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For M chael
1 .1"m Jake.

Just Jake. You don't need to know my last nane, and | can't tell vyou,

anyway. My story is full of small lies. |I've changed people's nanes.
|'ve changed the nanes of places. |'ve changed small details here and
there.

But the big stuff is true.

Al of it.

The Yeerks are here. On Earth. That is true.

The Yeerks have made Controllers of many humans. They have inserted
their gross, sluglike bodies into people's brains, and nade theminto
slaves - Controllers. That is true.

Controllers are everywhere. My town. Your town. Everywhere.

2 They can be anyone. The policeman on the corner. The teacher in your
school . Your best friend. Your nother or father. Your brother.

| know. Because ny brother Tomis one of them
Tomis a Controller. A slave to the Yeerk in his head. If he knew who
really was - what | really was - he would have nme killed. O turned into

a Controller, like him

That's what ny world is like now A world where the eneny is everywhere.



Even sitting across fromne at the breakfast table on a Satur day
nmorni ng, which is when this part of the story begins.

"Hey, mdget, what's up?" Tom asked as | sat down. That's one of the
things he calls me. Actu ally I"'mkind of big for my age. Alnbst as big
as Tom But it's a joke we've had for years. You know how it is.

"Not much," | said. "What's up with you?"
"Ch, I'mgoing to a neeting."
"The Sharing?" | asked, trying to sound casual. The Sharing is this

group that tries to pretend like it's some kind of conbi ned Boy Scouts
and Grl Scouts. It's really a front organi zation for Controllers. The
| eadership council of The Sharing is made up of high-ranking Controllers.

"Yeah. W're doing sone cleanup in the park

3 You know, do our part for the conmunity and all. Then we're having a
bar becue afterward." He gave ne a serious |look. "You really should join,
you know. W'd get to spend nore tine to gether."

| felt a wave of sickness. | tried not to showit. It wasn't Tom
talking. It was the Yeerk in his head. The Yeerk who wanted to take ny
body and use it as a host for one of his fellow slugs.

As | sat there across the table fromhim | was trying to decide
something. | was trying to deci de whether | would have to ever destroy
him Destroy ny brother, who was not ny brother. Not anynore.

"Maybe | will join sonme day," | said. Like when hell freezes over,
added silently. | poured nyself sone Weaties and nmilk. "So you'll be
out for a while?"

"Al'l morning. Momand Dad are out playing tennis, you'll have the house
to yourself. Throw a party."

"Uh- huh," |1 said, and spooned up sone ce real

It was hard not to just yell at him To let himknow that | knew al
about him Wat he was. What he was doi ng.

At |east, some of what he was doing. | had been spying on my brother. He
was rising fast in

4 the | eadership of The Sharing. He was a very loyal Controller. The
Yeerk in his head had been pronoted.

And he was involved in sone new plan. A very big new plan.
A plan | had to stop. Even if

"Well, take it easy, mdget,'
sounded.

Tom sai d, sounding just like he'd always

"You, too.
| waited till Tomwas gone. | was alone. It was tine.

| went through the house, room by room nmaking sure no one was there.



Then | got the little matchbox |1'd hidden in my desk drawer. | could
hear a scrabbling noise comng fromin side. |I slid the matchbox open

| shudder ed.
It was a nice, big cockroach. Brown and gl ossy and about an inch | ong.

Its antennae waved eagerly. The roach tried to force its way out of the
box, but | held ny hand over it.

| could feel the roach antennae tickling the bottomof nmy palm It was
pushing, trying to get away.

| focused on the roach. Thought about it. Pic tured it.
The roach stopped nmoving and lay still. Not
5 dead, just quiet. The way ani nal s al ways get when you "acquire" them

| slid two fingers into the box to get a better contact with the roach
It felt hard and dry. | shuddered.

| absorbed the cockroach's DNA pattern. It was becom ng part of me. The
DNA - the ge netic pattern - of many animals was a part of me now.

Ti ger. Dol phin. Flea. Falcon. Trout. G een anole lizard.

| have the power to nmorph. To beconme any an imal that | can touch. The
power was given to us, to ne and ny friends, by an Andalite prince no
ments before he was nurdered by the Yeerks.

| have flown through the sky on ny own out stretched wings at nore than
a hundred nmiles an hour. | have been a dol phin | ocked in deadly battle
with sharks. | have felt the awesonme power of the tiger, and experienced
the terrible loss of self, the enptiness and horror of becom ng an ant.

It was the gift of the dying Andalite. A power ful weapon for us to use
in resisting the Yeerks.

It was al so a dangerous, deadly curse. Like any weapon, | guess.

And now | was preparing to become a cock roach. It would be the ideal
way to infiltrate The Sharing's new headquarters buil ding. The | eader-

6 ship neeting was in a couple of days. | wanted to be there. But the
Yeer ks had grown cautious lately.

They knew we were out here. They believed, wongly, that we were a group
of Andalite war riors, but they knew t hat norph-capabl e eneni es were
hunting them Opposing them Hurting them

Sonetimes hurting themvery badly.

Tom My brother. Could | destroy ny own brother?

"You don't have to nmake that decision yet," | said aloud. "Al you have
to do nowis try out this roach norph."

All | had to do now was become a cockroach

7 Cockroaches are not ny favorite animals. But | knew a cockroach woul d



be ideal for pene trating a guarded building. Roaches can go any where.
You may have noticed that fact.

| put ny dog, Honer, out in the yard. | closed the curtains in ny
bedroom nmeking it dark as possible.

"Ch, man, the things | do with ny spare tine," | muttered. | thought of
calling Marco and asking himto cone over. Marco is ny best friend. He's
the one who actually canme up with the word "Ani norph."

"No," | said. "Do this yourself."

The others were all tired. W'd had a rough

8 tine lately. Too many close calls. W needed a rest. Tinme to deal with
normal stuff, like school. Qur grades had been suffering since we'd be

cone Ani nor phs.

Besides, this had to be ny decision. Tomwas ny brother.

| took a deep breath. | braced nyself. | took another deep breath.
"Ckay, Jake," | said. "Let's do it."

The first mistake | nade was standing in front of a full-length mrror
It was dark in the room but there was still enough light for ne to see

t he changes.

Big m stake. Mdrphing is never pretty. It is al ways unpredictable. In
fact, if you saw it happening and didn't know what was goi ng on, you'd
end up screaning for about two weeks straight.

The first feeling was of shrinking. It's exactly like falling. Like
you're falling forever. |I watched nyself shrink in the mrror. It didn't
ook as bad in the mirror as it felt.

But what really did | ook bad was ny skin as it began to be covered by an
arnor plate of brown cockroach shell.

"Aahhh!" | yel ped in surprise.

My fingers nelted together and formed a sin gle, many-jointed bug |eg
Ant ennae junped out of mny forehead. They seemed to stick out forever,

9 then curl back, |ike they were being blown by a wi nd.
My wai st was squeezed, and the |ower part of nmy body swelled, fornmng a

swol I en insect abdonmen. Swollen and brownish yellowwith rip ples, sort
of like the Mchelin nman.

Then, when | was about a foot tall, | felt the Iast of ny bones
di ssolve. | could actually hear it happening. My spine had been grinding
as it shrank. Then, suddenly, | heard a squi shy sound, as all ny

i nternal organs |ost their bone support.

My skull melted away. It was the last sound | heard clearly, as ny ears
and human sense of hearing faded.



| was a bag of |oose guts. Al nost deaf. Half-blind, as nmy human eyes
shrank and the | enses becane distorted.

My exoskel eton got harder and stiffer and stronger. My w ngs, glossy and
crisp, covered ny back. They overl apped at the edges, l|ike the netal
pl ates of a suit of arnor.

Extra | egs suddenly sprouted fromny chest. Only it wasn't exactly a
chest anynore. | was a stunted, six-inch-long bug, with a few disinte
grating strands of brown hair and shrunken, but still sonmewhat human, eyes.

Not attractive. Not even slightly.
Then | lost ny eyes. It took a second to even

10 realize that | could still see. Then, oh yes! Yes, | could see. But
not the way I saw with human eyes.

A weird, wavy nountain seemed to wap all around ne - ny clothes. They
| ooked different, blue and green and gray. Kind of. It's hard to de
scribe, exactly. | couldn't see very far, just a few feet. And what |
could see was shattered into dozens of little inmages. | saw little bits
of vast fibrous walls - my socks. And dark tunnels made of thick slabs
of what could have al nbst been wavy, corrugated concrete - the |egs of
ny jeans.

The fibers of the carpet |ooked gray-green to me, and as big as ropes.
My hairy, jointed roach | egs would catch in the fibers as | tried to nove.

| felt the roach brain surfacing. |1'd been through it before. It's
di fferent each time, de pending on the aninmal.

Sonetimes it's a bunch of raw energy and fear that takes over your own
m nd so you think you're going crazy.

But not the roach brain. | didn't feel great hunger. | didn't feel great
fear. The roach was . . . calm Confident. Unworried.
| laughed. | nmean, in ny head | |aughed, be cause |I no | onger had a

mouth or a throat or any thing at all that woul d make a | augh.

I was so tensed up, expecting the cockroach

11 to be a bundle of energy and fear. But nostly it just felt like resting.
The roach brain wanted to take a nap

Cool, | thought. It's gross. It's disgusting. Marco and the others wll
hate the idea, but when | tell themhow easy it is to handle -

VI BRATI ON

Get ready. Get ready. What was it? Get ready.
LI GHT! LI GHT! LI GHT

12 C44-RFTE -R
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UNl' Run fromthe LIGHT

| magi ne being in one of those race cars at the Indianapolis 500.

Now i magi ne that instead of sitting in one, you are strapped facedown
under neat h one. Your nose is about a tenth of an inch fromthe road and
you' re going 180 niles an hour

That's what it was |like when | ran. My roach | egs powered |ike sonething
froma Roadrunner cartoon. | blew out fromunder the folds of nmy own

clothing. | blew across that carpet. | was rocket-propelled.

Soneone had put the light on in my room And when that |ight cane on, ny
roach brain stopped being cal mand rel axed.

13 Zooooml Three miles an hour. That's very fast when you're only an
i nch | ong.

Vibration . . . vibration . . . vibration

Heavy steps rattled the floor. They vibrated up through ny legs. My tiny
roach brain knew what they neant. Sonething very, very big was walk ing
around.

Chasi ng nme! RUN!

Zoom across the carpet. Suddenly, a wall

Up? Left? Right? Wiich way?

Vibration . . . vibration . . . vibration

Wait! A crack. It wasn't nuch of a crack. Just enough space to slip a
quarter through. No way | could fit.

O could 1?

My underside scraped the floor. My hard brown wi ng cover scraped the
bottom of the baseboard. But | barely had to sl ow down.

| was in the wall! Hah! The big things that rat tled the floor would
never catch ne now. | was safe here. A nail as thick as a tree trunk
stuck up fromthe wood. | went around it.

On either side of me | saw bright, straight lines of Iight that seened
to go on forever. They were the cracks beneath the baseboards. To one
side a thick, shiny slab with irregular edges intruded into the wall -
t he edge of the kitchen |inol eum

H gh above |I could see other lights, nore cir-

14 cul ar and di mer. These were the hol es where pipes entered the wall.
AHHHH!

Sonet hi ng novi ng! C ose by. Ch, gross! A cockroach

Get a grip, Jake! | told nyself. You' re a cock roach, too! But still,

you just don't want to be face-to-face with a roach as big as you are.
mean, he was right at eye level. The other roach's antennae felt ne,



sweeping over ne, tangling briefly with nmy antennae.

We said "hi." At least, we said the roach ver sion of "hi." Wich wasn't
really "hello." It was nore like, "Ch, you're a roach, too."

Now, in the darkness inside the wall, | felt calner. The electric fear
was gone. The suddenness of the |light had been the problem That and the
vi bration.

| could still feel the vibrations, but they were different now Further
away.
kay, |'d had enough of being a roach. It was tinme to get to sone safe

pl ace, denorph and find out who had been in my room

Why was someone in ny roon? A few mnutes earlier, and they would have
caught ne in mid- norph. Stupid of me. Stupid, stupid.

Where could | go to denorph? The garage? Yes, the garage. There weren't
any mrrors, and | sure didn't want to watch nysel f norph again.

15 Through the kitchen, out under the back door; that was the way.

| went to the bright crack ahead of me, the kitchen. | scanpered up on
the I edge of linoleum | stuck nmy head and antennae out beneath the
baseboard. The vibrations were all far away. In sone other room

| energed fromthe crack. Over ny head was an incredibly high canyon. It
went up and up, far higher than | could see. Two parallel walls, just a
few body | engths apart. O course. The refrigerator. | was behind the
refrigerator. One side of the "canyon" was the kitchen wall, the other
side was the back of the refrigerator

Soneone really should sweep back here. There were dust bunnies the size
of couches.

But no problem | was getting the hang of it now. Follow the baseboard.
To the next wall. Turn right, and then there would be the door

No problem 1| was in charge.

Sone big barnlike structure was ahead of me. It | ooked |ike one of those
ol d- f ashi oned covered bridges.

Huh. Probably an ol d mat chbox.

I went in, trotting along on ny six jointed | egs.
Wait. | wasn't noving anynore.

Wiat the . . . ?

| tried to run.

16 | was stuck!

| tried again. One leg was free, but the others were frozen in place.
What was ... | felt around with my antennae.

Now mmy ant ennae were stuck



| couldn't nove. | couldn't nove at all
I was trapped!
17 50?" Rachel demanded. "What was it? How did you get trapped?”

"Il bet I know," Marco said, grinning sardon ically, which is the only
way he knows how to grin. "Jake checked in, but he couldn't check out."

| nodded. "Roach Motel. | walked into a stu pid Roach Motel. | ran right
onto the sticky paper and, man, | could not nmove. Very frustrating."

"You know, you could do conmmercials for the Roach Motel conpany," Marco
suggested. "Take it from ne, Roach Boy, these things really work."

It was later in the day, and we were in Cassie's barn. Rachel, Marco,
Tobi as, Cassie, and ne. As usual, the place was filled with wire cages, and

18 the cages were filled with animals. Rabbits, foxes, baby deer
eagl es, opossums, nourning doves, all of theminjured or sick. Some of
them feisty and ready to be rel eased.

W were | ounging around on bal es of hay and piles of feed sacks. Al
except Tobias, who was up in the rafters high overhead, and Cassie, who
was feeding sone of the animals.

Everyone seenmed to think ny roach experi nent was funny.

Except for Cassie. Cassie was the only one not smling. She was giving
me a very disapproving | ook. "Jake, you of all people should know bet ter."

She was right. | knew she was right. But that just made nme stubborn
"Look, | was just trying out the nmorph to see if it would be good for us
to use."

Cassie totally did not buy my argunent. She put down the bucket she was
carrying. She took off her heavy work gl oves. She cane over and stood
about a foot fromne. Then she stuck her finger in nmy face.

"Uh-oh," Marco said in a |l oud whisper. "Jake's in trouble."

"Big tine," Rachel agreed.

"Jake," Cassie said, "don't ever do that again. Now, you are sort of the
one in charge, but | amtelling you, don't ever do that again. Don't

19 ever try some new norph w thout one of us there. Do you understand?"
"Cassie, | was just - "

"Uh-uh. No. Don't tell ne what you were just. Don't ever do that again."

<Um Jake? | think this is the point where you just say 'yes, ma'am’'>
Tobi as said, in the thought-speak that cones with being in a norph

| hung ny head. "Ckay, Cassie. Sorry."

Rachel whistled appreciatively. "lIt's a new, tougher Cassie. | approve."



"1 renmenber when she used to be so sweet," Marco said. "I didn't know
her voice could even sound |ike that. Plus, |ook! She now conmes with a
Kung Fu grip."

Cassie ignored them Instead she gave nme a private | ook, just between
the two of us. | knew what the | ook neant. It meant / care about you.
Don't be dunb.

And the look | sent her neant / know. | care about you, too.
kay, | realize it sounds corny. But give ne a break. W' d been through
alot, Cassie and I. And all of us. W'd grown pretty cl ose.

To ne, Cassie is an anmazing person. For one thing, she handles all kinds
of responsibility. Her barn is actually the Wldlife Rehabilitation
Cinic. Her parents are both veterinarians and her dad runs the clinic
as a way to help injured wild

20 animals. Everything fromseagulls to skunks. And Cassie helps with

all the work, except for doing surgery. But I'll bet she could do that,
t 0o.

As for how she | ooks, well, she's very pretty. Kind of short. She only
cones up to ny chin, but then, I'mfairly tall. But she's not one of

t hose wi mpy-1ooking short girls, you know? Not all prissy. She's
strong-1 ooki ng. Mostly, when | picture Cassie, | think of her wearing
overalls and boots because of working in the barn so nuch.

| guess nobst guys would say Rachel is pret tier. Personally, | don't
thi nk of her that way be cause she's my cousin. But Rachel does | ook
i ke some kind of blond supernodel

Not that Rachel acts like Ms. Fashion. Just the opposite. If there's
danger, Rachel is right there. Usually a few steps ahead of anyone el se.

Marco says Rachel's enjoying it all. That she's actually glad about al
that's happened in our lives since that night when we saw the Andalites
damaged spaceship land in the construction site. Marco refers to Rache
as Xena, Warrior Princess.

But that's Marco. For him everything is a joke. Except for his famly.
O what's left of it.

Marco is small, with dark eyes and dark, Iong brown hair. Cassie says a
ot of the girls at school think he's cute. I wouldn't know.

21 Most of the tinme Marco and | totally do not get along. He says |I'm
too serious. Personally, | think he's just a little too i mmature soneti nes.

W di sagree about everything. He actually tries to tell me that college
hoops are better than the NBA. Yeah, right! Please. Wat are you going
to do with a guy like that?

W get on each other's nerves a lot of the tine.

We're al so best friends and have been since we were babies. | would do
al nrost anything for Marco, and he would do the sanme for me. OF course
he'd conplain the whole tine. On, nman, can that guy conpl ain when he
wants to.



The [ ast nenber of our original group is To bias. Tobias used to be this
ki nd of sweet guy with wild blond hair. A dreany sort of person with a
really terrible home life.

Used to be.

| glanced up at him He was perched on a rafter overhead. He was
preening his wing feath ers, carefully conbing themout with his beak

It's an amazi ng beak. It has a w cked, cruel- |ooking hook at the end -
the better to tear open the nice and rats and other small animals he eats.

