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ii For M chael
1 PROL OGUE
B efore Earth .

<Prepare for return to nornmal space,> Captain Nerefir said in
t hought - speak.

| was on the bridge of our Dome ship. It was an amazing nmonment. | had
never been on the bridge before. 1'd always been stuck in nmy quar ters,
or up in the done. It was an honor to be on the battle bridge with the
full warriors, the princes, and the captain hinself.

It was because | was Elfangor's little brother. An aristh like nme, a
warrior-cadet, wouldn't have been on the bridge otherw se

Especially not an aristh who had once run into Captain Nerefir so hard
he'd fallen over and

2 ended up bruising one of his eye stalks. It was an accident, but
still, it's just not a good idea for lowy cadets to go plowing into
great heroes.

But everyone | oved El fangor, so they had to tolerate me. That's the
story of ny life. If | live two hundred years, 1'll probably still be
known as Elfangor's little brother

W canme out of Z-space or Zero-space, a realmof white enptiness, back



i nto normal space. Through the nmonitors | saw nothi ng but bl ackness
dotted with stars. And there, just ahead of us, no nmore than a
half-mllion mles away, was a snall, nostly blue planet.

<Is that Earth?> | asked Elfangor. <l didn't realize there was so nuch
water. Can you get A d Hoof and Tail to let me go down to the pl anet
with you?>

<Aximli, shut up!> Elfangor said quickly. He | ooked slightly sick and
cast a dubious glance at Captain Nerefir.

| guess | had been thought-speaking a little loudly. Elfangor was
worried that War-Prince Nerefir m ght have overheard. But | was sure
hadn't been that loud. | mean, | really didn't think that -

<0l d Hoof and Tail, eh?> Captain Nerefir said. <ls that what they call ne?>

El f angor shot ne a poi sonous look. <I'msure this aristh didn't nmean any
di srespect. >

3 1 think ny brother would have liked to throw ne out of the nearest
airlock right at that mnonent.

SlowWy Nerefir turned his two main eyes to ward me. He was a frightening
old Andalite. A great warrior. A great hero. Elfangor's idol. <Ah, it's
the ruffian. The wild brat who knocked ne over.> He nodded. <Ol d Hoof

and Tail, is it? Wll. | kind of like the nane.> He slowly w nked one
eye at Elfangor. <l suppose we'll have to let the ruffian live.>
Suddenly .

<Yeerks! W have a Yeerk nmother ship in orbit over the planet!> the
warrior at the sensor station cried.

<They're |l aunching fighters! | count twelve Yeerk Bug fighters, > anot her
warrior cried. <They're on an intercept course. They'll be in fir ing
range in twelve Earth mnutes. >

Captain Nerefir turned his face and his main eyes toward ny brot her,
while his stalk eyes kept watch on the nonitors. The hunor was gone from
his face. <Prince Elfangor? It is time. Launch all fighters.>

But El fangor hadn't waited for orders. He was already hal fway out the
door. My tail banged into the doorway as | plowed after him

<Cet to the donme, Aximli,> Elfangor said.
<But | want to fight!> 1 said. <I can fly a fighter as well as - >

4 <Do not argue with me, Axinmli. Arisths do not go into battle. You are
not a full warrior yet. Go to the donme. You will be safer there.>

<| don't want to be safe,> | said. But a war rior, even a warrior-cadet,
has to obey orders. Elfangor was my brother. He was al so ny prince.

| could hear the thought-speak announcenents coming fromthe bridge:
<Yeerk Bug fighters closing fast.>

<W are entering the outer-gravitational field of the planet.>



El fangor and | came to a pair of drop shafts. Warriors were zoom ng
down, heading for the fighter bays. | would have to go up to reach the
done. The upward drop shaft was enpty.

It nade ne angry. Everyone was fighting but nme. Wien it was all over,
El f angor woul d be even nore of a big hero, and I would still be the
l[ittle brother. The child.

El fangor hesitated for just a nonment before rushing on. He arched his
tail forward. | reached forward with nmy own tail, arching it up over ny
back. We touched tail bl ades.

<You'll have your chance to fight, Aximli,> ny brother said. <Very soon
your fighter will fly side by side with mne. But not in this battle.>

<Yes, ny prince,> 1 said, sounding very stiff and formal. But as he
turned to enter the drop

5 shaft, | couldn't let himgo thinking | was mad at him | said, <Hey,
El f angor? Go burn sone slugs. >

<That's the plan, little brother,> he said with a |augh. <That is the
pl an. >

It was the last | saw of him

He di sappeared down the drop shaft. | went upward to the great done. The
done was the heart of our ship. It was a vast, round, open plain of
grass and trees and running water from our hone planet, all covered by a
transparent dorne.

| was alone there. The only nonwarrior on the great ship. The only one
wi thout a battle to fight.

| could see the blue planet above nme, hanging in a black sky. It had a
nmoon, just a dead ball of dust. But the planet |ooked alive. | could see
white clouds swirling. Its yellow sun's |ight sparkled off the vast oceans.

Thi s planet was known to be inhabited by a reasonably intelligent
species. W had learned a little about themin school

My main eyes were drawn to the brilliant flares of engine exhaust as our
fighters lanced to ward the onrushing Yeerks.

I was far fromthe battle bridge now, beyond the range of their

t hought - speak. | heard nothing in my head. And ny ears heard only the
sound of a gentle, artificial breeze ruffling the | eaves of the trees.
stood on bl ue-green grass and wat ched

6 tiny pinpoints of light as the battle was joined in orbit above the
bl ue pl anet.

And then ... | felt it. Atrenor that rolled through ny mnd. A wave of
coldness ... a pre nmonition. Like a waking nightnare.

| turned my stalk eyes away frombattle, to ward the dead noon of the
blue planet. And there | sawit. A black shape against the gray- white
[ight of the npbon. A shape |ike sone tw sted battl e-ax.



<Bl ade ship . . .> | whispered. <A Visser's Bl ade ship!>

Qur fighters were all away. Qur Done ship had massive weapons, but the
Bl ade ship was fast and maneuverabl e. Too fast!

The warriors on the battle bridge had no choice. They had to separate
the done in order to be able to fight. | felt a grinding, crunching
sensation as the donme was released to drift free of the main Iine of the
shi p.

Then . . . silence as the done floated free.

Slowy, the rest of ny ship rotated into sight. Wthout the done it

| ooked like a long stick, with the huge bul ge of engines on the far end,
and the smaller bulge of the battle bridge in the m ddle. They were
trying to turn to nmeet the Bl ade ship.

Too sl ow.

