optingtosend him tostay with
his father.She swearsshe wasonlythinkingofhisbestinterest,but Lucas
sees itdifferently. "She just sortofdropped me offonthedoorstep," hesays.

Spin: Youdon't have to answer this question ifyou don't want to, but have
you given any thought to what actually happened between you and Elly



backinAlabama? Doyouthink whatyoudidwasa crime?
Lucas: In a way,yes. And in a way,no.
Could you elaborate on that?
Well, in away it's acrime because Iwas old enough toknowbetter. But Iwas
still young enough where Iwas experimenting with things, andtheway
I was brought up, I really didn't know much about it. I didn't know that it
waswrong. Orthatyou'dgetin trouble fordoing it

THEINCIDENTHAPPENED INJUNE1999.LUCAS, WHOWAS LIVING WITH
hisfatherinAlabama, wasspendingaweekendwithhismotherandsisters.
Even now, two years later, it'sdifficult topiece together exactly whathap
pened. The only people with abird's-eye view ofthe event arethe investiga
tors from theAlabama Department ofHuman Resources. They interviewed
Lucas, his sisters, and theother kids who were there ontheday inquestion
andcompiled aconfidential reportthattheyhaven'tsharedwithLucas'
parents (the law doesn't permit it). This much isclear; Itwas theday Lucas
Tanner Jr. became a dangerous criminal in theeyes ofthelaw.

Therewas an old concreteditch where a streamwouldsometimes run,
cuttingacross the back of the development where Jessicaand the children,
lived. "All thekidsusedtoplaydownthere," says Jessica, butit wasa dan?
gerous spot, and"Lucas andSandra andElly were forbidden togo there."
But onthis particular day, theTanner kids went anjway. They were laugh
ing andplaying, andatsome pointaneighbor spotted Lucas fully clothed,
lying down ontopofhisyoungest sister, rubbing himself against her.It
was, Lucas insists, an isolated incident

The neighbor phoned thepolice; thepolice phoned theDepartment of

case file would bekeptstrictly confidential. Ifhesuccessfully completed a
treatmentprogram, andif hehad "no further problems untilhewas18," then
hisrecords would bepermanently sealed. And they promised thatElly
would getcoimseling tohelphergetthrough theordeal.

With nojuvenile record, noprior history ofabming orsexually harassing
children, andafamily history that, though unstable, wasnotparticularly
abusive, Lucas wastreatedasanideal candidate forrehabilitation. "Stig
matize [akidlike Lucas] andyouriskmaking thesituation worse," says the
University ofOklahoma's Chaffin. "There's all kinds ofrisk. And notjust vig
ilante activities, butofsocial rejection, theimpairment ofsocial develop
ment, theimpairment offorming positive peerrelationships."

But theTanners were living inasmall, simbaked community thatjuts up
from theflatlands, thekind ofplace where people love tostop andchatAnd
itdidn'ttake long forLucas' secret tomake therounds. It'snotreally clear
howit happened. Lucas blames hismom. "She's a mouth," he says. Jessica
contends that a neighborhood girl somehow found out about the whole
sordid incident, "and shetoldeverybody atschool. Itdidn'thelpmuchthat
the dayafter his arrest, Lucasbroughthis [police documents] to school
with him. I don't know why he did that"

Whatever thereasons, Lucas became apariah. Heremembers pushing
throughthe glassdoorwaysat school onlytobeconfronted withthe relent
less jeersofotherkids. "Hi, rapist," oneboy screeched athim. "How you
doing, child molester?" called another.

