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Chapter 1
My nane is Cassie.
| can't tell you my last nane. | wish | could. But I can't even tell you

what town | live in or what state. W have to di sqguise our identities,
we Ani norphs. It's not about being shy. It's about staying alive.

If the Yeerks ever learn who we are, we'll be done for. If they don't
kill us outright, they'll nake us Controllers. They'l|l force a Yeerk
slug into our brains, where it will take control of us, making us slaves

- tools of the Yeerk invasion of Earth.

And | really don't like the idea of being under the control of an alien
I don't like the idea of be ing dead, either

2 On the other hand, there are some things | do |ike about being an
Ani nor ph. Some very cool things.

Take the other night. It was late. | should have been in bed. |nstead
was in the barn, get ting ready to turn into a squirrel

Technically, the barn is really the Wldlife Re habilitation dinic. My



dad is a vet. So is ny nom but she works at The Gardens, this big zoo.
The Wldlife Rehabilitation Cinic is just my dad and me. W take in
injured birds and aninals and try to save them then rel ease them back
into their natural habitats.

That's where | was. In the barn. Surrounded by dozens of cages full of
birds, froma mourning dove who'd run into a car windshield to a gol den
eagl e who' d al nost been el ectrocuted by a power |ine.

In anot her part of the barn we have bigger cages for the badgers and
opossunms and skunks and deer and even a pair of wolves who'd been
poi soned. At the other end (far fromthe wolves) we keep our own horses.

There's an operating roomand a couple of small recovery roons, too.

Back to that night. Have you ever watched a squirrel in the park? They
are constantly alert. Constantly |ooking around. It's like every mnute
of every day they're thinking, "Hey! Wuat's that?"

3 So | knewthat if I nmorphed into a squirrel, all that nervousness and
fear woul d become a part of ne. It's sonmething we've all had to dea
with: controlling the animal instincts, the animal mnd that conmes al ong
with the ani mal body.

Anyway, that's where | was, in a gloony barn with just the yell ow
overhead bulbs to light the room Wy was | there? Because soneone, or
somet hi ng, had been sneaking in and getting at the birds. We'd lost a
patient just the night be fore. A duck

And because | couldn't sleep, anyway. | kept having these dreans. Only
they weren't |ike normal dreans, somehow. More like ... | don't know.
Just really strange, that's all

"Relax, Magilla," | whispered to the squirrel in my hands. "This won't
hurt at all." | pulled some chestnuts fromny pocket and handed hi m one.
Anot her nut fell to the floor.

Sone morphs are easy. Some are terrifying. Wien | was a horse, that was
cool. Wien | had to becone a trout, well, that was a little nore weird.
The whole tine | just kept thinking how soneone could fry ne and serve
me with tartar sauce.

And | don't like tartar sauce.

"Squirrel," | told nyself. | always try to get into the feeling of what
it mght be like to be the animal before | even start norphing.

The first physical change was in ny size.

4 started shrinking. It's a very bizarre feeling. See, you feel like
you're standing totally still, but the ground keeps com ng up toward
you. And the ceiling is noving away. Door handles aren't where they
shoul d be anynore. Al of a sudden they're over your head.

| had shrunk to maybe two, two-and-a-half feet tall when ny arns cane
sucki ng back into my body. Right about that point, the real Magilla tore

out of there. He ran back to his cage, got in, and - | swear this is
true - closed the door. Anyway, | still had nornmal (although short)
l egs, but ny arms were stunted. | still had the normal nunber of

fingers, but they were teeny tiny now, way too small for ny body.



My ears traveled up the side of ny head to rest on top. Soft gray fur
spread across ny body in a wave. My face puffed out and grew pointed.

Then, the wildest thing! My tail sprouted out of ny body! And what was
cool was that | wasn't a squirrel yet. |I was still about half human, the
size of a small child, and ny tail just shot out, about two feet |ong!
Muich | onger and bigger than it would be once | was totally squirrelified.

| tilted my head back and | could see this bushy gray tail arched up
over nme. Way cool .

My | egs sucked in and I was down on the ground, down on the cenent floor
of the barn.

| suddenly discovered | hadn't swept and

5 nopped as well as | thought | had. Amazi ng what you can see when your
face is just an inch fromthe floor.

Then the squirrel brain kicked in.

VWHOA!  YOW

Man, did | have energy!

It was like | was plugged into a mllion volts. | was supercharged! MW
sl ow, sluggi sh human brain was just bl own away by the sudden expl osion
of energy.

A noi se!

What's that? | cocked ny ears. | swng ny head, focusing ny big eyes. A
bird in a cage!

A new sound! What was it? | spun around.

No, wait! What was that? And that? And the other sound?
PREDATORS! They were everywhere! | was surrounded! PREDATORS!
Birds! Big birds with nasty claws. Al around ne.

Wait. There was a nut. OGooh. A nut.

PREDATORS! Al ert!

| scanpered across the floor. Look left. Look right. Sniff sniff sniff
the air.

Oh, yes. Predators. | snelled them | heard them Birds. A wolf. A badger.
PREDATORS! RUN RUN RUN!

Oh, wait. Was that a nut? | hopped over to the nut. YES! A chestnut! |
seized it inmy little front

6 claws and began i mediately to chew a hole in it. Excellent!
Wonderful! Chestnut! And | had it! No one could take it away. Hah hah!



A noi se! Wat ?

PREDATORS!

Don't drop the nut! Run with the nut! RUN

Wth the nut stuffed into ny jaw, | ran

| ran straight up the wall. Straight up

And that was the nonent when Tobi as deci ded to show up.
7

T obias flew in through the hayl oft overhead.

Unfortunately, in ny squirrel mentality, with my human brain just barely
holding on, | didn't realize it was Tobi as.

What it looked like to nme was a red-tailed hawk. A bird of prey. And
this one was not in a cage.

No, this one was flapping around the high rafters of the barn. The hawk
had talons |ike steel and a hooked beak that could open ne up like a can
of beans.

| felt his hawk's eyes on ne.

RUN RUNRUNRUNRUN

| didn't know what to do. | mean, me, the hu man bei ng naned Cassie.
didn't know what to

j
8 do. | knew | had to get control over the squirrel. But it was so hyper

However, the squirrel knew just what to do.

ZoooM

| ran straight up the wall. My little claws grabbed at tiny splinters
and cracks in the wood, and shot up at a terrifying speed. If you' ve
never been a squirrel - and let's face it, you haven't - you probably

don't have any idea what it's like to run up. The wooden wall was |ike a
floor under ne. But at the same time | knew the difference between up
and down. | knewif I fell it would be down. It's as if you were running
across the floor in your house, but if you tripped you'd fall back

agai nst the wall.

Very strange
Tobi as had come to rest on a rafter. But | could feel his eyes on ne. |
froze. | froze corn pletely. Not even ny tail twitched. | just clutched

onto the wall and froze.

But | couldn't keep it up. That torrent of squirrel energy would not |et
me stand still for |ong.

Suddenly, with barely a glance to the side, | launched nyself through



space. | flew | nean, | just junped and hurtled through the air for
what seened like half a mle, but was actually just ten feet.

9 SLAM | | anded on the wooden beam that runs above the horse stalls.

Bad nmove. Tobi as had seen nmy nmovenent. Qut of the corner of nmy eye | saw
hi s vast w ngs open. He swooped down, tal ons raked forward.

But then ... a new novenent. Something |large and furtive. A board in the
side of the barn pushed open. A head poked inside. It was just bel ow ne.
An intelligent, alert face, |ooking up at me and wondering if | was dinner.
A fox! Aha! My mystery bird-killer.

| had to get control of the squirrel brain. It al ways takes a mnute in
any new norph, at least, to control those wild animal instincts, but I
didn't have a minute.

Tobi as swooped.

Suddenly it was insanity everywhere. Birds in every cage began to squawk
and shriek! The wolves in the next roomdecided to start how ing. The
hor ses were whi nnying shrilly.

Tobi as sheered away, startled.

Too late. | had junped again, and now | was falling toward the
straw covered floor of a stall. Fall ing toward the fox.

I hit the ground and bl ew out of there, |eaving a storm of dust and
straw i n ny wake.

The fox came after me. He was fast. Very fast.
<Tobi as! Help!> 1 yelled in thought-speak

10 <What the ... Is that you, Cassie?>

| dodged left. The fox dodged after ne.

He was faster than ne and al mbost as agile. Unless | could find a place
to clinb up and away, | was done for

<Yes, it's ne!>

<Well, why didn't you tell me?!> he said, sounding grunmpy in ny head. <l
was consi dering eating you. >

<l just morphed. | just got control of this crazy squirrel brain. Now
woul d you PLEASE save ne?>

The fox's jaw snapped at ny tail. | felt his teeth conb the fur

<Good grief,> Tobias said. He opened his wi ngs and canme hurtling down,
straight at the fox.

The fox saw t he shadow of the big hawk. He stopped dead in his tracks.

Too late. Tobias raked himwith his talons and shot past.



The fox decided this was nore trouble than he needed. He bolted for his
secret passageway.

Tobi as cane to rest on a crossbeam and | ooked down at ne with his fierce
hawk' s gaze. <Cassie? Wiy are you out here at midnight turn ing into a
squirrel ?>

| was already starting to nmorph back to human shape. <Wll, we've had
sone birds taken

11 in the last couple of days. W figured it was a badger or a raccoon
or a fox, but we couldn't fig ure out how he was getting in. So
decided to norph and wait to see when he showed up. >

<Well, | certainly can't criticize anyone who wants to rescue birds, > he
said. He fluffed his wings and began preening sonme ruffled feathers.

| was hal fway back to human shape, growing up fromthe floor, feeling ny
| egs sprout beneath nme. But nmy human nouth was not back yet. <So, what
are you doi ng here, Tobias? Looking for a squirrel sandw ch?>

Tobi as had al nost conpletely accepted the fact that he was permanently
stuck in the body of a red-tailed hawk. Recently he had begun to hunt
and eat like a hawk. He was still a little sensitive about it, but |
thought if | just made a joke out of it, he would realize | wasn't
grossed out or any thing.

<Squi rrel sandw ch?> he said. <No, | was thinking barbecue. Sorry I
scared you. >

"It's okay, ny friend," | said in ny owm voice. My mouth had forned.
was al nost back to nor mal, all but this huge tail, which was stil
poki ng out of the back of my nmorphing outfit.

Normal , for me, is about average height, | guess. Watever "average" is.
I"'mkind of solidly built, not skinny and not fat, with hair | keep
short because | don't like nmessing with it. As ny

12 friends would tell you, |I'mnot exactly Ms. Fashion. Mstly, if you
want to know what | | ook like, picture a girl in overalls and | eather
wor k gl oves, biting her lip as she concentrates on trying to force a
pill down the throat of a badger.

Jake once took a picture of ne doing exactly that. He has it next to his
conputer in his room Don't ask me why. | would be glad to give hima
picture of me in a dress or something. Rachel could |loan me the dress.
But Jake says he likes the picture he has.

<l hear sonething,> Tobias said, suddenly alert.

| strained ny ears. Human ears are so lane. Al nost any aninmal can hear
better. But then | heard it, too. A voice.

"|ls soneone in there?"
"My father!"
<You still have a tail!>

Too | ate. The barn door swung open. My fa ther stood there, blinking



sleepily and holding a flashlight. "Cass? Wat are you doi ng out here?"
| stuck ny hands behind ny back and tried to hold my big squirrel tai
down while | attenpted to norph it away at maxi mum speed. "N n-not h-
ing, Dad. |-1-1 just couldn't sleep."

He nodded. "Okay. Well, go to bed now, " he said crankily. My father is
one of those people

13 who needs about an hour and three cups of cof fee to wake up
"Ckay, Daddy," | said.

He hesitated. "Cassie? Turn around."

"Turn around?" | repeated in a squeaky voi ce.

"Yeah. Turn around. It's . . . just turn around.”

Slowy | turned. As | did, the last of the tail shwooped back into ny
spi ne.

"Huh," ny dad said. "I gotta get back to sleep. | swear | thought you
had a tail."

"Heh heh," 1 | aughed weakly.

When he left | collapsed back on the straw. "I really should have just
stayed in bed,"” | said to Tobias. "Dreans or no dreans."

<Dr eans?> he snapped. <What kind of dreans?>
| shrugged. "I don't know. These kind of weird dreans about the sea."

<The sea, > he echoed. <And a voice, calling out to you from beneath the
wat er . >

It was warmin the barn, but suddenly I felt really cold.

14
N o, | haven't had any weird dreans about the sea," Marco said. "l've
had weird dreanms about ny sheets trying to strangle nme. |'ve had weird

dreans about falling fromway up high and when | finally land I'min
M ster Rogers' Nei ghborhood talking to King Friday. |1've had weird
dreans about that wonan on Baywatch . . . hmm well, that does kind of
i nvol ve the ocean, | guess."

"You have dreans about King Friday?" Rachel asked him She put on a
worried | ook. "I see." She shook her head slowy and made a tsk, tsk sound.

"What ? What's the matter with dream ng about King Friday?" Marco demanded.

15 Rachel shrugged. "All I'mgoing to say is you should think about
seei ng a counsel or before your condition worsens." Rachel turned so
Marco couldn't see her and gave nme a w nk.

"Very funny," Marco sneered. But he still looked a little worried.

W were in Rachel's roomthe next day, af ter school. Her roomis so



neat. Straight out of a nmagazine, you know? Like everything matches or
goes together. She has this bulletin board where she puts little wise
sayi ngs on Post-it notes.

| drifted over to the bulletin board and read Don't think there are no

crocodi |l es just be cause the water is calm' - Ml ayan Proverb."
Just beside that was '"If you know the enenmy and know yourself, you need
not fear the results of a hundred battles.' - Sun Tzu."

It nade ne a little sad. In the good old days, Rachel would have had a
bunch of quotes about being a good person or whatever. It just showed
how rmuch our |ives had changed.

In a very short tinme we had all grown accustoned to a world of fear and
danger. We had arrived at Rachel's house separately. W had each checked
to make sure we weren't being foll owed. W had pl anned the afternoon in
advance to be sure that Rachel's nmom and her two sisters would be out.

16 W had even had Tobias fly over the area | ook ing for anything unusual

That's what our lives had becone. That and quotations full of paranoia
and battle.

Jake hadn't said anything yet. Tobias and | had both told everyone about
our strangely iden tical dreans. About the voice that seened to cone
frombeneath the sea. The strange voice that called to us.

No one el se had heard the voice in their dreams. Marco had nade j okes.
Rachel had been supportive but skeptical. Only Jake had re nained silent.
| suppose you could say Jake is sort of our "leader," although he's not
bossy in any way. It's nmore like this natural aspect of his personality.
He's the one you just automatically ook to when there's trouble.

O course, | look to himfor other reasons. Not that | would ever tel
himor anything, but |I really |like Jake. You know, as in like.

He's very cute, in a big, strong kind of way. He has brown hair and
dark, dark eyes. He seens very serious until you get to know him And
then you realize he's still pretty serious, but he also knows when to
| augh.

Jake has to know when to | augh because Marco has been his best friend
since they were both in diapers. They've conpeted and fought

17 and di sagreed the whole tine. Marco's mission in lifeis to find the
hunor in everything. Even in his best friend.

Marco is kind of cute, too, although he's not ny type. He wears his
brown hair I ong and has these amazi ng eyel ashes that | would love to
have nysel f.

Marco isn't interested in being in charge, or even in being part of a
team He wants us to just quit the whole thing. He wants us to forget
the Yeerks and forget norphing and just try and stay alive.

But at the sanme tinme, it's Marco who is very aware of all the security
probl ems. He's the one who makes sure we never discuss anything on the
phone, where eneny ears night be listen ing in.



Rachel is nmy closest friend. She has been for years. How can | explain
Rachel ? First of all, she and Jake are cousins, and they have a lot in
conmon. They seemto grow strong people in that fanmly, because Rache
is the strongest person | know It's |like nothing ever intinidates her
She's totally fearless, or at least that's how she seens.

To | ook at her you'd think, Ch, she'll grow up to be sone airheaded
nodel , because she's very tall and pretty and blond. But | pity anyone
who m st akes Rachel for a w npy airhead.

Sonetimes | think Rachel likes the way every-

18 thing has worked out. It's like all along there was this Amazon
warrior |ocked up inside of her, and now she has an excuse to bring it out.

But she was not a person who believed in dreanms very much. "Well, okay,"
she said, "if we're done with the dreans, let's - "
"Rachel ," Jake interrupted, "I think I have sonething that may be

interesting." He pulled a videocassette out of his bag.

"Cool. Let's watch a novie," Marco said.
"Not a novie," Jake said. "I guess no one else watched the |late news
| ast ni ght ?"

"I was busy watching my taped reruns of Ms ter Rogers' Neighborhood,"
Marco said, giving Rachel a sly look. "Last night it was the one where
it was a beautiful day in the neighbor hood."

Jake rolled his eyes up to the ceiling, the way he'd done a mllion
ti mes before when Marco said something irrel evant or annoyi ng. "Rachel
can we go downstairs and use your VCR?"

"Sure," Rachel said

W trooped down the stairs. Except for Tobias, who fluttered down above
our heads.

"Hey, Tobias," Marco said, "I've been nmean ing to ask you, are hawks
like seagulls? | mean, do they poop while they're flying?"

<Depends on who's down bel ow, > Tobi as shot

19 back. <Let me just put it this way - if you get on my nerves, you'd
better buy a hat.>

Down in Rachel's living room Jake turned on the TV and popped in his
cassette.