The Bl ade ship fired!

<NO >

7 Dracon beans, bright as a sun, |anced through space.

The ship fired again. Again. Again.

An explosion of light! A silent explosion like a small sun goi ng nova.

The ship ... my ship. . . blewup into its separate atons. One huge
flash of light, and a hundred Andalite warriors died.

WHUMVPPPFF!

The shock wave hit the done. It was translated into sound. The grass
beneat h nmy hooves slanmed up at nme. Aterrible rattling, shaking, heaving.

<Ahhhh! >

My knees buckled and | fell to the grass. Everything was spinning!
Wldly, out of control! | could feel the artificial gravity weaken. The
stabi lizers had fail ed.

The done was falling. Falling out of orbit.

The done slid down the gravity well. Down to ward the blue planet.

Red- hot gl owi ng atno sphere turned the sky above ne to fire. Energency
engi nes kicked in with a | oud WHOOSH!, but they could only slow the
descent, not stop it.

The done hurtled at shocking speed down and down and down through the
at nosphere. Down toward the sparkling sea.

Cr r r - UUUUUSSSSHHH!
The done hit water! Boiling, steam ng water

8 rushed over the done. | was sinking! Sinking beneath the ocean of the
bl ue planet. |I was power less. Terrified.



Al one.

After an eternity, the done crunched heavily onto the ocean fl oor
Looki ng up, | could barely see the surface of the water a hundred feet
or nore over the top of the done.

| clinbed shakily to ny four hooves. | was standing on a vast, open
plain that was a piece of ny own planet. A blue-green park, hidden deep
beneath an alien sea.

And there | waited for weeks. | sent out thought-speak cries to ny
brother. | knew he would save me ... if he still Ilived.

But in the end, it was not Elfangor who found ne. It was five creatures
fromthe planet. Five "humans," as they call thensel ves.

They were the ones who told ne of Elfangor's last mnutes of life. He
had broken Andalite |aw and custom by gi ving these humans the power to
nmorph. | was shocked, but tried to hide it.

And they had witnessed El fangor's death. Hi s col d-bl ooded nmurder, by the
Yeerk overlord: Visser Three.

Vi sser Three, who sl aughtered ny hel pl ess, wounded br ot her
Vi sser Three, the only Yeerk ever to infest and control an Andalite body.

10 Visser Three, known to all Andalites as the Abom nation. The only
Andal ite-Controller.

He had killed Elfangor, and | had inherited a terrible burden. By
Andalite custom | would be required to avenge ny brother's death.

Soneday | would have to kill Visser Three.
Earth

The first thing an Andalite may notice about humans \ is that they walk
around on only two legs. It is very strange to see so many creatures

bal anci ng that way. But, despite this, they seldomfall over. - Fromthe
Earth Diary of Aximli-Esgarrouth-Isthll

My full name is Aximli-Esgarrouth-Isthill.

My human friends call ne Ax. | ama young Andalite. | have four legs. |
al so have two arns. And | have a tail.

| amtold that | ook |ike a cross between a deer, a scorpion, and a
human. |'ve seen deer in the woods, and | don't agree. For one thing, they

11 have nouths and | don't. And they have only two eyes, while | have four

As for scorpions, |'ve only seen pictures. There is sone resenbl ance,
when it comes to the tail. An Andalite tail is also curved upward and
ti pped by a very sharp bl ade.

As an Andalite, | have the power to nmorph. It's not sonething we're born
with - it's a tech nology. But we invented it, and we are the only race
in the galaxy that has it.



Except for ny human friends, that is.

They can norph, too. But it's thanks to An dalite science. And thanks to
the fact that ny brother broke our own laws to give themthis power.

The one great problemw th norphing is the tinme limt: two Earth hours.

That time linmt was the problemas nmy human friends and | set about on a
particular mssion. It was a m ssion that required careful planning and
careful timng. It was a mission full of risks.

W were going to a novie.

"So, here's the deal, Ax," Marco explained. "You can watch the first
hour of the novie. But that's it. W can get you to the nmall theater
and you watch for an hour. Then we have to get you back to the woods to
denor ph. "

A nmovie. Movies are an inportant part of hu man culture. | had deci ded,
if I was stuck on

12 Earth anong these aliens, that | should at |east |earn about them
Maybe | woul d never be the big hero El fangor was, but | could surely
becorme the bi ggest expert on humans.

O course, | would have to attend the nmovie in a nmorph. | couldn't go
around in public in ny owmn Andalite form Humans woul d have been
terrified. And the Controllers - those humans who are infested by the
Yeerk parasites - would have tried to kill ne.

Whi ch woul d have ruined the entire novie ex perience.

| would have to norph. To take on a different body. But this particular
nor ph was one | had done several tinmes before. | didn't expect there to
be any probl ens.

W were standing together under the canou flage of the forest where
now |l ive. Prince Jake, Marco, Cassie, Rachel, and Tobias were all there.
Al t hough Tobi as was sone di stance away.

"Ckay, let's do this," Jake said, nmaking sounds with his mouth to form
words. He gl anced at his watch. "Rachel ? You have the backup plan ready?
Where does Ax go if he needs an ener gency denor ph?"

"The dressing roonms at Nordstromis. They're big and private. Best
dressing roons in the mall. Cassie and I will be posted outside the

t heat er,

13 ready to rush himthere if an energency situation devel ops.™

"And Rachel prom ses not to stop and shop in Junior Mss on the way,"
Cassi e said, grinning.

Jake gl anced up to the sky. Up above the tree-tops, a red-tail ed hawk
floated on a warm breeze. "Tobias!" Jake yell ed.

<All clear,> Tobias called down in thought-speak. <l don't see anyone.>

Tobias is a nothlit : a person trapped in a norph. It is what happens if
you stay beyond the two-hour limt. Tobias is a human, but his body is



that of a hawk. He has adjusted well to this bizarre newlife. He lives
in the forest with ne.

For a long time | expected Tobias to ask ne the question that nust have
haunt ed hi m day and night: whether it would ever be possible for himto
escape his hawk body. But he never did. | guess he was afraid of the
answer. So, | didn't volunteer one.

"Ckay," Jake said. "Let's do it."

| began to norph. The first thing | felt was a slipping, nelting, alnost
sickening feeling as ny internal organs began to shift around. There was
a scary little jolt as ny second and third hearts stopped beating. |

heard a grinding sound frominside ny body as my spine began to shorten

Soon | was in danger of falling on ny face as

14 nmy front legs shriveled. My arns grew thicker and stronger, but two
fingers on each hand nelted together to leave ne with five-fingered hands.