Over thenextseveral months, things got worse. Before andaftergym
class, when thecoachwasoutofsight, olderkids harassed andattackedhim
onseveral occasions. "We'd bechanging, and kids would come up; they'd

His father had given him this advice: "If they do
that to you, then you beat the crap out of
them." But when push came to shove, Lucas
didn't have it in him. "It's hard when you've got
these big kids who can pound your face In."
Signed, sealed, delivered: Then-President Clinton signs the bill for
the federal Megan's law in 1996. Looking on, from left, are
Megan Kanka's mother, Maureen; brother Jeremy, 7; then-congressman
Dick Zimmer; and John Walsh, host of America's Most Wanted

Human Resources. But it wasn't until October that the Tanner clan
learned theywereunderinvestigation. Theinvestigators summoned the
children and talked to them about what had happened in the culvert
thatday. Lucas andElly toldtheirstories; theirparents weren'tincluded
in the conversation. Parents never are in cases like this, authorities in
Alabama say, because sooftenthe patternofabuse goes farbeyond the
children. In this case, however, the DHR called Lucas' mom and told her
they hadproof thathersonwasamolester, andthatElly hadbeenhisvic
tim. LucasSr. says he is still angry about the veil of secrecy that was
thrown over thewhole investigation. "Instead offinding outhow they
were raised or anything like that, they just said, 'All right, he's a sex
offender. He's going to the D.A.'"

Intheworld ofjuvenile justice, however. Alabama isareasonably enlight
enedstate, and its approachwithLucas washardlyconfrontational. The
prosecutors brought him into a conference room where they spoke softly
tohim. Theypromised himand hisparentsthat it would allremain hush-
hush, that he'd serve two years' probation, andthat, for thetime being, his

shovemeinto the lockerand startcalling meallkindsofnames."
Lucas likes tothink ofhimselfasatough guy like his father, buthead^ts

the abusefrightened him. "Some ofthesekids werereally big; some of
them were about 15,16." His father hadgiven him this advice: "If they dothat
toyou, thenyoubeatthecrapoutofthem." But whenpushcame toshove,
Lucas didn'treally have it in him. "It's kind ofhardwhen you've got these
bigkids who can reaUy pound your face in."

Formonths he endured the tauntingand the jeers,and his schoolwork,
never his strong suit, slipped even further. Moreimportant, Lucas,who
had always been a lonely kid, felt more isolated than ever. "Itmade me feel
that nobodywanted to be aroimdme,thatpeoplehatedme."

Finally, Lucas turned to the grown-ups forhelp—guidance counselors,
teachers."Theytried," Lucassays. "They'd callthe studentsintothe office,
andwe'd talkaboutit.Andthey'dsay, 'All right, I won'tdo that' Thenext
day, they're backat itagain. There's really nothing people can do."

ByJanuary of this year, Lucas' father had come to realize that no matter
how tough the boy got,he'd never be strongenoughto fend offall the



bullies. Maybethe boyneeded a freshstart,the oldman thought.Maybethey
alldid. So,when a job opened up in South Carolina that would allowhim to
spendmoretimeathome,father, son,and stepmom packedup andleft.

Theyhad no idea what they were walking into.

THERE ARENT A LOT OF FOLKS WHO CAN AFFORD HOME COMPUTERS

in thishard-luck spit of sand and dirt in South Carolina where Lucas and his
family now live. There are a couple of aging PCs over at the local library,
a few more in the middle school that Lucas attends, and a few more in
the high school he'll be attending this fall. But out here, where horses
nibble the brown grass that grows around magnolia trees, where ancient
tractors held together with baling wire and prayers rattle across the open
fields, the age of technology has not yet quite arrived. To Lucas and his
family, that's a blessing.

They hadn't even had a chance to find a place of their own when Lucas
Sr. received a summons to appear at the county sheriffs office. He was to
bring his son with him. Lucas and his familyhad been told by the authorities
in Alabama that he would be required to check in with the state in South
Carolina,but the familyhad assxmxed that it was just a formality to transfer
his probation from one state to another. They assumed wrong.