"There was just this one small story," he nar rated, as, on the screen
an old guy in a bathing suit held up a piece of what |ooked |ike mnetal

"So now we're interested in hairy old guys who shoul d be wearing
shirts?" Marco asked.

"This old guy says he found that on the beach. It washed up during the
storm a coupl e of days ago. Watch."



The canera focused on what | ooked |ike a jagged piece of netal, about
two feet long and one foot wi de. As the canera zooned in, | saw what
| ooked like letters. Only they weren't any al phabet | had ever seen

Now t he tape was show ng the anchorwoman smiling, and then it went
bl ank. Jake turned the VCR off.

"Ckay . . . so0?" Marco prodded.

Jake sighed. "So the night the Andalite |anded, when | went inside his
ship to get the cube that gave us our norphing powers, | saw witing."

| felt a chill creep up the back of ny neck.

"I could be wong, | nean, |I'mnot sone ex pert," Jake said. "But |
think it was that sane al phabet. Those sane kinds of letters."

20 Suddenly no one was | aughi ng. Not even Marco.

"I think what washed up on the beach is a piece of an Andalite ship,"
Jake said.

Suddenly, wi thout warning, | felt the ground swirl beneath nme. | fel
strai ght back, not even caring that Jake caught me in his arns just be
fore | hit the carpet.

21

| was falling, falling, falling.

Falling into the sea.

Splash! | hit the water. But still | fell. Down and down and down
t hrough bl ue-green, sunlit layers of water.

<I "mhere,> a voice called to ne. <I amhere. | cannot survive nuch
longer. If you hear me ... cone. If you hear ne ... cone.>

Suddenly | opened ny eyes. | stared up at Jake's concerned face.

d ancing across the room | saw Rachel with the tel ephone to her ear

preparing to dial
"She's awake!" Jake sai d.
"I'"d better still call an anbul ance,"” Rachel said.

22 "No!" Marco snapped, "Not unless we know she's hurt. It's too big a
risk.”

Rachel 's eyes flared the way they do when sonmeone tells her sonething
she doesn't want to hear. "I'mcalling nine-one-one," she said tersely.

"No, Rachel, I'mokay," | said. | sat up. My head felt a little woozy,
but I was all right.

Rachel hesitated, her fingers just above the keypad. "Wat about Tobi as?"

| 1 ooked around the room and saw Tobi as spread out on the floor, one
wi ng crunpl ed beneath him



He | ooked dead.
| jumped up and ran to him

"Rachel , Cassie seens okay, and ni ne-one- one can't help Tobias," Jake
sai d.

Rachel replaced the receiver and ran over to Tobi as.

"He's not dead," | said. | could feel himbreathing. Then, just as
suddenly as | had, he woke up. Hi s enornous brown hawk's eyes opened,
instantly fierce.

Hs first reaction was pure hawk. He hopped up and flared. Hawks flare
just the way cats do when they're trying to intinidate someone. They
hunch their shoulders and fluff up their feathers to nake thensel ves

| ook bigger than they are.

"Everybody stand still,"” | said quickly. "It's
23 okay, Tobias, you were just out for a mnute there."

He qui ckly gained control over the hawk in stincts. <That was strange, >
he sai d.

"It happened to nme, too," | said. "I passed out. And then |I had the
dreamagain. Only this time |I could hear an actual voice. O at |east |
heard t hought - speech. "

<Me, too,> Tobias confirned.

"Ckay, nowthis is getting wird," Rachel said. "Because at the sane
time | thought | kind of felt something."

"Yeah," Jake agreed. Marco nodded.

<| know this sounds crazy, but ... but it's |like someone is sending out
a distress signal. Like they are calling for help.>

"Only this someone is in the water, or under the water, or sonething,"
said. "Seeing that video, seeing that witing, it was |like suddenly the
message grew stronger."

"Or it may have just been a coincidence," Jake said. "This isn't a
dream | don't know what it is, but it isn't a dream Even | hal fway saw
somet hing. This is some kind of a communica tion."

"Well, this is all very interesting," Marco said, "but so what? | nean,
are we getting sonme kind of psychic nessage fromthe Little Mermaid?
What are we supposed to do about it?"

24 Jake | ooked closely at ne. "Cassie? Was the voice in your dreama
human voi ce?"

| was startled by the question. |I hadn't really thought about it. I
actual ly laughed. "Wen you asked ne, the first thing that popped into
nmy head was no, it isn't human." | |aughed again. "But that doesn't make

any sense."



<l t's not human, > Tobi as said suddenly. <I understand the neaning of
what it's saying, but it's not human. It's not 'speaking' in words,
really.>

"So what is it?" Rachel asked. "Yeerk?"

| let nmy mind drift back to the dream | tried to hear the sound in ny
head again. "No, not Yeerk. It rem nds me of something ... of sone one."

<The Andalite,> Tobi as bl urted.

| snapped ny fingers. "Yes! That's it! It re mnds ne of the Andalite.
When he first thought-spoke to us. That's what it's like."

"The Andalite," Marco muttered. He | ooked away. | knew he was
renenbering. W all were.

W had been wal king hone fromthe mall at night. Wal king through a big
abandoned construction site, when the Andalite ship had ap peared above us.

It |anded, and out came the Andalite prince, fatally wounded in a battle
with the Yeerks some where in space.

25 He was the one who had warned us of the Yeerks - the parasite species
that inhabited the brains of other creatures and enslaved them making
them Controllers. It was the Andalite who had warned us, and who, in
desperation, had given us the great and terrible weapon - the power to
nor ph.

W had been hiding, cringing in terror, when the Yeerks caught up with
the Andalite. Wen Visser Three hinmself, the Yeerk | eader, had nur dered
hi m

| shuddered at the terrible menory of the An- dalite's |ast, despairing
cry.

"Yes," | whispered. "Tobias is right. It's an Andalite. That's who is
calling to us fromthe sea. An Andalite.”

For a few minutes no one said anyt hing.

Then Rachel said, "He died trying to save us." She | ooked defiantly at
Marco. "I know that doesn't mean anything to you. But the Andalite died
trying to save Earth."

Marco nodded. "I know. And you're wong, Rachel. That neans plenty to ne."

"Yeah? Well, if there's sone Andalite calling for help, 1'mgoing to try
and help him" Rachel said.

| 1 ooked over at Jake and we shared this look, like "Ch, big surprise,
Rachel is ready to go." | hid ny smle and Jake kept a straight face.

26 "Tobi as?" Jake asked. "Wat do you say?"
<l don't know if | should have a vote. I'mthe one person here who isn't
going to be nuch help dealing with water. Besides, you guys all know how

I'd vote. >

O all of us, it was Tobias who had stayed | ongest at the Andalite's



side, even as the An dalite ordered himto get to safety. Sonething
really deep had gone on between the Andalite prince and Tobi as.

It was nmy turn. "I can't just ignore sonmeone crying out for help, if
that's what this is.”

W all | ooked at Marco. | could see Rachel getting angry, |ike she was
ready to junmp all over Marco if, as usual, he disagreed.

Marco just grinned. "I really hate to do this. | really hate to
di sappoint you all." Then he grew serious. "But | was there at the
construction site, same as all of you. | was there when Visser Three - "

Suddenly his voice choked. "What | nmean is, if there's an Andalite who
needs any thing, I'mthere."

27

Y ou do realize that if we're down here at the beach because of that
news story, some Con trollers are probably down here, too?" Marco asked
for about the tenth tine.

"Yes, Marco," Jake said patiently. "But maybe Cassie and Tobi as can get
some feeling from being down here, closer to the sea."

"So let me get this straight - we are now naking deci si ons based on
Tobi as and Cassie's dreans, right?" Marco said. "And yet ny dreams are
totally ignored. The fact that | once dreamed about staying home and
watching TV in total safety, that means nothing, right?"

"Right," Jake said flatly.
W were at the beach. The sane beach where

28 the guy on the news had found what we now be |lieved was a piece of an
Andalite ship. It was night, with a sliver of noon that painted ripples
of silver across the black water. A salt breeze blew off the water,
maki ng me feel peaceful and yet a little overwhel med, intimdated, the
way the ocean al ways nmakes ne feel

There is nothing as big as the ocean. It's like this entirely different
pl anet, full of strange plants and fantastic aninals. Valleys and
nmount ai ns and caves and broad, flat plains, all hidden fromour sight.

Al |1 could see was the surface. Al | could feel was the barest edge of
t he ocean, rushing over ny toes as each wave crashed ashore.

But | could sense it out there. | could sense how vast it was, and how
tiny I was.

"How about mnmy dream of living |long enough to get a driver's |license?"

Jake gave Marco an exasperated | ook. "Marco, you can turn into a bird
and fly. You could do it right now Wy would you care about driving a
car a few years from now?"

"The babes," Marco said instantly. "Duh. You can't pick up girls when
you're a bird." He glanced overhead, where we could see just the hint of
dark w ngs agai nst the canopy of stars. "No offense, Tobias. The w ngs
are great, but |'m



29 thinking of something bright red with about four hundred horsepower.’

Marco' s cooperative nmood hadn't lasted long. | knew it wouldn't. Marco
i s never happy unless he's conpl ai ni ng about something. Just |ike Rache
i s never happy unless she has sonething to fight against. And Tobias is
never happy, pe riod. He thinks if he's ever happy, sonmeone wll just
cone al ong and take his happi ness away.

"So, Cassie?" Rachel said. "Do you feel any thing?"
"Well, | feel alittle enbarrassed,” | admtted. "And a little foolish."

"Maybe we could try calling the Psychic Friends,'
is this Psychic Friends? |'ve been dreanming about aliens lately -

Marco suggested. "Hi

"Why Cassie and Tobi as?" Rachel wondered al oud, ignoring Marco. "Wy
woul d they get these inages so clearly and the rest of us barely felt
anyt hi ng?"

Jake shook his head. "I don't know. | mean, okay, say you're an
Andalite. And you want to call for help. Wo do you want to cone and
rescue you? ther Andalites, obviously."

"Tobias isn't an Andalite, and neither aml," | pointed out.
"I know," Jake said. "But naybe this comu-

30 nication, whatever it is, is tied into the ability to norph. You
know, |ike morphing ability makes you able to '"hear' it. That way, only
Andal ites would be able to receive the call for help."

"Which still doesn't explain why Tobi as and

"Maybe it does," Marco interrupted, serious again. "Look, Tobias is
permanently in nmorph. And Cassie, you're the one who has the nost ta
ent for morphing." Then he flashed white teeth in the dark. "Besides,
you know you like animals nore than humans, so it's like you' re hal fway
i nto norph, anyway."

Suddenly a dark shape swooped | ow over our heads. <Lights!> Tobias said.
<Up ahead on the beach. There's a bunch of people noving in a line with
flashlights, like they're searching for sonething. You can't see them
yet because they're hidden by that dune. But they'll be here in a couple
of minutes.>

"Who are they?" Jake demanded.

<| can't tell,> Tobias said. <My eyes may be great during the day, but
at night | don't see any better than you do. |1'ma hawk, not an ow .
Fortu nately, | still hear pretty well. You guys hide in the dunes. 1'Il
be right back. >

Wth that he was gone.

"Come on," Jake said. "He's right. Let's hide in the dunes."

31 W& crouched down in a pocket between two dunes. | lay flat on ny

belly in the cold sand and peered through the tall sea grass, focusing
on the bright line of the surf.



Tobi as was back a few mnutes |ater

< It's them> he said. He cane to rest on a piece of driftwod. < It's a
group from The Sharing. Chapnman is with them> He turned his head to
| ook at Jake. <Tomis with them too.>

The Sharing is a front organization for the Yeerks. Supposedly it's this
group for all ages, like Grl Scouts or whatever. In reality it's a way
for the Controllers to try and recruit new volun tary hosts. As

i npossible as it may seem sone humans actually decide to becone hosts
for the Yeerks. The Yeerks like it that way. It's easier for themto
have a voluntary host instead of a host that resists their control

The Sharing is very subtle, of course. People are brought along very
slowy, over time. New nenbers have no idea what it's all about at
first. They think it's just fun and ganes.

| don't know when they tell the nmenbers what's really happening. By then
| guess it's too late. They either beconme hosts voluntarily, or, I|ike
Jake's brother Tom they are taken, anyway.

"Tomis wth then?" Jake asked.

< |I'mpretty sure,> Tobias said. <Sone of the senior nmenbers - Chapman
and Tom - are fol-

32 lowi ng behind the others. | could hear sone of what they were saying.
They're very worried about that fragnent of Andalite ship.>

"So it is Andalite?" Rachel asked, excited.
<l guess so,> Tobias said. <l heard sonething else, too.>
The way he hesitated made nme tense up. "Wat?"

<Somet hi ng about Visser Three having vi sions. That's what they said.
Visions. | guess the visions made the Visser cranky. He was on the
nmot her ship at the tine and decided to shove a Hork-Bajir out of an
airl ock because he broke the Visser's concentrations

"It's because of Visser Three's Andalite body," Marcosaid.

"That's the connection. These dreans or vi sions or whatever they are
must be sone kind of comunication that's only supposed to be heard by
Andalites.”

Suddenly | saw the line of flashlights swing into view There nust have
been twenty people strung across the beach, all |ooking down at the
sand, noving forward slowy.

"They're searching for any other fragnents,"” | whispered.

A part of the line stopped noving. | heard sonmeone yelling. Others cane
runni ng up, ex cited.

33 "What did they find?" Jake wondered.

"I don't. . ." Then, in a flash, it came to me. "Qur footprints! Four
sets of fresh footprints that suddenly turn off into the dunes!”



"Let's get out of here," Jake hissed. "Now "

Too | atel

The flashlight beans raced across the rippling sand and up the side of
the dune. In an instant a dozen flashlight beams focused on the notch
where we crouched.

W slithered back, down and out of sight. Then we junped up and ran.

"We shoul d nmorph!" Rachel gasped as we stunbl ed over the sinking sand.

"No!" Marco said. "Tracks. W would | eave tracks that went from hunan to
ani mal . "

"Cet them " soneone yelled. Chapman, | think. He's our assistant
principal at school. |I knew his voice fromhearing himyell in the hal
ways.

Jerky, wild beanms of l|ight danced all around us. W ducked and ran as
fast as we could. But running across the sand was |ike running through
qui cksand.

Jake was gasping out whispered instructions. "Double around ... if they
foll ow us deeper into ... the dunes ... we can double around . . . get
to the water. . . then norph ..."

"There! There! | see them"

34 A beam of light swept over nme. | could see ny shadow, |ong and

twi sted, projected on the sand. | dodged left, out of the light. Just in
tine.

BAM BAM

Qunfire

Soneone was shooting at ne.

35

It seened totally crazy.

I mean, |'ve been in one-on-one conbat to the death with seven-foot-tal
Hork-Bajir war riors, and |'ve been shot at by Dracon beans that sort of
disintegrate you slowy. But |1'd never been shot at with plain old

everyday guns.

It seened nuts after all we'd been through

BAM BAM BAM
Phit! | heard sonething hit the sand just inches fromny foot.
"Aaaahhh!" | cried in surprise.

This was real. Real! This was really happen ing.

A rough hand grabbed ne and dragged ne



36 forward. Jake. | had frozen when I'd heard the bullet so close.
<They're all in the dunes!> Tobias cried. <Now s the tine.>

"Come on!" Jake snapped. He half dragged me up the side of the nearest
dune, but by then | was nmoving fine all on nmy own. | was scurrying up
the side of that hill, snatching at handhol ds of scrub grass, pistoning
nmy feet into the sand.

Over the top. W slid and rolled and ran down the far side.

W were back on the beach. | stole a quick glance to the right. No
lights on the beach. They were all in the dunes. Looking for us.

"Head to the water," Jake said. "Moirph to fish."

"Jake," | panted. "Trout. . . they're freshwater fish . . . this is
sal twater."”

"You have a better idea?" he asked.

BAM BAM
"No," | said. W splashed into the boiling surf. As | ran | pictured the
fish. I remenbered being the fish. | focused as nmuch as anyone can focus

with a dozen or so Controllers chasing her and shooti ng.

My feet went out fromunder me. They had shrivel ed and begun to
di sappear. | hit the water and got a nouthful of salty foam

| tried to keep ny head above water, but ny

37 arms were rapidly di sappearing. The waves were high around ne as |
became smaller and smaller. My clothing bill owed.

The people from The Sharing, the Controllers, raced to the water's edge.
| could see their lights, weirdly distorted as my eyes went fromthe
air- adapted eyes of a human to the eyes of a fish.

Wth what was left of ny ears | heard, "The tracks lead right to the
wat er. "

Tom s voi ce. Then Chapnan's. "I don't see them They can't swimfar. The
current is too strong. Fan out up and down the beach."

"Do you think these are the Andalite gueril |as?"

"No. The tracks are human. Just sone kids, probably. | doubt they saw
anyt hi ng. That fool should not have been shooting."

"Sir," a new voice said. "W found a pair of jeans in the surf. Look
like they could be for a kid."

"Any identification in thenf"
“No. Not hing."

"Coi nci dence, " Chapman said. "Probably."

"I'f they're human, why don't we see them out there?" Tom asked. "Four



sets of human tracks. No humans in the water. Is it possible ... is
Vi sser Three wong? What if they're not Andalites at all?"

| sank beneath the water. The norph was al -

38 nost conplete. But as | went under | heard Chapnan | augh cruelly.
"Vi sser Three wong? Maybe. But I'mnot the fool who's going to try and
tell him"

The norph was conplete. | was a fish, less than a foot long. Atrout, to
be exact. Excellent broiled, fried, or grilled.