My shoul ders grew wider to support ny large arns. And ny hind | egs grew
sturdier as nore of ny weight was shifted onto them

The stal ks on ny head began to retract, and as they did, ny stalk eyes
grew di nmer and di mner, |ike someone turning off the light. Sud denly,
they were gone and | only had two eyes.

| dislike that. Having just two eyes is so limt ing. You can only | ook
in one direction at a tine. You can't even | ook behind you.

My spine continued to shorten. In fact, it sucked conpletely out of ny
tail, which left ny tail as linp as a rope. Then the weak remmants of ny
tail sinply w thered away.

"Grab him he's going to fail over," Prince Jake said.

He and Marco each took hold of me to keep me upright, as nmy front |egs
di sappeared alto gether

"Hey, hey, clothing!" Rachel said, making a face. "C othing. Don't
forget the norphing suit, Ax."

As ny body continued to change, ny skintight norphing suit also
appeared. It is a very difficult

15 trick to be able to nmorph clothing. And all you can manage is
somet hi ng extrenely tight.

"Are you done?" Prince Jake asked ne.

| considered. | was standing precariously on two legs. | possessed two
strong arns and ten strong fingers. | was nostly wi thout fur. My eyes
were weak and totally unable to see anything except what was in front of
me. My hearing was good. My nmind was functioning normally.

And | had a nouth.

"Yes," | said, using my mouth. "Yessss. Ssssss. Yes-suh. | amin human
nor ph. "



| had norphed into a human. The DNA cane from sanples | had | ong since
acquired from Jake, Cassie, Rachel, and Marco. | would have liked to
have Tobias's DNA, but that was not pos sible since he is a nothlit.

My human friends have sone differences, but each has only two | egs, two
arms, and two eyes. They each have one nout h.

Prince Jake is large and pale in color with brown hair. Cassie is
shorter and darker in color, with darker brown hair. Marco is al so
shorter and nediumcolor, with Iong brown hair. Rachel is taller and
pal e and has yell ow hair.

None of them has any sort of tail.

"This al ways makes nmy skin craw ," Marco said, staring at ne in a

si deways fashion. "It's

16 like the four of us were run through a blender. | swear he has ny eyes.”
"What's gross is I'lIl look at himand think, 'Ww is that guy cute,'"
Rachel said. "Then I'll see sonething that |ooks |ike Cassie. O worse,

i ke ne!"

"What ? Rachel in love with her own | ooks?" Marco said, using an
i nflection of his nouth- sounds that humans call sarcasm Then he | ooked
troubled. "I"mstill not sure this is a good idea. The Controllers could

"Uh-uh," Prince Jake interrupted. "We're not tal king about Controllers,

Yeerks, or Vjsser Three. W are taking a break. W' ve fought one battle
after another. W destroyed the Kandrona. W beat that Vel eek nonster of
theirs. And now we are taking some well-deserved vacation tine. Ax wants
to |l earn nore about humans, so that's what we're doing."

| was never exactly a great student, but | could just imagi ne how ny
fell ow Andalites would act when they finally rescued me. They'd ask

<So, Aximli, what did you |learn about Earth?> And |I'd have to say, <Um
wel |, not nuch. >

The trick would be to | earn about the humans w thout letting themlearn
too much about Andalites. There were things | could never tell the
humans. Things that m ght make them turn agai nst ne.

17 "W should hit the Yeerks again while they' re weak," Rachel grow ed.
"We know the Yeerks won't get a new ground-based Kandrona for another
week. They nust still be starving for |ack of Kandrona rays. W shoul d
hit them"

Yeerks are a race of parasitic slugs. They live inside the brains of

ot her species. They conpletely dom nate the host body, naking it a
"Controller." There are Hork-Bajir-Controllers, Taxxon-Controllers, and
nore and nore human-Controllers. Any human you know mi ght be a
Controller. There is no way to tell - unless you are an Andalite.

| sympathized with Rachel. But | also understood Prince Jake's caution
No warrior can fight all the tine.

"Look, you guys," Prince Jake said. "W hurt the Yeerks. It was a good
job. But we also know that they have a repl acenent Kandrona bei ng set
up, so don't assune they're weak. Besides, if they are weak, they sure



haven't shown it. | expected to see Yeerks dying left and right, and
former Controllers wal king free again. Hasn't happened. Somehow t hey' ve
mai nt ai ned. "

"We can't know what is going on with the Yeerks," Cassie pointed out.
"Just because we haven't seen them suffer doesn't nean they haven't."

"Ckay, | ook, here we are again, tal king about

18 Yeerks," Jake said inpatiently. "W have just cone froma very, very
unpl easant battle. And we canme very close to ending up dead. And it's
not the first time. So we are going to relax and be norrmal. W are goi ng
to the movie. And we are going to have fun. And no one . . . Rache

is going to look for a fight."

"Don't you love it when he gets all forceful like that?" Marco said to
Cassie. "He's just so Schwarzenegger somnetines."

"Ckay, Ax," Jake said. "Tine to get dressed."

"Prince Jake, | amalready wearing this gar nent," | said, pointing to
the thing that covered ny body. "Waring. Ing. Ing-uh."

It is an amazing sensation, making sounds with your mouth. Actual words
are forned by vibrating your throat and positioning your tongue. But
some sounds are better than others. "Ing" is a wonderful sound to make.

"Don't call nme 'Prince," Prince Jake said.

"AX, you're dressed |like an escapee fromthe |Ice Capades," Marco said.

"You can't go out in public wearing tights and a spandex top," Rache
said. "lIt's a major fash ion "don't.' Here."

She handed nme a bag. In the bag were itenms of clothing. It took severa
mnutes for me to dress successfully. There is a lot to renenber,

19 and every bit of clothing can only go on one way. Socks go on the
feet and not on the hands, for exanple.

When | was done, they all stared at ne. Even Tobias flew down to stare.
"Rachel, he looks Iike he's going to the country club to play polo,"
Marco said. "I knew we shouldn't let you pick the clothes. He's like a

bully magnet. Even | want to beat himup."

"It's a classic |ook," Rachel said angrily. "Like you're Mster Fashion?
A person who dresses |ike Beavis?"

"I think he | ooks cute," Cassie said.

<Well, that's the kiss of death,> Tobias re marked fromhis perch in the
tree above.

"It is?" | asked.
<Just an expression, Ax-man,> Tobias said. <You'll have fun.>

Ax-man. That's what Tobias calls ne sone tines.



