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Summary

Luke is one of the shadow children, a third child forbidden by the Population Police.
He's lived his entire life in hiding, and now, with a new housing development replacing
the woods next to his family’s, he is no longer even allowed to go outside. Then, one
day Luke sees a girl's face in the window of a house where he knows two other
children already live. Finally, he's met a shadow child like himself. Jen is willing to
risk everything to come out of the shadows -- does Luke dare to become involved in
her dangerous plan? Can he afford not to?"

Book Talk

How many of you are third children? How many of you have ever stayed home from
school -- say you have told your mum or dad that you are sick, and. well, you do feel a
little sick, maybe -- No, don't put up your hands, I don't want you to incriminate
yourselves. But if you have ever stayed home from school when you maybe should
have gone to school anyway, and you look out the window and you see that everyone
clse in your neighborhood has gone to school or work, and there you are all alone -- it's
sort of a strange feeling, isn't it? Sort of like you are getting away with something but
you feel a little bit guilty and jumpy at the same time?

Luke knows the feeling. The suburbs have grown up around his farm-house and kids in
his neighborhood do pretty much what kids everywhere do. They play outside, they
date, go to school, learn to drive. That is, two kids from each family live like this. You
see Luke lives at a time when the population police are in control and THEY say that 2
children is the limit for any one family. Third children who become known to the
government have a mysterious way of disappearing. And Luke is a third child. In an
attempt to keep him hidden his parents have forbidden him to walk near windows, to
sit in the kitchen to eat meals with the rest of the family - pretty much to do anything at
all. Luke is on the verge of going insane from lack of stimulation. So he discovers in
his attic room, a vent which will allow him to spy on the world. But on one quiet
morning in the suburbs, about 10 a.m., when the bikes are abandoned in driveways and
it seems as though even the chipmunks and birds have gone elsewhere, he catches a
movement out of the corner of his eye. Startled, he looks and catches a glimpse of a