The saltwater was harsh on ny scales, and ny gills were barely able to
br eat he.

<Everyone okay?> It was Jake. Now that we had norphed we had t he sane
t hought - speech ability as Tobi as.

< I'mokay,> | assured him <But | can barely breathe. | think we'd
better be quick.>

< I'mwth Cassie,> Rachel said. <l feel like nmy scales are burning up
And mmy gills are on fire.>

<Keep the shore on your left and go full speed as |ong as you can stand
it,> Jake advised.

<Marco? Are you with us?> | asked.

< Ch , sure. Wiere else would | be? What could possibly be nmore fun than
runni ng around the sand dunes getting shot at and then jumping into the
ocean and turning into a trout, who, incidentally, can't live in
saltwater? | wouldn't miss it for anything. Now can we go hone and watch
TV?>

39

T he next couple of days we didn't get together, except for passing each
other in the hall ways at school. W do have lives beyond bei ng
Ani nor phs, after all

Rachel was busy with her gymastics class. Plus she got to go to this
cerenony where her nomreceived sone award for being Lawyer of the Year
(And since this is Rachel we're tal king about, going to an awards di nner
meant maj or shoppi ng for new everything.)

Jake had totally blown a test because he hadn't studied, so he had to do
a paper as makeup work. And | was busy hel ping ny dad out in the barn
wi th the gol den eagl e who had al nost been el ec-

40 trocuted. He was at a difficult stage of his recov ery.

Tobi as dropped by one evening and acted kind of snippy about nme trying
to save a gol den eagle. Col den eagles and hawks don't get al ong.
Probably because gol den eagl es are known to kill and eat hawks.

It was a couple of days later that Jake rode his bike over to ny house.
| didn't expect him so | was dressed |ike even nore of a slob than
usual . Plus | reeked of various horrible things because | was mucki ng
out the stables and cleaning the birdcages.



Typical guy. He had the totally bad timng to show up when | |ooked I|ike
Ms. Manure.

"Hey, Cassie," he said in his usual casual way, |ike nothing was going on
"Hi, Jake. Did you cone by to help me shovel nanure?"

He grinned. He has a great smile. It appears kind of slowy, like it

doesn't quite belong on his serious face. "I don't know. Did I?"
"Yes, you did," | told him | handed hima shovel. "If |I have to snell,
so do you."

W worked a little bit, with no sound but the steel shovel bl ades
scraping the concrete. | knew he had sonething to tell ne. | can al ways
tell. But | figured I1'd let himget around to it whenever he was ready.
41 "So," he said at |ast.

"So?" | echoed.

"Look, um | guess everyone is kind of waiting to see what you decide to
do."
This surprised me. | stopped shoveling. "Wat? Wat do you nmean?"

"I mean, we're waiting to see what you decide to do about this dream of
yours."

| shrugged. "I don't know. Besides, it's not just nmy dream Tobias has
it, too. And all of you guys felt it alittle, at least."

"Yeah, but Tobias figures he isn't going to be nuch help when ... |
mean, if we decide to do sonething. W're tal king water, and Tobi as
can't nmorph. As for the rest of us, | don't know Rachel and Marco were
tal ki ng about whether it m ght have just been something they inmagi ned,
you know? Because you nade it seemso real and all."

"What do you think, Jake?"

Jake stopped working and wi ped his forehead with the back of his hand.

He | ooked straight into ny eyes. "Cassie, if you tell neit's real, it's
real. | think you and Tobias are right. But Marco is having second
t houghts." He rai sed one eyebrow, as if to say "You know Marco."

| felt a queasy, sick feeling. "You nmean, |'m supposed to make sone kind
of a decision? Like |I'm supposed to say what we do?"

42 "Cassie, you're the one with the dream Only you can decide if it's
real, and if it's real enough for us to try and do sonething about it."

"I don't knowi f i t's real," |I said. What was he asking ne to do?
Every tine we had tried to get into it with the Yeerks, we had ended up
barely escaping with our lives. Just two days had passed since |'d heard
bul I ets whi zzi ng past ne.

Jake waited until | nmet his gaze again. "Cassie, you know we all trust
your instincts. You're the best at understanding animals. You're the
best norpher. You know everyone in the group respects you."



| made a face. "G ve ne a break."

"I'f you think we should pursue this, you know Rachel will be right
behi nd you. Me, too."

"And Marco?"

Jake grinned again. "Marco won't be right be hind you. He'll be severa
feet back."

W bot h | aughed.

"I don't know, Jake. It's a dream It's like a vi sion or sonething. How
do | knowif it's real?"

He shook his head. "I don't know, Cassie. | guess you just have to take
your best shot and hope you're right."

| cringed at that. I'"'mnot Rachel. I"'mnot a risk-taker. "Can't you
decide for me?" | asked, joking.

43 He nodded solemly. "If you want ne to, sure."

"And then if it's a disaster, it will all be on your head," | said.
"You'll be the one who feels bad. You'll be the one to blanme.” | reached
out and touched his cheek. "That's incredi bly sweet of you. But you're
right. | guess it's ny decision this tinme."

| sighed and | ooked around at the barn. It snmelled pretty bad, and
sonmetines it was a nuthouse of yanmmering birds and how i ng wol ves and
whi nnyi ng horses, all needing care, and all scared of the care we gave
them But it was the place | felt nost at hone in the whole world.

Qut through the door of the barn, the fields of corn and open neadow
stretched off into the distance, till they pressed up agai nst the dark
trees of the forest.

"I know this is crazy," | said, "but the ocean scares ne a little.
understand the land. | under stand soil and things that grow out of it."
| laughed. "I guess I'mjust an old farmgirl. You know this farm has

been in ny famly since the Cvil War?"

Jake winked. "Do |I know that? Puh-leeze. | had Thanksgi ving wi th your
famly | ast year, you may renenber. Your great-grandnother gave ne the
conplete history."

44 "Going all the way back to when dinosaurs ruled the earth,” | said.
"Granmmy does tend to go on about our history, doesn't she?"

He | ooked serious again, alnost hard. "It's your call, Cassie. It wll
be really dangerous and we probably won't do nuch good. | nean, it's a
big ocean out there. But it's your decision."

"Yep," | agreed. | shook ny head slowy, sadly. "I believe these dreans
are real. | believe there's an Andalite out there, sonewhere
somehow . . . trapped. Calling for help."

"Good enough," he said. "Now. How do we get out there?"



| frowned, thinking of the possibilities. "Some kind of fish? It would
have to be sone thing fast. Something that isn't prey. You know, not
some fish that's going to get snapped up by a hungry tuna or whatever."

Jake nodded. "And it has to be sonething we can acquire. Which neans,
probably, sonething at The Gardens."

"They have sea lions. And dol phins. But we can't norph them can we?"
"Why not ?"

"I ... 1 don't know It's just that, | nean, dol phins? They're highly
intelligent. It seens kind of, | don't know, kind of wong."

"Well, you decide," he said, leaning his

45 shovel against a wall. "I have to go. | can't bl ow another test, and
| have to study."

He clinbed back on his bike.
"You're just saying that to get out of shoveling manure," | said.

"Cassie," he said, "I would rather shovel manure with you than do
honmewor k wi t hout you, any day."

| think it was a conplinent. Sort of.

He rode off, leaving me nuch |l ess at ease than | had been before he'd cone.
46 C

T he next day after school, the four of us headed toward The Gardens on
a city bus. Tobias flew He said he'd be there before we were, but he
wasn't sure how close to us he actually could get.

The Gardens is this big anusement park that also includes a zoo. Only
they don't call it a zoo, they call it a "wildlife park." My nmom works
there. Actually, she's the head of nedical services, the head vet.

| have a pass to get in anytime | want, but the others all have to pay,
which is kind of a drag be cause Marco never has any noney. Ever since
Marco's nom di ed, his dad has been kind of

47 nmessed up. He just takes tenporary jobs, and they're al ways broke.

| guess | kind of think it's romantic, the way Marco's dad has never
gotten over his w fe dying. But on the other hand, it's like | had to
learn when | started helping ny dad with the aninals - sometines death

just happens, and all you can do is get over it the best you can

It's tough for Marco because he feels like he has to take care of his
dad - instead of having his dad taking care of him

On the bus, | glanced over at Marco. He was | ooking out of the w ndow,
bei ng kind of quiet.

"Hey, Marco," | said.

n \Mat ?u



"I's that a new haircut? It | ooks good."

"Yeah?" He | ooked surprised. He ran his fingers back through his |ong
brown hair and kind of sml ed.

| did sone homework on the bus (math, gag, yuck!) and listened to ny
vl kman.

When we got there, it turned out there was a special on tickets - buy
two and get the third ticket for a dollar. Marco had a doll ar
fortunately, so we didn't have to go through any big scenes.

We cruised through the area where all the rides were, heading toward the
wildlife park.

48 Jake shook his head sadly, |ooking up at the nonster roller coaster
"That used to be the coolest thing in the world to me," he said. "But
ever since | nmorphed a falcon, it just hasn't seemed |ike any big deal

| mean, you're going maybe eighty miles per hour on a steel track. When
| was a falcon | did like two hundred nmiles an hour in mdair."

"Thi s morphing stuff does kind of change things," Marco agreed. "l used
to want to get all punped up. Then | norphed into a gorilla, and it was
like, why bother lifting weights? | can just become a gorilla and bench
press a truck."

"I don't feel that way," Rachel said. "Being a cat nmade nme nore
interested in gymastics. | nmean, as a cat | was just so totally,
totally in con trol and graceful. Ever since then |'ve been trying to
use that feeling. Wien |'mon the balance beam | try and renenber that
cat confidence."

"And then you fall off just the sane as al ways?" | teased.

"Ch, yeah," Rachel said with a | augh. She nade little wal king fingers in
the air that then fell over. "Boom | slip right off. But | feel confi
dent while I'mfalling off."

W reached the wildlife park entrance. The marine manmal s are one of the
first exhibits. There's a main building, then there are several outdoor
t anks.

49 W went straight for the | argest outdoor tank. There were bl eachers
all around it on three sides where people sat for performances. A show
had just ended, and hundreds of people were |eaving. The next show woul d
be in a couple of hours.

"Good timng," Jake said. "Not too big a crowd."

"It's a weekday afternoon,” | said. "It's never all that crowded on
school days."

W forced our way upstream agai nst the rush of people, and reached the
side of the tank

It's pretty big. Like four or five big swinmmng pools. It's very bl ue,
very clean-1ooking. There's a |ow platformon one side where the
trainers stand to conmuni cate with the dol phins.



"So what's the difference between porpoi ses and dol phi ns?" Marco asked.
"Both just fish, right?"

SPLOCSH

The placid surface of the water exploded a few feet fromus. Water
sprayed across ne.

"Qooooh!" we all said as one.

He flew straight up out of the water, like a sleek, pale gray torpedo.
El even feet long fromnose to tail. Four hundred pounds. He sinply flew
into the air, seenmed to hang there, ten feet above the surface of the
water, took a skeptical |ook at us, gave us his pernmanent w se-guy grin,

50 and slid back beneath the water so snoothly that there was barely a
ripple.

"That is a dolphin,” I said to Marco
"Ckay, | like that. That is excellent," Marco said. "Did you see what he
di d?"

You know how really great athletes never |look like they're even trying?
Li ke M chael Jordan? How everything they do is perfect, and you know

t hey rmust have practiced for a mllion hours, but they always |ook like,
"Ch. No big deal. OF course |I can fly through the air. Nothing to it."

That's a dolphin in the water. Effortless. Per fect. Uterly in control
Fish swimthrough the water. Sharks swim tuna swim trout swim even
peopl e swim Dol phins don't just swimthrough the water. They own the
water. The water is their toy. The water is one big trampoline and the
dol phi ns bounce around |i ke kids having a good tine.

Just wat chi ng them makes you happy. It also nakes you feel like you're
just this clunky, awk ward wi ndup toy, jerky and stunbling and cl unsy.
Human beings may be the smartest creatures on Earth, but we sure are
dorky compared to a | ot of other species.

"He's trying to get ne to give himsone nore fish."

We all spun around. It was one of the dol phin trainers, a wonan naned
Ei | een.

51 "Ch, hi, Eleen," | said.

She nodded toward the dol phin, who was just exploding out of the water
again. This time he turned a neat little somersault. "Joey is the

bi ggest con artist. He's always trying to get extra fish."

"He's amazing," | said.

"Yes, he is," Eileen agreed, with a | ook of pride.

| introduced Jake, Marco, and Rachel. "W were | ooking at sonme dol phin
information on the Internet,"” | lied, "so we thought we'd conme out and

see the real thing."

"Well, as you know, we have six dol phins here. Joey, whom you've net,



Ross, Moni ca, Chandl er, Phoebe, and Rachel. Hey, you guys want to feed
thema little? You start throwing fish in the water and they'll all cone
over."

"I't won't upset their schedul e?"

"Nah. Just don't let Joey get it all. He's kind of pushy."
Eileen left us with a nice big bucket of fish

"That is some nasty-looking fish," Marco commrent ed.

"Once you norph into one of these dol phins, you won't think that,"
Rachel pointed out.

Marco gave her a skeptical |ook. "Do you realize that just a couple days
ago we were fish? Not that much different than these fish ?"

52 He was right. But it wasn't sonmething | wanted to think about. 1've
al ways been very in volved with animals. But it is a whole different
t hi ng when you can becone different aninals.

| took a fish by the tail and tossed it into the water. Just as Eileen
suggested, the rest of the dol phins showed up very quickly.

"Ww. Think these guys like to eat?" Rachel asked.

The dol phins put on quite a show. They obvi ously knew how to inpress
humans.

"It's just weird the way they grin at you," Marco comrented. "I mean,
it's like they actu ally think something's funny."

"And they make eye contact," Jake pointed out. "They |l ook right at you,
right in the eye. Mist aninmals seemlike they' re | ooking past you, or
just looking to see what you are. These guys | ook at you |ike maybe they
recogni ze you from somewhere."

Jake | eaned over the edge of the tank to stroke one of the dol phins. "H
there. Do | know you from sonewhere? Jake's ny nane."

The dol phin tossed his head back and forth |ike he was noddi ng "yes,"
chattering in his high- pitched dol phin voice.

"Ckay, now that was weird," Rachel said. "It was |like he was answering
Jake. "

53 "Are you so sure he wasn't?" | asked. "Dol phins are very intelligent.
Not our kind of intelligence, but still, | guess they' re one of the two

or three snartest aninals around."”
"It will be strange norphing sonething so in telligent,"” Rachel said.

"Yes," | agreed. Strange, and . . . wong, sonehow. | felt a twisting in
nmy stomach. "How is doing this any different than what the Yeerks do?"
Rachel | ooked surprised. "Yeerks take over humans,"” she said. "Besides,
they don't norph, they infest. W don't take over the actual animal, we
just copy his DNA pattern, create a totally new animal, and then - "



"And then control the new aninmal," | said.
"It's not the sanme," Rachel insisted. But she | ooked troubl ed.

"It's something I'Il have to think about,” | said. "It's kind of been
bot hering me. "

Jake joined Rachel and ne. "We'd better do it."

| nodded. "Yes, we should, before we run out of fish to feed these
guys." | leaned over the side of the tank and patted the head of the
near est dol phin. Her skin was rubbery, but not at all slinmy. Just like a
wet rubber ball.

She grinned up at nme, fixing me with one eye as she cocked her head to
see ne.

54 | pushed away ny doubts, closed my eyes, and concentrated on the
dol phi n. She becane peaceful and calm as animls always do during the
acquiring process.

May |1 ? | asked her silently. But of course she couldn't answer.
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T hat night | dreamed again of the voice un der the sea, calling for
help. Only this tine it sounded faint. Like a radio with the batteries
growi ng weak. | wasn't sure if it was just a regular dreamthis tine. A
dream of a nmenory that m ght or mght not be real

And | dreanmed of the dolphin in her tank at the wildlife park. The one
they called Mnica, al though who knew if she had a true nanme of her
own? How | ong had she been in that tank? How | ong since she had been
free in the open sea?

The next day was Friday. There was no school because of sonme teacher
conference, so we had a three-day weekend ahead of us.

56 | called Jake. "Hi, Jake. Are we going to the beach today |ike we
pl anned?"

W were al ways very careful about anything we said over the tel ephone.
Phone |ines can be tapped. Besides, Tom Jake's brother, could lis ten
in on an extension and overhear sonmething we didn't want himto hear

"Actually, | was thinking the beach will be re ally crowded today," Jake
sai d, sounding very casual. "I was talking to Marco and he said maybe we
shoul d go down to the river instead."

It was a good suggestion. W couldn't exactly norph on a beach full of
peopl e.

"I'"ll be there in two hours, okay? | have some chores to do."

| ended up being a little late. They were all waiting for ne.

It was an area | had been to before with ny dad. It's a little park near
a bridge. A good place for fishing. About half a mile away, the river

enpties into the ocean. The river is lined with trees along nost of its
I ength. Here and there are hones and private docks, but the spot we'd



cho sen was hidden fromthe bridge and from any houses.
"Hi, Cassie," Jake said, smling at ne.

"Hi, everyone," | said. | spotted a novenment in one of the tree
branches. "Hey up there, To bias. How s it goi ng?"

57 <The sanme old thing. You know how it is. It's a hawk-eat-nouse world
out there.>

| laughed, pleased to hear that Tobias was |learning to be at peace with
the fact that, at least for a while, he was as nuch a hawk as he was a boy.