"Come on, Ax," Prince Jake said, smling. "Let's do this. If anyone

tries to beat you up, we'll protect you."
20 L did not understand the plot of that story,"” | said.
W were in the novie theater. | was "sitting." This involves bendi ng

your body and resting on the fat deposits hal fway down the back of your
body.

"That was a preview, Ax," Prince Jake said. "It's just to give you an
i dea what the whole novie will be Iike when it comes out."
"Yes. | see. Wiy is the screen flat and two- dinensional? Flat. Flat-tuh."

"Because that's how novies are.”

" AR

"You want sone popcorn?" Marco asked. He

21 hel d one of the open boxes they had obtained. He nmoved it close to ne.
"Is it food?" | asked.

"Well, sort of," Prince Jake said. "But, Ax? You know how you get around
food, okay? So re menber - don't get carried away."

| watched Marco eat sone of the popcorn. | did as he did. | stuck ny

| arge human fingers into the box. |I renmoved a handful of the food and
stuck it in ny nouth.

| chewed.

The texture was rough and strange. And the flavor! It rem nded ne of a
food called pizza. But there was just a hint of cigarette butts, which
al so enjoy. Although Prince Jake had told ne never to eat cigarette
butts again. They are bad for you

| took another handful of the popcorn. | chewed it. Another handful
"This is excellent!" | cried.

"It tastes like it's about a week old," Marco said.

"What are these flavors? What are they call ed?"

"l don't know. Salt? G ease?"

"Salt!" | said, savoring the very sound of the word. "Salt! And grease!
G eee-suh!"

"Hey, hold it down," soneone behind me said. "The novie is starting."
22 "Salt. Salt-tuh. G ease. G eeeesss.”
"Ax, don't talk so |loud, okay?" Prince Jake suggested.

"Here, just take the box," Marco said.

He handed nme the box of popcorn. | quickly ate the rest of it.



"Not the box\" Marco wailed. "You don't eat the box\"
"It tasted of salt and grease,” | pointed out.

"Ch, man. Is it time to | eave yet?" Marco asked Prince Jake. "Tell ne
it'stime to | eave.”

The novi e began. It involved humans and nonhumans in uniforms. It seened
they were in sone sort of spacecraft.

"What type of ship is that?" | asked. "It | ooks sonewhat like a
Hawj abran freighter."

"That's the Enterprise," Prince Jake said. "It's not real. It's just
made- up. "

"Yes, | know," | said. "I do know what a real interstellar spacecraft
| ooks Iike."

Marco and Prince Jake | ooked at each other. Both smiled.
| quickly becane bored by the plot of the novie. For one thing, there
was one character who was clearly an Ongachic female. But in the novie
this creature was called a "Klingon." It made no sense.

However, by accident | made a trenendous

23 discovery: There was nore popcorn! It was in boxes on the floor. |

hadn't seen it in the darkness. There was a half-full box right by nmy feet.

| quickly ate this new popcorn. Then | found sonething el se beside it on
the floor. It was a smaller box. Inside it were three small, brown
gl obul es.

| ate the brown gl obul es.

At that nonment, it was as if the entire planet had stopped spinning. The
taste! It was beyond description

Those brown gl obules were like nothing I had ever experienced. | felt ny
life had changed. | felt nyself lifted up out of the world of everyday
senses to some new | evel

More! | wanted nore!

| dropped to ny knees and began to search. | crawl ed al ong the fl oor
| ooking for nmore. It was easier crawing than wal king. At |east when
crawm ed | had four legs. Also, the humans had coated the floor with
sticky substances, which nade it easier not to slip.

| found no nore boxes of globules. However, there was a small, twi sted
pl astic envel ope. And within that twi sted plastic envel ope | discovered
a chunk that snelled very simlar to the glob ules.

| stuck it in ny nouth.
24 Yes! It was the same flavor. The same mracul ous, heavenly fl avor!

And yet ... there were dif ferences, too. It was crunchier. And there
were ot her flavors.



The floor of the novie theater was filled with precious items! | craw ed
on. | had to squeeze past several seated humans who made | oud noi ses as
| passed.

"Hey, jerk! \What are you doi ng?"

"Cet away fromne, you freak!"

But | could not be distracted. | wanted nore of the amazing brown food!
Mor e!

Yes! Success! Another small box, and this one was half filled with
brightly colored pellets. And yet, inside each pellet, nore of the nagic
br own food!

More. More! | wanted nore!

There! A younger human was holding an en tire box of the brown gl obul es!
But | could not just take them | rnust have perm ssion first.

| looked up fromthe floor at the human. "Pl ease give ne your brown
gl obul es?!'" | asked. "d obules! Ues!"

" MOMWY! "
"What do you think you're doing?" another human cri ed.
"MOMW! He's trying to take my candy!"

| heard a nore famliar voice. It was Marco. "Wiere is he? Jake! \Were's
Ax?"

25 "1 merely wish to enjoy the brown globules!" | explained to the
scream ng chil d.

Suddenly, | felt Prince Jake and Marco grab bing nmy arnms. They lifted ne
up off the floor and dragged nme away.

"dobules!" | cried. | snatched for the box the small human was hol di ng
"d obul es!™”

26

/| There are many dangers for an Andalite in human norph. For one thing,
there is the constant danger that you will fall off your two I egs. The
slightest push and you can topple over. But worse by far is the dan ger
of taste. Taste is the sense that can drive an An dalite mad! Especially
if it involves cinnanmon buns or chocol at e.

V - Fromthe Earth Diary of Aximili-Esgarrouth-lsthill |
By the time Marco and Prince Jake had hal f-dragged, half-carried ne out
of the theater, | was calmagain. W energed into a brilliant sun lit

area where vehicles are parked

"Ckay, | think we have | earned a | esson here," Prince Jake said. "No
chocol ate for Ax."

"Chocol at e? Chock? Chock-1it?" | said, trying out the word. "The brown



gl obul es are call ed chocol ate? Wat about the brightly colored pel |ets?"
"Actual ly, the gl obules are call ed Raisinets.

27 The pellets are MMM s. Are you under control now, Ax?" Prince Jake
asked.

| couldn't tell if he was angry or amused. "Yes," | said shakily. "
the flavor! It was just so wonderful."

Cassi e and Rachel enmerged fromthe mall be hind me. They wat ched
curiously, but kept their distance. As always, we were careful not to ap
pear to be a group. The Controllers are everywhere.

Suddenly, | heard a thought-speak nessage. <Hey, you guys. Was the novie
that bad?>

It was Tobias, on patrol far overhead. O course, no one could answer
hi m Humans can use thought-speech only when they're in a norph. And
since | was in a human body, | too was restricted to spoken | anguage.

