
Visit Tyndale’s exciting Web site at www.tyndale.com

Discover the latest Left Behind news at www.leftbehind.com

Copyright © 2001 by Jerry B. Jenkins and Tim LaHaye. All rights
reserved.

Cover photo copyright © 1995 by Mark Green. All rights reserved.

Cover photo copyright © 1987 by Robert Flesher. All rights reserved.

Left Behind is a registered trademark of Tyndale House Publishers, Inc.

Published in association with the literary agency of Alive
Communications, Inc., 7680 Goddard Street, Suite 200, Colorado
Springs, CO 80920.

Scripture quotations are taken from the Holy Bible, New Living
Translation, copyright © 1996. Used by permission of Tyndale House
Publishers, Inc., Wheaton, Illinois 60189. All rights reserved.

Scripture taken from the New King James Version. Copyright © 1979,
1980, 1982 by Thomas Nelson, Inc. Used by permission. All rights
reserved.

Edited by Curtis H. C. Lundgren

ISBN 0-8423-4296-6

Printed in the United States of America

08 07 06 05 04 03 02 01
9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2



Table of Contents

What’s Gone On Before .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . ix

1. The Suspects .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 1

2. Shelly’s Trick .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 11

3. The Cave .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 19

4. Conrad and the Commander .  .  .  . 31

5. Lionel’s Run .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 41

6. Cave Danger .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 53

7. Night Moves .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 65

8. Lionel’s Discovery .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 79

9. The Plan .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 91

10. Taylor’s Story .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 103

11. Darkening Skies.  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 115

12. The Choices Ahead .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 127

About the Authors .  .  .  .  .  .  .  .  . 139



ONE

The Suspects

THE newest member of the Young Tribulation
Force shook his head as Morale Monitor
Melinda accused him of working against the
Global Community.

They don’t know where Vicki and Lionel are,
Conrad Graham thought as Commander
Blancka fumed. The Suspects

“You helped Vicki escape,” Melinda said,
still groggy from sleeping pills Lionel had
given her the night before.

“You’re crazy,” Conrad said. “You and
Lionel blew that. I told you questioning her
was a bad idea!”

“That was part of your plan,” Melinda said.
The commander interrupted. “Graham, tell

me about the call.”
“Some guy said you wanted to see
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Melinda,” Conrad said. “I just delivered the
message.”

“You didn’t verify it?”
“There was no reason,” Conrad said.

“Besides, everything’s been crazy around here.”
“He knows something and he’s not tell-

ing,” Felicia said.
Conrad turned on her. “How do we know

Melinda didn’t set this up with Lionel? Ask
her what she was doing in that cell—”

“Lionel drugged her!” Felicia said.
“Enough,” Commander Blancka said, glar-

ing at Conrad. “Until I sort this out, you’ll
stay locked up like Stein.”

“But, sir—”
“Take him away!”

Judd and the others inspected the under-
ground hangar and found scattered rocks and
dirt. Airplane equipment lay strewn about.

Mark pointed out the steel girders. “That’s
why we’re safe here,” he said.

Judd found the wall the GC had cut
through to get to him and Ryan. Plaster and
flooring from above covered the hole.

“We have only one way in or out,” Judd
said, showing Mark the collapsed secret door
in the hillside.
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“We can dig a new opening,” Mark said.
“Won’t be fancy, but we’ll have another exit.”

The kids grabbed tools. After a few
minutes, Vicki threw down her shovel. “Have
you guys forgotten Darrion and Conrad?”
she said. “They’re facing Blancka!”

“Darrion said the same thing about you,”
Judd said, “and look where she is now.”

“At least she cared enough to do some-
thing,” Vicki said.

“Don’t give me that!” Judd shouted. “I
risked my life to get back here.”

“To do what?” Vicki said. “Save us?”
Mark and Shelly stopped digging.
“Settle down,” Lionel said. “We’re on the

same side, remember?”
“Yeah, but Judd always has to show us

who’s boss,” Vicki said.
Judd shook his head.
“The GC are going to figure out who

Darrion is,” Vicki said. “We have to get her
out.”

“They’ll probably trace the cycle back
here,” Judd said. “That’s why we’re digging.”

Vicki rolled her eyes. “My point exactly,”
she said. “You care more about yourself—”

“If Darrion had listened, she wouldn’t be
where she is.”
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“Like you’ve never made a mistake,” Vicki
said.

“Judd’s right,” Lionel said. “Conrad’s our
best bet to get her out.”

“He might not even know they have her,”
Vicki said.

Judd reached for Vicki’s shoulder, but she
jerked away.

Lionel stared at them. “Is something going
on here?”

Judd scratched his head. “Give us a
minute.”