< l'mgoing to be the tinmekeeper, watching the deadly two-hour limt,>
Tobias said. < I'mthe only bird in the world with his own watch. >

| 1 ooked closer and saw a very small digital timer strapped to one of
his |egs.

<Rachel put it on for me,> he explained. < 1'll be over water the whole
time, so | figured it was fairly safe. No bird watchers around to see ne
and wonder ' Hmm when did red-tails start wearing Ti nexes?' >

Jake said, "I figured we'd hide our clothes, then wade into the river a
little way, then start norphing."

"Sounds good," Rachel said.
"Cassie? WIIl you go first?" Jake asked.

| nodded. "Sure." For sone reason everyone has decided that | amthe
best norpher. | think it's nostly silly. We can all norph fine.

But the first tine we norph a new animal it's always kind of tense. You
never know what it's going to be like. You never know how rmuch the
animal's instincts and mnd will resist you

And this tinme there was a new fear, at |east

58 for ne. What sort of mind would | find? Wuld it be just the dol phin
instincts, or would | encounter a true dol phin mnd, with thoughts and
i deas of its own?

| shed ny overalls and kicked off ny shoes, leaving just the leotard
that | thought of as nmy norphing outfit. See, it's possible to norph
some clothing along with you, but only sonething skintight. Anything
bul ky you try to norph just ends up as rags. And shoes? Forget shoes.
We've all tried norphing shoes and it never worKks.

| stepped into the water. "Cold,"” | reported. The current tugged at ny
ankl es.

| waded in a little farther, up to ny waist.
Then | focused on the dol phin that was now a part of ne.

The first change was ny skin. It lightened frombrown to pale gray. It
was |ike rubber, tough but springy.

That was good. | wanted to hang on to ny legs as long as | could. |



wanted to change as many ot her aspects as | could before | had to drop
down into the water.

| felt the odd crunching sound you get sonetimes when bones are
stretched or conmpressed. And right before nmy eyes - literally - ny face
bul ged out and out and out still farther

"Ch, man, that's definitely not attractive,"

59 Marco groaned fromthe shore. "Not a good | ook for you, Cassie."

Morphing isn't usually very pretty. In fact, it's the kind of thing
that, if you didn't know it was going to be all right, would freak you

out. | nean, |'ve watched while Rachel does her el ephant norph, and
can tell you, it is the creepiest, scariest, nost disgusting thing
you'll ever want to see. Let al one watching people go fromhuman to

fish. Truly gross.

| didn't have a mirror, but | could guess how gross | |ooked. |I had this
huge, | ong bottl enose sticking out of my otherwi se normal face. My skin
was gray rubber. And when | felt behind ne with ny rapidly shriveling
hands, | could feel the triangular blade of a dorsal fin rising out of

ny spine.

My arms were gone, replaced by two flat flippers, and I was now standi ng
about ten feet tall, wobbling on nmy puny human-sized | egs.

It was time to let the rest of the norph proceed. | surrendered nmy human
legs. Instantly | fell face forward into the water

| |1 ooked down and saw ny tail. | was corn plete. The water was too
shal | ow, though, and | was barely afloat. | kicked ny tail, scraped
across the sandy bottom and finally surged out into deeper water.

60 | waited for the noment when the dol phin brain would surface, full of
instinct-driven need and hunger and fear. The way it had al ways been
bef ore.

But it wasn't like that. It wasn't like a squirrel or even a horse.
This mind was not filled with fear and need.

This mind was ... | know this sounds strange, but it was like a little
kid. | tried to listen to it, to understand its needs and wants. To
prepare ny self for a sudden onsl aught of crude, primtive aninal
demands. Flee! Fight! Eat!

But that didn't happen. | felt hunger, yes. But not the screan ng
obsessive need that Jake felt when he norphed a lizard or when Rachel be
cane a shrew.

There was no fear. None.

And fortunately, | did not find a true thinking, conscious mnd.
breathed a sigh of relief. Just - again, | knowit sounds strange - but
| just found this feeling, like she wanted to play. Like a little kid
who wants to play. | wanted to chase fish, catch them and eat them but
that would be a game. | wanted to race across the sur face of the sea,
and that would be a gane, too



<Cassi e?> | heard Tobi as's thought-speech in ny head. <Are you okay?>
Was | okay? | asked nyself. <Yes, Tobi as.

61 1'm... happy. | feel like . . . like I don't know Like |I want you
to come and play with ne.>

<Play with you? Mmm | don't think so, Cassie. Hawks don't do water.>

<Cone on, everyone!> 1| called to the others. <Conme on! Let's go! Let's
swimto the ocean! | want to play!>
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<Le t's go! Cone on, you guys, let's go!>

| didn't like the river. | wanted the ocean. | could feel it close by. |
could feel it in the way the current rushed nme forward. | could feel it
i n sone deep, hidden part of my dol phin being.

The ocean. | wanted it. It was ny place. It was where | should be.

W swamin a school, the four of us, with To bias flying overhead.

We raced the river's current, and soon | could taste the salt. | could
feel the saltwater on ny skin. It was as if | had opened the door of a
toy store with every toy on Earth, and | had all the tine in the world
to play.

| saw ny friends around nme, sw ft, pale

63 shapes in the water. Sl eek gray torpedoes as they rose to breathe.

| lived in both worlds - the sea and the air. | saw the bl ue-green of

t he ocean, the pale blue and white of the sky. | slipped back and forth
t hrough the bright barrier that separated them

Jake went zipping by, shooting up frombeneath ne to explode into the

air. | heard the slap of his belly as he landed. It was a gane! | dove
deep, down to where the sandy floor sloped toward depths even | could
not explore. Then | powered ny tail, steadied my flippers, and drove

hard toward the surface. Above nme | could see the shimering, silver
border between water and air.

Faster! Faster! | was a mssile.

<Yah haaaaah! >

| shattered the barrier of the sea and hurtled up into the sky. | felt
warmwi nd on ny skin, in stead of cold water. | hung, poised in mdair,
al nost floating above the surface of the water. Now the barrier was
beneath ne. | pointed my nose toward it and dropped fromthe sky.
<Aaaaah! >

The water w apped around ne, welconing ne back

<Is this cool, or what?> Marco | aughed in ny head.

<This is cool,> | answered.



64 <This is beyond cool,> Rachel chinmed in.
<Let's all do it at the sane tinme!> Jake said.

The four of us dove deep. The ocean floor was still far bel ow us,
rippling sand dotted with rocks and clunmps of seaweed.

Near the ocean floor we |leveled off, practi cally scraping our bellies
on the bottom And then, aimng at the silver barrier once again, we
shot upward, racing each other, ecstatic fromthe joy of our own bodies
strengt h.

We | aunched into the air like a well-trained team of acrobats.

W flew, side by side, exhaling and refilling our lungs with warmair.

Life was joy. Life was a gane. | wanted to dance. | wanted to dance
t hrough t he sea.

So | did.

There was nothing | could not do. There was nothing |I could ask of ny
body that it would not give me. Racing, spinning, turning, diving, skim
m ng the surface, flying up into the sky.

| wasn't just in the sea. | was the sea.

<Are you guys just going to play all day?> It was Tobias. <You realize
you' ve wasted forty-five nminutes already?>

M nutes? | | aughed. Who cared about mn utes?
<Look, guys? | know you think the dol phin

65 mind hasn't affected you, but it has. You need to get a grip. You
have a reason for being here.>

Reason? What was that?

<You' re supposed to be looking for ... well, for something,> Tobias
sai d. <Sonething un usual. An Andalite spaceship or sonething.>

Yes, he was right. He was definitely right. But would it be fun? Wuld
it be a game?

<Fi nd the spaceshi p. Cool,> Rachel said. <l bet | can find it first!>
<No way! > Jake said instantly. <l'"Il find it.>

<Wiere is it? Let's go | ook!> Marco said.

<Good grief,> Tobias said. <You're like a bunch of five-year-olds.>

But | was too distracted to care. <Hey. Can you guys do this?>
concentrated, and suddenly, from someplace in ny forehead, cane a series

of loud, very rapid clicks, alnost like loud static.

<Whoa! What was that ?>



Then, to ny total surprise, | heard sonething in those clicks. It was
weird. It was kind of |ike hearing, only not. The clicking noises had
hit something, far off in deeper water. | sort of felt the sounds as
they came back to me, like scattered echoes.

There was a universe of information in that echo. Sonme of that
i nformati on made nme uneasy.

<You guys?> | said. <l know this is crazy, but

66 | feel like there's sonething out there. Some thing ... | don't know.
But | don't like it.>

The others inmedi ately began firing off the clicking noise that is the
dol phin's underwater radar. It's called echol ocation

<Yeah, > Marco said. <Now | see it. | nean, | don't see it, but you know
what | nean. >

| searched in ny dol phin nind, deep down in the places where instinct
had been hi dden be neath layers of intelligence.

Then a picture just popped into my con sciousness.

<| know> 1 cried, as if | had just won a con test. < It's a shark!>
Suddenly we weren't playing anynore. The others had all found the sane
instinct in thenselves. The echol ocation indicated that there was a

| arge shark near by.

And we knew one thing for sure. W didn't |ike sharks.
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<Y ou know, | hate to sound like the only sensible person - so to speak
- > Tobias said, <but you aren't here to fight sharks!>

<He's right,> | agreed. <Dol phins don't attack sharks unless the sharks
attack first.>

<Wait ... I'mgetting nore echoes, > Rachel interrupted. <There's nore
than one shark. And there's sonething bigger, too.>

I reached out with ny echol ocati on sense and "felt" the sea ahead of ne.
<You're right,> 1 said. <Several sharks. And a great one.>

<A what ?> Tobi as asked.

| was confused. What did | nean? The words great one had just popped
into ny mnd. <l

68 nmean there's a whale. A whale. Being attacked by sharks. >

<A great one being attacked?> Marco asked. He sounded upset. It was
strange, because we were all upset. Mre than we shoul d have been

<You guys do what you want,> Rachel said. < I'mgoing in.>

< Ch, there's a big surprise,> Tobias said with weary affection.



The four of us |anced forward, faster than ever, toward the whale in
di stress.

<| see them > Tobias reported fromthe sky above. <Straight ahead of
you. Looks like four, maybe five sharks and a big - really, really big -
whale. Did | mention big? Ww. Big.>

W were steaning through the water when | caught sight of ny first

shark. He was bigger than me, maybe twelve feet long, with faint

vertical stripes.

He was too excited by the hunt to notice ne. Until it was too late. Wth
every bit of speed and power | could get fromny tail, | ramred the
tiger shark in his gill slits.

VHOOOOWP!

It was like hitting a brick wall. My beak was strong, but the shark was
made of steel or sone thing.

| fell back, dazed. But as | tried to collect ny-

69 self | sawthat a trail of blood was billowing fromthe shark's gills.
I swam beneath him and then | saw the huge shape of the whale. He was a
hunpback, nore than forty feet long. Each of his |ong,

bar nacl e-encrusted fl ukes was bi gger than ne.

He was trying to surface to breathe, but sharks were attacking, tearing
at the soft, vulner able flesh of his nouth.

It nade nme angry. Very angry.

Suddenly, fromthe nmurky depths, Jake and Rachel zoomed upward, Iike
m ssiles ainmed at the sharks.

VWHOOWP! Rachel hit her target.

Jake's shark twisted just in tinme. Jake scraped across the shark's
sandpaper skin, and before he could get clear, the shark was after him

<Jake! He's on your taill>
<l got him>
<Look out! Conning up on your left, Marco!>

They were as fast as we were, as naneuver-able as we were, and the
sharks had one terrifying advantage - they did not know fear

<He's on nme! He's on ne!>
<Aaaaar r rr ggghh! >

<Mar co! >

<I| can't see! Wiere is he?>

70 <Cassie! Bel ow you, |ookout! Look out!>



It was no longer a game. | had gone rushing into a fight full of

confidence and determned to help the whale. But now |l was in a war. The
sharks were killing machi nes. They seened to be nothing but arnored skin
and razor-sharp fins and wide jaws with row after row of serrated teeth.

The water was boiling with twisting, turning, speeding sharks and us
dol phins, locked in a high-speed battle to the death.

It suddenly occurred to ne that we m ght | ose. W might be killed.
| might be killed.

The water was dark with blood, still billowing fromthe shark | had
hanmer ed.

Suddenly two of the sharks turned away. They just turned and swam away.
At first, | didn't know why.

Then | saw that they were follow ng the shark | had wounded.
They were following the trail of blood

They were at the limts of my sight when they struck. They ripped into
the injured shark with wild, uncontrolled fury.

The | ast shark turned fromthe battle and went after them Robbed of his
neal of whale neat, he would feast on his brother instead.

<Everyone okay?> Jake asked.

71 <l have sone cuts, but |'mokay,> | said.

<Sane here, > Rachel said. She sounded tired. | guess | did, too. | felt
exhausted and drai ned. The fight had probably only |lasted two mi nutes
frombeginning to end. But it had been a | ong two m nutes.

<Mar co?>

<l...1 think "'mhurt,> he said.

| looked for him He was drifting in the water, alnost notionless,
twenty yards away. W all swam over, crowdi ng around him

Then | saw the wound. | think |I would have screamed, if | could have.
H s tail had al nost been bitten off. It was hanging by a few jagged
threads. It was usel ess.

W were mles out in the ocean. And Marco coul d not hope to swi m back.
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< He's going to die if we don't do sonething,> Rachel cried.

<Cassi e?> Jake asked. <What do we do?>

<l...l don't know >

<Cassie, you're the closest thing we have to an ani mal expert,> Jake
said urgently.



But I wasn't feeling at all like an expert. | was feeling like a fool
This was all ny fault. It had been ny decision to go ahead. | was the one.

<Aaaahhh, > Marco nmopaned. < Ch , man. That's a mgjor ouchie. Ahh, ahh!>
<What's happeni ng?> Tobi as cal |l ed down. <Marco sounds hurt.>

<He is,> Jake answered tersely.

73 < Oh, man, | don't want to die as some fish,> Marco cried. <l don't
want to die out here. My nromdrowned. |I'mgoing to die just |like she
did. W dad . . .>

<Morph!> 1 yelled. <l think I know what to do. Mrph back to human. >
<If he norphs to human, he'll just drown, > Rachel argued.

<No. Morphing uses DNA, right? The basic pattern of the animal. Marco
nor phs back to hu man. | don't think the injury will affect him be
cause it doesn't affect his human DNA. Then, as soon as he can, he

nor phs back to dol phin. The dol phin body was injured, but the dol phin
DNA shoul d be the same. He should be a healthy, nor mal dol phin again.>
<What if you're wong?> Rachel asked bluntly.

<There's no other choice, > Jake said. <Marco? You have to norph back to

human. W'l keep you from drowni ng. >
<Jake . . . buddy . . . You know |l can't swim >
<| know, Marco. But we'll take care of you.>

< Ckay . Yeah, okay. Mght as well die in ny own body. Ahh. Ahhhh! Maybe
it won't hurt as much. Maybe . . .>

He was drifting off. <He's losing blood,> | said. <He may pass out.
Mar co. Morph. Now >

74 W formed a circle around him the three of us, with Tobias drifting
overhead and t he big hunpback resting al ongsi de.

Then Marco began to change. Arns sprouted fromhis flippers. H's face
flattened down, with his w de, grinning dol phin mouth shortening to form
Marco's own lips. His skin turned pink and his norphing suit appeared.

H s shattered, injured tail split in tw. Legs formed fromthe hal ves,
t oes appeared. Human toes. At the end of human | egs.

<He did it!>

"Yeah, | did it. And now |I'm drowni ng!"

<Here,> | said, swi nmng beside him <Gab onto ne.>

He wrapped his arnms over ny back, and | held himup to the air.

Then | noticed sonething strange. It was |ike the ocean floor was rising
to meet ne.

No. It was the hunpback. He had dived beneath us, and was rising slowy,



slowy to the sur face.
<Look out! The whal e! > Rachel yell ed.
But at that nmonent the nost incredible part of an incredible day happened.

My m nd, human, dol phin, both m nds, opened up like a flower opening to
the sun.

And a silent, but sonmehow huge, voice filled

75 ny head, it spoke no words. It sinply filled every corner of my mnd
with a sinple enotion.

G ati tude.

The whale was telling ne that it was grateful. We had saved it. Now it
woul d save our school mate.

<Back away,> | told Rachel and Jake. < It's okay.>

<Yeah, > Rachel agreed, sounding amazed. <l hear it, too. O feel it. O
what ever . >

The hunpback rose beneath a sputtering Marco. The broad | eathery back

l[ifted hi mup. And when | | ooked again, | saw Marco, sitting nervously
on what could have been a small island, high and dry above the choppy
waves.

Tobias fluttered down and rested beside him
The whale called ne to him

Listen, little one, he commanded, in a silent voice that seened to fil
t he uni verse.

| listened. | listened to his wordless voice in ny head. | felt like it
went on forever.

Tobias said later it was only ten minutes. But during that ten m nutes,
| was lost to the world. | was being shown a small part of the whale's
t hought s.

He had lived eighty migrations. He had many mates, many nothers, who had
died in their turn. His children traveled the oceans of the world.

76 He had survived many battles, traveled to the far southern ice and
the far northern ice. He re nenbered the days when nmen hunted his kind
from shi ps that bel ched snoke.

He renenbered the songs of the many fathers who had gone before. As
ot hers woul d renenber his song.

But in all he had seen and all he had known, he had never seen one of
the little ones beconme a human.

Marco, | realized. He neans Marco. And little ones? |Is that what the
whal es cal | dol phins?