<There's kind of a thing going on,> Tobias said. <Just around the corner
fromyou. Some guy staggering around and screaming at the top of his

l ungs. Cops are coming,fast. I"'mpretty sure | heard the word ' Yeerk.'
He' s headi ng your way. >

Just then, | began to hear it, too. It was a hu man shouting in a |oud,
hoar se voi ce.

"Over there," Marco said tersely.
A man appeared. He seened to be having dif ficulty standing up. He
| eaned against the outer wall of the store and staggered forward. Humans

stared at himand noved away.

28 "Listen to ne! Listen to ne!" he cried, |ook ing around w ldly.
"They're here! They're here! They're everywhere! The Yeerks are here!™

My human body felt as if it had been jolted with electricity. Human
bodi es become very tense when surprised. | could see that Prince Jake
and Marco were having the sanme reaction.

| heard sirens wailing and draw ng cl oser.

"What do we do?" Marco asked.

Prince Jake turned quickly back to Rachel and Cassie. He nade a gesture
with his hand. "Split up!" he said.

"They're heeeeere!" the man cried. "Aaaaah-hhh!" He suddenly cl apped
both his hands over his left ear. "Got you! Got you! Die! Diel"

"He's a Controller,"” | said. "The Yeerk in his head is dying."

Jake met ny gaze. "I know," he said. "Been there."

| nodded. Jake had been nade into a Con troller, though only for a brief
time. We had been able to inprison himand starve the Yeerk. Yeerks live

in the brains of other species, but every three Earth days they nust
bathe in the Yeerk pool and soak up Kandrona rays. W thout Kandrona



rays, they starve and die.

Kandrona rays are beanmed from a device called a Kandrona. (Actually,
it's a Kandrona Wave/ Particle Generator.) The rays are beaned

29 and then concentrated in the Yeerk pool, where the Yeerks feed.
W had found and destroyed the Earth-based Kandrona.

"Why is this happeni ng now?" Rachel asked. "It's been weeks since we
destroyed t he Kandrona. Nothing ever seenmed to happen. So why now?"

| shrugged ny shoul ders, the way hunmans do to indicate ignorance. "I
don't know, Rachel. Maybe the Yeerks have reached their limt. It would
have been a strain on their resources to shuttle Controllers back and
forth to the nother ship. Ship-puh. Maybe sonet hi ng was broken."

"I didn't think things just broke for you space people," Mrco said.
"Things break," | said truthfully. "Break. Ake. Ake-kuh."
"Well, whatever. Scratch one Yeerk," Marco said harshly.

The man was scream ng now and yanking at his ear. | could just see the
slinmy tip of the dying Yeerk as it slithered out of the man's head.

"Can't we hel p hin®"

It was Cassie. She and Rachel had defied Prince Jake's order to split
up. They were with us now as we watched, horrified and transfi xed.

"W have to stay clear of this," Prince Jake said. "But maybe it's

finally starting. It may just

30 be this one guy, but there may be nore. Finally! | expected this to
start happeni ng weeks ago. Yeerks dying! Controllers suddenly free and
human again." He grinned. It was a savage |ook. "They'll die, and their

hosts will be freel At first, people will think they' re nuts. But when
they have ten, twenty, fifty people all yelling about the Yeerks? They
won't be able to cover that up. Not for long!"

H s voice had risen, beconmi ng higher, and the words cane out faster. He
was obvi ously excited.

Suddenl y, an anbul ance raced up, followed by two police cars, all wth
flashing lights and scream ng sirens.

"Hah!" Marco said. "I'msure sone of the cops are Controllers, but they
can't all be. Jake's right. The truth will get out! This is going to
wor k! The truth is going to conme out!"

"The repl acenent Kandrona is supposed to be here soon," Rachel pointed
out. "We should have seen a lot nore of this. The Yeerks nust have found
a way to keep this from happening till now. "

Rachel is a true warrior. She does not underestimate her enem es. She
was not ready to start tal king about victory.

But the others were all very happy. They believed that many Yeerks woul d
die, and the hosts would be free to tell the world the truth.



31 They believed they had won the war.

It made me sad for them Because | knew the truth. | knew how t he Yeerks
oper at ed.

| alnmost told Prince Jake right then. He has a special reason to be
hopeful. H's brother, Tom is a Controller. There is nothing Prince Jake
woul d want as nuch as his brother's freedom

But | knew this screaming Controller with the dying Yeerk in his head
was just an oversight. Something had gone wong with the Yeerk's se cret
efforts, but | knew that there woul d be no w tnesses.

| knew what woul d happen to this poor, shout ing human.

Jake was ny prince how, ny leader. But if | told him... it would Iead
to questions. And | could not answer questions. Not w thout revealing
the terrible truth behind the | aw of Seerow s Ki ndness.

Humans rushed from the anbul ance and the police cars. Mst, as Marco had
said, were probably true, normal humans. They grabbed the screani ng nan,
who was still pulling the Yeerk fromhis ear

"Ch, Lord! What is that? He's pulling his brains out!" one policeman
cried in horror.

"The Yeerks! They're here!" the human screaned. "Die! Die! Get out of ne
and di e! Freedom"

32 The police surrounded the man and hustled himto the anmbul ance. It
was hard to see, unless you were expecting it: the noment when one of
the policemen drew a small, steel cylinder fromhis pocket and pressed
it against the back of the nman's neck

"I can't believe it!" Cassie exulted. "Maybe it's really going to
happen. Maybe people will re alize the truth!"

"They have a real, live Yeerk now," Prince Jake said. "They can't cover
this up forever."

Again | thought of telling themthe truth. That the human was al ready
gone. That the Yeerk slug would crumble into dust. That no evidence
woul d be | eft behind.

But even though these humans were ny friends, even though we fought side
by side, there were secrets | could not tell them

| could not tell them how a race of parasitic slugs had come to be a
danger to the entire gal axy.

| could not tell themwhy we Andalites had to fight the Yeerks. Wy we
had no choice but to fight them Wy we hated them so deeply.

W have secrets, we Andalites. And the great est secret of all is our
own guilt.

"This is great," Prince Jake said, smling.

"Yes," | said. "Geat."



33 ft:

s the sun rose above the horizon the next nmorning, | stood by the small
stream where | drink each day. Rough grasses, mixed with fallen | eaves
and pine needles, ran right down to the water. The sun was just barely
visible through a gap in the forest trees.

<Fromthe water that gave birth to us,> | said, and dipped ny right
forehoof into the water. It was the begi nning of the morning ritual

<Fromthe grass that feeds us,> | said, and noved back to crush a small
tuft of grass be neath the same hoof.