Tobias is a red-tailed hawk. | guess maybe he will always be a
red-tail ed hawk.

22 See, there's one problemw th morphing. Atine limt of two hours. If
you stay in nmorph nore than two hours, you stay forever

Whi ch is why Rachel asked nme, "So? What's the rest of the story? How did
you get out of the Roach Motel before the tinme was up? | notice you are
human again."

"More or less," Marco added

| shrugged. "Well, | sat there for a while, trying to squirm.out, but
it didn't work. | was stuck good. But it was okay, because as | sat
there | realized | could start to make sense of sonme of the vibrations |
was hearing. Some of it was sound. People speaking."

"What peopl e?" Marco asked.

"My parents. My dad twisted his ankle playing tennis, which is why
they'd cone hone early. They were the ones who'd gone into nmy room

| ooking for the Ace bandage | have in nmy drawer. They were the ones
who'd turned on the light. Anyway, what could | do? | wasn't about to
get stuck in roach norph. And | could tell nmy parents were up in their
bedroom So | de- norphed. ™"

<Wait. Weren't you behind the refrigerator?> Tobias asked in thought-speak
"Yeah. And it was very tight. But as | grew, | could push the
refrigerator out an inch at a tine. Still, | thought | was going to
suf f ocat e back

23 there. And then, just as | was getting human again, ny nomwal ks in."
That made themall |ean forward.

"\What ?" Cassi e demanded. "Your nonf What did she see? What did she say?"
"Well, all she could see was nmy head. It was normal, fortunately. And
what she asked nme was, 'Jake? Why are you back there? And while we're at
it, why do you have the top of a Roach Mdtel stuck in your hair? "

Everyone got a good | augh out of that inage.

Marco was the first to stop | aughing. He was |ooking at ne kind of
si deways. The way he does when he thinks I'm hiding sonething.



"Very funny and all, Jake," Marco said. "But you haven't told us why you
were norphing a roach. And don't give ne that '|I was just trying it out
routine."”

| stopped | aughing. Sooner or later | would have to tell them | would
have to tell them every thing.

"Ckay. Look, 1've learned sonething. For one thing, Tomis getting nore
i mportant to the Yeerks. | think now he's just bel ow Chapman as a
Controller."”

Rachel gave a | ow whistle.

Chapnman is our assistant principal at school. He is also the nost
i nportant Controller we know about.

24 "Tomis careful about not letting nmy parents or me overhear anything
suspicious,” | said. "But he does make phone calls using our phone sone
times. 1've been checking the automatic redial when he's done. So | know
some of the people he's calling."

Marco | aughed. "Cool . Jake the superspy. N ce trick."
<And who is Tom cal | i ng?> Tobi as asked.

"Doctors. Five different doctors. | |ooked themup in the phone book
They all practice at the sanme hospital. The sane wi ng of the hospi tal
at something called the Berman Cinic. Bernman is one of the doctors Tom
calls.”

It took a few mnutes for the facts to sink in.

"Wait a minute," Rachel said. "Are you say ing the Yeerks are running
that hospital? O at least a part of that hospital ? Why woul d t hey want
a hospital ?"

| hesitated before answering. | wasn't sure my guess was right. Mybe
was just being para noid. But Marco, who could teach a class in
paranoi a, had already figured it out, of course.

"Ch, man. They're going to use the hospital to infest host bodies. You
check in to have your ton sils out or to have a cast put on your broken
arm You check out as a Controller."

25 Tom cane hone | ate that evening. He snelled |ike wood snoke and
bar becue sauce.

My nom and dad and | were already at the table, eating dinner. My dad
had his injured ankle resting on a stool. W were having broil ed chicken
and pot at oes and veggi es.

As he wal ked in through the kitchen door, ny nom said, "Tom how was the
bi g cl eanup? They showed sone of it on the news."

Tom cane into the dining roomand took a chair across fromnme. "It was
okay. W filled two Dunpsters full of garbage and dead branches and
stuff. Hey, what happened to your leg, old man?"

26 My dad winced. "I tried for a shot | shouldn't have tried for
Twi sted it."



"Did you have enough to eat?" my nom asked Tom

Tom patted his stomach. "Burgers and dogs and chicken. Not as good as
your chi cken, of course.™

"Actual ly, your father cooked. He cooked by calling Gourmet Express and
having it deliv ered."

"But | did microwave the sauce,” ny dad said. "That counts as cooking."

Tom wi nked at ny dad. "Well, the stuff at the barbecue had to be better
than dad's chicken. Good thing | ate there.™

"Just for that you get no dessert,"”
From Santorini's."

my dad said. "And it's cheesecake.

"Qooh, Santorini's?" Tomgroaned. "I take it back. | apol ogize.
grovel. | beg. |I love Santorini's."

Homer cane in, sensing it was tinme for table scraps. "Hey, Homer," Tom
sai d. He scratched hi mbehind the ears and Homer got his happy- noron

| ook, the | ook where his eyes glaze over and his tongue lolls out of his
nout h.

A totally normal scene. Around a totally nor mal dinner table. No one
woul d ever have guessed the truth. In ny brother's head was an alien. A
creature from anot her pl anet.

| asked Ax about how it works. Ax is the An-

27 dalite we rescued fromthe bottomof the ocean. He's one of us now, |
guess.

Anyway, | asked Ax about how the Yeerk slug lives in a person's head.
He'd explained it to me. How they can flatten their sluglike bodies. How
they can sink between the crevices and cracks of a person's brain. How
they nelt like a liquid into every avail abl e space. How they wap their
bod ies around a brain and attach their own neurons to human neurons.
Tom nmust have noticed me staring at him

"What's your nal function?"

| snapped out of my daze. "What? Ch, noth ing. | was just thinking of
somet hi ng. "

"You were staring at ne. You were staring at ny forehead."
| forced a laugh. My mind raced to think of a joke. "Really? | thought I
was just staring blankly into enpty space. But then again, enpty space,

your head. Wat's the difference?"

It worked. Tom snatched up a dinner roll and chucked it at ne. | caught
it in mdair a split sec ond before it would have hit mny face.

For a nonent we just glared at each other.

"Don't throw food," ny dad said. "It's undig nified."



"It's okay," | said. "Tom s not fast enough to hit me anynore. He's
sl owed down. Lost his touch."

28 Tomrai sed an eyebrow. "Don't push it, mdget."

| smiled. It was a fake snmile, but it was the best | could do. "You used
to be faster when you were still on the basketball team | guess hangi ng
out at The Sharing all the tinme, eating barbe cue and potato sal ad, mnust
have sl owed your reflexes.™

You know, in the old days, Tom would not have put up with that. He would
not have let ne challenge himand get away with it. He woul d have had ne
in a headl ock and given ne a nas sive noogie till | begged for mercy.

But now he just gave me a cold, uncertain smle.

Maybe it was because he had changed. Maybe it was because | had changed.
The si | ence stretched between us for a few m nutes, and ny parents,
feeling unconfortable, nade small talk.

"I have honmework to do," | said at last. "May | be excused?"

"Come back down for cheesecake |later," ny nom said.
Tom caught up to ne on the stairs. "I don't know why you're so agai nst
The Sharing," he said. "Alot of the kids in your school have joined."

"I guess | just don't like to join things."

29 "Yeah? Well, don't dunmp on what you don't understand. \What were you
doing that was so i mportant today? Wiile | was out cleaning up the park?"

| stopped and turned to face him | was one step higher than he was. W
were eye to eye. "Me? | wasn't doing rmuch of anything. Hanging out with
Mar co. "
"Your loss," he said. "There are things that are cool er than hangi ng out
wi th Marco. Cool er than being on sone bogus team Inportant things. You
could be a part of something . . . big ger. You could be part of

somet hing great, not just another nothing kid."

He gave ne a | ook. Like he could tell ne incredible things. Like he
could open up a whole new world for ne.

| could be part of something bigger. Some thing inportant.

| knew that kind of stuff worked on sone people. That was the first step
toward becom ng a voluntary host. That was how The Sharing started you
out: talk of bigger, nmore glorious, nore interesting things that you

could be part of.

"Thanks, Tom™" | said. "But | don't want to be a part. | guess I'd
rather just be one person. On my own. One little nothing kid."

For a split second after | said that, he let the

30 mask slip. For just a noment | saw an expression of pure arrogance
and contenpt. Yeerk arro gance. Yeerk contenpt.

The | ook said "W will have you, sooner or later. You and all the rest



of your weak race."
Then it was gone, and Tom was shrugging like it was all no big deal

| went to nmy room | did sone homework. Later, | went back downstairs
and ate cheese cake along with ny folks and ny brother. One big happy
fam |y watching TV and pi ggi ng out.

That night, | had the dream

A dream that had begun to appear al nbst every night.
31 "T

X can't believe we are actually going to

practice a nmorph," Marco said. "W never practice. W just do it, and
when it's a huge disaster we try and deal with it then."

"W need the practice,”" | pointed out. "W're going in as spies. W're
going to this thing to try and hear what they are saying. And it takes a
while to learn how to use the cockroach's senses to understand sound."

"This would be a great horror nmovie. O at |east a book," Marco said.
"Roachman. "

W were in Marco's new apartnent. It was the first time we'd ever used
it. Probably because now that Marco's dad was back at work, they had

32 noved to a better place. | guess Marco used to be enbarrassed over
his old pl ace.

In fact, his dad was out, working late at his new job. | hoped the job
woul d Iast. Marco had been carrying a big load of famly problens for a
[ ong time.

"Is it possible to die of total willies?" Cassie asked. "I mean, do you
thi nk we coul d soneday just gross ourselves right out of existence?
didn't even |ike touching a cockroach. How am | going to stand becom ng
one?"

"Just don't be near a mirror," | suggested. "And don't |ook at each
ot her while you're nor- phing."

<Are these creatures frightening to humans?> Ax wonder ed

It's amazi ng how quickly we'd all gotten used to the fact that this guy
from anot her planet was with us. | barely even thought about the fact
that an Andalite was standing there, |looking like a cross between a bl ue
deer, a nouthl ess human, a goat with eyes on the ends of his horns, and
a scorpion.

The scorpion part is the Andalite's tail. It has a curved, scythe bl ade
on the end. The Andalites can whip that tail forward so fast you don't
even see it nove.

| sat on the edge of Marco's bed. Tobias

33 perched just inside the wi ndow, |ooking fierce and angry - although
of course, he wasn't.



Speaki ng of odd things | was getting used to. | mean, | was there with
an alien, ny cousin, nmy best friend, and Cassie, and they were al
getting ready to becone roaches.

Except for Tobi as.

And the weirdest thing of all was that it didn't seem weird anynore.

| watched as they all began to norph. | |ooked away when it began to get
di sgusting. Wen | | ooked again, there were four cockroaches on the carpet.

<Okay, > Marco thought-spoke to ne. <W're bugs. Let's get this over
wi th, because | have to tell you - |I have a major urge to step on ny self”"

"Ckay," | said. "Can you guys hear ne?"

<Go ahead. We're ready. Say sonething,> Marco thought-spoke. | couldn't
tell which roach was him All roaches | ook alike.

"Hello," | said |oudly.

<Wait. | felt sonething, > Cassie said.

"Tobias, tell themthat was ne."

<That was Jake, > Tobias translated into thought-speak. < He said 'hello.'>
<Okay, Jake. Do it again. Say 'hello' again,> Marco instructed.

34 "Hello."

<Yeah, | felt sonme vibrations there,> Rachel confirned.

"Hello."

<That sounded li ke hello,> Cassie said.

<Jake?> Marco said. <Say |'ma huge dork.' 1'Il see if | can understand it>
"You're a huge dork."

<Very funny,> Marco said. <l couldn't actu ally hear what you said. But
| know you. >

W spent about an hour with Marco, Cassie, Rachel, and Ax learning to
translate vibration into human speech. They were repeating the | earning
I'd done while | was stuck in a Roach Mbtel behind ny refrigerator

When t hey denorphed | | ooked away again. My dreanms had been weird enough
lately. | didn't need any hel p havi ng ni ght nares.

Cassie is the best norpher in our group, even better than Ax - who's an
Andalite, after all. Usually she can kind of control the process a lit
tle. Once, when we were norphing birds, she nanaged to turn totally
human except for keeping huge bird wings for a few seconds.

It was really cool

But even Cassie couldn't do anything to nake a cockroach norph attractive.



It was disgusting. Flat-out disgusting.
<You have such wonderful aninmals on this

35 planet,> Ax said when he had returned to his normal form Not that
his normal form |l ooked very normal, standing there in Marco's bedroom

"Cockroaches are not wonderful," Rachel said, shuddering a little. "I
mean, |'msorry, but I don't like those bodies."
"They're easy to handl e, though,"” Marco said. "Not | like ants.”

W all exchanged a | ook. W'd had a very bad experience with ants. That
was one norph no one was going to be repeating.

"You know, guys, this mssion doesn't really require all of us to go,"
sai d.

"Look, | just said roaches are disgusting," Rachel protested. "I didn't
say | didn't want to do it. We need to know what's going on with that
hos pital. The best way to do that is to crash this |ead ership neeting
of The Sharing. And the best way to do that is with roach norphs. End of
di scussion. "

She | ooked around belligerently, like she was daring anyone to disagree.
"Yeah, but | can do it alone,” | said.

"What's going on with you?" Rachel asked. "You know we're the Five
Musketeers. One for all, and all for one. Six Miusketeers now," she
corrected, |ooking at Ax.

<What are Musketeers?> Ax asked

No one answered him They were all just look ing at me like |I'd done
somet hi ng wr ong.

36 "Nornmally, 1'd be all for staying out of trouble,” Marco said, "But
I'"mjust curious about why you're acting this way."

"It nmakes sense. One of us can go it alone.™

"Are you worried about Tomgetting hurt?" Cassie asked.

Count on Cassie to figure it out. | |ooked down at the ground. "Look, he
is my brother. You guys are ny friends. What if we get into it and it

cones down to a fight?"

Marco rai sed his eyebrows thoughtfully. He understood. "W don't hurt
Tom that's the first thing."

"It's not that sinple," | said. "He's involved in this big tine. He's
one of them And he would . . . look, he would kill any of us."

| hated having to say that. But it was true.
<Not Tom > Tobi as said. <The thing that lives in his head. Never Tom >

| sighed. "I had this dream" | al nost stopped tal king right there,



because | felt like a fool bringing it up. "I knowthis is stupid.
know dreans don't nean anything. But |'ve had this dream a coupl e of
tinmes."

"So? Tell us," Rachel prodded.

"Ckay, but don't laugh. In the dreamIl'min ny tiger norph. And I'm
stalking Tom Following him On his trail. I'mfeeling the tiger's eager-

37 ness. You know, that predator feeling. The hunger. The desire to kill."

Tobi as turned his head away. | knew why. To bias was a predator now. He
felt that eagerness, that killing desire, every day. It still bothered
him | guess. He had al ways been such a gentle guy. Back when he was

fully human.

"Anyway, in the dream |'mhunting nmy own brother. Only, when | get

close ... he turns around. And it isn't Tomanynore. It's ..." | stopped
nmysel f before | finished the sentence. |I'd already said too mnuch.

"I just don't want anything to happen to Tom" | said lanmely. "It's not
just about what night happen if there's a fight. It's. . . . Look,

think Tomis inportant to this whole hospital plan somehow. | think

maybe he's in charge. If we manage to stop this thing, who knows what
they'Il do to Ton? | mean, maybe Visser Three just kills Tom s Yeerk

But we've all seen Visser Three in action. He likes to make exanpl es out
of anyone who fails him He could kill Tom™

Rachel whistled softly. "If we succeed, Tomfails. If he fails, Visser
Three may kill him™

"That's about the way it is, yeah," | said.

"So, what do we do?" Marco asked.

"We forget this mssion," Cassie suggested.

"And | eave the Yeerks in control of a hospital ?

39 Alittle factory for making Controllers?" | coun tered. "Why? Because
nmy brother may be hurt?"

"Yes," Cassie said sinply.
| hesitated. | wanted to agree. But how could | justify backing off for
sel fish reasons?

"W don't have to make a final decision now," Marco said. "W can go in.
Learn what they're up to. Decide then what to do about it."

| met Marco's gaze. | wondered what he was thinking about me. Only Marco
and | know about his nmother. To everyone else, she's dead. Only the two
of us know that she's really a Controller. That her body is the host
body of Visser One.

Marco, of all people, understood what | was dealing with. He had given
me a way out of de ciding.

"Yeah," | said, nodding at nmy friend. "Marco's right. This is just a spy
m ssion. There's plenty of tine to decide what to do, when we know nore



about what they are up to."
| should have felt relieved.
| didn't.

38

How | ong do you think this will take?" Rachel asked. She checked her
watch. "I set the VCR for two of ny favorite shows, but | forgot to tape
the novie of the week."

"I"'mtaping it in case you nmiss it," Cassie said.

It was dark out, but not very late. The noon was up, but hidden by the
cl ouds. W& were wal king along the street, doing our best to look like a
normal bunch of kids just hanging out.

Nor mal

<Thi s sucks, > Tobias said from hi gh above. < I'mhalf-blind at night.
Especially without noonlight. | should have gotten nyself stuck in an
ow body. OMs are so cool. Aside fromthe fact that sone of themtry to
kill and eat falcons.>

40 "How can you ever run in these bodi es?" Ax wondered. "Two legs? It is
absurd. Surd. Ubsurd. Ubzerd. Not even a tail to help you stay up."

Ax was in his human nmorph. It's a conbination of DNA from e, Marco,
Rachel , and Cassie. The result is kind of like |ooking at all of us at
once, but in one body. It's really weird.

Ax had al nost gotten used to having a nouth when he was in his human

nmorph. Alnost. He still had a tendency to want to play w th sounds,

repeating them Plus, the boy was dangerous when he got around food. The

sense of taste was just overwhelmng for him

"You know, Ax, now that you nention it " Marco started gyrating

wildly, like a guy out of control. "I only have two legs! I'mfalling
falling!"

"See? | knew it must happen sonetines," Ax said, adding, "Happen. Hap
Hap. Pun."

| wasn't sure if Ax knew Marco was being funny or not. Ax m ght have a
very dry sense of humor. Or he might have no sense of hunmor at all. |
hadn't figured it out yet.