W are not truly. . . little ones.



No. You are sonething new in the sea. But not the only new thing.

I wasn't sure what he was telling me. He spoke only in feelings, in a
sort of poetry of enotion, without words. Part of it was in song. Part
of it I could only sense the sane way | could sense echol ocation
Sonet hi ng new?

He showed me a picture, a menory. It was a broad, grassy plain, with
trees and a small stream Al of it underwater. And across the grass ran

an ani mal that was part deer, part scorpion, part alnost human.

Where is it? | asked himin a | anguage of squeaks and clicks and
m nd-to-m nd feeling.

And he told ne.

77 Suddenly | woke up. That's how it felt, any way. The whal e rel eased
me. It was |ike comi ng out of a dream

<Are you okay?> Jake asked. <You were start ing to worry us, but we had
this feeling maybe the whale didn't want us to interferes

<I'mfine,>1 said. < I|'mbeyond fine.>
<Marco's ready to try renorphing,> Jake re ported.

<Uh- huh,> 1 said, still lost in imges froma mind |arger and ol der and
so utterly strange.

<Quys? You have about twenty-five mnutes,> Tobias reported. <And it's a
| ong way back to shore.>

| heard Marco say sonet hing, but he was speaking normally now, not in
t hought - speak, so it was hard to nake it out with my ears under the water.

| stuck ny head up and saw himbegin to re sume his dol phin shape.

Hal f way through, he slipped off the side of the whale and back into the
water. His fins formed. H s beak

And his tail. Perfect and heal thy and undam aged.
W headed for shore, tired but alive.

| felt strange, |eaving the whale. But when we were a mle away, | heard
his song - slow, mournful, haunting notes.

78 <Wy didn't he sing nore when we were with hin?> Jake wonder ed.

| smled inwardly. And of course, since | was a dol phin at the nonent, |
smled outwardly, too.

<He doesn't sing for the little ones,> | explained. <He sings for the
not hers. >

<What ?> Marco asked.

<He sings for a mate.>



<Ahh. Cruising for chicks. CGot it. | wonder if the big old guy even
realizes that he hel ped save ny life.>

<Marco, that big old guy realizes things you and I will never even be
abl e to guess. >
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T he next day | went to see Marco at his hone.

He and his dad live in a garden apartnment conplex. One of the ol der

ones, on the far side of the big neighborhood where Jake and Rachel both
live. 1'd only been over there a couple of tines. | think Marco is kind
of enbarrassed be cause he doesn't have nuch noney.

He used to live in a house just down the street from Jake. But that was

when his nother was still alive, and before his father had a breakdown

and quit his job.

| knocked on the door. Frominside | heard Marco's voice. "Dad, there's
someone at the door. Put on your bathrobe, okay?"

80 There was a delay, and then the door opened. Marco | ooked annoyed.
"Cassie. What are you doing here?"

"I wanted to talk to you."

"To me? \What about ?"

"About yesterday," | said.

He hesitated. "Look, |I'm spending the day with nmy dad, okay? W're
t hi nki ng nmaybe we'll . . . you know, do sonething together."

"That's good," | said. Over Marco's shoulder | could see his father. He
was wearing a bathrobe and sitting on the couch. He was staring at the
TV. That was normal for any dad, | guess, on a weekend norning. But |
had the feeling that Marco's dad was always sitting right there in front
of the TV.

"Look, Marco, | just want to talk for a mnute. Can | cone in?"

"No, no," he said hastily. He stepped outside onto the concrete
breezeway. Down bel ow us was a swimming pool. It was drained and cl osed.
Leaves covered the bottom

"Marco, | wanted to talk to you about yester day."

"What about it?"

"You coul d have been killed. It would have been ny fault. This whol e
m ssion was ny idea. Jake asked ne if we should do it and | said yes."

81 Marco rolled his eyes. "That's it? Look, it wasn't your fault. It's
this whole thing we're do ing, this whole Aninorph thing. | nean, it's
been dangerous right fromthe start. It's insanely dan gerous. Wat el se
i s new?"



| shrugged. "What's new, | guess, is that the other tines it was al ways
soneone el se's idea."

"Ch, | get it. You don't like responsibility?"

I winced. Was that it? Was | afraid of taking responsibility? "I don't
want to get ny friends killed."

"And | et ne assure you your friends don't want to get killed, either,"
Marco said with a laugh. "I amconpletely opposed to getting killed." He
grew serious, even sad. "But you know what? Sonetines bad things happen
That's the way it is.”

| leaned against the rail, |ooking down at the dismal enpty pool. "I see
things die all the tinme," | said. "Animals, | nean. Sonetinmes you can't
save them Sonetines we even have to put them down - end their
suffering. But my dad nakes those decisions. Not ne. He's the vet. I'm

just his assistant."

"Look, here | am all alive," Marco said, tap ping his chest. "Get over
it. I didn't have to go. It was ny choice."

"Were you scared?"

82 For a while he didn't answer. He just came over and | eaned on the

railing beside nme. "I'mscared all the time now, Cassie," he said at
last. "I'"mscared to fight the Yeerks, and |I'm scared of what wl|l
happen if I don't. | look at Tobias, and what happened to him scares ne
to death. What if | get stuck in norph soneday? And nost of all, | am
scared of ... of him"

| didn't have to ask who Marco meant by him Visser Three.

"That first time, in the construction site, when he killed . . . when he
nmurdered the An dalite.” Marco made a twisted smle. "I see that in ny
head every day. And the Yeerk pool." He shook his head. "That's
something I would like to forget, too."

"Yes," | agreed. "There has been a lot of fear."

"So was | afraid yesterday? Bet on it. | was scared plenty. It was |ike,
man, it's not bad enough we have to fight Hork-Bajir and Taxxons and

Vi sser Three, we also have to fight sharks? Sharks?" He |aughed, and
heari ng hi m brought the | aughter out of ne.

W both just stood there and giggled like id iots for a few m nutes. It
was that | aughter you get after something really tense has happened.
Relief laughter. "We're still alive" |aughter

"Un, by the way, | was going to wait and tel

83 everyone at the same tine," Marco said, "but | think we have a problem"”
"What probl en?"

"It was in the newspaper this norning - two stories. One is about this

guy who is going to be |ooking for some supposedly |ost treasure ship

of f the coast. The other was this story about some big marine biol ogi st

guy who has a ship and is going to be doing sonme underwater explo ration
of f our coast."



"Yes? So?"

"So, all of a sudden our nearby ocean seens to be very interesting to
peopl e. Treasure hunters and an underwater exploration? At the same tine?"

"Control |l ers?"

He nodded. "I think so. | think it's all a cover story to explain why
two ships will be out there with lots of divers in the water. | think
it's them all right. And I think they're | ooking for the sanme thing
you're | ooking for."

| felt weak. The image the whal e had given ne surfaced in nmy mnd. And
the faint cry in ny dreans, the cry for help.

"I ... |1 can't ask anyone to go out there again," | whispered. "This
time we mght not be so lucky."

Marco | ooked unconfortable. "Cassie, you know how | feel about all this.
I think we have to

84 take care of ourselves first. And our own fam lies." He gl anced back
at his apartnent door. "On the other hand ... | guess after what the
Andalite did for us, | wouldn't feel like rmuch of a human being if |
didn't try to save whoever is out there."

"l don't know who's out there," | said. "I don't knowif it's even real."
"But you think it's an Andalite.”

"I think it is. But Marco, | don't know. I|f someone gets hurt.

killed . . . just because | have these dreans - | can't nake that kind
of decision."

"Yes, but can you decide to do nothing? That's a decision, too.

| had to smile. "Marco, you know, for a guy who's always joking around
and bei ng annoying, you're awfully smart."

"Yeah, | know, but don't tell anyone. It would destroy ny inmage."

| started to wal k away.

"You know what was strange about yester day?" Marco said.

"\What ?"

"The sharks. They were so totally deadly. |I mean, we worry about
Hor k- Bajir and Taxxons and Visser Three. You kind of forget that right

here on little old planet Earth there are creatures

85 just as tough and dangerous. It would be funny if it wasn't some
alien that ended up getting us, but sonme normal Earth creature.”

| didn't think it was funny at all

Marco grinned at mnmy stone face. "Ckay, not funny ha-ha. Mre like funny
weird. "
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?0 kay," Jake said. "Here's what we know. O at |east, what we think we
know. "

W were all at Rachel's house again. It was a few hours after | had gone
to see Marco. Tobias was perched on the windowsill. He didn't feel al
that confortable being inside for long. He liked the feel of the w nd
and the open air.

"First, we believe that sonehow a surviving Andalite, or maybe nore than
one Andalite, is trapped out in the ocean.”

"Hopefully Andalites can hold their breath for a really long tine,"
Mar co j oked.

"Second, Cassie believes she can find this Andalite, thanks to the
information fromthe whale."

87 Everyone kept a straight face for about ten seconds. Then, all at
once, everyone cracked up

"Information froma whale," Marco repeated, giggling.

<Have our lives gotten really weird, or is it just me?> Tobi as asked.

"Weird? Weird?" Marco crowed. "The talking bird wants to know if getting
information on the location of an alien froma whale, that you've just
saved from sharks, by turning into dolphins . . . You're suggesting
that's weird?"

Jake smled. "Well, stay tuned. It just gets weirder. Cassie and | have
been goi ng over maps. She says the location we're looking for is pretty
far out to sea. Too far for us to swimand still have any tinme left of

our two-hour limt."
"Well, that's the ball game, isn't it?" Marco asked.

Jake nodded at Rachel. "I was talking to Rachel earlier and she has an
i dea."

Rachel stood up. She'd been | ounging on the bed. "We hop a ride on a
ship. First we nmorph into sonething |ike a seagull."

Marco groaned. "I hate plans that begin with the words 'first we norph.

"We norph into seagulls,” | said, picking up the plan we'd worked out.
"Then we fly out into the shipping channel. W |and on a tanker or a
contai ner ship or sonething that's going the right

88 direction. W norph back to human, rest up, let the ship get us
closer, then junp over the side, nmorph to dol phin and go the rest of the
way. "

"Ch, well, when you put it that way, it sounds so easy," Marco sneered.
"How about if we just walk over to Chapnan's house and tell himto cal
Visser Three to finish us off? It's so nmuch easier, and the results wll
be the sane."

Jake sighed. "It is dangerous and risky, and there are about a hundred



things that could go wong. Plus, as Marco has told us, we have rea son
to think that Controllers will be out there, searching for the sane
thing we're searching for."

"This idea just gets better and better,” Mrco said.

"Let's put it to a vote," Jake suggested.

"I"'min," Marco said instantly.

A split second behind him Rachel said her usual "I'min."
Everyone stared opennout hed at Marco.

"Just once | wanted to beat Rachel to it," he explained.
"Tobi as?" Jake asked.

<l don't think I should vote. | have to sit this one out. | can't stay
up that long with nowhere to set down. Sorry.>

"You had the dreanms, just |ike Cassie," Jake
89 pointed out. "Do you think we should do this or not?"

Tobias fixed his fierce glare on ne. <Yes, Cassie and | both had the
dreans. | think they're real.>

"Ckay, |ooks like we go," Jake said briskly. "Tomorrow. First thing in
the norning. We can't wait any |l onger. The |longer we hold off, the
greater the chance the Yeerks will beat us to it."

W | eft Rachel's house. Marco split off in one direction. Tobias flew
of f to sonme unknown destination. Jake and | wal ked together for a while,
even though it was out of his way.

"I think Tobias is feeling kind of left out,” | said. "You should talk
to himlater, remnd himof how many tines he's hel ped us out."

"That's a good idea," Jake agreed.
W wal ked a little farther in silence. It's one of the nice things about

the rel ationship Jake and | have. W can be quiet together and feel okay
about it.

"This is really dangerous, isn't it?" | asked him

He nodded.

Suddenly | stopped wal king. | don't know why, but | had this need to
tell himsonmething. | took his hand and held it between both of mne
"Jake?" | said.

90 "Yes?"

It was on the tip of nmy tongue, but then it seemed ridiculous to say it.
So instead | said, "Look, don't ever get hurt, okay?"

He smled that smle. "Me? |'"mindestruc tible."



The way he said it, | alnmost believed him But then, as he went his way
and | headed toward home, | glanced up at the sky.

Agai nst the bl aze of sunset | saw a flash of russet tailfeathers.
Tobi as. Qur friend, who had been trapped forever in a body not his own.

None of us was indestructible.
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<H ey! Half a sandwich! It's salam!>

<Look over there. Is that a Jujubee?>

<Pi zza! Pizza! Part of the crust and it's one of those stuffed crusts!>

Fortunately, one thing we always have plenty of in the Wldlife
Rehabilitation Center (also known as ny barn) is seagulls.

W acquired the seagull DNA. Then the four of us, with Tobias watching
fromthe high rafters, norphed into the new bodies.

| have been a bird before. An osprey, to be ex act, one of the types of
hawk.

But gulls are different in some ways. For one thing, they are
scavengers, not predators. So as we took wing and flew in a rush of
white fromthe

92 open hayloft, | noticed different things, felt dif ferent things. MWy
seagull mind was not searching for mce or scurrying animals. It was
much nore openmi nded. My seagull intelligence | ooked for anything -
anything - that could even possibly be food.

Fortunately, the gull brains were close enough to the other bird brains
we'd all experienced that it was fairly easy to control them W didn't
waste a lot of tine getting started.

Al t hough, once we did get started, everyone was constantly pointing out
f ood.

<Hey! Look! French fries on the ground.>
<Whoa! That's half a 3 Musketeers bar by that car!>
<O ooh, ooh! Look at the Dunpster behind that MDonal d' s!>

Sonetimes you just have to accept the ani nmal's basic mindset and go
withit.

<There's the beach,> Jake said as we flapped and soared and fl apped sone
nor e.

It's easier being an osprey in sonme ways. Mich | ess flapping.

Once we were out over the water, we could at |east stop scanning for
food. Mostly.

<Hey! Is that a bag of potato chips floating down there?>



W flew low, just a few dozen feet above the

93 water. Not |ike hawks, who can ride the thernmals up to the bellies of
t he cl ouds.

But Tobias wasn't much higher than we were now. There are no thernals
over water and he was having to flap a lot to stay al oft.

W flew on, skinmng the choppy surface of the water.
<Hey, | ook,> Rachel said. <Over to the left.>

Sl eek gray shapes sliced through the water, up, down, up, down, breaking
the silvery barrier between sky and sea. It was a school of dol phins.

<You know, sometines this is just so wonder ful” Rachel said. <l nean,
we're flying. We're flying! And later, we'll be like them at home in
the water.>

<Yeah, just us and the sharks,> Marco said darkly.

<Still, it is cool,> Rachel said.

<There's a ship up ahead, > Jake announced.

<You just now noticed it?> Tobias | aughed. <Ww. Seagull eyes aren't
exactly great, are they? It's a container ship called Newrar. It's from
Monrovi a. You want to know what color the captain's hair is?>

<Show- of f, > Jake grunbl ed

Hawk eyes are totally amazing. As long as it's sunny out, Tobias can
read a book fromlike three bl ocks away.

94 It was hard, flying to catch up to the ship. It was noving fairly
fast, and by the time we were close | was exhaust ed.

The ship was gigantic, painted a rusty blue, with a deck |onger than a
football field. The superstructure was all cramed toward the back
That's where the crew would be, so we flew forward, hoping to find
somepl ace private.

The deck was stacked with containers, big steel boxes like trailers. Row
after row of themlined the deck, and we coul d see hundreds npbre down in
t he hol d.

W settled in the narrow space between two rows of containers, far
forward. It was like having walls all around us. Corrugated netal walls
that went hi gh over our heads.

<Tobi as? How nuch time?> Jake asked.

Tobi as twi sted his head down to see the tiny watch strapped to his
talon. < It's been about an hour and a half.>

We decided to resunme our human shapes. The space between the rows of
contai ners was even narrower when we were fully human again.

"Brrr. It's chilly out here," | said. The steel deck was cold beneath ny
bare feet. And even though the sun was high in the sky, we were in shadow.



"Man, | swear, this is the worst thing about

95 nor phi ng," Marco said. "Can soneone please figure out how to norph
shoes, and maybe a sweater? Cone on, Cassie. You' re the norphing genius.

I'msick of these norphing outfits."

"But you |l ook so cute in Spandex," Rachel teased him

"Plus, they aren't exactly fashionable. Al I'msaying is - uniforns.
Sonet hi ng cool -1 ooki ng. And warm Warm woul d be nice. Wen w nter cones,

we are going to be some sad little Ani- norphs.”

"I have a nore inmportant question," Rachel said. "How do we know when
we're there? You know, our destination."

Jake made a "who knows?" face. "I figure this ship is going |like, what,
twenty mles per hour? Figure an hour, and that puts us twenty niles
out, right?"

Rachel pointed a finger at her forehead and said, "Jake's a total

mat hemati cal genius. One hour at twenty niles per hour. Right away he
fig ures out that's twenty mles."

Jake laughed. "That's about all the math | can do."

<Actually, we're nmoving about eighteen nmiles per hour,> Tobias said.

W all just stared at him

<I| fly along the roads sonetines and watch

96 the car speedoneters. So | have a pretty good idea how fast I'm
flying. When we were flying al ongside the ship, | clocked it.>

"Ckay, eighteen miles an hour, nore or |ess, straight south,” Marco
consi dered. "That would put us within a couple of niles of where Cassie
t hi nks we should go."

| winced. Every tinme anyone said sonething about ne deciding where to go
or what to do, it nmade nme nervous.