<For the freedomthat unites us.> | spread my arns w de.

34 <\ rise to the stars.> 1 looked with all four of ny eyes at the
rising sun.

| sighed. This was really pretty pointless. | had never been a big
believer in all the rituals. |I mean, if you're going to be a warrior
you have to do it. And any aristh who gets caught rushing through the
ritual is verbally reprimnded

But still, | was about a billion Earth nmles fromnmy home world. It was
hard to see why | should still be acting like a good little warrior-
cadet. | was all alone anong aliens. Wo cared if | perforned the ritual s?

| bowed | ow. <Freedomis my only cause. Duty to the people, my only
gui de. Obedience to ny prince, ny only glory.>

| hesitated. Tobias had |l anded in the tree above.
<The destruction of ny enenies, nmy nost sol etm vow. >

| straightened up again, then assunmed the fighting stance. <I

Aximli-Esgarrouth-Isthill, Andalite warrior-cadet, offer ny life.>
Wth that, | drew nmy tail blade forward and pressed it agai nst ny own

t hr oat .

Then | relaxed nmy tail. This was the part of the ritual that called for

contenpl ati on. You were supposed to think about the parts of the ritua
and ask yourself if you were living up to all of it.

The destruction of ny enem es, ny nost
35 sol entm vow. That was the part that stayed in ny thoughts.

| had not destroyed nmy eneny. My eneny was terrible and powerful. And if
| tried to destroy him | would be the one killed.

But that did not matter. What nattered was the enemy. The creature who
had murdered ny brother. Not in battle, but as he lay alnbost help |ess.

It was the humans who'd told me the rest of Elfangor's story. As the
donme went crashing into Earth's sea, ny brother's fighter was damaged by
t he Yeerks.

He | anded in an abandoned construction site. There were five hunan



yout hs passing by: Jake, Cassie, Marco, Rachel, and Tobi as.

El f angor was dying, and he knew that Earth was now defensel ess. He told
the five youths about the Yeerk threat. And then he did what he should
not have done. He gave them a weapon to fight the Yeerks.

He gave themthe Andalite power to norph.

Never in all of history has any non-Andalite been given the power to
nmorph. It's against our major |law the |law of Seerow s Kindness.

Only one other creature can norph: the Yeerk who i nvaded and t ook over
an Andalite body. He is the only Andalite-Controller. There are hun
dreds of thousands of Hork-Bajir and Taxxons

36 and humans ensl aved that way, but only one An- dalite.

Only one Yeerk has an Andalite body, and the power to norph

The Aboni nation: Visser Three.

The humans told me of Elfangor's |ast battle. How Visser Three had

nor phed i nto a huge, non strous creature. How El fangor had fought to the
very end, |ashing out hel plessly. How Visser Three had opened his jaws
and .

The humans don't know it, but if El fangor had |lived, he would have been
i n huge trouble. He would have been denmpted, at very |least. He would no
| onger have been a prince. Elfangor as the great hero woul d have been
fini shed.

<The destruction of ny enenies, nmy nost sol etm vow. >

| had faced Visser Three nore than once. He was still living. |I had no
excuse, except that | was still just an aristh. If | were a ful

warrior, it would have been total dishonor for ne.

El f angor woul d have had the courage. If it had been nme killed by Visser
Three, Elfangor woul d have gone right after him

But | guess |I'mnot Elfangor.
<Hey, Ax-man, what's up?>

<| amfine, Tobias,> | said. Actually, |I was not fine. Tobias being

there rem nded nme that | had sonething planned for this nmorning, and | was

37 nervous. Maybe that's why the nmorning ritual had not left me feeling
calm like it was supposed to. | was planning to do sonething very
frightening. | was planning to go to school

<Not to be too curious or anything, but what was that you were doi ng?
|'ve seen you do it be fore. >

<The morning ritual. It remnds a warrior to be hunble. And to serve the
peopl e. >

<Sounds good, > Tobi as said. <Yikes! Um Ax? Don't step back. In fact,
don't nove at all.>



<What is wong?> | asked.

<Don't you hear that?>

| listened. <That rattling, hissing sound? |'ve heard that before.>
<It's a rattlesnake. Right by your |leg. They're poisonous, you know. >
<Ah. No, | didn't know. > | turned to face the snake. | saw it coiled in
the |l eaves. Wiat | did not see was when it struck! It was too fast! Too
fast to see, let alone avoid.

Luckily, the fangs hit my hoof! | whipped ny tail forward and pressed

t he snake against the ground, holding it immobile. It squirmed and made
the rattling sound with its tail

<Better get rid of it,> Tobias advised.

But | had a different idea. | focused on the snake. | began to "acquire"
it, absorbing the snake's DNA into ny system

38 <You want to be able to norph a rat- tle snake ?> Tobi as asked,
soundi ng dubi ous.

<It's very fast,> 1 said. <And | have fewer Earth norphs than the
others. It may be useful soneday.> The snake had gone |inp, the way

ani mal s al ways do when you acquire them Wen | was done and the snake's
DNA was within nme, | used ny tail to flip it away into sone bushes.

<So, > Tobi as asked, ore you still going ahead with your
get -t o- knowt he- humans pl an?>

<Yes. | may be on this planet for a long time. |I should be using this
time to learn about hu mans. Even though ... | think | may have behaved
badly at the novie.>

Tobi as | aughed. He | aughed for quite a while. <Yeah. | heard about that.
You just need to stay away from chocol ate. >

<l am not prepared for taste. The experience is very powerful. Perhaps I
shoul d not morph into a human anynore. >

<Don't sweat it,> Tobias said. <But speaking of taste . . . you realize
there's this big nystery about you.>

<A big nystery?>

<Yeah. No one wants to ask you because they think naybe it's rude. But
everyone wants to know how you eat with no nouth. >

<How | eat?> | repeated, puzzled. <Well, | have hooves, don't |?>
39 <0Ooookay, > Tobias said. <I'Il mnd my own business.>
W started noving through the woods. | ran at a good speed. | enjoyed

| eaping fallen | ogs and dodgi ng t hrough dense patches of thorny bushes.
| was getting to know this forest well.

As | ran and | eaped, Tobias flew overhead. At times he would rise
t hrough the canopy of trees and di sappear fromny sight. At other tines



he would flit fromtree to tree, silent, swft.

