“Wait a second,” said Lainey.

She leaned over and reached past Fiona and Saman-
tha. She grabbed the door handle and gave it a twist.

The ball skidded to a stop.

Lainey twisted the handle back, and the ball started
rolling again.

“Okay. Gotit,” she said.

They rolled through the room, gaining speed quickly.

“I wonder,” said Fiona. “How long is this ride?”

Samantha looked forward. They were headed toward
one of the circular openings.

They rolled into a tunnel, and everything went dark.