<I'd better head back, > Tobias said regret fully. <l don't want to try
and fly eighteen mles back without a rest. And if | stay on this ship
"Il end up in Singapore.>

" Si ngapor e?" Rachel asked.

<Yeah. | read the captain's log as we were fly ing alongside. That's
where they' re headi ngs

Tobias flew off, leaving us the little watch.
It was extremely dull waiting for an hour, with nothing to do but try
and guess what was in the big containers all around us. On the other

hand, we knew what we had to do next would definitely not be boring.

So basically, we were happy to just be bored for a while, huddling
together to stay warmin the whi ppi ng ocean breeze.



After a long time, Jake checked the watch. "It's been about an hour
Cassi e? What do you think?"

97 "I don't know," | admtted. "I ... | guess | was hoping that when
was back in dol phin morph | would be able to make sense of nore of the
details the whale communicated to ne. It was nostly images. And sone of
t he i mages were about sounds and currents and water tenpera tures, and
stuff you can't see fromthe surface."

Jake thought for a monment. "Ch, well, nowis as good as any tine, |
guess. Let's head for the side."

W stood up, uncramping our cold, stiff legs and arnms. W noved al ong
the row of containers toward the |left side of the ship. The port side,
as they say.

W reached the side. There was a solid steel railing that ran al

around, about wai st high. Jake checked to see if we would be in view of
the bridge, and we headed forward a little nore to a blind spot where no
one shoul d see us.

The four of us | eaned over the rail and | ooked down at the water. It
|l ooked like it was a mllion mles bel ow

Marco whistled. "Man. That is sonme high dive."

"No big deal for a seagull or a dol phin, but a mghty long way for a
human, " | agreed.

"We can't norph up here. W'd never get our dol phin bodies over the
side," Rachel pointed out.

98 "Nope, " Jake agreed. "W have to junp in with our hunman bodies. Al
except Marco. He can't swim | thought he could nmorph up here, and then
we could all shove himover the side.”

Rachel | ooked skeptical. "Jake? When Marco is in dol phin norph, he'l
wei gh i ke four hun dred pounds."

Jake | ooked worried. "I kind of didn't think about this when | was
pl anni ng. "

| had a sinking feeling. The plan was falling apart before it had even
begun.

"I"ll lean against the railing," Marco sug gested. "I'Il start norphing,
then, before | lose ny legs, you guys help shove ne over. I'll finish
nmorph ing within a few seconds of hitting the water."

"Unl ess the water knocks you out and you just sink," | said flatly.
"Forget it. Forget it. Let's just norph back to seagulls and fly back
horme. This is insane."

"I nsane?" Marco echoed. "Hey, that's my word. Look, we canme this far."

"I don't care!" | yelled, surprised at ny own passion. "lI'mnot going to
be responsible for any one dying! This isn't going to work. | don't know
where I am | don't know where we're going. | don't know what to do!"

Marco | aughed. "Excellent pep talk, Cassie. Now |I'mreally |ooking



forward to this."

99 | was going to yell at him something like, "Look, Marco, this is not
a joke." But when | |ooked at him | saw that his face was bul gi ng way
out, formng a long, grinning beak.

He had already started to norph.

"I"'mnock koink to ..." he started to say. But his mouth no | onger worked.

He was growing larger, straining his weak human |l egs with his weight.
Hs arns were flatten ing into flippers.

"Now " Jake said. He grabbed Marco's flipper arm Rachel and | junped
forward and seized his legs just as they began to shrivel.

"Heave! " Jake yell ed.

Marco, half human, hal f dol phin, tunbled backward over the railing and
fell into the sea

"Let's go," Jake said.

"Yee-hah!" Rachel said with a wild grin. She junped up on the railing,
bal anced for a nonment |ike the gymmast she was, then | aunched herself
off in a neat swan dive.

Jake and | exchanged a gl ance.

"Rachel ," he said, and rolled his eyes.

"She's your cousin," | pointed out.

"On the count of three. One, two . . ."

" Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhh!" | clinbed over the rail ing and | aunched nyself as
far fromthe steel wall of the ship as | coul d.
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?A | aaaaaaaaaahhhh! "

| fell for what seened like a very long tine.
PAH- L OOOCSH

| hit the water feet first and pl owed beneath the surface in a pillar of
bubbl es.

The col d shocked ne. The water was like ice. And just a few feet away
was the intimdating steel wall of the tanker, sliding past at what felt
i ke incredible speed.

| kicked my feet and began to rise to the sur face. |'ve been a sw mer
since | was little, but it frightened ne, being this far out in water
this deep. This wasn't a pool or a pond. This was the ocean. Twenty
mles fromland.

| broke the surface and gasped a lungful of air



101 and a nout hful of saltwater. What had [ooked like a little
choppi ness fromup in the ship felt |like towering waves down here.
couldn't see any of the others. Al | could see was the side of the ship.

Cone on, Cassie, | told nyself, morph. Do it. This is no place for a
per son.

There is just about nothing as hel pl ess as a hunman being in the ocean.
Wthout nmy ability to norph | would not have |l asted an hour

| felt the change begin as | focused on norphing. At first, | thought it
would kill ne. | soon had nost of the weight of a dol phin, with nothing
but my human feet paddling to keep ny head above water. My arms had

al ready becone flippers.

A wave washed over ne, |leaving me sputtering fromm nouth and ny
bl owhol e at the sane tine.

| realized | could no | onger keep ny head above water. | took a deep
[ungful and let nyself sink

As ny eyes went from human to dol phin, my underwater vision inproved. I
could see other figures kicking and withing in the water around ne.
Jake, hal f-changed. Rachel, alnost corn plete. Marco, with a dol phin
grin, |ooking anused.

Then, with a kick of my newWly conpleted tail, | knew |l was safe. | had
made the change. | was a

102 dol phin in a dol phin's world. The human clunmsi ness, the human col d,
the human fear of an alien environnent, all evaporated.

I was warmand in control and right where | should be.
<Everyone okay?>

One by one they answered. W had made it. Too bad this was just the easy
part of the mis sion.

<Well, that was fun,> Marco said sardonically. <Let's never, ever do it
agai n. >

<Cassi e?> Jake prodded ne.

| tried to relax, to let ny human nmind recede just a little. | needed to
listen to the dol phin instincts. | needed to understand the whale's in
structions. Sonething no human coul d ever do.

<Not far,> 1 said. <W're just afew. . . urn. . . Forget it, there's
no word for it. Just be lieve ne, we're close.>

<After you, Cassie,> Jake said.

It felt strange, taking the lead. But only I knew the way. W travel ed
near the surface for a while. This made it confusing for nme, because
whal es go deeper, and the world the whal e saw and knew was a deeper
world than I, as a dol phin, experienced.

And yet, | knew | was going in the right direc tion. My echol ocating
clicks painted nurky, half- understood pictures in my mnd of underwater



103 hills and valleys and rifts. | felt currents tugging at nme. | sensed
changes in water tenperature

In the end, | just knew.
< Ckay , everyone, get a good lungful,> | said.

W surfaced, blew out the stale air, and filled our lungs with the good
cl ean ocean air.

<Hey. What's that?> It was Rachel

<What ?> | asked her.

<O ver there. It's a helicopter.>

W all watched as a helicopter flewlow and very slowy over the water.
It was just a few hundred yards away, and with our dol phin vision, we

couldn't see it as well as we might have with our human eyes.

But as it flewcloser, | could see that it was draggi ng a cable through
the water.

<Som e sort of sensor,> Jake specul at ed.
<They're | ooking for sonething in the water,> Marco agreed.
<It's them> 1 said.

No one argued. We all knewit was true. Con trollers were flying that
hel i copt er.

The Yeerks were here.
104

<E veryone take in as much air as you can,> | said again. <W're going
deep. >

W dove and swam al nost straight down. Down, down, |eaving the bright
barrier behind. Anmay fromthe sun. Away fromthe light. Away fromthe
air that we needed just as much as hu mans did.

| echol ocated a school of fish ahead, just below us. But we weren't
there to eat lunch. W swamthrough the fish and still we headed down.
Down until we could see the ocean floor beneath us.

W | evel ed off and ski mred across the ocean floor, like lowflying jets
racing at treetop level. Over waving fields of seaweed. Through darting

105 schools of fish. Over jutting extrusions, of rock, encrusted by
barnacl es and hone to a thousand bizarre crabs and | obsters and urchins
and worns and snail s.

Ahead was a ridge, a sort of long, lowhill. W sailed over it.

< Il'mstarting to feel |ike maybe taking a breath would be a good
t hing, > Rachel said. <How nuch farther - >



W all saw it at the sane tine.
Saw it, yes, but could hardly believe it.

|'ve become used to seeing imnpossible things - aliens, spaceships, ny
own friends turning into animals. But this was just plain mnd-boggling.

It was round. As round as a plate. A very large plate. Fromone side to
the other, the dianeter nmust have been half a nmile

It was covered by a transparent donme. C ear glass, or whatever it is the
Andal ites use for gl ass.

And within the dome, protected fromthe crushing force of the water, was
what | ooked very nuch |ike a park.

A park, in a plastic dome, at the bottom of the ocean.

There was grass, nore blue than green, but it still |ooked |ike grass.
There were trees |ike huge stens of broccoli. And other trees |ike orange
106 and bl ue asparagus spears. At the center was a snall | ake,

crystal-clear blue water. Fromthe water grew fantastic, transparent
green crystals in shapes like eccentric snowf | akes.

<Whoa, > Marco sai d.
<Man, > Jake comment ed.
<l s this what you expected, Cassie?> Rachel asked ne.

<I ... | had dreans ... | saw flashes of something . . . but this! This
i s unbelievable. >

<I think that may be a hatch down there,> Marco said. <You see the part
that sticks out ?>

<L et's try it,> Jake said. <l can't hold ny breath nuch | onger.>

W arced down toward a part of the glass dome that seened different from
the rest. As we got closer, we could really begin to feel the size of
the done. It was |ike approaching one of those huge stadi unms where they
play football. But even bigger, if you can imagine that.

<I t is a hatch,> Rachel reported. She was a little ahead of the rest of
us. < It's sone kind of a glass door. On the other side there's a little
room then another door that leads into the done. There's a little red
panel beside the outer door.>

<Let's either try it or surface,> Marco said ur gently.

<That red panel. That's got to be the door-

107 knob, > Jake said. <Here goes. Let's hope this works.> He pressed his
beak agai nst the panel.

Instantly the outer door opened.

<We should try this one at atine, see if it's safe,> Marco said.



<Not enough time,> | said. My lungs were burning. | needed air.

The four of us swamin through the outer door. There was a second red
panel . | punched it with nmy beak and the door closed, sealing us into a
smal |, glass room W could see out and up into the ocean all around.

But the side leading into the dome was opaque.

<l knew we'd end up in an aquarium sooner or later,> Marco said.

The water began to drain fromthe room slowy, alittle at a tinme. This
opened an area of air at the top of the enclosure. | raised ny bl ow hole
and sucked in bl essed oxygen

< Ckay , let's nmorph,> Jake said.

| had already started. By the tine the enclo sure was hal f drained, |
could stand on ny own hunan feet.

"W made it," Marco said after his human nouth reformed. "I don't know
where we nmade it to, but we made it."

The encl osure was enpty now. The four of us stood there barefoot,
dressed only in our soggy

108 nmorphing outfits. There was one |ast red panel beside the door
| eading into the done.

"Ready?" Jake asked.

"As ready as I'll ever be," Marco said.

Jake pressed it with his hand.

The door slid open. | felt a wave of warm incredibly fragrant air rush in.
| caught a glinpse of.

Then a brilliant flash of Iight.

And suddenly | was unconsci ous.
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| opened my eyes. | was staring straight up. | was on ny back. Above ne
I could see the ocean all around. Hi gh overhead, fish swam by,
sparkling. Hi gher still | could see the bright bar rier between sea and

sky. But it was very far away.

| rolled my head to the side. Jake was beside ne, still unconscious.
There was bl ue grass under ny head. | |ooked the other way.

"Yaaaahh!"

<Do not move. | stunned you to see what you are. But if you nove, | will

destroy you. >

He stood on four delicate hooves, |ooking, at first glance, like a pale
bl ue and tan deer or ante | ope.

110 But he had a strong upper body, like a mythical centaur, with two



smal | arms and many-fingered hands. His face was al nost triangul ar

built around two huge, al nond-shaped eyes. There was a snall vertica
slit where his nose should have been, and not hi ng where his nouth shoul d
have been.

From atop his head rose twin horns. Only they were not horns. They each
ended in an eye and turned this way and that, independent of his main eyes.

He seened gentle, quizzical, alnost delicate. Until you noticed the
tail. The tail was like a scorpion's. It was thick, powerful, and ended
in a wi cked scythe blade that literally glittered along its razor-sharp
edges.

| knew what he was. There is no m staking an Andalite when you see one.

And there was no question about what he was holding in his hand, either.
It looked a lot like a Yeerk Dracon beam

He was pointing it at ne.
The others were waking up all around ne.

"What the ... Oh," Marco said. "Please tell nme that's a real Andalite
and not Visser Three."

Suddenly, wi thout warning, the Andalite's tail arched forward. The bl ade
stopped i nches from Marco's face.

111 <Visser Three! Do not speak that name!> the Andalite thought-spoke.
"O -0-0-0-kay," Marco said slowmy. "Whatever you want."
"We are friends," | said.

<l don't know you,> the Andalite said. But he withdrew his tail and
Marco started breathing again.

"You called ne," | said. "W've cone to help you."

<Cal | ed? You heard ny call?> He fixed all four of his eyes on nme. <Wat
are you?>

"Human. A person of Earth."

<l have seen images of your kind. My call was to ny cousins. How did you
hear it?>

"I don't know," | admitted. "I heard it in nmy dreans. So did a friend of
m ne. We guessed it was an Andalite. W& wanted to help."

<What do you know of Andalites? My people are not known to humans. You
do not travel the stars. You know only your own planet. My el der cousins
have taught nme this.>

"W knew one Andalite. We were with himwhen . . . when he was killed."

The Andalite narrowed his main eyes. <Wo was this Andalite you say was
killed?>

| searched ny nenory for his name. He had told us, but it was a strange,



long name. "l can't
112 remenber all of his nane. But part of it was Prince El fangor."

The Andalite jerked as if he'd been hit. H's entire body seened to
quiver. H's deadly tail arched high in the air.

<Prince Elfangor? No one could kill Elfangor. He is the greatest warrior
ever. No one could kill him>

"Soneone did," Jake said. "W were there."

<Who? Who do you claimkilled Elfangor?>

"The one whose nane you don't want us to speak," | said softly.

The Andalite held his head high, but his tail sagged and dragged down to
the grass. He | owered his weapon. <He was ny brother. Did . . . did he

die well? In battl e?>

Jake answered. "He died protecting us, and defying the Yeerks to the
end. At the very last nmoment he struck with every weapon he had."

The Andalite closed his main eyes for a brief noment. <My brother was a
great warrior. His cousins loved him Hi s enemes feared him No nore
can be said of any Andalite warrior.>

I was surprised by what Jake said next. "l've lost a brother, too. He's
one of them A Con troller."

The Andalite opened his eyes. <And you, human. Do you serve the Yeerks
or fight then>

"I fight them W fight them"

113 <Wth what weapons? Do you have powerful weapons?>

"Only the weapon your brother gave us," | said. "The power to norph."

<El fangor gave you that? It is never done!> He seenmed di sturbed. <The
situation would have to be very bad for himto give you norphing capa
bility”

"The situation is worse than you think," Marco said. "The Yeerks seemto
know you' re here. Some piece of Andalite weckage washed up on shore.
They are up on the surface right now "

For the first tine the Andalite seened uncertain. <Wat is your plan?>

"To get you out of here and hide you," | said.

<You cane only to rescue nme? This is true?>

"Yes."
He smiled with his eyes, just as Prince Elfan gor had done. <You will be
tired after this last norph. You will need to rest.>

"Alittle while, yes," | agreed.



"What is this?" Rachel asked. "This donme, | mean. It's like a park or
somet hi ng. "

<This is the main part of an Andalite dome ship. It is where we live.
The engines and the war bridge are in a long section that sticks out
fromthe bottom with this dome perched on top.>

"Li ke a mushroom O an unbrella,” | sug gested.

114 The Andalite just | ooked bl ank

"Never mnd," | said.

<During the great battle in orbit over your planet, the done was
separated fromthe rest of the ship.>

n W]y?ll

The Andalite dug at the grass with his fore- hoof. < 1...l was too young
for battle, by the |aws of our people. Besides, the rest of the ship
maneuvers better w thout the dome.>

"You're a kid? I nmean, |ike a young person?" Marco asked.

<Yes. >

"Are you the only one left? The only Andalite here?"

<Yes. | am al one. Wen the Bl ade ship ap peared unexpectedly, they
caught us off guard. | saw the nmain section burn. Dracon beans dam aged
the orbital stabilization of this done. It fell. It splashed into the
ocean and sank to the bottom | have been here for these many weeks,
hopi ng that my cousins would conme for me. Hoping that sone survived.
Finally I risked sending out a mirrorwave call. It works by . . .> He
stopped, and | ooked enbarrassed. <l am not supposed to explain Andalite
technol ogy. My brother will ... He would have been angry with ne.>
"Just you survived," | said sadly.

115 <Just ne,> he said. <No prince. No warriors.>

| felt a sinking in the pit of my stomach. | think the others felt the
same way. | guess we'd all kind of been hoping this Andalite would be
like the prince. A leader. Soneone who could take over the battle.
Soneone who woul d know nore than we did.