<l n school, during Xenobi ol ogy, we had a sec tion on humans,> 1 told
Tobias. <lIt nostly in volved human tel evision prograns. News shows.
Entertai nnent. Misic.>

<Musi c? You nean |ike MIV? You were watch ing rnusic videos on the
Andal i te honme worl d?>

<I don't remenmber what they were. | ... | didn't pay very nuch attention
to Xenobiology. | wish | had now. A warrior is supposed to be a sc
entist and an artist, as well as a fighter. But | didn't always enjoy
that other stuff, so | didn't pay much attention. | suppose humans

al ways pay attention in school.>

<Absol utely, > Tobi as said. <That's why | am such an expert on the War of
1812. >

<A war? Tell ne about it.>

<| was kidding. | don't know anything about the War of 1812. W're just
about there. Are you ready to start?>

40 W had reached a narrow spur of woods. Nor mally, | would not have
dared go this far because it was surrounded on three sides by human
habi tati ons. But Tobi as was overhead, keeping his incredibly keen eyes
open for any danger.

<Yes, |'mready. >

<Jake and Cassie are com ng across the field. Tinme for you to norph
Time to get human. >

<Tobias, will you ... | mean, you'll be alone today. Wiile I'"'mw th the
ot hers. >
<What, like I can't get along w thout you, Ax- nman? | have places to go.

Things to do. Feathers to preen. Rodents to eat. Besides, Ax, Jake has
al ready asked nme to fly cover over the school while you're in there.>

| don't know why, but it nmade ne feel better to think that Tobias woul d
be in the sky above nme all day.

Sonetimes | think Tobias and | could be true shorm A shormis a deep
friend, someone you never lie to, soneone who knows all your secrets.
The word shorm nmeans "tail blade." See, it's supposed to nmean a person
you would trust so nuch they could put their tail blade right up agai nst
your throat and you woul dn't even worry.

Sonetimes | think Tobias and | could be |ike that. We are both cut off
fromour own people. We're both al one.

But if we were friends, | would have no se-

41 crets from Tobias. And even though he was a hawk in form he was
still a human. And | aman Andalite. And no nmatter how nmuch | sonetines
wi shed for a real friend, there had to be a wall between ny people and

t he humans. Between ne and the hunans.

CGetting too close to any alien species is a mistake. W are taught that.



W may protect them defend them care for them But they can never be
deep friends.

42 |/ | have norphed sone Andalite animals. And | have\ norphed nany
strange Earth aninmals. But the animall norphed the nost |Is the human

ani mal . They are weak, slow, half-blind, and unstable, but no
Andal i t eshoul d laugh at them Humans rule their planet. And as the human
Rachel once said, Earth is a tough nei ghborhood. - Fromthe Earth D ary
of Aximli-Esgarrouth-Isthill ]

J. peered through the trees. | could see a wide, grassy field. On the
far side of the field were several |ong, squat buildings. There were

| arge yell ow vehicles parked in front. Hundreds of young humans nill ed
around outsi de the buil ding.

Prince Jake and Cassie had drawn cl ose.

"Hey, Ax," Prince Jake said. "How s it goi ng?"

<Very well, Prince Jake,> | answered.

"Un, you're not going to call ne Prince Jake today, are you?"

43 <Wen | amin human norph, | wll behave as a nornmal human, >
assured him

"Well, better go ahead and norph," Cassie suggested.

<I| think we're clear, but 1'll go up and take a | ook, > Tobias said. He
flapped his wings and rose slowy into the sky.

| concentrated on ny human norph and be gan to make t he change.

<Still clear,> 1 heard Tobias call down from above. <There are sone kids
about two hundred feet away, but they can't see you.>

I morphed as quickly as |I could, while being careful not to fall over as
my third and fourth | egs di sappeared. At last, | stood on just two | egs.
It's both frightening and exciting. | nean, there you are, tottering
back and forth with nothing to hold you up. Your feet can't grip, and
they are too short to be nuch help in bal anci ng.

Al you can do if you start to fall is stand on one leg while you throw
the second leg out to catch yourself. It's very unreliable. |I don't know
why humans evolved this way. They are the only species on this planet to
wal k around on just two |legs, without wings or a tail to hold them up

And |'ve certainly never heard of any other in telligent species trying
to wal k this way.

"Hey, grab him" Prince Jake yelled as | be gan to | ean back

44 "CGot him" Cassie said. She hel ped support ne as | finished the norph
Last of all the nouth appeared, a horizontal split in ny face.

"Are you done?" Prince Jake asked ne.

"Yes. | amfully human." the sound delighted ne. It's an anazing tal ent,
this ability to make conpl ex sounds. "Human. Mun. Hyew nun. Hu nan.



Huh- yew mun. "

"Un, Ax? Don't do that, okay?" Prince Jake said.

"What ? What - t uh?"

"That. Were you play with every sound like it's a new toy."

"Yes, nmy prince. Not a toy. Toy! Toytoytoy- toy . . . Sorry."
"This should be interesting," Cassie said, |ooking at Prince Jake.

Tobi as cane swooping | ow and rested on a tree branch. <It's kind of
sweet,> he said. <Ax's first day of school.>

"Hi s only day of school,"” Prince Jake said quickly. "This is just so he
can |l earn how to be a nore believable human. One tine."

Prince Jake held up a single finger, indicating the nunber one.

"Yes, that is one," | agreed. "Now, let's go to school. | am | ooking
forward to it. To it. Tewt."

45 "Renenber, you're mny cousin Phillip, fromout of state," Jake said
whil e handing ne a bag filled with garments.
"Phillip," | repeated confidently. "Phillip. Lip. Phill-up. Pah."

| like the sound the letter "p" makes.

| got dressed and set off toward the squat building that was the
school house.

<Have fun,> Tobias said. He sounded just a little wistful in ny nmnd. It
was a strange thing, | guess. I, an alien, could go to his school. But
he coul d not.

"I will,"” | called back over ny shoul der

Unfortunately, bending that way nade ne fall over. It takes practice to
wal k on just two | egs.

46 A human has only two eyes. Both are on the front of the face. It Is
the sane with nost Earth species. These human eyes are very simlar to
our own main eyes. But humans seem fascinated by ny stalk eyes. One of
t he humans, Marco, has said they "creep himout big time." | believe
this is a conplinment. - Fromthe Earth D ary of

Axim li-Esgarrouth-Isthill ]

There it is," Cassie said. "School. O, as | like to think of it -
purgatory."”

The school was very active. There were | arge nunbers of humans racing
about at high speed. Others noved very slowy and seened sad or ill.
Many carried books. Mst nade nout h- sounds.

As usual they were dressed in a shocking vari ety of clothing. C othing
is not a uniquely human idea, but of course Andalites do not indulge in it.