"There's the place," | said. It was up ahead, at the end of the bl ock

It was a residential neighborhood, with ol der houses and a few kind of
| ow budget shops mixed in. You know, thrift shops and car parts pl aces
and smal |l restaurants.

41 CQur target was a single-story, whitewashed buil ding. There was only
one door, and the win dows were high up, narrow and | ong. They were

bl ocked off so that no one could see inside. There was a small parking
ot with a dozen cars init.

Over the door was a sign: "The Sharing. Building a Better Life."



"Yeah, right," Marco sneered. "A better life for slugs from outer space.
You notice the guy standing by the door? He | ooks |like he's ready for
trouble."

A very large man stood by the door, muscul ar arns fol ded over his chest.
But we'd expected that. Marco and Rachel and | had scoped the place out
ahead of tine.

"Ckay, we cut down this alley," | said. "That building down there is
abandoned. The basenent is enpty and unl ocked. That's where we norph."

The baserment was dark and depressing and snelled of mildew | guess it
used to be part of a restaurant. There were still some old tables strewn
around. There were also a ot of old beer bottles and bits of garbage.

"Wonderful ," Rachel said in a whisper. "This whole Aninmorph lifestyle is
so gl anorous. "

Tobias fluttered in through the open door. Then we heard a thunp.
42 <Ow W©Man, who put a pillar there? Banged ny right w ng.>

"Great. This is the guy who's supposed to be | ooking out for us," Marco
grunbl ed.

Ax had instantly begun to norph back to his Andalite body. It is not
possible to go straight fromone nmorph to another. Just |ike we have to
return to human form between norphs, he had to resune Andalite form

"Come on, let's do this and get it over with," Rachel said. "I'm going
to be a roach in a filthy basenment. My nother would be so proud if she
knew. "

"Wait," Cassie said. "W agree on how this works, right? W' re not
| ooking for a fight. This is a spy nission. No one do anything dramati c,
i ke norph into an el ephant and go on a stonping spree."

Cassi e was | ooking at Rachel. Rachel has an el ephant norph. She's very
fond of it.

Rachel |aughed. "Absolutely. Spy tine. Stealth is my middl e nane.
"Ckay." | was a little enbarrassed that Cassie had brought it up. She
was trying to rem nd everyone that Tom was one of the Controllers in
that nmeeting. Trying to rem nd everyone that we were just there for

i nformati on.

"Let's norph already," Rachel said. "Cone on. |I'Il mss the novie."
43 "Five little roaches. W'll be right at home in this dunp,” Marco
said as he began the transfor mation. "You will keep the rats from

eating us, won't you, Tobias?"

<Hey, | may not see that well in the dark, but |I can still catch a rat,
light or nolight. | amthe rat-killer of the universe.>

"Ax? You ready?"

<Yes, Prince Jake. | amfully Andalite and ready to become your roach.>



A few nonments later, we were five cock roaches amd the scattered
gar bage on the bare concrete fl oor

<Ww. That is one big beer can,> Marco said.
A blue and white can towered over us, curving away into the sky.
<Let's, urn, scurry,> | said. <Ax? You keep track of the tine.>

W took off, alittle knot of fast-nmoving roaches, all running in the
sane direction.

<You know, if this wasn't so gross, it would be kind of cool,> Rache
said. <Stairs! Al right. Alittle vertical rock clinbing.>

Tiny pincers on the end of ny six |legs grabbed the small protrusions of
concrete and wedged into invisible cracks. It all happened so fast and
so automatically that | could run straight up the cenent step, alnost as
fast as | could nmove hori zontally.

44 Up the riser. Over the edge. Zoom to the next riser. Up. Over.
Across. To the top of the four stairs.

<You know, you guys still give me the willies,> Tobias said. <You should
see your selves. The urge to step on you is pretty strong - if | had
shoes. | never did like roaches.>

<This froma guy who di sembowels live mice for |unch,> Mrcosaid.
<Don't knock it if you haven't tried it,> Tobias shot back

In some corner of my mind | noted the fact that Tobias seemed nore and
nore at peace with his weird life - half-bird, half-hunman.

But nmostly ny nmind was on the job at hand. W had reached the threshold.
W scanpered across it and out into the alley.

The alley was a mx of gravel and cracked, torn-up blacktop. The

bl acktop was |i ke running across hard oatneal, all bunpy and uneven. The
gravel was nore difficult. The pieces of rock were as big as we were,
and even with our six clever legs, there was a | ot of stunbling and

sl i ppi ng.

<l ' m goi ng airborne,> Tobias said. <You're out on the sidewal k. Turn
left. There's better light out here so I'll be able to watch you from
the top of the tel ephone pole.>

<Okay, we'd better spread out. Don't forget, these are Controllers.
Yeerks. They believe there

45 is a group of Andalite warriors running around | oose. In other words,
they' Il be on the | ookout for norphs. So act |ike normal roaches. >

<You mean | should crawl inside an open box of cereal ?> Marco asked. <l
had that happen once. | alnost ate the bug. Yuck.>

W fanned out, staying several inches apart as we nmoved toward the
buil ding. | stopped when | reached the whitewashed ci nder block of the
exterior wall.



<Crack!> Cassie called. <l found a big crack here. 1'mgoing in.>

The rest of us waited. | felt obvious, just sit ting there. Cbvious and
hel pl ess. The big guy at the door could decide to step on ne. | couldn't
see him but | knew he was there.

<This is good,> Cassie said fromdeep in the wall. <l think we can
followit all the way inside.>

One by one, we scurried to her location. | felt better when |I was inside
the crack. Until | thought about what would happen if | tried to
de-nmorph in such a tight spot.

| didn't even want to start thinking about that.

<W're going in, Tobias,> 1 called to him <Get sonewhere safe.>

<I"'mcool ,> he said. <Good | uck. >

W were traveling single file, sideways, along the crack. It was |ike
exploring a cave. There was

47 no light, but ny antennae felt the way, picking up the scent of the
others, reading the tiny air currents, sniffing for famliar aronas.

Then | saw a faint light that grew brighter as | advanced. Cassie was in

the lead. < It worked. It goes all the way through. I'minside.>
| sidled up beside her. | could see through the crack opening now. |
could see brilliant light. And I could feel vibration

The vibration of sound. O speech

| concentrated. It was inpossible to tell nmuch about the voice. Wo it
was. It seened too high to be someone ol d.

Was it Ton?

| listened to the words.

the day is here at last. It is time to strike the decisive bl ow
in the invasion of Earth."

46

< Wat is this, a Yeerk pep rally?> Marco wondered.

Cassie started giggling - well thought-speak giggling - , and pretty
soon all of us, except Ax, were laughing silently. It was very nervous
 augh ter.

<\ need to get out of this crack,> | said. <Spread out a little. W

| ook too obvious just sit ting here, and we should try to see if we can

identify some of these people. Mwve out. But wait! Not all at once!>

Too late. W were all scanpering down the wall fromthe crack to the
floor. To anyone watch ing it would have | ooked |ike "Invasion of the

48 Roaches." Five roaches, moving all together, is an easy thing to notice.



But | had forgotten one thing. Humans hate roaches. A human will spot a
roach very quickly. But Yeerks couldn't care |less. Even though these
were all human-Controllers, they were with their fell ow Yeerks now They
didn't have to keep up the "human" act.

No one stonped us. Although | waited for a big shoe to drop fromthe sky.

W separated a little, then headed al ong the edge of the wall, where
bare concrete floor nmet painted cinder block walls.

<Hey, guys? Can you hear ne? It's Tobias. >
<Just barely, but | can still understand you,> | called back
Thought - speak gets weaker over distances. Sane as regul ar speech

Al t hough walls and so on aren't a problem

<There's a car pulling up outside here. Alinp. And there are two other
cars with it, full of very tough-Iooking dudes. >

<What are they doi ng?>

<Cetting out, now. Like six guys. They have guns! | can see them under
their coats. Now there's a guy getting out of the back of the lino.>

<Wo is it? O should | say, what is it?>

<He's a human. He staggered a little, walking toward the door. He | ooks
like a normal guy, but all the others are acting very nervous. And ...

49 know this sounds dunb, but | get a bad feeling fromthis guy .>

Now | could hear the vibrations of nany feet wal king fast. <They're
com ng our way now, To bias. Thanks for the warnings

| tried to use ny eyes, but they were hopel ess at any kind of distance.
Al | could tell was that several nmen had arrived and were narching
t hrough the room

"My brothers-in-arnms,"” sonme |oud, boonmi ng voice said, "I present to you,
our | eader. Visser Three."

There was a gasp fromthe group. There was a silent gasp fromus, too.
Vi sser Three?

Vi sser Three had an Andalite body. He was the only Yeerk ever to obtain
an Andalite body, with all its norphing power. But surely, Tobias would

have nentioned seeing an Andalite getting out of a car

"I see that some of you are surprised," a new voice said. "Surely you
must know that | can norph a human, as well as any other body."

<Oh, man, > Marco said. <Visser Three can norph a human?>

<Certainly,> Ax said. <Just as | do. Humans are animals, after all. You
have DNA. >

The voice we now knew as Visser Three spoke in a hard, curt tone. It was
odd, hearing his



50 words. W had only heard hi mthought-speak before. Now he had a
voice. And, if we could only see it, a human body. But he was too far
away for our weak and distorted roach vision

"This mission has two parts. One. W will use the front hospital to take
i nvoluntary hosts. | ex pect to be able to nake two hundred new Con
trollers per Earth month. W will concentrate on police, broadcasters,

witers, teachers, people in finance, and especially anyone in a
position of political power."

There was a nmurnmur of excitement fromthe assenbl ed crowd.

<Just what we were afraid of,> | said.

<Unfortunately,> Marco agreed. <Man, two hundred new Controllers a nonth?>
"You have done well recruiting human doctors and nurses, so that we now
control the hos pital facility. But this brings me to the second part of
the mission," Visser Three said. "Until now this secret was known only
to me and a very snmall group.”

The roomwas al nost totally silent, |istening, anticipating.

"The second part of ny plan is even nore important than the first. In a
few days, the governor of this state will have sone minor surgery
performed. Hs secretary is one of us, and she has steered himto our
facility. He will check in for

51 the m nor surgery. When he checks out ... he will belong to us."

<No, > Rachel gasped.

<What does it nmean? What is a governor? Is this sone sort of prince?> Ax
asked.

<Yeah. A prince. The governor controls the state police,> 1 said. <And
the National CGuard. And the schools.>

< |t's worse than that,> Rachel said grinly. <Don't you guys ever pay
attention to politics?>

<What are you tal ki ng about ?>

<Don't you know? Qur governor is getting ready to run for president next
year. A year fromnow there could be a Controller in the Wite House.>

<A White House? What does all this nean?> Ax asked.

< It means that one of them could be the nost powerful man in the nost
powerful nation on Earth,> | said.

<And that woul d be the ball ganme,> Marco said.
<Then ... all would be | ost?>
<Yeah, Ax. Al would be lost.>

52



< Let's bail. W've learned all we need to know, > | said.
<Back to the crack?> Cassi e asked.
<Yeah. W know t he way. >

| turned and headed back to the crack. It was only a foot or so away. In
a few seconds we would all be safe.

| could not believe what | had heard. It was insane! |If the Yeerks
succeeded, we were toast, pure and sinple. As long as it was a secretive
war between us and Yeerks who did not want to be discovered, we could
maybe stay alive. But if all the power of the state police were turned
agai nst us, too? The situation would be out of -

53 Suddenly, a strange vibration in the air above ne.

DANGER!

RUN!

VHHHAAAMMIVPP!

It was |ike soneone had dropped an entire three-bedroom house an inch in
front of ne.

The inpact was awesone. The wind it caused was |ike a small but intense
hurricane. It whipped ny antennae back

<Sorneone al nost stepped on nme!> 1 yelled to the others. <Look out!>

"Visser! Forgive ny interruption. But there are several small insects
here!"

A general murmur fromthe crowd, then one voice saying, "Don't worry,
they are only cock roaches. They are everywhere on this planet."

"Fool!'" Visser Three expl oded. "Do you think Andalites cannot norph
creatures so small? Someone kill this fool for ne."

BLAM BLAM

| felt the world spinning around nme. Sonmeone had been shot! Was it
Ton? Could it have been?

A new rush of air overhead. | could see sone thing nonstrously huge
falling toward nme, speeding down, ready to crush ne.

| bol ted.

54 \WANHHHAAAMMVPP

MIllimeters fromny tail.

"Kil'l those insects!" Visser Three screaned.

<Everyone for himself!> 1 yelled. <Spread out. Run! Get into cracks! Let
t he roach brains guide you! >

| took my own advice and relinquished control to the raw instincts and



cunning of the tiny cock roach brain.

Say what you will about roaches. They're gross. They're disgusting. But
man, when it cones to staying alive, that prinmtive roach brain knewits
busi ness.

VWAHHAAAMPPP!

VWAHHAAMMIVPP!

<Aaaahhh! > Ax yel | ed.

<Ax! Are you okay?>

<Yes. Yes. Barely.>

Huge feet, each the size of a Greyhound bus, stonped the ground. But
each tine, the roach brain noved nme in just the right way at just the
right speed. They mssed nme by so little that | could feel the |eather

and rubber scrape ny sides and tail as they inpacted around ne.

| made it to the corner of the wall and hugged in there as close as |
coul d get.

<They're on ne!> Cassie screaned. <l can't get away! Ch, man! | don't
want to die like this!>

<Cet to the wall! Get off the floor!>

55 1 was blazing along at top speed as shoes tried to kick into the
corner. But all | needed was a tenth of an inch and | could scrape past,
uni n jured.

SQQQUUUUEEEEEGGGEE.

A runni ng shoe was bei ng dragged al ong the corner, straight toward ne.
The soft rubber nel ded perfectly into the space. It would crush ne!

| saw it com ng, a black wall. A black |oconotive rushing at ne.
I junped!

| landed on the shoe as it cane near

Whooosshhh! | was flying through the air on a magic carpet nmade of
canvas. The man kicked. | lost ny grip and went flying through the air.
<I"'mclear! I"'mclear!> Cassie called. <l found another crack!>

| felt like | was going supersonic. Like a jet, tunbling out of contro
through the air.

Wait! | had wi ngs!
Too | ate.
Fwappp! | hit the wall. It should have killed ne. It would have killed

me if | had been a hu man. But | weighed | ess than an ounce. The i npact
was hard, but not enough to hurt ne.



| fell to the floor.

A tent of some sort - gray, black ... a newspaper! It was a crunpled
pi ece of newspaper on the floor. | dove beneath it and froze.

56 | | ooked up and saw that it was a photograph. | couldn't nake sense
of the photo, of course, it was just big black dots of ink. | could make
out letters, each as big as ny head.

<I'mclear,> Ax called. <I amwth Cassie.>

Good. That was two of them safe. <Rachel ? Marco?>

<I'mon a guy's sock,> Rachel reported. <He doesn't know I'm here. Wait.
W're outside! 1'mgoing to drop off! Clear! Clear! |I'moutsidel>

<Mar co?>

<Yeah, Jake. >

<Where are you?>

<| amin a place where | really, really hope no one flushes, Jake.>
<You're in a toilet?>

<They have a bathroom It seened like a nat ural place for a roach. |I'm

chilling for a minute, then I"'mgoing to try for the hole in the wall
where the pipe goes. How about you?>

<I"mnot so good. |I'munder a newspaper, but they're still stonping all
around. Sooner or later they'll stonp here. | have to make a run for it.
I"'mgoing to try for the door. Once | get outside they'll never get ne

in the dark.>

<Cood | uck, man,> Marco said.

<Yeah. You, too, ny friend.>

Then, ny antennae picked up a strange new scent. Sweet. Qly.
57 Dangerous. Somehow, | sensed that

It hit me in a flash!

<Mar co! They have bug spray! >

| blew out fromunder the paper.

"There! There's one!"

Vi brations of a dozen feet running after ne. And in the air behind ne, a
vast fountain that seened to be explode fromthin air.

An upsi de-down fountain. Like a rainfall that cane froma single point
and spread out to fill the air.

A dropl et |anded on ne.

Then anot her.



| felt my | egs stunble.

The door. | could sense it, just ahead.
VWAHHAAMVPP!
A foot! A near mss. | was slowing down! | could feel ny roach instincts

becom ng scranbl ed.

| was poi soned. The nerve gas was beginning to work. My |l egs were
tangling up. My antennae were waving frantically, unable to snell
anyt hing but the deadly rain of poison

"That got him" a voice said.

"Don't crush him" Visser Three yelled. "He may denorph to save hinself
and we'll have our selves an Andalite!™

| was starting to twitch. | couldn't breathe

And then, faster by far than the feet that had chased ne, sone new shape
swooped down.

58 | tried to run, but | no longer could.
Three nonstrous cabl es cl osed around nme, and | was up, up, off the floor

<Hang in there, Jake,> Tobias said. <It's me. Red-tailed Airline
wel cones you aboard, and | am hauling ny feathered butt outta here!>

59 Morph , Jake! Morph now >

Tobi as had set ne down on the roof of a Boston Market restaurant. It was
the cl osest safe place he could find.

| was lying hel pl ess on tar paper and gravel. My legs were tw tching. My
ant ennae waved in sanely. | was twitching and jerking and | osing al
control over ny roach body.

But the human ne understood what was go ing on.

I was dying.

| had watched roaches die from poisoning. | had stood over them and
t hought, "Ha, serves you right."

60 Now it was me. Now it was ny body that was failing. | was the one
suf focating and jerking.

<Jake! You have to norph out of this. Do it! Concentrated

| knew he was right. It was the only way to stay alive. But it was so
hard to focus when | was trapped inside a dying body.

| tried to picture nyself human. | tried to forma nental inage of
nmysel f. But that picture was all mixed up with dol phins and birds and
tigers.

And the dream.



| was in it now, as the deliriumswept over nme. In the dream.

| was the tiger. Moving with perfect silence. Each nuscle like liquid
steel. Every novenent controlled, calcul ated.

| could smell ny prey. | could hear his clunsy human novenents in the

dark forest. He was slow He was weak. He could not escape ne. | would
destroy him | would bring down ny prey.

My prey . . . Tom

| saw himturn to look at nme. | saw fear in his eyes. Fear of ne.

| settled back on ny haunches, preparing for the final |unge. The
killing lunge that would end with ny teeth sinking into his neck. M

jaws crushing his spine.