"W're young, too," | said. "Too young to fight, according to the | aws
of our people.”

<But still you fight!>
"W feel like we don't have a choice. Look, we don't even know your
nane. This is Jake, Rachel, Marco. |'m Cassie. There's one nore. Hs

name i s Tobias."
<| am Aximli-Esgarrouth-Isthil.>
W all just kind of stared.

"Ax," Marco said. "Pleased to nmeet you."



<Who is your prince?>
One by one we | ooked at Jake.
"Ch, give ne a break," Jake said. "I amnot anyone's prince."

But the Andalite had stepped forward. He bowed his head and | owered his
tail. <I will fight for you, Prince Jake, until | can return to ny
cousins. >

116 CHAPTE R 19

<T his is a derrishoul tree,> Ax said. He pointed to one of the
aspar agusl i ke spears that grew straight and tall. He was show ng us
around while we recuperated fromthe norphing.

<And that we call enos ermarf.>
"What?" | didn't see what he was pointing at.

<That. The way the |ake curves forward into the grass, franed by
derrishoul trees.>

"You have a word for sonething like that?" | asked.

<There are names for all the many ways the water and sky and field
i nteract,> he explained. <And for the way the suns and the noons hang in
the sky of our planet, and cast their lights in one

117 way or another on the different aspects of the world. >

Rachel caught ny eye and silently nouthed the words, "He's cute." Then
she w nked.

| wasn't sure | agreed. Andalites are hal fway between | ooking cute and
| ooki ng scary. You can get past the weird stalk eyes and the fact that
they don't have nmouths (at |east not that you can see), but that
scorpionlike tail is far fromcute. It rem nded nme of the sharks.

"You all live here?" Marco wondered. "l nean, just out in the open? Cut
on the grass?"

<Where el se would we live? Here we have space to run. There nust al ways
be space to run.>

"This is like actually being on another planet,"” Jake marveled. "This is

all like part of the Andalite world."

<Yes. W take our hone with us into space. It angers the Yeerks,> he
added grimy.

"Why do they care what you take into space?" Marco asked.
<It is a part of everything they hate and woul d destroy if they could.
The Yeerks woul d take our world and make it as barren as their own. As

they will to your planet unless they are stopped.>

| grabbed Ax's arm "What . . . what are you saying? Wat do you nean
about maki ng the planet barren?"



118 He turned his big eyes on me. <The usual Yeerk pattern. Once a

pl anet is under their con trol, they alter it to suit their own desires.
They will |eave enough plant and ani mal species to keep the host bodies
fed - humans in the case of Earth - and the rest they elimnates

He said it like it was obvious. Like it was just sonething |I should know

He started to nove on, but | held his armtightly. "Wait, wait. | don't
think I understand you. What do you nean, they elimnate species?"

<They elimnate them They will make Earth as much |ike the Yeerk hone
worl d as possible. They will destroy nost of the plants and all of the
ani mal speci es except those they eat.>

I let go of his arm | rocked back and grabbed at the air for bal ance.
felt like I1'd been hit by a car. "No," | whispered. "That can't be.
You' re just saying that because you don't |ike Yeerks."

The others were staring. No one was novi ng.

Ax | ooked around at us. Hi s eyes narrowed. <Don't you know? Don't you
know whom you' re fighting?>

"We know they take over people's minds," Rachel said weakly.
<Yes. And that is one of their great crinmes. But the Yeerks are nore
than that. Yeerks are killers of worlds. Miurderers of all life. Hated

and feared throughout the gal axy. They are a pl ague

119 that spreads fromworld to world, |eaving nothing but desolation and
slavery and misery in their wake.>

| felt cold. Small and weak and cold and afraid. | |ooked around, but
even the inviting, lush Andalite | andscape did nothing to warmne. Up in
the "sky" and all around us, | felt the imnmense pressure of the ocean

waiting to rush in.

<There are only three races left in all the known gal axy that stil
fight the Yeerks,> Ax said proudly. <And only the Andalites can stop them >

"How | ong until your people return to Earth?" | asked.
He hesitated. <O ne of your years. Maybe two

"Two years!" Jake | ooked stricken. I went to his side and slipped ny arm
t hrough his. "Five kids against an eneny that has destroyed half the
gal axy? Five of us?"

Ax gave that snile, the one he did with his eyes. <Six, ny Prince,> he
sai d.

"Six. Well then," Marco said with grimsar casm "with six it shouldn't
be any problem ™"

"How did these Yeerks get this far?" Rachel demanded. "How did this
happen? If you An dalites are so tough, why didn't you stop thema |ong
time ago? How did a bunch of slugs who live in dirty ponds manage to
becorme so powerful ?"



Ax | ooked at her. <l amforbidden to tell cer tain things.>

120 Rachel's eyes narrowed dangerously. "You're telling us all of planet
Earth may be schedul ed for destruction and we are the only thing stand
ing in the way, and you are going to keep secrets? | don't think so."

The Andalite | ooked angry, but no angrier than Rachel

"Look, urn, |I feel ready to norph again," | said, interrupting the
tensi on. Rachel was angry because she was afraid. What Ax had told us
had shaken her. It had shaken all of us. | guess we felt enough pressure

already. W didn't really need to think that every living thing on the
pl anet was dependi ng on us.

It was kind of a lot to handle.

"Cassie's right," Jake said. "lIt's time. Let's get going before it's too
late.”

| followed himalong with the others as we crossed alien | and, headi ng
for an environnent just as alien - the ocean

| wished | could forget what Ax told us. | wished | could stop seeing
the pictures in nmy head of an Earth without birds and trees. An Earth
where the ocean was enpty and dead.

<Don't you know whom you're fighting?> the Andalite had asked.

Yes.

Now | knew.
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?H ey, | have a stupid question,” Mrco said.

"What ?" Jake asked.

Marco jerked his thunmb toward the Andalite, Ax. "How do we get hi m out
of here?"

Jake | ooked blank. "Um, Ax, | don't suppose you can swin? Swimreally
well, I nean. W're a long, long way fromland."
<I| would not swmin this body. I would norph a sea creature.>

"Li ke what?" Marco asked bluntly. "W have to travel far and fast."

<l have acquired a creature fromthis ocean. It was a |large creature who
swam cl ose one day. | stunned himand acquired him | thought he woul d
be useful if | was to escape.>

122 "\What kind of aninmal? What did he - " | stopped suddenly. 1'd felt
somet hing. A shadow. | | ooked up. Through the air of the dome. Through
the clear done itself and up through the water

It was on the surface. A cigar-shaped shadow riding the surface of the sea

"That's a ship," | said. "Up there. | think it's stopped."



"Let's get out of here. Now, " Jake snapped.
W ran for the hatch.

PI NG NG NG PI NG NG NG

The sound echoed t hrough the done.

"Sonar!" Marco hissed.

"How do you know?" Rachel asked.

"Didn't you ever see The Hunt for Red COcto ber? Geat novie. Now let's
| eave. They've found us!"

PI NG NG NG PI NG NG NG

We cranmed inside the small hatch encl osure, the four of us and Ax.
"Mor ph!" Jake yell ed.

| had already started. | could feel the dol phin features enmerging. My
friends were beginning to mutate. Water rushed into the chanber,
swirling up around our |egs.

Ax was changing, too. It alnost broke ny con centration, watching him
In their normal forns Andalites are strange enough. Wen they norph it
is totally bizarre. Instead of two | egs shriveling

123 and di sappearing, it was four. And then there were the stal k eyes.
And the tail, which lost its scythe blade but split into a new kind of

tail, with a long, raked, vertical blade and a shorter |ower bl ade.

The water swept up to ny neck, but by that point | was nore dol phin than
human.

BA- BOOOOM

The expl osi on shuddered through the done. It rattled nmy teeth. | felt
like ny eardruns woul d expl ode.

<Yeerks,> Ax said. He said the word in our heads the way his brother
had. Wth hatred and rage so deep it was inpossible to conprehend it.

BA- BOOOOM

A second expl osion! Suddenly the exterior door opened and we swam out in
a rush. Four dol phins and one

Shar k!

I'd been distracted by the expl osions.

Ax had norphed a shark

< Ch , good choice, Ax,> Marco said. <You norphed a shark? >
<I s it wong?> the Andalite wondered.

<Your species and ours are nortal enenies,> | explained.



<Ch. | have alot to |earn about Earth.>

<Here's the first lesson - let's get OQUT OF HERE! > Marco screaned

124 | soared up through the water, angling toward the distant surface.
But as | rose | |ooked behind ne. There were two jagged holes in the
donme. WAter was gushing in like Niagara Falls. As | watched, a third
dark cylinder was falling slowmy fromthe surface. Even | had seen
enough sub marine novies to know it was a depth charge.

<What hosts have these Yeerks used?> Ax de manded urgently.

<Um. . . Hosts? You nean bodi es? Controllers? They use Hork-Bajir and
humans, > | answer ed.

<Hork-Bajir do not swim> Ax said. <W nmay be safe. The Yeerks know
little of deep waters. They have no oceans on their world, only shall ow
pool s. >

<Good, > Jake said. <All they've had here are Hork-Bajir. And Taxxons, of
course. >

< Taxxons?>
<Yes, is that a problen?>

W were near the surface now, just a dozen feet fromthe bright barrier
of sea and sky.

Just then a larger, darker shadow swept over us. A shadow that was dark
i nside of dark. A shadow that touched your soul. It skimmed just above
the surface of the water.

It was shaped like a long battle-ax. Twin sem circular blades at the
back, a long, dianond-headed point at the front.

The Bl ade ship of Visser Three.

126 Something was falling fromit as it passed over us. There were a
dozen splashes. | rolled over to get a better | ook

What | saw made ny flesh craw .

Taxxons. In the water. Coming toward us.

<Those nasty worns can sw n?> Marco yell ed.

But the answer was obvious. The Taxxons, ten-foot-long centipedes
bristling with dozens of pairs of sharp needle | egs, were racing after
us. And they were very fast in the water.

Very fast

Fromthis angle we couldn't see the several red-jelly eyes. But we could
see the circular nouth at the top of each vile body.

| had seen Taxxons straining to catch bits of Prince Elfangor as Visser
Three devoured him



| had seen Taxxons, on orders from Vi sser Three, devour one of their own.

<Tell me,> Ax said. <l have the feeling that this body I amin m ght be
able to fight. Is this true?>

I grinned inwardly. <Yes, Ax. Sharks can fight.>
<Then, Prince Jake, shall we deal with these Taxxon scun®>

<Don't call ne 'prince,'> Jake said. <And the answer is yes. Let's go
ki ck some Taxxon butt.>
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Chapter 21

T here were a dozen Taxxons in the water. Five of us. Swinming in a
straight line, the Taxxons were faster. But, as we soon di scovered, we
wer e nore nmaneuver abl e.

<Pick a target,> Jake said tersely.

| focused on one of the big wornms. But | had to force nyself into the

fight. This was not a shark, and the dol phin's instinctive dislike of
sharks was not there to prod ne.

| had to find the will to fight in ny owm, hu man mind. It's not such an
easy thing. | had fought the Yeerks to preserve human freedom Now
fought to help the entire world. Still, fight ing doesn't cone naturally
to ne.

127 And yet, | knew what | had to do. The Yeerks would show no nercy. If
t he Taxxons won, we would be killed. O worse.

| powered toward one of the Taxxons as he powered toward ne. W were
like two trains run ning on the sanme track. Head to head.

At the last possible second, with the gaping red nouth of the Taxxon
just a foot away, | zooned sideways, arched ny back, and rammed the
Taxxon's side.

| expected it to be like the shark - hard, tough, unyielding. It was
not. It was like hitting a soggy paper bag with a sl edgehamer. The
Taxxon burst |ike a dropped waternel on

<Aaaaarrrggghhh! > | wanted to throw up. | beat the water with ny tai
and recoiled fromthe horrible scene | had created.

Al'l around ne the battle raged. Dol phin agai nst Taxxon. And Ax's shark
agai nst Taxxon.

Scientists believe that sharks are one of the ol dest species of animals
still in existence. Nature built them as perfect predators. Perfect
killing machines. Nature hasn't had to revise or update them nuch. They
were built right the first tine.

Dol phins are very different. Scientists say that nillions of years ago,
dol phins were land animals. Sea manmal s not very different from hunans

128 and ot her manmal s. They evol ved their way back into the ocean. Part



of that evolution included learning to cope with predators - with killer
whal es and sharks.

I don't know what sea the Taxxon race evolved in. | don't know what
natural predators they faced there. But they were not ready for this
ocean. They were not ready to go one-on-one with the nasters of Earth's
deep seas. They were no match for dol phin or shark

< Ckay , let's get out of here,> Jake ordered. <They've had enough. >

<Not so tough, are they?> Rachel asked, trying to sound tough herself.
But she seened shaky to ne.

| shot to the surface and filled ny lungs with warm evening air. The sun
was dropping toward the horizon. Two ships were close by and steaming
in our direction.

But far worse was the Bl ade ship, which hovered now just a hundred yards
up in the air.

<W can't waste any nore tinme,> Marco said. <The plan was to head back

for one of those little channel islands, unnorph, rest, and then take

the rest of the distance. But even the island is al nbst two hours away

at top speed. W have to make a run for it, or we'll have to choose

bet ween being trapped in nmorph or drowning. And that's not a great choice.>
129 <You're right, Marco,> Jake said. <Top speed for the nearest island.>

<How do you tell the tinme?> Ax asked.

<Sonetines we can carry a watch. Sone tinmes, |ike now, we just have to
guess and hope for the best.>

< Ch . Wth your permission, | will keep track of the tine.>

<You have a watch?>

<No, but | have the ability to keep track of tinme,> Ax said.

<Cood enough,> Marco said. <How nuch tinme |eft?>

<W have been in norph for approximately thirty percent of the safe tine.>
<Thirty percent?> 1 tried to think. Math was never mnmy best subject. And
it's hard to be mathe mati cal when you've just come froma battle and

are scared half to death. <That would be about thirty-six mnutes. Wich
means we have an hour and twenty-four minutes left.>

BAH- LUVPH!

I heard a huge concussion behind nme. Like someone had dropped a big
truck in the water.

<What was that ?> Marco wondered
<Sonething hit the water,> | said. Sone thing big.>
VHUMP, WVWHUMP, \WHUMP

< Ckay , now what is that? > Rachel asked.



130 | rose to the surface to breathe and | ook around. The two surface
ships were still closing in, but they were not very fast, and they were
not gai ning on us. The Bl ade ship had di sappeared. | scanned the sky in
all directions, but |I couldn't see it.

<Does anyone see the Bl ade ship?> 1 asked.

<No. But that doesn't mean it isn't still nearby,> Jake said. <lt may
have recl oaked. >

VHUMP, VWHUMP, WWHUMP
<What is that?>
<Whatever it is, it's getting closer,> 1 said.

Suddenly | remenbered that | was not linmted to the usual human senses.
| fired off a rapid se ries of echolocating clicks.

The picture that came back was startling.

< It's sonething in the water. Big. Huge. The size of a whale, but not
nmovi ng like a whale.>

Jake, Marco, and Rachel all echol ocat ed.

< It's after us, whatever it is,> Rachel said.

<It's big, it's fast, and it's after us,> Marco agreed.

VHUMP, WVWHUMP, WHUMP

| rose to breathe again and | ooked back. At just that noment | saw, far
behi nd nme, a huge, dark red, alnmost purple hunp above the water. It
seened to be covered with hundreds of small fish tails, all beating

frantically.

131 | went under. <Ax, there's sonething back there. | don't think it's
fromEarth.> | described it to him at least what | had seen of it.

<Mardrut,> Ax said.

<Mar drut ? What does that nean?>

<A mardrut is a beast that lives in the oceans of one of our own
Andal ite moons. To think of that filthy Yeerk scum on our own noon!
Acquir ing our animals!>

<Ax, look, what is a mardrut?> | asked him

<It is a very large creature that swins by shooting water out of three
| arge chanbers. It nmakes a sound - >

VWHUMVP, WVWHUMP, WHUMP
<A sound |i ke that?> Marco asked.

<Yes, > Ax said. <l guess so. | did not recognize it. | have only heard
it once, and that was in school, and I wasn't paying attentions



It al nost rmade ne | augh, the inage of an Andalite cl assroom where
Andal ite students zoned out on the |l esson just |like we did. But it
really wasn't a good tinme for |aughing.

VWHUVP, WHUMP, WHUMP
<But this is no true mardrut, > Ax said.
<No, > Jake agreed.

<Then you know who and what is chasing us?> Ax seened surprised. <You
understand that this is Visser Three in norph?>

132 <We've net before,> Rachel said tersely.

<You have fought Visser Three? And you still live?> That definitely
surprised the Andalite. <l honor you.>

<Yeah, swell, thanks,> Marco said dryly. <But |1'd trade the honor for a
good outboard engine so | could outrun that evil creep.>

VHUMP, WVWHUMP, \WHUMP
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T he creature Visser Three had becone did not tire.
Ve did.

| felt like |I had been swimm ng forever. Half an hour into the chase,
was exhausted. We had been powering through the water at panic speed.
Fighting every current. Fighting the terrible urge to rest as our tails
weakened. Fighting the grow ing hunger.