Theywere greeted at the front desk by a brusque and burlymiddle-aged
detective in asuit.InAlabama, the authoritieshad beengentle, buthereLucas
waswhiskedaway and led into the bowelsofthe county jail.The detectiveleft
the boy alone on a bench, just outside a cell block where South Carolina's
hardcore criminals are housed, awaiting trial or transport to state prison.
Lucas sat frightened and alone for what seemed like an eternity. "Iwas like,
'Aretheygonna lockme up or something?'" he says.Then apair ofimiformed
officers tookhis fingerprints, stoodhimup againstthe wall,and snappeda
mugshot Theytoldhim he wasn't inAlabamaanymor&-his two-year proba
tion was now indefiniteprobation, and every year,for the rest ofhislife,he
wouldhavetocomedovrato the sheriffs officeand registeras a sexoffender.
They never said anything about posting his information on the Internet. In
fact, Lucas hadn't had a clue about that until I found his name and address

on the registry, gothis number from information, and called him at home.
For the time being, Lucas can change for gymvwthoutbeing thrown into

lockersand canwalkto classwithoutbeingtaimted.He can goto theparty
that Suzanne, the girlhe's smitten with, is throwing to celebrate the end of
middle school.Buthe can't be alone with her; his probation bars hirnfrom
being with an underage girl without a chaperone. So far, Lucas says,he's
kept Suzanne in the dark about his past, and while he hates the idea, he
knows the alternative could be far worse.She's "gotno clue,"he says."And
in a way, it's wrong. Keeping something secret in a relationship like that,
it's like not being faithful."
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There are morningsnow when Lucaswakesup,eatshisbreakfast, and
stands outside waiting for the bus, wondering if today's the day that some
one will find out. "I'm kinda scared,"he says."WhenI goto school,it's,
'What's gonna happen today?' Is it gonna be the same thing that happened
in Alabama, or is it gonna be that nobody's gonna go on that website?" He
pauses for a moment. "It could, like, ruin my life. I couldn't walk into
Witm-Dixie. Going to Wal-Mart, I'd get laughed at or picked on. It could
ruin my parents' lives, too. People nowadays, they'd probably come and
trash the house."

Jim Grady, a probation officer turned social worker who runs a treat
ment program for young sex offenders outside of Charleston, South Car
olina, understands Lucas' worries. He's seen scores of other kids grapple
with it, too. "It's a huge fear," be says. "These kids, they're operating from
a position of horribly low self-esteem. Society is reinforcing that for
them. And it's so unfortunate. It doesn't give them a chance. Labeling
some 13-year-old kid with this scarlet letter that's going to follow him
through life? My fear is it could become a self-fulfilling prophecy."

A few days after we spoke, curiosit>' got the best of Lucas, and he wan
dered over to the library and stared at one of the old computers. He
thought about logging on, just to see himself boiled down to a rap sheet
on the Internet. But then he realized: The monitors are out in the open.
Someone might look over his shoulder and see. To this day, he's never
seen the website.

IT'S BEEN THE BETTER PART OF A YEAR SINCE LUCAS LEFT ALABAMA.

Jessica says that EUy, now nine, is no longer haunted by nightmares about
her brother. Lately, the little girl has even started to ask about him. "She
doesn't talk about it much," Jessica says."Butevery now and then she'll say,
'I miss Daddy and Rebecca and Lucas.'" But there's still a large gulf
between the boy and his sister.

"This thing in my old therapy group—you were supposed to write an
'I'm sorry' letter," Lucas says. "I told my mom about it, and she said no.
She just wants EUy to forget it ever happened." When I tell Jessicaabout
the letter her son wrote in his bedroom, putting his feelings down on
paper for the first time, she agrees to let me read it over the phone. When
I'm finished, there's silence on the other end. And then a sound. A sob?

A sigh? It's hard to tell.
"That'sthe firsttime Ireallyheard Hitti sayhe was sorry," Jessica saysafter

a long pause. "Iguess he really wants to be forgiven."
Can he be? I ask-

"I think he already has been."
By whom?
"ByElly," she says softly. ••

"I'm kinda scared," Lucas says. "When I go to school,
it's, 'What's gonna happen today?'
is it gonna be the same thing that happened in
Aiabama, or is It gonna be that nobody's gonna go
on that website?"