Lionel returned to help Mark and Shelly.
“You’re upset about Darrion,” Judd said.
“That’s not all,” Vicki said. “We got out of

there so fast there wasn’t time to bring Phoe-
nix.”

“You’re worried about a dog?”
“I promised Ryan. Maybe promises don’t

mean that much to you—”
“Stop it!” Judd said. “I know you prom-

ised, but risking your life for Phoenix doesn’t
make sense.”

“You get mixed up with a biker gang and
try to jump a motorcycle over a river, and I
don’t make sense?”

Judd took Vicki by the shoulders. “This is
partly because of us.”

Vicki squinted. “Don’t flatter yourself!”
“I care for you, Vicki, but—”
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“Get this,” she interrupted. “I don’t go for
arrogant types who think they’re always
right. If you want to be friends, fine. Other
than that, no.”

Conrad sat back against the cell door.
“Know anything about Vicki?” Mr. Stein

said from the next cell. When Conrad hesi-
tated, Mr. Stein added, “I only want to know
that she is safe.”

“If the GC don’t know where she is, she’s
OK,” Conrad said.

Mr. Stein sighed. “You are one of them, are
you not?”

“What do you mean?”
Mr. Stein told his story. His wife and

daughter Chaya had believed Jesus was the
Messiah before Chaya was killed in the earth-
quake. Mr. Stein had laughed at them. “Now
I’m not so sure they were wrong. I read a part
of the New Testament last night, plus some
of Tsion Ben-Judah’s Web site.”

“The Web site got me too,” Conrad said.
“Then Judd and Vicki explained it, and it all
came together.”

“I do not know what to believe,” Mr. Stein
said. “I have so many questions.”
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Conrad inched closer to the bars. “I don’t
know that much, but like what?”

“All right,” Mr. Stein said, “if Jesus really is
the Messiah, how could he forgive someone
who has been against him all his life?”

“That’s me too,” Conrad said.
“But—,” Mr. Stein said. “I am a Jew who

rejected his Messiah. And the way I treated
Chaya! Surely God could not forgive such an
offense.”

“There are stories in the Bible about
people who turned around,” Conrad said.

“That is not my only problem,” Mr. Stein
said. “If this is all true, God has caused
millions to die or suffer.”

“I don’t think he’s mean,” Conrad said. “I
think he’s trying to get our attention.”

“But there’s another problem. If my wife
and daughter were right, Nicolae Carpathia is
the Antichrist. With all the good he has done,
how can I believe that?”

A guard came and took Mr. Stein away. A
few minutes later another prisoner was led
in. Conrad peered through the dim light to
see who it was.

Vicki retreated to a corner. She was crushed
but didn’t want anyone to know. She had
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hoped Judd had feelings for her, and several
times he had started to say something but
never finished. Under the desk in the rubble
of New Hope Village Church, she felt close to
him. But now he had changed, and Vicki felt
foolish.

Shelly came and sat next to Vicki. “Mark
punched through the dirt wall about half an
hour ago, no thanks to you.”

“Sorry.”
“What’s up?”
Vicki shook her head.

Judd sat by what was left of the Stahley’s
pool, throwing in clods of dirt and watching
them break apart. He wanted to tell Vicki
how he felt, but it was clear her feelings
weren’t as strong as his.

Evening shadows stretched across the
Stahley property.

Vicki is too young anyway, Judd thought. But
her angry words had hurt him. They had
been through so much together. And now
this.

Something caught Judd’s eye at the edge of
the woods. Branches moved and leaves
rustled. He sat still. The sounds stopped.
Judd relaxed. Then came the squawk of a

7

The Suspects



radio. He dropped and crawled toward the
house. Inside, he moved to the window.
Nothing.

He quietly called Lionel and told him to
watch the other side of the house. Suddenly,
Judd spotted two uniformed GC officers
heading toward them and more scattered in
the woods. A helicopter flew overhead.

Lionel ran to Judd. “How could I have
been so stupid!”

“What?” Judd said.
“My radio! It has a homing device. I led

them right to us!”

Conrad motioned to Darrion. She seemed to
recognize him but looked cautious. Conrad
pulled back his hair and showed the mark on
his forehead. “Do they know who you are?”
he said.

Darrion shook her head. “The commander
kept saying he couldn’t place me. I said I was
Laura Grover and that I’d found the motorcy-
cle in a big house. I have to figure a way out
of here,” Darrion said.

“Hang tight,” Conrad said. “They might
turn you loose in a few days.”

“And if they figure out who I am?”
“Then I’ll have to get us both out.”
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Vicki and Shelly ran to the others when they
heard the commotion.

Mark said, “The GC is tracking Lionel’s
radio. Be ready to run.”

Vicki frowned. “Give me the radio.”
Lionel handed it to her. “I hope you know

what you’re doing.”
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