VHUMP, WHUMP, VHUWP

The mardrut never tired. It never weakened. It gained on us a foot at a
time, bit by bit.

| could see it now. A huge purple-and-red nottled bag that undul ated and
oozed through the water. It was propelled by the three huge wa-

134 ter sacs, firing one after another. Between those |oud bursts, the
hundreds of tiny tails that cov ered its entire surface thrashed and
kept up no nentum

VHUMP,  WHUMP, VWHUWP

Then he spoke. We had all heard that silent voice in our heads before.
It was like hearing the nost terrible curses. It was pure nmalice and ha
tred poured directly into our brains.

<| amcoming for you, brave Andalite warriors,> Visser Three sneered.
<l am coning for you.>

That voice churned ny insides. | felt ny owmn hatred flaring up to match
his. The inages Ax had painted - an Earth brown and enpty and filled
wi th nothing but the slaves of the Yeerks.



| had lived my entire Iife without feeling hatred. It is a sickening
feeling. It burns and burns, and sonetinmes you think it's a fire that
wi Il never go out.

<| amcomng for you. You will be nmne. Shall | make you Controllers? O
shall | sinmply eat you? The tine for nme to deci de draws near. You
weaken. Your time runs short.>

VHUMP, VWHUMP, WWHUMP

W had all been exposed to Visser Three. Ax had not. He seened to
shudder, even in his shark

135 body. The dead shark eyes showed no enotion, but his sw nmm ng becane
erratic.

<Ax,> | said to him He did not answer. <Ax, we have heard his voice
before. We've heard his threats. And we are still alive.>

<He will Kkill us,> Ax said. <He will kill us! He killed Elfangor!>

<Ax, hang in there. Don't answer him Don't think about him Just sw nl>
But Ax's fear was catching. He was right. W didn't have enough tinme to
make it to land w thout being trapped in our dol phin bodies. And we
woul d never escape him anyway. | gl anced back

He was only five body | engths away!

| demanded still more from ny burning nuscles, but there was nothing
nore to ask

This is the end, Cassie, | told nyself. This is the end.

| felt the terrible hatred surge in me again. But | didn't want to end
my life that way. | would not die with hate in nmy heart. That woul d be
one victory | could deny Visser Three.

| let my mind drift, even as ny shattered body struggled to go on.

felt my mind floating back. To the barn, and all the animals there. To

my fa ther, my nother. To Jake.

| remenbered good things. Riding the high thernmals with Tobias and the
others with w ngs

136 spread wi de. Good days. Sitting at ny grand nother's feet as she
told me the story of our family, of all the generations who had |ived
on and worked the farm

And then a nore recent nmenory surfaced. The whale. | remenbered his
huge, gentle si lence filling ny mind

I could even hear his song.

Wait! | could hear his song. That wasn't nemory. | was hearing his
pl ai ntive, haunting song, reverberating through the water

He was not far away.

| opened nmy mind and |l et my human con sciousness slip away. | let go.



invited the dolphin mind - the mind that |oved to play and | oved to
fight and |l oved the feeling of soaring out of the water right up into
the air like a bird - to surface in ny head.

| fired echol ocating bursts, a thousand quick clicks conpressed into a
few seconds. And nore than that, | cried for help.

It was foolish. It was ridiculous. But | cried out in a silent plea,
like a child with a nightmare calling for her nother

The nonster is after me! The destroyer! The evil onel

Hel p me.

<We have used ei ghty percent of our tinme,> Ax managed to say.
137 <Twenty-four mnutes left,> Marco gasped.

<It doesn't matter. |I'mdone for,> Rachel admitted. <l can't keep going.
And he's too close. It's tine to turn and fight.>

VHUMP, VWHUMP, WWHUMP
<We cannot possibly win,> Ax said.

<We know, > Jake said. <But if | have to lose, |I'd rather lose fighting
than let himcatch us one by one.>

<That is a very Andalite thing to say,> Ax said. <W have a lot in
common. | wish it had ended differently.>

<O n the count of three,> Jake said.
<O ne. >
<Two. >
<Let's go.>
W stopped. W turned to face the nardrut.
<Jake?> | said. <l wanted to tell you . . .>
<Yes. Me, too, Cassie,> he said.
VWHUMP, VWHUMP, \WWHUMP
The red-and- purpl e behenoth rushed at us.
| shook with terror. But | was too tired to swi m away.
Help nme! | cried one last time. But | knew there was no one to help.
And then | let it all go ..
and sai d good- bye.
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<I'" ve nmade up ny nmind what to do with you,> Visser Three said. <After



this long chase | amreally quite hungry.>

He rushed at us.

We rushed at him

Sonet hi ng dark came hurtling up fromthe ocean fl oor
Sonet hi ng dark and | ong and bi gger even than the mardrut.
FWOOOVP!

Vi sser Three shuddered and stopped dead in the water.
A second dark shape, as fast as the first.

FWOOOWP!

139 <The great ones,> | whispered.

< It's the whal es!> Marco yell ed.

There were five of themin the water.

The two big mal es who had struck first had heads |ike sl edgehamers.
Sperm whal es. Sixty feet long. Sixty-five tons. The weight of fifty cars.

They had di ved deep and conme tearing up at awesonme velocity to slaminto
the creature from another world's ocean

The mardrut was big. The mardrut was strong. But nothing living can
survive for long, being slamed by creatures weighing a hundred and
thirty thousand pounds.

Then, the whale - ny whale, because that's how | thought of him- began
to lash the mardrut with his tail. Hamrer blows. Hits that could have
knocked wal I s down. Again and again, as two snaller females joined in
and the two sperm whal es circled back for another attack
<Rrraaaggghhhh! > Vi sser Three's cry of pain and fury echoed in ny brain.
<He's retreating!> Jake crowed.

<He's runni ng! > Rachel said. <Hah-hah!>

<I don't think Visser Three |ikes whales very much,> Marco yelled. <l
don't think he likes themat alll>

The whal es chased himfor a while, but they et himgo in the end.

140 Whal es are not very good at killing. They don't really have nuch of
a talent for hating and de stroying.

My whal e, the big hunmpback, returned in a few m nutes and rested in the
wat er besi de ne.

| wanted to thank him but, as | said, whales don't think in hunman words
or human thoughts. Still, | tried, anyway.

Thanks, big guy.



Peopl e who argue about how smart whal es are, or whether they are as
smart as humans, kind of nmiss the point. Wales will never read books or
build rockets or do algebra. In all those areas, hunans are smarter
Humans are the great brains of planet Earth.

But it isn't necessary to believe whales are as smart as hunans to
believe that they are great. They don't have to know words to sing
songs. They don't have to be anything but what they are to be
magni fi cent. And even though | don't really know what a soul is, | know
this - if humans have them then so do whal es.

I wanted to thank himfor responding to ny call for help. But | had a
strange feeling, as he opened his great heart to the dol phin nmind that
was in nmy own, that he hadn't just come in re sponse to ne.

| had the feeling - and that's all it was, a

141 feeling - that in sone way the sea itself had called himto respond
to the presence of an abom nati on.

O course | never told that to Jake or any of the others. They woul d
have | aughed. At |east, Marco woul d have.

<Morph tinme is alnmost up,> Ax said.

<I| think if we norph, the whale will carry us until we are ready to
nmor ph again,> | said.

So we nor phed back to our human bodies, and Ax norphed to his Andalite
body, and we crawl ed up on the whal e' s huge back

| fell asleep. | know that sounds pretty incred ible, but I did. | was
exhausted. Physically. Enmpo tionally. In every way you can be tired,
was tired.

When | woke up, it was sunset. We were near shore. | could see the
beach, and just a little farther down the shore, the nouth of the river.

W were wet, of course, covered with splash ing water and the spray from
the whale's blow hole. It was a little cold, especially now that the sun
was goi ng down.

But then again, | wasn't Visser Three's lunch, so | wasn't going to
conpl ai n.

Jake was sitting cross-legged on the whale's back, snmiling at ne.
"Some day, huh?" he said.

142 | snmiled. "Yeah."

"W did it. W saved the Andalite. And we got out alive."
"Barely," | said.

"You know sonet hi ng? You were right. You trusted your feelings and we
foll owed you and we're all safe.”

| nodded. "Yes, | guess so. Only ... as Marco would say, let's not do



this again any tine soon, okay?"

Jake smiled his slowsnmile. "It's fun being a dol phin, though, isn't it?
| know you were worried about it. You know, thinking maybe it wasn't
right and all."

| shook ny head slowly. "I'"mstill not sure it's right. But | guess we
don't have rmuch of a choice. The Yeerks started this fight, not us. And
after what Ax said ... | guess it's not just about one species, hunman

beings. It's about all the an imals. It's about all of Earth."

Jake nodded. "I think if you could ask the dol phins, they would say it's
all right to use them Since what you're trying to do is save them™

"Nah, they would just think it was all a big gane. They woul d never
under stand. "

W both | aughed. Even if they could talk, the dol phins woul d never
real |y understand what we

143 were so upset about. We knew that better than anyone.
"I guess that's true," Jake said. "But we do understand." He net ny
gaze. "W do understand what's at stake. And we'll do whatever we have

to do to win."

| knew what he was trying to tell me. We'd used the dol phins to save
them We'd used other aninmals to save them too. And that made it okay.
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W e norphed once nore into our dol phin bodies and swam down the river to
the place where we had entered the water. We beached ourselves in
shal | ow water and returned to our human bodi es.

"It feels good to be human again," Jake said.

Marco said, "Ch, Jake, you were never exactly human to begin with."

| guess it was funny, but we were all too tired to |augh

We dug our clothes and shoes out of their hid ing place. | pulled jeans
and a sweatshirt on over ny wet mnorphing suit. | shoved nmuddy feet into
ny boots.

<Strange, > Ax said, watching us very cl osely.

145 <\What is the nmeaning of the things you place on your bodi es?>
"It's clothing," Rachel expl ai ned.

<Why do you wear it? Does it protect you fromthe environnment?>

"Yes. That, plus the fact that people get very upset if you wal k around
naked," Marco answered.

There was a fluttering overhead. One of the shadowed branches di pped
with a sudden wei ght.

"I's that you, Tobias?" | asked.



<Yes. You . . . you found an Andalite!l>

"Yes. Tobias, nmeet Ax. That's his nicknanme, anyway. Ax, neet Tobi as.
Tobias is one of us."

<Sort of, anyway,> Tobias said dryly. <l liked this nmorph so nuch I
noved in permanently. >

The Andalite was shocked. <You were trapped?>
<Yes. >

Ax turned his eyes on ne, then | ooked fromeach one of us to the next.
He seened very solemm. <You have paid a price for the gift of ny
br ot her, Elfangor.>

<Prince Elfangor was your brother?> Tobias demanded. H s hawk's eyes
glittered. <I was with himat the end.>

"This is all fine," Jake interrupted, "but we have to get out of here.
And we have to decide what to do with Ax. He can't exactly just go walk
ing through town with us."

146 "1 think he should come to ny farm" | said. "It's not so different
fromthe done ship. Fields, neadows, woods, all the way into the

nati onal forest land. He'd have to be careful, but it's the only place
we have to hide him"

"That still doesn't deal with how we're going to get himthere," Marco
pointed out. "It's a long wal k. People are gonna notice a big blue deer
with extra eyes and a scorpion tail."

<l must norph, > Ax said.

"Yeah, but into what?" Rachel wondered.

Then, to ny surprise, Ax wal ked over to ne. He placed one delicate,
many-fi ngered hand on ny face.

<Wth your perm ssion”® he said.

| felt nyself getting spacey. Not sl eepy, exactly, but sort of |ike
was in a trance.

| realized what he was doing. He was "acquir ing" me. He was absorbing
my DNA

"Un . . . excuse ne, but you're going to norph Cassie?" Mrco asked.
"Can you do that?"

Ax went to Marco and touched his face. One by one, Ax acquired each of us.
And then he began to norph.

|'ve seen a |l ot of strange norph ings. But nothing was ever like this.
Ax wasn't beconing an animal. He was beconi ng a human bei ng.

But a human being we all knew, in some ways. A nelding of the four human
Ani nor phs.



147 His front |egs began to shrivel away. Hi s back | egs thickened and
strengt hened. Suddenly a nouth appeared in his Andalite face.

The scorpion tail shrank and di sappear ed.

He reared up and stood erect.

"Urn, you know, | think we better give Ax sone privacy," | suggested.
"I's he going to be a boy or a girl?" Marco won dered.

"Either way, let's turn our heads," | said.

W did. Probably just in tine.

"Hey, Ax? In the pile of clothes there is an extra pair of boxers and a
T-shirt," Jake said. "Put them on, okay?"

A few mnutes later we turned around. W all stared.

Ax had the T-shirt pulled up like a baggy pair of shorts. The boxers
were on his head.

O -0-0-0-kay," Jake said. "A few snmall adjust ments needed. Ax, are
you mal e or fenal e?"

"I chose to be-be-be-be-be male." He stopped suddenly, eyes w de. He was
surprised by his nouth. It was not sonething Andalites un derstood

"I chose mal e because | amnmale. Wrd. Male. Is that a good choice?
Ch- oy-ce? Chuh chuh choy-yuss?" He twisted his |lips around and stuck out
his tongue. "Strange," he said.

"Male is fine," Jake said. "Rachel ? Cassie?

148 Turn around. Marco and | will help Ax adjust his clothing."

When | | ooked again, Ax was dressed nornally.

But he did not |ook normal. He was of nedium height, a perfect bal ance
bet ween Rachel and Marco. He was of nedium build, somewhere between Jake
and Marco. His hair was brown, with just a little of Rachel's gold and a
little of ny curl. Hs skin was the color of |ight brown sugar, a

bl endi ng of nmy brown and Marco's olive, and Jake and Rachel's pale white.
He was human and yet, sonehow, strange.

He jerked his head this way and that. "How do you | ook? Lookuh. LooKUH
KUH. How do you | ook around? CQund. Ow, ow, ownd behi nd?"

| grinned. It was exactly like every time | first norphed a new ani mal .

He was getting used to his new body. O at least trying to. As | watched
himplay with his lips and try out new sounds, he suddenly tunbl ed forward.
Jake grabbed himand held him

"You only have two | egs now, Ax," he said.

"Yes. Two. Qo. Very shaky."



"Yeah, we're a shaky species," Mrco said.

"Well, let's get out of here," Jake said.
"Ax?" | said. "Don't talk to any strangers on the way honme, okay?"
149

| t was a couple of days later. After we had recovered. After | had nade
sure that Ax was safe in the far fields of our farm away from curi ous
eyes.

| waited till dark, and changed again into the seagull norph

| flew out of ny barn and through the night to The Gardens.

It was cl osed and enpty, aside froma few scattered security guards.
They woul d have stopped me if | had tried to enter normally. But no one

was | ooki ng out for seagulls.

| landed near the dol phin tank and becane human again. There were no
lights on and just a sliver of moon, but | could hear the dol phins

150 swi nming. One canme over to me, curious about why a human woul d be
hangi ng around at night.

"Hi," | said. "Sorry, | don't have any food for you."

Then | clinbed up on the side of the tank. | let nyself go, slipping
into the cool water.

Three of the dol phins came over to take a | ook. This was definitely
somet hi ng unusual . Sonme strange human was getting in the pool with them
This was a new gane.

| began to norph.

This definitely got their attention. Al six dol phins swam around,
| ooking up at me, sideways at nme, back at me as they passed.

And slowy | becane one of them

It was a dunb thing to do, really. |I knew it was dunb. But it felt |ike
something | had to do.

| wanted to show them what | had done. | wanted their permnission to
become one of them | wanted to find some way to tell them. . . every
t hi ng.

But you know, once | was in that dol phin body again, it was hard to
renmenber all ny solem worries. It was hard to remenber why | had cone.

Hard to remenber fear and worry and guilt

One of them came over, gave ne a nudge, then shot toward the surface.
She expl oded into

151 the air and fell back, as silent and snpboth as an arrow.



They were asking me to play.

They were asking ne to dance with them

And so | did.

152 Don't m ss

Ani nor phs

#5 The Predat or

?S top!" a cop yelled. "I'"mordering you to halt!"
But Ax wasn't interested in halting. He was pani cked.

A woman st epped out of the Body Shop holding a bag full of colorful
jars. Ax plowed into her. The bag went flying.

The stal ks began to grow out of the top of his head. The extra eyes
appeared on the ends and turned backward to watch the peopl e chasing him

Jake and | were two of those people. W were ahead of the cops, but not
by much. Fortunately, | guess the cops assuned we were just idiots
runni ng al ong for fun

I could hear one of the cops yelling into his walkie-talkie. "Cut him
off at the east entrance!"

Legs began to grow fromthe chest of Ax's hu man norph. Hi s own front
l egs, small at first, but growi ng rapidly.
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were reversing direc tion. H's spine elongated into the begi nnings of a
tail.

Then's when the scream ng started.

" Ahhhahhhhh! "

"What is it? What 1S it?"

Peopl e were scream ng and running and dropping their bags as they caught
sight of the nightmare creature Ax had becore. Hal f - human,

hal f- Andalite. A fluid, shifting mess of half- formed features.

| couldn't blane them | felt |ike screamning mnyself.

Suddenly, Ax fell forward, tangled up in his owm nutating | egs. He
ski dded down the polished marble floor.

"You kids get out of the way!" one of themyelled at us. "This guy could
be dangerous."

Ax sprang up. He was nuch nore sure of hinmself, now that he was on his
four Andalite hooves.

It was then that | heard the nearest mall cop, in an awed fri ghtened
whi sper, say, "Andalite!l"



| quickly turned and | ooked at him Only a Controller would recogni ze an
Andalite. The Controller cop drew his gun fromhis hol ster

"RUNL" | yelled at Ax.