He | ooked at nme and held up his hands. "No!"

61 | leapt, uncoiling unbelievable power. | |eapt, a huge, unstoppable
hunter. | roared, a thunder ous cry of triunph that could be heard for
m | es.

And then | saw the tiger. Saw nyself. Saw orange striped fur and

ruthl ess yell ow eyes and saber teeth and claws that could rip open a buf
falo, hurtling toward ne.

Tom had becone the tiger. And | was his prey.

| closed nmy eyes. And when | opened them again, | saw, right above ne,
fierce eyes staring down fromjust a few inches away. The eyes of a hawk.

<Are you okay?> Tobi as asked.

| raised nmy hand to ook at it. Fingers. Five of them

"I don't know? Am | okay?"

<You seemto have all your major linbs and so on,> Tobias said. <But it
was a weird nmorph. You got poisoned pretty badly, | think. You seemed to
be unconsci ous whil e you norphed. >

"I"'malive," | said, feeling a little surprised. But of course the
amount of poison that had al nost killed nme when | was a roach was
nothing to me as a human. "\WWere are we?"

<0On the roof of a fast-food restaurant.>

"You saved ny butt, Tobias."

<No problem | amyour own personal Air Force, dude. Just call in the
air support anytime you need it.>

62 | sat up. "How are the others?"
<Wirried about you. | checked up on themwhile you were coning out of

nor ph. They're scattered around, but okay. Everyone norphed back. Ax is
al ready in human norph again. Cassie has himw th her.>



"I guess | should get down from here," | said.

<Yeah, > Tobi as agreed. <So. Marco told ne what you found out. This is
maj or. >

"Definitely major," | agreed. | stood up and began to | ook around for a
way to escape fromthe roof. | was too tired and rattled to norph again.

<Marco says Visser Three was there. In a human norph. The guy who showed
up in the linmo, right?>

"Yeah, | guess so. | nean, roach eyes are pretty lame. | can only go by
what | heard."
<| saw himleave, right after | lifted you out of there,> Tobias said.

| stopped | ooking for a | adder to the ground. Tobias was being too
tal kati ve. Too persistent.

"Tobias? What is it? What are you trying to get around to telling ne?"
<When Visser Three left, Tomwas with him>

My first reaction was relief. Visser Three had ordered soneone executed
in that neeting. It had not been Tom

63 "How, um. . . how did they | ook together? Visser Three and Ton®"
<Tom was the only one fromthe neeting who went with Visser Three, aside

fromhis guards. Tomwas acting sort of careful around Visser Three. But
he | ooked |i ke he was pretty cocky around the guards. It's hard to say,

Jake. But if | had to guess, |I'd say Tom and Vi sser Three are tight.>
"Yeah," | said. "I have a feeling maybe Tomis kind of responsible for a
big part of this hospital plan.” | shut up and thought for a second.
"What will Visser Three do to Tomif this great plan is destroyed?"

Tobi as said nothing. He knew t he answer.

Those who fail Visser Three die.

64

J. saw the | ane open up between Juan and Terry. A clear lane to the basket.

Thonk. Thonk. Thonk. My right hand dribbled the ball. | stuck ny left
armout, ready to ward off Juan if he came after me. | powered ahead.

Sneakers squeaked on the polished wood fl oor of the gym One of the guys
on ny teamyelled, "CGo, Jake!"

Juan saw ny nove and cane after nme. But | was just alittle too fast.
Thonk! Thonk! Thonk!

Stop. Pivot ny back to Juan. Lock on to the basket, focus, focus
| junped and arced the ball toward the hoop

It hit the backboard. It hit the rim It bounced away. No score.



65 | fell back against Juan and Terry - the three of us ended up in a
tangle on the gymfloor, arms and | egs everywhere. The ball rolled out
of bounds.

"No wonder you never made the team" Terry said, |aughing as he hel ped
pull ne to ny feet.

| had tried out for the team but | didn't make the cut. At the tine it
had bothered ne. Mstly because Tom had been the big basketball hero
when he was at our school. | wanted to live up to that.

Now, | realized |I didn't have tinme for after- school sports anyway. And
pl ayi ng during gym cl ass was enough basketball .

"Yeah? Well, | beat Juan with some of nmy ex cellent noves, and he /son
the team" | said. | reached back to help pull Juan up. "Al though I
can't figure out why they woul d want sone guy who | ooks |ike he's nade
out of straws."”

"I"mjust saving ny best stuff for the finals," Juan said. "I don't want
to waste ny secret, killer nmoves on you, Jake. And now you practically
crushed my | egs, you big ox. Man, you ought to be playing football."

"Good idea." | grinned at Juan. He's about five-eleven and wei ghs |ike
ten pounds. "Let ne practice my tackling on you."

Just then the coach whistled, which was the signal to hit the showers.
"Saved by the whistle, Juan," | said.

66 "You should have inherited some of Tonls npves,
brot her of yours has a junp shot."

Terry said. "That
"Man, Tom coul d have been in college ball easy. At a good school, too.
If he would have stuck with it," Juan chined in. "That boy has the gift."

They were right. Tomdid have the gift. But he had dropped out of
basketball. The Yeerk who controll ed himhad other plans, | guess.

| showered and got dressed for my next class. Marco was waiting out in
the hallway. He had gym next period.

"B-ball today?" he asked. "Cool. | thought it was going to be nore
wrestling. | hate westling. Getting up close and personal with sweaty
guys? Not ny idea of a good tine."

"The ancient G eeks used to westle with no clothes,” | pointed out.
"Just be glad this isn't Geece.”

"And no deodorant," Marco agreed. "It's go ing to be next Tuesday."
"What's going to be next Tuesday?"

Marco | ooked over ny shoul der and then, very casually, around the
hal | way to make sure no one was cl ose enough to overhear. "The governor
That's when he's going in the hospital. |I'Il bet you a hundred bucks

it's for henpbrrhoids." He

67 grinned. "That's why it's kind of secret. No one is supposed to know. "



"So, how do you know?"

"Well, we know fromthe nmeeting the other night that he's going, right?

So all | had to do is find out what his schedule is going to be. Turns
out it's no problem | told them!| was a reporter and they faxed ne a
copy."

Marco pulled a fol ded pi ece of paper from his pocket and opened it for
ne to see.

"See? Saturday he gives a speech. Sunday he goes on a TV interview show.
Monday he gives another speech. Tuesday . . . oops! Suddenly on Tuesday
he begins a five-day vacation, and they don't say where he's going."

"Why woul d he keep it a secret, | wonder?"

"Ch, puh-leeze. If it is henmorrhoids? A politi cian getting his
henorrhoi ds operated on? The jokes are just too easy. Letterman woul d be
tal king about it in his nonol ogue."

| smled. "Yeah, okay. Good work."

"Tormorrow s Saturday," Marco said. "Should we do it then?"

| guess the expression on ny face showed how | felt. Marco cocked his

head and | ooked si deways at me. "You okay, man? You had a cl ose cal

last night. |I've been there, so | knowit isn't easy to just get past it."

68 "No, I'mcool,"” | said. | gave hima push. "Besides, since when are
you all psyched to go?" Marco had al ways been the nost reluctant nem ber
of the group

"You know since when," he said softly.
| nodded.

Marco was no longer reluctant to fight the Yeerks. It had becone a very
personal battle for him

"Yeah, sorry," | said.
"As far as the others are concerned, |I'mstill the same old Marco," he
said. "I don't want themthinking anything is different. |I don't want

them feeling sorry for ne.

"Now, Marco, how is anyone ever going to feel sorry for you? You're so
total Iy obnoxious."

"And | plan to stay that way."
The bell rang, signaling the next class.

"Ckay," | said. "Tonorrow. We'll need to think of sonme way to get inside
that hospital, though. They'll really be on the | ookout."

"Actual ly, Cassie already suggested sone thing to ne," Mrco said.

| rolled my eyes. "Ch, man. You know, | like Cassie. But this is the
girl who suggested we try an ant norph."



Marco started to head into the gym | headed toward cl ass.

69 "Not ants," he said over his shoulder. "I don't even want to know. '
"Thi nk dog poop."

"What ?" | denmanded. But by then he was through the door and gone.
70 CH

Sonet hing nice, but for fifteen bucks or less,"” | said. "My dad's
birthday is in two nmonths, so | have to spread ny noney pretty thin."

It was after school. W had headed to the nall. Me and Cassie and
Rachel . My nomi s birthday was comi ng up. | had about fifteen dollars to
buy her sonething, and the last tinme |I'd bought her a present it hadn't
turned out all that well.

Who woul d ever guess that she wouldn't appreciate a classic Spiderman #3
in almost mint condition?

kay, so | was a year younger then. Plus, | had asked Marco to help ne
find sonet hi ng.

71 This time | asked Cassie if she would help nme shop. Wich was al npost
as dumb, since Cassie isn't really into clothing and cute little stuff.

So Cassi e had asked Rachel to help.
"How about that store?" | asked, pointing at one that had wonen's cl ot hi ng.

"Yeah, right. Good choice, as long as you have at |east a hundred
dollars to spend," Rachel said.

"Ckay. How about ..." Cassie began

"Uh-uh. Cassie, think about it," Rachel said, |ooking slightly perturbed
by our stupidity. "Look at the nanme of the store. It mght as well
scream'fat, middle-aged | adies.' Jake? Do you want to tell your nom you

think she's fat?"

"No." | shook nmy head vigorously. But then | thought it mght be a trick
guestion. "I nean, | don't, do I?"

Rachel rolled her eyes. "No, you don't. Duh. Have you two ever shopped

for anything? | feel like I'mdealing with Ax here. | nean, are you two
fromthis planet? We're | ooking for sonething on sale. Sonething that
says 'Mom | still think of you as being young and cool .' Sonething

classic, understated. Mst likely, we're talking a departnent store."
She pointed. "That department store. Second floor. Toward the front, on
the right. That's where we want to be. Look for sale signs. They'll be
red with black letters.”

72 Cassie grinned at ne. "See? Rachel owns this nmall."
" Shoppi ng and ki cking butt. Rachel's spe cialties,” | said affectionately.

We cruised the departnment store and in about ten m nutes, Rachel had
found a sil k bl ouse.



"It was thirty-three dollars originally," Rachel crowed. "Thirty-three
mar ked down to twenty-five. Then, a thirty percent discount for this
one- day sale. W got it for seventeen fifty! Do you realize that's

al nrost hal f off the original price? Seventeen and a half bucks! For that
bl ouse! Yes! She shops, she scores!"”

"Yeah, but | was only going to spend fifteen," | said nmeekly.

"You didn't spend too rmuch. Don't you know anythi ng? You saved fifteen
dollars and fifty cents. You cane out ahead by nore than fifteen bucks!"

"Wait a minute. How did | save, if | spent?"

Cassie put her hand on ny arm "No. Don't ask. Rachel uses a whole
twi sted math involved in shopping. Don't even try and understand it."

Rachel ignored Cassie's teasing. "Hey. Wile you pay, | have to go check
something in Juniors. Meet you at the food court."

Rachel peeled off, |eaving ne and Cassie alone in the racks of clothing.
73 "So when are you going to tell ne your idea?" | asked.
"I thought Marco already told you."

| shook ny head. "Nope. He just said 'think dog poop.' | did. | got a
very bad feeling as a re sult."

Cassie looked a little pouty. "Look, it was the only animal | could
think of that could get in and out of a hospital w thout getting stepped
on or poisoned. W wouldn't even be seen, probably. | mean, they go
everywhere. \Who even notices thenP"

"Cassie, so far | have done three insects. Flea, that was okay. Ant,

that was definitely not okay. And roach. I'mstarting to feel jealous of
Tobias. | mean, he's stuck as a hawk, but at |east he doesn't have to go
around turning into bugs."

"Do you have a better idea, Jake? Because | respect your feelings. | was
just trying to help. It's just a suggestion."

| drew a deep breath. "No, | don't have any great suggestions. |'mjust

Il mean . . . it's just, whatever happened to the good ol d days when
we woul d be tigers or wolves or something fun? | don't want to be a fly.
| saw that novie. The Fly. Both versions. The old one, and the new one
with Jeff CGoldblum | nean, a fly? A fly?"

"The movie. | forgot that novie," Cassie said.

74 She nade a face. "The one where the guy has a tiny little human head
stuck on a fly body and he's trapped in a spiderweb and he's going 'h-e-
e-e-l-p me-e-e' inthis little tiny voice? And that guy is so grossed
out he just crushes hin®"

W both just stood there, |ooking kind of sick.

"Mt hs?" Cassi e suggested

"Too slow," | said. "And too big. They would spot us."



"Ckay ... um... bees?"

"No way. No social insects ever again. Bees could be as bad as ants that
way. No social in sects. No hives. No colonies."” | shuddered at the
menory of the ant norph. It had been like dying. The ant had no

i ndi vidual self. It was just a part of a bigger nachine.

"Flies aren't social," Cassie said.

"Can | help you?" a sal eswoman asked.

"No," Cassie said. "Thanks, anyway."

W started wal king, heading to the food court to hook up with Rachel
"It would just be to get into the hospital,” | said, thinking out I|oud.
"If they are using the hospital to transfer Yeerks into hosts, it wll
nmean t hey have sone kind of a Yeerk pool in there. That's what we are
after. Find that Yeerk pool, wipe it out."

"So we would just be in fly nmorph for a brief

75 time," Cassie said. "I nmean, if we decided to do it. W'd have to
denorph to do any danage."

"And then, if we create enough confusion, we can escape in sone other
way. We wouldn't have to do flies again."

"True," Cassie agreed. "We'd probably only be in the fly norph for a few
m nutes. "

"Yep."

"So it's flies," Cassie said.
"Yep."

Then, both of us, at the same tinme, said "He-e-e-l-p me-e-e!
He-e-e-l-p me-e-e!"

76
Here's the thing about flies.

Being a fly is fun. It really is.

Turning into a fly ... that is a whole different story.

| guess it's no big secret that | kind of |like Cassie. | think she's
really pretty. But when | saw these two huge, glittering, bulging,
conpound eyes come popping out of her eye sockets, | screaned.

| mean, | screanmed |ike a baby.

"Yaaaaahhh! "

"Great, Jake. That's going to nmake her feel good," Marco said.

"Marco, you have your eyes closed," | pointed out.



77 "And they're staying closed, too.

"Excuse nme," Rachel said. She raced for the door of the barn and ran
outside. A few seconds |ater we heard the sound of barfing.

You have to understand. Cassie was nostly still human at the point where
the fly eyes showed up. She was about two feet tall and shrinking fast,
and the extra |l egs had al ready popped out of her chest, and the gauzy

wi ngs were growing fromher back, but her face was still a human face.

Until the eyes popped out.
Ch, nman. You think you' ve seen scary stuff? Maybe in novies or on TV?

You haven't seen any thing scary till you' ve seen fly eyes pop out of
someone's head like a pair of balloons.

She was pretty small by the time her fly nmouth appeared. | was grateful
for that. Because later, when | becane a fly, | saw what a fly nouth
| ooks Iike.

The eyes were bad. But if 1'd seen that |ong, tubular, sucking,
tonguel i ke thing conme rolling out. . . that thing that spits on the
food, then sucks the spit mxture back in ..

Rachel came back inside. "Sorry," she said shakily. "Anyone have sone
gun? A Tic Tac?"

Ax was puzzl ed. <Does the norphing process disturb you?>
"Sometines," | said, still fighting the urge to

78 | ook away as Cassie shriveled dowmn to a few inches. "Sone ani mals
give ne the willies."

<The willies? What are the willies?>

"Well, it's just this feeling of being grossed out. Sickened. Nauseated.
Creeped. Like your skinis craming. Wllies."

<l s she done?> Tobias asked. <I'mnot coming in there until she's done.>
"Tell Tobias it's okay, will you, Ax?"

<Tobi as. Prince Jake says it's cool.>

| smled at Marco, who was now peeking through his fingers. Ax was

| earning to sound semi -normal. At |east in thought-speak. When he was in
human nor ph and spoke out |oud, he still played with every sound and
drove everyone crazy.

Tobias flew in through the open hayl oft above.

"Can you hear me, Cassie?" Rachel asked.

"Tobias. Do you see her?" Cassie was a true fly now.

<CGot her.>

"Keep a sharp focus on her," | said. "Don't |ose sight."



<Relax. It's broad daylight, she's ten feet away. At this distance | can
see the hairs on her little fly legs. Unfortunately. Qoooh. GCh, man. Onh,
that's just not even slightly attractive.>

"Cassi e?" Rachel asked again.

"Tobi as? Try her with thought-speak."

79 <Cassi e? Cassie, can you hear me? There she goes! She's flying!>
"Don't |ose her, Tobias. Don't |ose her."

"She won't go far," Marco said. "All the horse manure in this barn?
Where woul d she go that's any better for a fly?"

Suddenly, in ny head | heard <Yeeeeee haaaaahhhh! >
" Cassi e?"

<Cassi e?>

<wWhooooo hoooooo! >

"Cassiel Answer us!"

<Cassi e? You okay?>

<Oh, man! Man! Can this thing fly! You guys have got to try this. This
thing flies Iike a rocket. Yaaaah haaaahhh! >

<Are you able to control the fly brain?>

<Yes, yes. Don't worry, you guys. I'mfine. Sorry. But it's just such a
conpl ete, insane rush! Come on, let's go, time's a-wasting.>

| sucked in a deep breath. | had been hoping everything would be fine.
That Cassie would not have any problens. But at the sane time, | was
utterly disgusted at the idea of becoming a fly. And now she was sayi ng
it was okay.

You'd think it would get easier, slipping in and out of strange shapes.
But you'd be wong. Gross is gross, and al ways remai ns gross.

"Ckay, guys. It looks like we're doing this,"
K
80 said, trying desperately to sound cheerful and optimstic.

"Ch, goody," Marco said.

<Yes! Coody!> Ax said, totally unaware that Marco was bei ng sarcastic.
"Sounds |ike Cassie's having fun," Rachel said.

"Uh-huh," | said. "Let's just do it."

W didit.

Mor phi ng was as gross as we'd expected.



But Cassie was also right. Once you were in the nmorph; once you got used
to the fact that your vision was |like a thousand tiny TV screens, each
showing a slightly different picture; once you got done freaki ng about
the way your nasty fly tongue stuck out; once you got past the bizarre
conbi nati on of hooks and bristles and hairs that made up your fly Ieg;
once you got past the fact that nothing | ooks right or famliar when
you're only about an eighth of an inch long; and npbstly, once you

st opped t hi nking about that stupid fly novie

Well, then, it was cool

| have flown before. As a peregrine falcon and as a seagull.

Both are cool. | nean, the falcon can go like 175 miles an hour in a dive.
Faster than a stock car. Faster than small pl anes.

81 But flying as a fly is totally, conpletely insane.

A housefly beats its wings 200 tines per sec ond.

Say "hello, there" out loud. In the tinme it took you to say that, a
fly's wings beat 200 tines.

A fly noves at about four mles per hour. Which doesn't sound very fast,
conpared to a falcon hitting al nost 200 nmiles per hour. But trust ne,
when you're only an eighth of an inch long, four nmiles an hour is |like
warp factor nine.

And what's really cool is you can do that going down, going left, right,
or straight up

And you can change directions in no tine. One nminute you' re shooting
straight ahead like a bullet, the next tenth of a second you're going
strai ght up.

Cassie was right. It was gross, but it was fun
<Yeeeee haaaaahhh! > Ax yell ed.

<Whoooaaaa hooaaahhh!> | cried as | blasted straight up at what felt
like the speed of light.

<We are ugly as sin, but we are so cool!> Rachel exulted.

<Let's go find sone dog poop!> Marco said. <Kidding,> he added a second
later. <Just kid di ngh

<Okay, okay, we have inportant stuff to do,> | said after we had al
spent a couple of mnutes getting used to the fly's sinple instincts and
pretty decent senses. <Time to get on the bus.>

82 Tobi as was the bus. The hospital was a couple of miles away. Flies
are fast in relative terms, but in actual speed, Tobias was a | ot

qui cker. It would have taken us hours. Tobias could carry us there in a
few m nut es.

<Hop on the big feathery guy,> Cassie said. <Aimfor the back of his
neck. We don't want his wi ngs or tail knocking us off.>



<It's just a good thing |I know you guys,> Tobias said. <My own little
neckl ace of houseflies. It's enough to gag a maggot. >

<Gag a nmmggot ?> Marco echoed, <Gag a maggot? Hey pal, don't be dissing
our kids that way.>

<Yuck, > Tobi as commented. And then we were off.

83 1 clung to Tobias's feathers. It was easy enough to do. Fly |l egs can
grab onto glass, or hang upside down on a ceiling.

| could feel the wind whipping around ne. It rattled nmy w ngs and
actually whistled through the chinks and joints of nmy tiny exoskel eton

An incredible array of aromas assaulted ny sensitive antennae.
Unfortunately, the main things ny fly brain seemed interested in were
anyt hi ng sweet, anything rotting, or anything de cayed and putrid.

<This is a little like that shrew norph | did early on,> Rachel pointed
out. <The sane interest in dead neat.>

Suddenly, a nonster! It |ooned huge in ny

84 compound eyes. Snaller than ne, but still way, way too big.
<What the . . . !> 1 yelped.

<What? What is it?> Cassie asked

<Oh, man. | think it's a flea. It |ooks about the size of a poodle. But
not even slightly cute.>

<Wait a minute!> Tobias cried. <Are you telling me | have fleas?>

<Just one that |I've seen,> | answered. <Now he's gone. He probably
j unped of f.>

Actually, | was lying. The flea was working his way al ong Tobi as skin,
beneath the feathers, |ooking for a good place to sink his penetrating,
bl oodt hirsty tongue.

But somehow | didn't think Tobias would want to hear that.

<Okay, we're at the hospital,> Tobias said. <I'll take a | ow pass, then
tell you guys when to junmp off. Kind of like an old war novie. You guys

are the paratroopers. >

<Good exanpl e, > Marco said. <Ever notice how in those old novies the
par atroopers nostly get shot?>

<Jake?> Cassie whispered to ne in thought-speak so that no one el se
coul d hear.

<Yeah?>

<You could still drop out of this nission,> she said. <Everyone woul d
under st ands

<Thanks. But no. Tomor no Tom the Yeerks



85 have to be stopped.> That's what | told nyself, anyway. | guess it
was true

<Okay, everything |looks fine to ne,> Tobias said. <I see an open w ndow
on the third floor. No screen.>

<You're sure?> Marco asked.

<Marco, in light this bright | could tell you if there was a single
strand of spiderweb across that wi ndow, |et alone a screen.>

<He sai d spi derweb, > Rachel npaned.
<H e-e-e-1-p me-e-e!> Marco m m cked.

By absolutely terrible luck, the old version of The Fly had been on TV
the night before. Like fools, we'd all watched it.

<l don't understand what this neans, > Ax grunbl ed.

<Cet ready,> Tobias said. <Three . . . two . . . one . . . baill>

| leapt fromhis back. | opened ny wings. The slipstreamwas so fast it
sent me tumbling, end over end through the air. But as my speed dropped
I quickly gained control

<Everyone okay?>

<Yee hah! > Rachel said.

<| see the wi ndow opening, > Ax sai d.

| saw himfly past ne |ike a buzzing, wob bling, careening jet fighter
At least | think it was him | fell in behind, follow ng his wake.

It turned out Ax was wong. \Wat he'd

86 thought was a wi ndow was actually a small sign on the side of the
building. Wth fly eyes you had to get pretty close to see anything. So
we bl azed along the face of the building for a while, trying to spot it.
<Keep goi ng, > Tobias called to us. <You're al nost there.>

Suddenly, | could feel a rush of cooler air, bil |ow ng out at us.

<Here we go,> | said

| turned into the current of air and seconds later was in the relative
dar kness i nside the building.

<Okay. We're | ooking for anything that m ght be a niniature Yeerk pool, >
| rem nded everyone. <Everyone except Ax has been near a Yeerk pool, so

try to renenber that snell, and see if your an tennae pick up anything
simlar.>

<I"Il tell you one thing. 1'll bet | know where the maternity ward is.
snel |l | arge nunbers of dirty diapers,> Rachel said.

<Okay, let's split up, like we planned. Ax and Cassie, you're with ne.



Rachel and Marco, be careful.>
Rachel and Marco peel ed off and soon di sap peared from sight.

The three of us flew out into what we figured was a hallway, since it
seened very long and had bright lights all along it.

87 <l snell poop. | snell a banana. At least, | think it's a banana.
And, | snell nore poop,> Cassie said. <Say one thing for flies. If you
ever need to find poop, hire a fly.>

Bel ow us, barely visible, we occasionally caught sight of big, noving
oval shapes - the tops of people's heads. But with our limted sight,
they seermed like floating islands of hair nmoving on a blurry sea.
<How s our time, Ax?> | asked.

<W¢ have used twenty percent of our time,> Ax reported.

<Good. That's right on plan,> 1 said, trying to reassure nyself as much
as the two of them

<Yaaaahhh! >

<What is it?>

<That human tried to reach up and hit nme!> Ax said. <But he was very slow >
<Hey, > Cassie said. <Hey. Do you guys snell that?>

<Mor e poop?>

<No. Simlar to poop, but different. A strange snmell. My fly brain
doesn't know what it is. I'mtrying to remenber . . .>

<| too am snelling sonething,> Ax reported. <But not very strong.>
<I"'mthinking we turn right,> Cassie sug gested.

<Right turn,> 1 agreed. Now | was getting the

88 scent, too. A dark, deep, rich aroma. Sweet and oily.

<Marco, Rachel,> 1 called to themin thought-speak. <You guys have
anyt hi ng?>

<Barely hear - : - nust --- away. Noth ing --- >

<W are at the limts of the thought-speak range, > Ax said.
Now t he scent was nore powerful than be fore.

<In there,> 1 said. <l think that's a door.>

W | anded. My six legs, each arnmed with sharp tal ons and sticky pads,
gri pped the snooth surface of the door

<Here's a question,> Cassie said. <How do you open a door when you're
like an eighth of an inch | ong?>



<Down to the floor. W can walk or fly under the crack.>

Seconds later, we were on the linoleum marching jerkily forward. W
passed beneath the door, then instantly took flight again.

<Oh, man, there is definitely something in here,> Cassie said. <Over
there. Do you see a big, shiny-Iooking superdome kind of thing?>

<Yeah. | agree. | think that may be it. Does anyone see anyone in the
roon? Any humans?>

No one di d.

89 <Okay, Ax. You denorph first. If someone barges in, your Andalite
body will be nore useful than the two of us as humans. >

<Yes, Prince Jake.>

<AXx? You really, really don't have to call me that.>

<Yes, Prince Jake. | am begi nning the change. >
<Cool . Cassie and | will hang out on the ceil ings
A few nonents later | saw a vast eyeball, stuck on the end of a |long

stal k, cone shooting up toward us where we hung upsi de down. One of Ax's
extra, stal k-mounted eyes. The eye turned to | ook at us.

Then, a violent vibration in the air. The eye di sappeared from sight.
And a second vibration, |ike something heavy falling.

<Ax? Are you okay?>

<Yes. There was a human here. But he is un consci ous now. >
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W denor phed as quickly as we coul d. Wien nmy hunman eyesi ght returned,
saw Ax, standing calmy in his Andalite form Against the far wall was a
man in a white coat, holding a clip board.

He was crunpl ed and unconsci ous, but alive.

<Knowi ng your brother is a Controller, I did not kill this creature,> Ax
said. <l feared it might be him>

"No. It's not. But that's a good instinct, Ax. \Woever this guy is, he's
someone's brother or son or even father."

| took a look first at my own body. | was barefoot, like |I always was
when | came out of a norph. And wearing only ny silly-Iooking bike

91 shorts and tight T-shirt. (Even Ax can't figure out how to norph
anything nore than the nost mnima! clothing.) But | seemed to have al
my usual |egs and arns.

"You okay, Cassie?" | asked.

"I"'mfine." She pointed at what had | ooked |ike a shiny superdone to us



as flies. It was a stainless steel vat about eight feet across.

I laughed. "You know what this is? This is a whirlpool. A Jacuzzi

Soneone just put a lid over it. Wiy would they have this in a hospital ?"
"For therapy,"
back probl ens."

Cassie said. "You know, for people with muscle strains or

| stepped to the side of the whirlpool. | grabbed the handles on the lid
and lifted. It opened easily on hydraulic hinges. | |ooked in side. |
recoil ed.

The water was sludgy, brown, and viscous.

And roiling with slugs.

Yeerks. In their natural state.

"Well, well, well,"” | said.

<Yeerks,> Ax said, with that conbination of disgust and pure hatred
Andal i tes al ways showed. <A portable Yeerk pool. There must be a small
Kandr ona near by. >

Yeerks nust | eave their host bodies every three days to return to a
Yeerk pool. In the Yeerk pool they feed by soaking up various nutrients,

but especially Kandrona rays, which are |like the

92 rays of their home sun. Kandronas are artificial sources of Kandrona
rays.

"Can they see us? Now, | mean?"
<No, Prince Jake. In their natural state they are blind.>

| wal ked slowmy around the whirlpool. My foot hit sonmething solid. The
punp for the whirlpool action. It was disconnected, with a wire pulled
out of the wall socket. The control panel had been ripped away, exposing
bare wires.

"Ax? What do you think would happen to all those Yeerks in there if the
tenmperature of the liquid suddenly went up to say, one hundred twenty
degrees? And the liquid was all agitated?"

Ax | ooked puzzled. <l believe the heat and the agitation night destroy
them >

"Well. That would be a pity." | made a quick decision. "Ax? Watch the
door to the hallway. Cassie? W may need you in sone nore danger ous

nor ph. What have you got ?"

"Wl f 2"

"Perfect. But no howing."

"What are you going to do?" Cassie asked.

"We came here to stop this sick operation, right? Well, w ping out a

hundred or so Yeerks night be a good way to start. |I'm going to hook
this thing back together, and Jacuzzi these filthy creeps to death."



There were no tools in the room But | did find

93 some tape and a pair of tweezers. That was all | needed. | began
reconnecting wires, red to red, blue to blue, green to green. Wt hout
the switches, the settings would all automatically be at maxi num

Maxi mum heat, naxi mumjets.

But all the while, in the back of ny head, was this nagging feeling.
It couldn't be this easy.

| connected the last wre.

Cassie had finished the transformation into her wolf body. She stood by
patiently, like a very big, very tough-Iooking dog.

"Ckay. Time to boil some Yeerks."
| reached down and stuck the plug in the out let.

It took a few seconds, then the boiling sound began. The famliar
Jacuzzi bubbl i ng.

The door opened. A man and a woman, both wearing white |ab coats. For a
split second they just froze and stared.

"Andalite!" the wonan yel ped.

Cassie was on her in a flash. She leapt, hit the woman hard, and knocked
her to the floor.

Ax noved toward the man, but the man was fast. He dodged, staying out of
range of Ax's tail.

| was still behind the whirlpool, out of sight. | was trying to focus on
nmorphing into tiger formfor a fight.

But then, two nore men, dressed in uniform

95 as guards, came plowing into the room The first one |eveled a gun
"Ax!'" | shouted. "A gun!"

Ax's tail flashed.

" Aaaar gghh!" the Controller screaned.

The hand that had been hol ding the gun was no | onger attached to the
man's arm

"Cet backup to the pool area! Andalites!" the second guard screamed into
a wal ki e-tal kie. Then he drew his gun.

BLAM BLAM
They told me later there was a third shot. But | didn't hear it.

A sl edgehamer bl ow struck the side of my head. A ricochet. For a brief
second | clung to consciousness. But then, | swooned. | fell.



Facedown in the whirpool

Facedown in the bubbling, boiling mass of dying Yeerks.
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"Pacedown, unconscious, in the superheat ing Yeerk pool
| don't know for how | ong.

When | woke | had two terrifying, overwhelmng feelings. One was

suffocation. | had breathed in a lungful of the liquid fromthe pool
| came to, gasping and hacking and gagging. | was alive, but | could
hardly breathe. Each breath was a struggle. | coughed and | think at one

point | threw up.

The second feeling was of pain in nmy head. Pain |like nothing |I had ever

even i magi ned be fore. It was |like soneone was drilling a hole in ny
ear, drilling straight into nmy brain.
96 | wanted to scream but | was still choking. I was on ny knees on the

floor of the hospital room wanting to cry fromthe pain and gasping for
every half-breath of air.

Al the while, a battle raged. They were trying to get in the doorway.
But it was too narrow for nmore than one or two human-Controllers at a
time to attack. Ax's tail and Cassie's long wol f teeth were enough to
hol d them of f.

BLAM Anot her gunshot!

"Stop firing, you fool!" someone shouted. "The pool is in there!l Visser
Three will eat your guts!"

Even in ny condition | could see that Ax and Cassie couldn't |ast.
needed to norph, to join the battle. But | could not seemto do it. The
pain ... or maybe the lack of oxygen ... | couldn't concentrate. My
brain was fuzzy, drift ing ..

| heard a runbling, pounding noise fromthe hallway outside. There were
cries and screans of rage. Suddenly, into the room burst a huge bl ack
gorilla and a second wol f.

Marco and Rachel

They had driven the attackers away, but only for a few seconds.

<Jake's hurt,> | heard Cassie say. <He fell in the Yeerk pool.>

<Marco, grab Jake,> Rachel ordered. <Get

97 something to cover his face. Ax, Cassie, keep holding the door. |'m
goi ng to change nmorph. W need nore firepower.>

| felt nyself lifted up off the floor. A white cloth was wapped around
nmy head. One of the lab coats froman injured Controller, | guessed.
was cradled in the huge arnms of a gorilla.



<Rock- a- bye baby, > Marco joked. <Hang in there, man. We're getting you
out of here.>

I was still coughing and gasping, but ny breathing was at | east

i mprovi ng. Not enough to speak, but | could breathe enough to keep from
passi ng out.

At the same tinme, something had happened to the pain in ny head. It was
di m ni shing. And yet, instead of feeling nore clearheaded, | felt nore
conf used.

"Cet them " a Controller was yelling outside the door. "Attack. Attack!"

<It doesn't look like I'mgonna fit through this doorway.> It was
Rachel . <So | guess I'll have to make the door a little bigger.>

| caught just a glinpse through the fabric that hid ny face. A flash of
somet hi ng huge and gray.

Rachel ' s el ephant norph

<Rachel ?> a voice in nmy head wondered. The voice was surprised. <A hunman?>
BOOOM  WHUMP!  CRRRUUUUNNCH

<Now the door is plenty big,> Rachel said.

98 WId screans! Panic! Cries of painl!

I was bounced and sl ammed agai nst walls and even dropped at one point.

felt us go down a set of stairs. | felt hands grabbing at nme and

sli ppi ng away.

Finally, fresh air. W were running |like mad for the shelter of a stand
of trees that fronted the hospital

<Cassi e! > Marco said. <You have a horse norph, right? Quick. Before they
figure out howto follow us.>

| was tossed onto the dirt.

The gorilla peel ed back the coat that was over my face. <You alive? Man
That was intense. That is one hospital that's going to need sone
redecorating. We're gonna put you on Cassie. Then we'll try to cover
your retreat.>

"My . . . head ..." | said.

<Headache? No surprise, dude.>

"Something . . . wong ... | can't. . . think."

<Don't worry. Take a break. W have it under control. Mre or |less.>
<Unbel i evabl e, > said a voice in nmy head. <Can it be? Humans?>

What was that voice? Wiere was it com ng fronP

Marco lifted me and slung nme over a horse's back. Cassie.



99 <Cassi e? A human, yes. And Rachel ? The cousi n? Human as well.>
My hand tried to pull the coat away from ny face.
What was happeni ng? There was a voice in side ny head.

W were running now, running and running at full gallop, through trees,
across | awns, down suburban streets where Cassie's hooves clattered |oudly.

W junped a fence. | flew through the air and | anded hard on the dirt.
| felt pain, but it cane fromfar away.

The coat was | oose. | |ooked around. Trees, everywhere. A panting horse
st andi ng near by.

| saw all this, but in a distant way, as if | were watching it all on
TV. My eyes noved left, right. They noved all on their own. Like someone
el se was focusing them

Cassie. | tried to say her nane. Cassie.

But no sound came from my nout h.

<Don't struggle, Jake, a voice in ny head said. It's pointless.>

What ? Who was saying that? Wiat was . . . ?

Then, a laugh only | could hear. <Put that primtive human brain to
wor k, Jake. Jake, the Aninorph,> it sneered. <Jake, the servant of the
Andal itefilth!>

100 Then | knew.

| knew what the voice was.

A YeerKk!

A Yeerk in nmy own head.

| was a Controller.

101 Very good. You figured it out,> said the silent voice in ny head,
nocki ng me.

<NO NO NO!>

<Jake, are you all right?> Cassie asked. For a noment | thought she had
heard me cry out. But no, she was just concerned.

Tobi as | anded on a branch overhead. <lIs he okay?>

<| can't tell. He's alive. He's breathing. But it's like he's zoned out
or something. W may have to take himto a doctor. >

| wanted to tell them both. To scream "They have ne! They are inside
me!" But | couldn't rmake my nmouth nmove. It was like there was a

102 roadbl ock. Like I could formthe thoughts, give the order to ny lips
and tongue to speak, but the order never got there.



<Struggle all you like, human. Fight nme!> the Yeerk gl oated. <Go ahead.
It won't matter, in the end. | amin your head. | am w apped around your
brain like a living bl anket. >

<NO >
<l can read your thoughts. | control your body. | amtapped into your
menory. | can read it |ike a book.>

<CGet out of my head! No! No! >

<Oh, | don't think | want to do that, Jake. Why woul d | abandon such an
i nteresting host? So you are the one who has driven Visser Three

hal f-nmad with rage. A kid. The midget.>

<M dget ? How do - >

<You're surprised |I know what Tom calls you? Ha ha ha. Ch, the irony
really is sweet. Don't you get it, clever Jake? Don't you see what's hap
pened, ny little Aninorph >

Cassi e had becone hunman again. She knelt down beside ne and | ooked down
into ny eyes. "He's alert. H s eyes are tracking. Jake? Jake, can you

talk to ne?"

It was a nightmare. That's what it was. Another nightrmare. | would wake
up soon. | would wake up and | augh and | augh

<| am Tenr ash one-one-four,> the Yeerk said

103 proudly. <Formerly Tenrash two-five-two, of the Sulp N ar pool. |
have been pronoted. No doubt you are happy for ne.>

<You filthy slug! Get out of ny head!>
<Do you know what ny | ast host was? Who it was?> the Yeerk taunted.

<Shut up! Shut up! Stop talking to ne! Go away.> It wasn't real. It
couldn't be real

<It was Tom of course. Your brother. | amthe Yeerk who controlled your
br ot her. >

That cut through ny growi ng hysteria. <What?>

<Ah, | thought that mght interest you. Yes, Tomwas ny host.>

<Then . . . he's . . .>

<Free? Ha ha ha.> The Yeerk |l aughed in ny head. <You're even stupider
than your brother. No, your brother's body has been given to a new
Yeerk. Soneone with a lower rank. | amtoo inportant now to be wasted on
Tom | amto take on a new and inportant project. A very special host.>

<The governor!>

<Jake, > Tobias tried thought-speaking to nme. <If you can hear nme, nove
your hand. >



<Well, well. Not a conplete idiot, are you?> the Yeerk said. <Yes. | was
to be given the nost inportant post on this planet. But this is better

still. Visser Three is very determned to catch you
104 and your friends. He will be surprised to learn that you are human. >
<I'Il never tell you who the - >

<The ot hers? You nean, Cassie, Marco, Rachel? Tobias, who's sitting in
the tree over our heads? And of course the one remaining An- dalite,
Aximli Esgarrouth Isthill?>

"W have to get himto a doctor," Cassie told Tobias.

Just then, Marco arrived. He was fully human again. He was dressed in
hi s morph cl ot hes and wal ki ng gi ngerly wi thout shoes. "Doctor? He needs
a doctor? What's the matter with hin®"

"Nothing is the matter with ne," | said, quite suddenly. "I'mfine."
Only | didn't say it. My mouth spoke the words. But | didn't say it.

The Yeerk had spoken through my nouth.
"No way," Cassie said. "W're taking you to a doctor. You didn't answer
me for like five min utes. Maybe you have a concussion."

My body sat up. "Sorry | scared you, Cassie. But I'mfine. And where are
you going to take me? Back to that hospital ? What if some doctor does a
bl ood test and he sees sonething that shows himI|'m an Ani norph?"

"Li ke what?" Marco asked, soundi ng skepti cal

"How do | know? Maybe some | eftover roach DNA. Look, |I'mfine, okay?"
105 <I' m goi ng back up, > Tobi as said. <Make sure no one is after us, and
see if Rachel and Ax are okay.> He flapped his wings and fl ew away

t hrough the trees.

"As soon as we know Rachel and Ax are safe, we need to break up and go
our separate ways," nmy nmouth said.

The Yeerk was considering his next nmove. | could not "hear" his
t houghts. But | could feel himusing ny brain. He was digging through ny
menory. Trying to |earn quickly about the others.

He was using ny brain. Using ne.

| had to do sonething quick. Something to warn Cassie and Marco. Surely
t hey woul d guess what was happening. They were the two people in the
whol e worl d who were cl osest to ne.

Surely they would realize that | was no | onger nyself.

Wul dn't they?

"I don't think there's all that much the Yeerks can do right now " Marco
said to Cassie. "W're deep in the national forest. It would take a

while for themto organize a search. They'd need helicopters and | ots of
human-Control l ers. And they don't even know what they're |ooking for."



He | aughed. "After all, they still think we're An- dalites.”

"Yeah, but it means we're going to have to be very careful with Ax," ny
nouth said. "We'l

106 need to hide him | think we may have parboiled quite a few Yeerks
in that whirlpool. They're go ing to be very upset."

It was incredible. It was shocking to listen to. The Yeerk was using ny
voice. My inflection. He was saying the words | woul d have said.

Marco and Cassie woul d never guess. As far as they could see or hear,
the Yeerk in my brain was ne.

<Yes, little human,> the Yeerk sneered silently. <Your body is ny hone
now. M ne. Body and mind, under ny control. Forget resistance. It is
futile. No host has ever overpowered a Yeerk. It is inpossible.>

| felt a dark wave of terror wash over nme. He was telling the truth.
knew he was. No host had ever defeated a Yeerk

Resi stance was futil e.
Futil e.

| would never be free. Just like Tom If this Yeerk noved on, they would
give me to another. | was a sl ave.

For ever.

There was a noi se behind ne. Footsteps on the pine needles and | eaves.
At the same tine, Tobias cane swooping down to | and on a nearby branch

| turned around. Rachel

107 "Hey, cousin," | said. "I see you nade it okay."
Then, a touch on ny shoul der

| spun suddenly. | hadn't heard anyone el se arriving.

Ax! Just behind ne. H's Andalite face close to mine. Hi s big eyes
wat chi ng ne.

And in that split second, hatred revealed itself. A hatred that had
crossed light years of space to play itself out on planet Earth.

<Andalite!> the Yeerk hissed silently. And in that one word | heard the
same fury and contenpt | heard whenever Ax said the word "Yeerk."

Only | heard it. The Yeerk did not say a thing.

But surprised, unaware, unprepared, he did curl nmy lip in an instinctive
expression of revul sion

It was a small thing. It lasted only a second. And then the Yeerk was
using my nouth to say, "Hey, Ax. You did great back there when - "

In a novenment too fast for ne to see, Ax whipped his tail forward. In
the blink of an eye, his scythe blade was | eveled a quarter-inch fromny



t hr oat .

<Yeer k! > he said.

108 " Ax

What are you doi ng?" Cassi e de nanded.

"Are you NUTS?" Marco cried.

"What's your problem Ax?" my voice asked the Andalite.

But he did not waver. And he did not pull that deadly tail away from ny
throat. <Prince Jake has been taken. He is a Controllers

"What ?" Rachel snapped. "Back off, Ax. You're crazy."

<Hi s head was in the Yeerk pool |ong enough for a Yeerk to enter his
head, > Ax said. <And just now . . . you all saw his expression when he
was surprised to see me. | amnot human. | do not

109 know every human expression. So tell me. \Wat was that |ook?>
"This is crazy." The Yeerk tried a disbelieving | augh. "Marco
Cassie . . . would you please tell this nut that I am okay?"

But | saw doubt in Marco's shrewd eyes. "Yeah, |'msure you're fine,
Jake. But Cassie? Didn't you say Jake seened zoned out? Like he woul dn't
answer for a few mnutes, even though he was awake?"

Cassi e nodded her head. She, too, was | ooking suspicious. "Yeah. He
seened normal and all, but he wouldn't answer ne." She shrugged. "Sorry,
Jake, but you did act funny."

<It takes a while for the Yeerk to take full con trol of the host
brain,> Ax said. <During that tine the host will be passive. He nmay even
seemto be in a conm. >

| swear, | could have kissed the Andalite right then. | wanted to yel
"Yes! Yes!"
"You guys can't possibly believe this," my nouth said. "I nean, okay, we

have to be careful. But it's ne. It's nme, Jake, all right?"

"Being Jake and all, you'll understand if we take a minute to think this
t hrough," Rachel said. "Ax? How are we supposed to know one way or the
ot her ?"

Tobi as answered for him <The Yeerk needs to

110 return to the Yeerk pool and absorb Kandrona rays every three days.
If we hold himfor three days, we'll know. >

Now | felt just the slightest edge of fear fromthe Yeerk. He was
nmeasuring the odds. Trying to decide what to do. But with AxX's tai
bl ade at ny throat, the Yeerk kept ny body very still.

"We can't hold himfor three days," Cassie ar gued. "His famly would go
ballistic. They'Il call the cops. Chapman will realize he's not in
school. The bad guys will put two and two together."



"Look. Hello. Hello-0-0? It's ne, Jake. Re nenber? | amnot a Controller."

Marco shook his head. "If heis ... if there's a Yeerk in his head, then
he knows all our se crets. If he gets in touch with any other Yeerk, we
are all dead. W can't take the chance. Maybe Ax is right. Maybe not.

But we can't guess wong."

<l agree,> Tobias said. <If he's still Jake, he'll understand. If he's a
Controller, well, | guess we'll find out, won't we?>

"Rachel ?" Marco asked.

Rachel met ny gaze. "Sorry, Jake. But we have to play it safe. You know
that."

"Look," | argued. "It's like Cassie said. My folks will go nuts. They'l
call the police. They'll go on TV asking if anyone has seen ne. They'l
be putting up posters all over town. | mean, no offense, Tobias, but I

have an act ual

111 famly, not sone nessed-up aunts and uncles who didn't want to be

taking care of me in the first place. People will notice if |
di sappear." | turned to Cassie. "Cassie, conme on. Explain it to them™
Cone on, Cassie, | thought. Come on, be hard for once. Don't feel for

me. Don't be sweet, just this once.

"There is a way," Cassie said hesitantly.

"To be sure whether he's a Controller?" Rachel asked.

"No," Cassie said. Her voice grew stronger. "A way to keep his famly
and the school from knowi ng he's gone. Ax could do it. Ax could norph
into Jake."

Cassie. The amazing Cassie. She had hit on the one possible solution. |
wi shed so badly I could tell her right then what an amazingly smart,

i ncredi bly cool person she was.

The Yeerk in my head was not happy.

<What's the matter, Tenrash one-one-four of the Sulp N ar pool ?>
asked. <Not feeling quite so cocky anynore?>

Ax reached one of his delicate, many-fingered hands toward ny face. He
pressed his fingers against my forehead.

<I| will acquire your DNA now Prince Jake, > he said
The Yeerk could not stand it anymore. The
113 Andalite's touch nade himso furious it was |ike a physical illness.

"CGet your hand off nme, Andalite filth!" he screamed aloud in a distorted
version of my voice

But Ax's tail was still within an inch of nmy jugular. And the Yeerk knew
very well how deadly fast that tail was. He did not nove.



The others all stared, w de-eyed.
"Well," Rachel said. "At |east now we're sure."

"No, you're wong," ny voice pleaded. "He's just making ne mad. Hey,
it's been a stressful morning, all right? Gve nme a break."

<' Andalite filth' ?> Tobias repeated the Yeerk's words. <W're supposed
to believe Jake woul d say that? Jake? Because he was stressed out? Nah
Not in this universe.>

"Jake," Cassie said, looking into ny eyes. "I know you're still in
there. | know you're probably afraid. But we will get that thing out of
your head, Jake. W will."
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kay ," Marco said. "W need a place to keep him"

"W can't use anyone's hone," Cassie said, thinking aloud. "W can't use
my barn. My dad is in and out of there constantly."

<l know a place,> Tobias said. <It's not far fromhere. An old shack
back in the woods. >

"We can tie himup," Rachel said. "But we'll still have to have at | east
one of us there all the tine, to make sure he doesn't get away."

<I cannot help very nmuch,> Ax said. <I will be pretending to be Jake.>

"Ckay," Marco said, "then the rest of us, Cassie, Rachel, and I, wll
rotate shifts, along

114 with Tobi as. Tobias can stay the whole tine, except when he has to
go hunting."

"Ckay, let's go," Rachel said. "Cone on, Jake. Get up. We're out of here."
Cassi e cane over and gave ne her hand. She hel ped pull ne to ny feet.

It was an odd nonent, because | could feel Cassie's touch. And yet | had
no power to squeeze her hand, or give her any assurance.

The Yeerk did that for me. He deliberately held her hand an extra few
seconds.

<She cares for you,> the Yeerk said. <She is their weak |ink. Rache
will be strong. So will the hawk and the Andalite. But Marco ... he
t hi nks too much. And he has an interesting history. He is open to
per suasi on. >

| felt sick. The Yeerk was opening ny mind at will. Readi ng whatever he
wanted. | had no secrets fromhim None. He already knew everyt hi ng
knew about ny friends. If he got away .

My feet began wal king. Tobias |ed the way, appearing and di sappearing in
the trees above.

Rachel wal ked ahead of me. Behind nme, Marco and Ax. Cassie stayed at ny
si de.



"Fromall we know, Jake, you can still hear nme and understand ne,"
Cassie said. "I know you can't answer. O if you do answer it won't be
you, anyway - "

115 "But it is nme," said the Yeerk. "Wio else would it be?"
"The Yeerk," Cassie said calmy.

"You think I'"'ma Controller just because | yelled at Ax? Like |I've never
| ost ny tenper be fore? Cone on. It was a bad day. For all of us, but
especially for me."

<Not so bad a day, > Ax piped up from behind. <How many Yeerks were in
t hat pool ? How many survived those tenperatures? Only you, by getting
i nside Prince Jake. How many of your pool-fellows died today?>

| could feel the Yeerk boiling with rage. It was shocking and bizarre to
feel so much enotion. It was sonething he could not hide fromnme. |
could feel his enotions, even though | could not penetrate his thoughts.

"AX," the Yeerk said, "I'mnever happy when any creature has to be
destroyed. But | don't feel any pity for those Yeerks. They are out to
ensl ave us. W did what we had to do."

It was perfect. Exactly what | would have said. Because it was exactly
what | felt.

Qut of the corner of my eye, | saw Cassie look ing at me with a puzzled
expr essi on.

<See? Already she has doubts,> the Yeerk said to me. <She is bothered by
the Andalite's bl oodthirstiness. She liked what | said nore.>

116 Was he right? Wuld all of nmy friends stand firnf? How coul d they,
when every word | spoke sounded exactly like nme?

W marched through the woods for what seened like a very long tinme. None
of us could nove very fast because we were w t hout shoes. Tobias knew
t hese woods well and | ed us around branbles and rough patches, but

still, my feet were tender after an hour of wal king on pine needl es and
twi gs.

But the pain was so far away. ... | was feel ing it froma distance. It
was |ike | was shackled. Chained to a wall. | could not nove a hand, or
even a finger. | did not blink ny owm eyes. | did not decide which

direction to | ook, or what sounds to focus on
The Yeerk's control was absol ute.

<Al nost there, > Tobias said. <l'mgoing higher to nake sure the area is
conpletely clear.>

<Al'l this walking. Such a waste of effort,> the Yeerk commented to ne.
<They cannot possibly hold me against nmy will. Not even for three hours,
| et al one three days. >

"You heard Tobias, right, Jake?" Cassie asked. "Alnpbst there. It's a
good thing. My feet are killing me. I need to wal k barefoot nore often
Like I did when | was little. Toughen up, for times like these. CGetting



hone will be easier. | can just use ny osprey norph and fly hone."

117 "Cassie, listen," the Yeerk said. "I know you guys think you're
doing the right thing. But there's no way Ax can pull off being nme. My
parents will figure it out. O worse yet, Tomw |l figure it out. Then
we'll all be dead. Don't you see what's happeni ng here?"

"Shut up, Yeerk," Rachel snapped. "I've known Jake all ny life. Marco
has known hi m since they were kids. And Cassie has known himfor years.
Bet ween the three of us, we can teach Ax to pass for Jake."

"It will never work," the Yeerk said

Rachel stopped wal king. She turned to face ne, blocking the way. She was
smrking, but she seenmed to be | ooking past ne, over my shoul der. "No?
You don't think so, Yeerk?"

The Yeerk stopped wal ki ng. "Rachel, you don't have to try and inpress ne
wi th how tough you are. | know you're too snmart to really believe any of
this. And you know as well as | do, this is not going to work."

"I disagree," a voice behind me said. "Hu mans believe what they see.™
The Yeer k whi pped ny head around.

There, standing a few feet fromnme was . , . ne.

Total ly, absolutely, ne.
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Tie was a perfect copy of me. Like looking in a mrror

"I morphed a while back," Ax said. "I've been watching the way you wal k
and nove. To copy you better. Ter. Bet. Ter."

The Yeerk grinned. "You may |l ook like ne, but that isn't going to be
enough. | give it an hour before Tomfigures it out."

Marco | ooked at Rachel and cocked an eyebrow. Rachel |ooked at Cassi e,
who sighed and nodded her head.

"See, that was a stupid way to play it, Yeerk," Marco said. "If you
really were Jake, you might be frustrated that we wongly suspected you.
But

119 you'd figure the smart thing would be to help Ax play the role. If
you were you, so to speak, you'd have to hope Ax pulled it off."

Rachel curled her lip contenptuously. "You just blew final Jeopardy.
You're still trying to nake us |let you go. By now Jake woul d have rea
i zed he had to hel p us succeed."

The Yeerk said nothing. | think he knew he'd nmade an error. But | stil
sensed absol ute confidence fromhim Like a poker player holding an
extra ace.

W reached the shack. It was a depressing, half-fallen-down ness with a
wood floor and log walls and a roof that only covered half the place.



There was a bird's nest of sonme type in the rafters. Bushes had grown in
through a hole in one wall. There were beer cans and soda cans strewn
around, but they all |ooked pretty old. Nothing recent.

Tobi as had chosen well. W would probably be left alone for the three days.
Tobias, with his laser vision, had found a few feet of rope in an old
canpground. He flew back with it in his talons and Marco and Rachel tied
nmy hands behi nd ny back

"Sorry, Jake," Marco said. "But that's the way it is. If you're still in
t here, you understand."”

"We' || | oosen the rope every couple of hours

120 so the circulation isn't cut off," Rachel said. "I'Il be here for
the first shift. Cassie and Marco are going back with Ax, to get him
prepared to play you." She smiled. "He already has the serious,
responsi bl e- soundi ng thi ng down. They just need to give hima sense of
hunor and stop himfrom playing with every sound he says."

It sounded fairly good to me. But | was ner vous that only two of them
woul d be around to guard ne.

O course, one of those two was Tobias. | could never run fast enough to
hide fromhim And Rachel could norph into a wolf and run nme down.

But it bothered ne that the Yeerk in ny head had not |ost his cockiness.

In fact, he was reveling in a fantasy of promptions and power. <Wthin a

few hours I will be back with ny kind. I will personally tell Visser
Three all | know. It will be the end of your little band. The end!
Visser Three will pronote me again. It will be the fastest series of
promotions ever. |'malready in the one-hundreds. | could rise to the
nineties. I will be an Under-Visser. In a few of your years, who knows?

| could be a Visser!>

But it was nore than just talk. | could see the pictures, too. The
i mges his mnd conjured up

121 They were sketchy, but | saw Visser Three nodding his head as ny
Yeerk, still in my body, showed himny friends. They were all bound and
gagged and lying hel pless on the floor of Visser Three's Bl ade ship.

Why was | seeing this? The Yeerk was able to shield his other thoughts.
Was this fantasy too enotional for himto hide fromne? O was he ac
tually showi ng off for ny benefit?

<Do you have these fantasies a lot?> 1 said, as cruelly as | could.

<You want to laugh at ny fantasies? Shall | delve into a few of yours?
Let's see what's hidden deep in your brain, human.>

And then, to ny horror, | was no longer in the cabin. It was a bright,
huge gymasi um But not exactly a gym A sports arena. Yes. Wth
t housands and thousands of fans.

| felt like crawming away. | knew this fantasy. It was kind of |ane, |
guess. But | could not escape. The Yeerk could play ny fantasies as
easily as sticking a cassette into a VCR



In ny fantasy people were cheering. And there | was. In a pro uniform |
was ol der. But | still |ooked pretty much |ike myself.

The gane clock was at five seconds. Four. Three. | set up and took an
i ncredi bl e three-point shot frommd-court.

122 Swi sh!
The stadi um went crazy! Cheering. Horns soundi ng. People chanting nmy nane.

And there was Cassie, in the stands. Snmiling at me. She was sitting with
ny parents.

And there was Tom

He wal ked out onto the court and threw his arnms around me. He patted ne
on the back.

"Great gane," he said. "As usual."

End of fantasy. The images di sappeared.
| felt very small suddenly. Very uninportant. Very weak.

<Ah, yes,> the Yeerk said, and | aughed. <lt shocks you that | can play
your thoughts back for you. Your brain is no different to me than one of
your primtive human conputers. | open any file I like. | play any
software. | use you. | own you. | doninate you. You are nothing anynore.
Just an echo. Just a ghost haunting the machine of your own brain!>

<Yeah?> | managed to say. <Well, you're a screwup who is tied up in a
cabin in the woods. In three days, you're dead.>

<| won't be here three days, > he said.

<You'll be here, far fromyour stinking Yeerk pool. No Kandrona rays.
And you'll shrivel and die and craw out of nme.> | had been cal m But
then, | lost control. <You'll die! You'll die like the others died! You
think you'll win? You'll |ose!

123 You'll LGOSE! You can't control ne! You can't control ne! You can't
control me!>

<0h?> the Yeerk asked with silky nmenace. <That's just what your brother
said. At first. Shall | show you? Shall | play one of Tom s nenories for
you? | can feel you cringe. | can feel your fear. Yes. Yes, | wll.

Here, enjoy a preview of your fu tures

It was as if a third mind had joined us. It was real. So conpletely
real. Not like a vision or a novie or sonething. | felt this. | felt it
exactly as if | were there.

My brother's mind. Hs thoughts. His meno ries, as clear as if | were
seeing themnyself. Tom. . . sonme piece of Tomthat the Yeerk stil
carried with him.

It was fromjust a few days earlier

He was sitting at the breakfast table, across fromne. | saw nyself



through his eyes. | looked . . . distant. Distracted. Preoccupied.
"Hey, mdget. Wat's up?" he asked ne.

"Not much. How about you?"

"Ch, I'mgoing to a neeting."

"The Sharing?" | asked him

"Yeah. W're doing sonme cleanup in the park. You know, do our part for
the community and all. Then we're having a barbecue afterward. You

really should join, you know. We'd get to spend nore tinme together."

124 It was just as | renenbered it. Except that now, | felt Tom s
enotions, not mne

The real Tom The true Tom who was crushed beneath the Yeerk's control
He was crying. Sobbing, helplessly, silently.

<Not Jake, > he cried. <Leave Jake al one. Leave ny brother alone. |'ll
ook, 1'll never trouble you again. | swear it. Just |eave Jake al one.>

The Yeerk waited while the full inpact of direct contact with Tom s nind
sank into my own. Tom was defeated. Desperate. He spent his tinme w shing
he coul d die.

He had given up any hope of escape. Gven up

<That's how it always is,> the Yeerk said. <At first the host fights, or
at least tries. But hour af ter hour and day after day they see that
they cannot rule their own bodies. The host sees that no one even knows
what has happened to him No one knows he is lost in his owm head. And,
over tine, hope dies. The host beconmes a faint, shattered creature. Like
your brother.>

The Yeerk was telling the truth. That was what nmade it so terrible. It
was true. | could feel Tom s conplete, utter despair.

| could feel that he had accepted defeat.
I knew that all he w shed for now was an end.
125 And | knew, also, that | was no stronger than Tom

But still, one hope lingered in ne. <Three days,> | told the Yeerk. <In
three days you will die.>

<Wait and see, human. Just wait and see.>
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J. found out very late that first night why the Yeerk was so confident.
Rachel was keeping guard. Tobias was nearby in a tree.

They had brought food - some sandw ches and some juice, which "I" had

eaten. Then, as Rachel sat nearby, reading a book by the light of a
flashlight, the Yeerk pretended to sleep



| guess in a way | did actually sleep. I was nmentally exhausted. | was
weary and depressed. Mire tired than | have ever been in ny life. And
yet afraid that if | dreanmed, the Yeerk would watch ny dreans.

My fear was justified. | did dream The same dream|'d had before

127 | was the tiger. Tomwas ny prey.

W were in the dark, deep woods, and | was hunting himwth all my tiger
skill. He was stum bling and noi sy and weak.

I knew | would take him

At last, too tired to run any further, Tomfell. He waited, helpless,
while | gathered the power of ny tiger body and prepared to | eap

And then, | was no longer the tiger. | was ny own prey. | watched
t hrough eyes wide with terror as the tiger sprang.

| woke up. My eyes were al ready open

<Interesting dream > the Yeerk said. <Very netaphorical.>

| |1 ooked out through the eyes the Yeerk had opened. Rachel was stil
sitting back against the wall. Her book was open on her |ap. But her
breat hi ng was heavy and regular. Her eyes were cl osed.

She had fallen asl eep

Her flashlight was still on. It shone across the rough wood floor. It
illumnated my right arm and |eg.

My arm... ny leg ... they had changed! My arms were thicker, nore
powerful, and growing larger still. My hands had swol |l en and becone
huge. The fingers were disappearing, replaced by curved claws as sharp
as stilettos.

O ange- and- bl ack-striped fur appeared, a rip pling wave that grew to
cover ne.

128 | was beconing the tiger!

The realization hit nme like a jolt of electricity. | was norphing!

The Yeer k was nor phi ng!

How could | have been so stupid? OF course! The Yeerk controlled ny
hands and feet and voice, he controlled ny very nmind. O course he had
nmy nor phing power, tool

The others . . . they didn't realize. They didn't understand. They had
tied me up, but it was use | ess. The Yeerk had access to every one of ny

nor phs.

The ropes around ny hands were painfully tight as ny wists swelled to
becorme powerful forepaws.

The Yeerk raised the rope and used the tiger's teeth to tear the rope
apart.



| wanted to warn Rachel. She was still asleep. | had to warn her. The
Yeerk woul d escape. He might even kill her

But try as | might, | could not reach ny own body any longer. | could
not reach nmy own body.

<l won't kill her,> the Yeerk said. <Like you, she is capabl e of
nmorphing. | will deliver Visser Three four norph-capabl e hunmans, as well
as one Andalitescum >

I now saw the world through tiger's eyes. The night was brighter. And
heard with tiger's ears.

129 Ears that caught any sound that m ght be nade by a predator

The tiger sniffed the air. But the breeze was slight, and carried no
war ni ngs.

<What a wonderful animal this is, this tiger,> the Yeerk said.
<Excel |l ent senses. Fast and silent and deadly.>

The forest was dark and quiet, but for the rustling of |eaves in the
trees above. Absolute si lence, as the tiger crept away. No sound as the
tiger nelted into the shadows. And Rachel still slept.

Soon the shack could no | onger be seen. The beam of Rachel's flashlight
was swal | owed by bl ack night.

But the Yeerk was uncertain now. He did not know where we were. He did
not know which way to go

And then ... a sound. A snell.

Hunmans!

<What are hunmans doi ng here?> He opened nmy nmenory. He searched ny brain
for an expla nation. | had none. <Your own thoughts tell ne it is wong.
It is very late. Hunmans, this deep in the forest?>

The Yeerk moved away fromthe human scent. They mi ght be hunters. They
m ght be park rangers. Those were the possibilities he had pulled from
nmy own brain.
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130 The Yeerk sent the tiger body into a loping run. But after just ten
m nutes, the tiger tired and he had to sl ow down. Tigers are not

di stance runners.

<Whi ch way?> the Yeerk wonder ed.

And then . . . once again. Human scent. Hu man sounds.

| looked through the tiger's eyes and saw not hing. The Yeerk once nore
turned fromthe human scent.

The Yeerk searched ny nenory. <South. | rmust go south. But which way is



south? Anything else will send ne deeper into the forest.>

<l guess you're lost,> 1 said. The first thing | had said to the Yeerk
inalong tine.

<Shut up, slave. Once the sun rises in the norning | will know the way
to go.>

<Two hours in a nmorph,> 1 reminded him <If I'mstuck in tiger norph
then this body will be useless to you. Visser Three will want mnmy body
nor ph- capabl e. >

<Don't tell ne what Visser Three wants, > the Yeerk said.

But the Yeerk knew time was passing. He had to nmorph back to nmy normal
human shape.

Morments later, | was watching the world through human senses. The ni ght
vision was | ess acute. The ears heard too little. The human nose coul d
scarcely snell a thing.

131 The Yeerk wal ked, pushing on as fast as nmy human body coul d nove
with no shoes.

<In a hurry to go nowhere?> | asked.

<l know where |'m going,> the Yeerk snapped. Then he stopped. <Hah! |
shoul d have thought of it. O course! The falcon norph. | wll sinply
fly away. >

| watched like it was a TV program Like |I was far away frommy own
body. | watched with inter est as the body shrank. As w ngs sprouted. As
tal ons appeared. As -

VHAM

The hal f-bird, half-human body went rolling, end over end across the
ground.

<What ?> t he Yeerk demanded. <Wat hit me?>
He | ooked around frantically. But falcon eyes are for daytine hunting.
They are stunningly good in sunlight. In the dark, they are nothing

speci al

The Yeerk continued to norph. Falcon feathers grew, the w ngs becane
nmore fully forned.

VWHAM

A shadow wi t hi n shadows. A sense of sonething dark that disappeared
before the Yeerk could turn the falcon's head. Fromfar away | realized
the fal con body had been injured. There was a deep, bl oody gash in the
ri ght shoul der.

The Yeerk was beginning to be afraid.
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132 WHAM
A hamer blow A ripping of flesh and ten don.

The invisible eneny had struck again. The falcon would not be able to
take wing. Not now The falcon was crippled. Disabled by a silent, in
vi si bl e eneny.

And then | felt hope come alive in me again.

Because even as the Yeerk, crying in pain, de-norphed and returned to
human form | saw the eneny.

It landed on a branch. It was outlined against faint nmoonlight and
i nfrequent stars. The two little tufts on its head inspired its nane.

<The great horned owl,> | said to the Yeerk

<l can read your every thought, you don't need to tell nme what it is,>
t he Yeerk snapped.

<Oh, but | enjoy telling you. It's a great horned oW . It flies w thout
maki ng a sound. To bias watches them hunt sonetines. Tobias says they
can hear a nouse burp froma hundred yards away. He says they can see a
bug blink on a coal -black night.> | laughed silently in ny corner of ny
own brain. | laughed at the Yeerk. <As far as that ow is concerned, you
m ght as well have a spotlight on you.>

Then, to ny amazenent, Cassie's thought- speak was in ny head. A
voi cel ess voice that seemed to belong in a different life.

133 <Sorry | had to hurt you, Jake. But it was necessary. W realized
the Yeerk would try norphing. So we were ready. Rachel only pretended to
sleep. W wanted this Yeerk of yours to nmake his escape when we were
nost ready for him So you hang in, Jake. The forest is full of your
friends. >

The humans the tiger had snelled. ... My friends.

Then | felt it again. The sensation that filled me with a grimsort of
pl easure. | felt the Yeerk's fear

It was good to know that he was afraid.
It was very good.
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134 J. could feel the Yeerk opening ny nenory |ike a book again. He was
checking through the Iist of all the norphs | had ever done.

Dog. Fish. Flea. Seagull. Dol phin. Ant. WIf.
| knew what he nust be thinking. Wich could he use to evade the

wat chful ow in the tree above us? The ow who saw t hrough the night
like it was day, and heard the sounds no human coul d hear



<She can't stay in ow norph forever,> the Yeerk said. <She has a
two-hour tinme limt. Just as | do.>

<But of course there's Rachel and Marco and Ax. You don't know how many
of themare here. You don't know where they are or what they are.>

135 <Can the oW watch a flea? | doubt it. O an ant?> The Yeerk smrked.

<True. But how far can a flea travel in the two-hour tine limt? Twenty
yards? Thirty? Then you have to denorph and nmy friends will have no
troubl e finding you. >

<Shut up!> he yelled, |osing patience.

| reveled in his anger. It neant he was scared. It al so meant sonething
el se. | could not control ny arns or legs. | could not even keep nmy m nd
closed fromhim But he could not stop ny thoughts. He could not stop ne
fromtalking to him

And | had the power to annoy him To distract hi mwhen he should be
focused on escapi ng.

<You think you can harass ne?> he said, reading nmy thoughts as soon as |
had them <You overestimate yourself.>

<You underestimate us, Yeerk. You thought you'd just norph and wal k
away. You guessed wrong. And your three days is less than two and a hal f
al ready. Tick tock, Yeerk. Tick tock.>

<Let's see whether your ow friend can handle a wolf as easily as she
handl ed the fal con. >

He began norphing. The wolf formwas one | had enjoyed. Wlves are not
subject to nuch fear. And their instincts are easily mani pul ated. Not
like ants. Or the lizard that was one of mny earliest norphs.
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136 | watched as ny body sprouted gray fur. As ny face bul ged out to
become a long snout. As ny ears slid up the side of nmy head to rest on top

<| see our ow friend is keeping her dis tance® the Yeerk said. <l
t hought as much. >

He set out at a fast trot. Unlike tigers, wolves are |ong-distance
travel ers. They can cover amaz ing distances at a run. And worse, the
wol f brain seemed to have sone interior sense of direction. It knew
whi ch way was deeper into woods, and which way led to the city.

W ran through woods, through a night as dark as night can be. C ouds
hung | ow over the forest, allowing only the pal est glow fromthe noon.

<A qui ck jog back to what passes for civilization on this planet,
denorph to human, and your friends will be powerless to stop ne,> the
Yeerk said.

I wondered who he was trying to convince. Me, or hinself?



<You're an arrogant bunch, aren't you? You Yeerks, | nean.>

<Arrogant? Wiy wouldn't we be? W are the nost powerful race in the
gal axy. Overlords of the Taxxons. Conquerors of the Hork-Bajir and the
Ssstram and the Mak. Soon to be conquerors of the humans. >

137 <Don't count the humans just yet,> | said. <And there are still the
Andal ites. >
<We'l| save the Andalites for |ast,> he hissed.

He stopped noving and pricked up his wolf's ears. There cane a distinct
how i ng sound. Loud and not very far away, it rose and warbled and rose
agai n before dyi ng away.

A second wol f voi ce how ed.

<Anot her wolf. Two,> the Yeerk said. | felt himcontact the wolf's own
subnerged instinc tive mnd. Wiat was the neani ng of the how ing?

A notice. A warning to any other wolves that we are here. Don't cone
around, unless you want to risk a fight.

Suddenly | realized what it meant. | | aughed.
<This is an area we were in before,> 1| said. <As wol ves. W di scovered - >

<Silence! | know what you found. When will you figure out that | can
read your nenory as well as you can?>

<We found anot her pack of wolves. They think this is their territory,>
went on, enjoying the fact that | was bothering him <Those how s you
hear? Those are ny friends. They're calling to the other wolf pack

Better run faster, Yeerk. That big male who runs the other pack is tough.>

The Yeerk began running all out, pushing the wolf body for all the speed
and endurance it had.

The dark tree trunks were a blur as we ran

138 through the night, foll owed by the how s of wol ves who were not wol ves.
Then, a snell on the wind. The smell of an other wolf. A male wolf.

<| believe that's ny old friend now, > | said, |aughing.

The Yeerk stopped runni ng.

Ahead, through the trees, a pair of glittering yellow eyes glared at us.

O her eyes appeared. Five wolves - five real wolves - waited for us to

try to nove forward.

<Go ahead ? > | taunted the Yeerk. <Go kick his butt. O course, that's
areal /wlf there. An al pha male. Leader of his pack, which nmeans he's
probably been in a dozen fights and won themall. Go on, Yeerk. Tell him
how t he Yeerks are masters of the galaxy. I'msure he'll be very inpressed”®

| could sense the Yeerk's hesitation. H's un certainty.

<So nmany species on this planet,> he said to hinself. <So nmany bal ances



and connections. Everything preying on everything el se. Every power is
checked by some ot her power. Every ad vantage is cancel ed by sone
di sadvant ages

<Yeah. Earth. It's a tough nei ghborhoods

<When we take this planet, we will elinmnate these species. W will
simplify. Things should be sinmpler. Yes, nuch sinpler.>

139 <I have a news flash for you, Yeerk. | don't think you're going to
take this planet. | think this planet is going to take you.>

Just then, a human voice. "So. You about done playing games? Ready to
cone back to the shack?"

It was Marco. He was shoel ess and wearing his norphing outfit. He had
been one of the wolves who'd | ed us straight into the enemy pack

Marco shivered. "Look, M. Yeerk, it's cold and I'mfreezing. | always
knew this situation with the norphing outfits was going to be trouble
some day. So cone on. Let's go back to the shack."

For a nonent the Yeerk was so enraged he was ready to | eap at Marco and
tear out his throat.

But then, |unbering up behind Marco cane Rachel. The very | arge version
of Rachel with the trunk, the big | eathery ears, and the two huge tusks.

Marco seenmed to guess what had gone through the Yeerk's mind. "Go ahead.
Try sone thing. A wolf pack ahead. A very large, surpris ingly fast
African el ephant behind you. And nore surprises in the woods all around
you. Ch, and one nore thing . . . Cassie is nestled down in your fur
Sucki ng your blood, | imagine. She did the flea thing."

140 | realized then that there is a very basic dif ference between
Yeerks and hunans.

A human will fight even when he knows he can't win. Maybe our species is
just alittle crazy. But human history is full of cases where a handful
of guys would fight an entire army. They'd get stonped, but they'd fight
anyway.

That's not the way it is for Yeerks. They are ruthless. They will do
anyt hi ng, absolutely anything to win. But when the situation is

i npossible, totally inpossible, they stop fighting. They figure that
other Yeerks will carry on the fight for them

D fferent ways of |ooking at your world.

<You are fools,> the Yeerk said, having read ny thoughts. <It is madness
to fight when you cannot w n. >

<Yes, it is foolish. It is crazy,> 1 agreed. <And it's why we will wn.>
The Yeerk denorphed and returned to human form My human form

Marco wal ked away into the woods. Rachel runbled off. And a few m nutes
later, an oW ap peared to |l ead the way back to the shack

141 | he next mnorning, when it seenmed |ike no one was watching, the



Yeerk tried again. He norphed into an ant. He got three feet before
running into a group of ants froma different col ony. About forty of
them attacked. They were ripping the ant body apart when the Yeerk
de- nor phed and returned to human form

<This is a savage planet,> he said. <We will tane this world, when we
take it over.> But | don't think even he believed it anynore.

It was around nine in the norning on Saturday that the Yeerk first took
over my body and brain. By Monday eveni ng, when the sun went down, he
was grow ng di stracted, unable to concentrate clearly.

142 By the tine the noon rose in a newy clear, starry sky, he was weak
wi th hunger. Hi s slug body cried out for Kandrona rays the way a human
woul d cry for food or water.

| could feel his arrogance evaporate. | could feel his despair.
He still had fantasies of being rescued. But he couldn't make those
fantasies end very well. Even if he was rescued, he would no | onger be

the big hero who had destroyed the Ani norphs.

He would try to think of clever ways to outwit my friends, but he could
never be sure who was in the woods around us. O what formthey m ght
have taken.

He tried to take on a bird shape again, reformng the peregrine fal con
The DNA had not been affected by the injuries Cassie had caused to the
earlier morph, of course. The falcon was fine. But it was daylight this
time, and Tobias | anded while the falcon was still half-norphed. He
grabbed the falcon head in his talon and sinply explained that if the
Yeerk did not denorph, he would be killed.

For the first tine, the Yeerk broke his silence with the others and
spoke as a Yeerk

<If you kill me, you'll kill your friend, as well,> he warned.

<Yes, > Tobi as said. <l know. >

<You won't do it>

143 <Right fromthe start we have all said the same thing - better to

die than be a Controller™ Tobias said. <But in any case, | don't need to
kill you. I can sinply put your eyes out. A blind fal con doesn't fly far.>
The Yeerk surrendered and denor phed.

W waited, as the minutes and hours of the night ticked away. He stil

hoped for a miracle to save him But his hunger was a terrible thing,

growing with every second

<You think you'll win,> he sneered at me. <You won't w n. Your people
are blind to what is happening. And the Andalites will not return in tine.>

<Maybe. But you won't be there to see it,> 1 said. <lt nust be four in
the norning. Five hours left. Ticktock.>

<You're a cruel little human, aren't you?>



<l don't think so, no.>
<You know | am dying and you | augh at ne.>
<What do you expect? Pity?>

He | aughed. <No. W don't offer pity. And we don't expect pity. W are
the masters of the gal axy. Conquerors of the Hork-Bajir and - >

<Yeah, yeah, | know The mighty Yeerk empires

After that he said nothing to ne for a while. It was inpossible to
sleep. He sat with ny eyes open. He was too hungry to rest. The hunger
infil trated his mind. It twisted his thoughts.

144 <The Yeerk honme world is a sinpler place than this planet. Sinple
and el egant. No nore than a hundred ani nal species. Wat do you have on
Earth? A mllion species? Mre? Wat does a planet need with a mllion
speci es?>

| didn't answer. His time was running out. Let himtalk.

<W¢ Yeerks evol ved as parasites, not preda tors. Unlike you humans, we

did not kill to eat. We were peaceful. W took many different species as
our hosts. And as they evolved, so did we. Over tine, the Gedds evol ved.
They were a sort of ... like a nonkey, ! suppose. W were in the Gedds
till the Andalites first came. Sone of our people still have nothing

better than Gedds for hosts.>

<What about the Andalites?> | asked. <What happened when they came to
your worl d?>

<0f course. The Andalite has not told you their story, has he? \Wat a
pity. It's such a fine story. Ask your pet Andalite Ax sometine. Ask him
about the story of the Andalites and the Yeerks.>

<Maybe | will,> 1 said. | hoped the Yeerk would keep tal king, but he
fell silent.

The hours passed. An owl l|eft and was replaced by another. The nobon went
down. Dawn was coming. ! could feel it.

<Yes, > the Yeerk said, having read ny

145 thoughts. <Dawn. Just a few hours left. Ahhhh!> He cried out in
silent pain. <The fugue. It begins.>

<The fugue?>

<The final hours. You will not enjoy it, al though you may | earn a great
deal, human. You may |l earn nore than you want to - aaaahhh! >

| was watching his pain fromfar away. | was an observer. C ose enough
to know what he was feeling, but feeling none of it nyself.

At first it was wave after wave of pain. Starva tion and death by
thirst. Al rolled into one agony.

The sun came up. Cassie stepped into the shack fromthe woods outside.
She | ooked at nme and nodded. "It's happening, isn't it?"



| wanted to answer, but even now, my voice was not my own.
Cassi e came and sat down beside ne. Beside us.

"Ax says this part is pretty rough. Just renmenber, when it's all over,
['I'l be here.”

She slipped her hand into ny hand. | could feel it. So could the Yeerk
But he did not reject this small bit of confort, even though it was
i ntended for ne and not him

Hs mind was deteriorating. H's thoughts were becoming nmore visible to
me. Like a nmovie that kept drifting in and out of focus.

| saw i mages from a strange place, as seen

146 through strange eyes. Liquid all around. Shapes, |ike squids,
shooting through the liquid. Yeerks. Swimm ng in the Yeerk pool. Soaking
up Kan- drona rays.

And there were inmages of the first host. A Gedd. So, | thought - that's
what a Gedd | ooks like. I had seen a few aboard the Yeerk nother ship
but had not known what they were. They were humanoi d, short and stooped,
wi th webbed feet and three clunsy fingers.

| saw the world as the Yeerk had seen it, through Gedd eyes. The vision
was dim The hearing was better. The Yeerk had been excited at getting
his first host. He had subdued the Gedd mind with ruthless ease,
crushing it with his superior intelligence and will.

The nmenory made nme sick. The Gedd's bewil derment. His fear. And the
Yeerk's fierce arro gance.

| turned my attention away fromthe menory and back to the world around
me. To ny surprise, | noticed that nmy arns were shaking. My |l egs were
shaki ng.

Cassi e had put her arm around mnmy shoul ders.

"Jake, if you can hear ne, it's alnpst eight. One hour to go. Jake ..
the Yeerk in your head is dying."

"Yes," | wanted to say. "He is."

147 he fugue.

The final hours of the Yeerk's Iife. I was watching himdie.

A |l ot has happened to ne since | first saw the Andalite prince land in
that construction site. Mdrre strange things than happen to nost people

intheir entire lives. But the strangest was this. And the saddest.

The Yeerk cried in pain, again and again. And the visions cane floating
up, crystal clear, as if they had just happened.

Vi sions of the good tines in the Yeerk's life. And of bad tines. The
enotions were strange. Alien. | guess that's the word for them There
was no nmenory of love. | guess Yeerks don't do |ove.



148 But there was affection. Pride. Fear. Regret. Those | coul d understand.

And along with the Yeerk's own nenories, | began to see the mnds of his
hosts. The Gedd who had a name no human coul d hope to pro nounce. The
Hork-Bajir warrior who had fought the Yeerk in his head every day of his
life.

The Hork-Bajir, who had been forced to attack his own kind, to destroy
his own friends, as an unwilling slave of the Yeerks.

But it was nore than just nmenmories. It was nore. The Yeerk had carried
with himsone small part of that Hork-Bajir warrior's being.

Li ke a computer transferring a docunent onto a floppy disk, | realized
Part of the Gedd and part of the Hork-Bajir had been transferred
permanently to the Yeerk

And to ny shock, | knew that those parts were now being transferred to ne.
And then ... the nenories | feared nost.
Tom

He had joined The Sharing for a sinple, silly reason. A pretty girl he
liked was a nmenber. He had wanted to get close to her. He had gone to
neetings. He'd played along with them never guessing the truth. Al he
had cared about was the girl.

He had stunbl ed, accidentally, into a secret

149 | eadership neeting. He thought the girl was see ing another boy. But
she was one of them

He had foll owed her, wandered into the nmeet ing and seen Visser Three.
Visser Three in his An- dalite body.

| saw the Controllers grab a yelling, punching, kicking Tom | saw as
they tied himup. Carried himthrough secret passageways to the great,
under ground Yeerk pool

| saw him scream as he realized what was happening. | felt his fear. |
felt his rage as the Yeerk slug crawed into his ear and w apped itself
around his brain. | felt every ounce of his de spair.

And |ike the Gedd and the Hork-Bajir, this human, ny brother, becane a
part of rme.

The Yeerk was no longer in pain. It was be yond pain.

| opened mnmy eyes and | ooked at Cassie. It happened so naturally. |
opened ny eyes. By nmy own will.

I don't know how she knew, but | guess she did. She nodded slightly and
net ny gaze.

For the first tine in nore than an hour, the Yeerk spoke. <So. You wi n
human. >

The Yeerk shuddered. | could feel it. A physi cal spasm M vision
changed. | felt. . . it's hard to describe. |I felt as if | were seeing



t hr ough

150 things, /ntothings. Like | could see the front and back and top and
bottom and inside of every thing all at once.

And then | saw it.

A creature. O a nachine. Sone conbination of both. It had no arns. It
sat still, as if unable to nove, on a throne that was mles high.

Its head was a single eye. The eye turned slowy . . . left. . . right

| trenbled. | prayed it would not | ook my way.
And then it saw ne.

The eye, the bl oodred eye, |ooked straight at ne.

It saw ne.

It SAW ne!

No! NO | cried in silent terror. | |ooked away.

And when | opened ny eyes again, all | saw was a weird gl ow.

The glow faded, little by little.
| was trenbling.
"It's over, Jake," Cassie said.

| rose slowy to nmy feet. | moved ny own legs. | was in control of
nysel f agai n.

| | ooked down on the wooden floor of the shack.
A gray slug, not six inches long, lay there . . . still.
As we watched, it withered and shrivel ed and becane not hi ng.

151 | ake? Are you all right, sweetheart?" nmy nom asked nme that night at
di nner.

| looked up. |'d been staring at nmy food, | re alized. Sonething with
pasta and tuna fish.

"What ?" | asked.

My nom and dad exchanged one of their "worried parent” |ooks. "Well,
you're not eating. Don't you like it?"

| shrugged. "Sorry. It's fine. | was just . . . distracted.”

My dad nodded. "It's just a change fromthe last two nights. You' ve been
eating like you were trying to eat everything in the house."

"l was?"



Tom cocked an eyebrow at nme. "Wat, now

152 you're going to pretend it didn't happen? Last night you sat here
and ate six pieces of chicken and kept yappi ng about how great it was.
Then you ate a pie. A pie which was supposed to be for the four of us."

| hid a smle. O course. Ax. The Andalite had played ne for three days
- two hours at a tinme. Ax was dangerous around food. The sense of taste
was still totally amazing to him Wen he was in human norph you didn't
want to get be tween himand a bar of chocolate. O a pie, | guess.

"You were a total pig," Tomsaid. "Chicken. Corn. Potatoes. O, as you
kept saying, 'Potatoes. Toes. Tay-toes.' | thought you'd gone nuts."

And were you suspicious, Yeerk? |I thought, |ooking at ny brother. A new
Yeerk was in Tomls head. Another arrogant naster of the gal axy.

My brother was trapped in a small corner of his own mnd, able to see
and feel, but powerless to do a thing. | knew.

| didn't sleep nmuch that night. | did not want the dreams to come. |
feared terrible nightmares of the eye. The eye that had stared at ne
froma different universe.

But the only dreamthat cane was a famliar one.

I was the tiger. My brother was the prey. But, in the end, | was ny
brot her. And he was ne.

On the news that night there was a small re-

153 port on the closing of the new hospital. There was no expl anati on
But | knew what had hap pened. The Yeerks knew their plan was bl own.
They understood that we knew about it.

W had hurt thempretty badly.

But | knew better than to celebrate. Visser Three would be nore
determ ned than ever to stop us.

The next day | did sonething stupid. At least, Marco kept telling nme it
was stupid. But he didn't object very nuch. He understood.

W all met at Cassie's barn. And ! used her dad's cellular phone to cal
Tom at hone. | went partly into a wolf norph before I did. Just enough
to make the small est changes.

Enough to change the shape of ny nouth and tongue and throat. So that ny
voi ce woul d sound very different.

He picked it up on the third ring. "Yeah?"

"I have a nessage," | said in a thick, twisted voice that did not sound
at all like ne.

"What ?" Tom asked.
"Don't give up, Tom Don't ever give up."

I hung up before he could say anyt hing.



"Do you think Tom... the real Tom. . . heard it?" Rachel asked.

"He heard," | answered.

I wondered if he would have the strength to hold on

154 But | knew the answer. See, a part of ny brother was in ny own nind
now. Along with echoes of a |ong-dead Hork-Bajir and a sinple Gedd. And
yes, even a bit of a Yeerk with dreans of glory.

Marco smled his sardonic smle. "And is it true? WIl we w n?"

"This is a very conplicated planet, Marco. That's what | hear, anyway.
And it's a very strange universe. Anything could happen.”

155 Don't; miss

we barrel ed away across the dusty ground. Just ahead, a wall |ooned. It
was easy enough to find a crack. A roach can slide through a crack no

t hi cker than a quarter.

W energed into brilliant Iight and an assault of sounds and snells.
<So. Wiere do you think we are?> Marco asked.

<This |l ooks like linoleumunder us,> 1 said. <Dirty linoleum | feel a
ot of vibrations - lots of feet, |I'm guessing. And voices. Too nany for
me to make sense of them >

<l snell humans, > Ax confirned.

<Humans don't snell,> 1 said, only hal f- joking.

<Oh, humans smell,> Ax argued. <It's not a bad snmell. Sort of like an
ani mal we have back on ny planet called a flaar.>

<So we have french fries and humans, >

156 Marco said. <Are you telling me we have reached the Yeerk poo
MacDonal d' s?>

<If it's some kind of lunchroomor sonmething, it would be a good pl ace
to listen in on conversa tions® Cassie said. <Maybe we can get closer
Craw up under a table. W should be able to - >

Suddenly a shadow fell over us. Sonething huge was overhead, bl ocking
out the harsh fluor escent |ight.

<Now, that. . . that is not a human snell,> Ax said.

<l snell it, too,>1 said. <lt's famliar. | don't like it. Something
I"ve snelled it before . . . it's ... | can't get my human nmenory

and ny roach senses together. It snells like . . . >

<Taxxon! > Cassi e said suddenly. <Look. That tree-looking thing up there.
I think it's a Taxxon |eg!>

<0h, gross. | hate those things,> | said.



<LOOX aUT! >

Hurtling down fromthe fluorescent sky at incredible speed cane
something like a bright red whip.

| powered ny six legs in instant response.

It was too fast!

The red whip slapped the ground all around ne. It fell over ne |like an
awful, wet quilt. Sone thing |ike glue oozed around ne, seeping under ny
shel I, gunmm ng up ny | egs.

157 <Nooo! > | screaned

<|'mtrapped! > Marco cri ed.

| was lifted up off the ground. My back was glued to the red whip, and
was hurtling through space. | caught a wild glinpse of the others, stuck
to the red whip just |ike ne.

<What's happeni ng?> Cassie cried.

<It's the Taxxon,> Ax said. <l think he's eat ing us!>

W were stuck to the frog-1ike tongue of the Taxxon, as the evil
creature slurped his tongue back down his throat.

<| can't get |oose!l> Jake yelled.
In an instant, w thout warning, death had come for us.

| was glued down, hel pless, as the Taxxon's red tongue sucked back into
its nout h.

And then .

And then . . . everything, everywhere, stopped.