However, when | amin human nmorph | mnust wear clothing. Al of my human



friends, even To bias, agree on this. They agree very strongly on this
one poi nt.

47 | saw Rachel and Marco approachi ng through the crowd of humans.

My other human friends tell me that Rachel is beautiful and Marco is
cute. As an Andalite, | don't observe either trait. However, when | am
in human nmorph | begin to see that Rachel actually is very beautiful

But | never see that Marco is cute

At school, the Aninorphs nmust pretend not to be very close. This is so

any suspi ci ous human-Controllers will not begin to think of themas a
"group. "

"Hi, Marco, Rachel," Prince Jake said. "Meet my cousin . . . Phillip."
"Yes. | am Prince Jake's cousin, Philiip," | said. "I amfrom out of
state."”

Marco made a snmile with his mouth. "You're fromway, way out of state.”

"Don't call me 'Prince,'" Prince Jake hissed.
"Nice to see you again, Phillip," Rachel said and wi nked. Since she was
really Jake's cousin, she would have already net "Phillip." "See you

guys later. Good luck."
"You'l | need it," Marco added.

W went inside the school building. It seenmed to be nothing but a very
long corridor. It was filled with humans. Al ong each side of the
corridor there were doors. Some of the doors were large. But there were
hundreds of rmuch

48 smal |l er doors. | observed people opening the small doors, but no one
ever went inside.

"Where do the small doors | ead?" | asked.

"Nowhere. Those are | ockers," Cassie said. "Everyone has a | ocker. See?
There's ny | ocker right there.™

W went to Cassie's locker. It was decorated with a shiny pendant. The
pendant had a wheel with nunbers on it. Cassie spun the wheel back and
forth.

"I's that a ritual?" | asked. "Chewull. Rtual."

"No, that's a lock. It keeps people out."

n W]y?ll

"So they won't steal ny stuff.
things in and taking things out.

She opened her | ocker and began putting

"What is that?" | asked. "Thuh-at. That."

"It's just a picture," Cassie said. She quickly closed the door of her
| ocker.



"It looked like a picture of Prin ... of Jake," | pointed out. "Wy
woul d you have a picture of himwhen he is right here and you can see hinP"

Cassi e shrugged and | ooked down at the ground. Humans have many faci al
expressions. | believe this one indicated either sickness or em
barrassnent.

"Cone on, AXx," Prince Jake said. He was

49 smling at Cassie and she was continuing to | ook sick or enbarrassed.
"We'|| see you later, Cassie. Tinme for first "

Just then, a terrible, mnd-shattering sound!

BBBBBRRRRRRRI | | | | NNI MNNGGGE
| spun around. | raised ny human arns, ready to use them for defense. |
wi shed | had ny tail. It's a terrible thing to be without a tail in a

fight. But | was ready to do the best |I could with nmy human body.
"Ax! | nean, Phillip. Relax."

BBBBBBBRRRRRRI | 1 1 1 1 1 NNNI MNGGGE

"That noise!™ | cried. "Wat kind of beast is it?"

"AX, it's just the bell for first period," Jake said. "Take it easy.
Peopl e are staring."

"It's not a threat?"

"No. It's not a threat. It's depressing, but not dangerous."

| followed Prince Jake as he led the way down the hall. It was difficult
to forget the horrible noise. Wen humans are threatened their bodies
are flooded with a chemical that make them hyper-alert, fearful, and
aggressive. The chem cal is called adrenalin. My systemwas now fl ooded

with adrenalin. It was very distracting.

W entered one of the large doors. In side were approximately thirty
humans arranged

50 in small, confining seats. At the front of the roomwas a |arge
tabl e. An ol der human stood there.

"Everyone get to your seats," the ol der hunman said.

Prince Jake said, "M. Pardue? This is ny cousin fromout of town. H's
nane's Phillip. He's just hanging with me today, okay?"

"Just sit. Sit. Be quiet and sit."

| could tell fromPrince Jake's facial expression that he was troubl ed.
He took ny armand led me to the back of the room

"Take that desk," Prince Jake said.

"Take it where? Wheh-err? Where?"



"I nean sit init."

| understood sitting. | was getting pretty good at passing for hunman.
Once, for two days | had to norph Prince Jake and pretend to be him |
was successful in fooling his parents and brother. Although | later

| earned that his parents believed "he" had becorme nmentally ill. \Wen the
real Prince Jake re turned, they took himto see a doctor

"Sitting in this desk is unpleasant," | said.

"You got that right, dude,” a human | didn't know said.

"What is going on back there? Quiet down," the teacher demanded | oudly.
"What is ... what. . . wha . . ." Suddenly, he clutched at his

51 head with both hands. "Everyone be quiet! Quiet!"
Now Prince Jake | ooked very troubled. "M . Pardue, are you okay?"
Al the other hunmans stared at the teacher, too. Everyone was very quiet.

"Ckay?" M. Pardue demanded in a |loud, angry voice. "Am| okay? Am| -
aaaaahhhhh! "

Wt hout warning, M. Pardue pitched forward. He fell on the floor. He
clawed at his head with his hands.

And he cried. "Yeerk! Get out of ne!"

He clawed at his head till blood began to flow

52 aaaaarrrggghhh!" the teacher cried as he clawed at his head.

One of the humans began scream ng. "What's happeni ng?! Wat's happeni ng?!"

Soneone el se ran fromthe roominto the hallway and began to shout,
"Hel p! Hel p! Hel p!"

Prince Jake and | sat very still, side by side in the back of the room
"Stop damagi ng our body!" M. Pardue cried. Then, as if he were
answering hinself, he said in a slurred voice, "Get out ny head! Get out
of nmy head! You're finished!™"

Prince Jake's gaze net my own. We both knew what was happeni ng.

"That makes two," Prince Jake whispered.

53 "Two that we've seen. Something is going wong for ... for them"™

M. Pardue began crying. He began cursing. Al the while he withed on
the floor, and the other humans stood around horrified, helpless.

"Did you know this teacher was a Controller?" | asked Prince Jake,
maki ng nmy voice very quiet.

"No. He always seened like a nice guy. | can't just sit here and watch
this!"



"Cet OQUT OF ME!" M. Pardue screamed sud denly.

The Yeerk in the teacher's head was weakening. It was starving from | ack
of Kandrona rays. The human host, the real M. Pardue, was fight ing for
control.

Suddenl y, Prince Jake stood up and rushed to the teacher's side. | was
right behind him | tried to grab his armto stop him but he was too
qui ck.

"Prince Jake!" | snapped, but he ignored ne.

Prince Jake knelt by the teacher's bleeding head. "I know what this is,"
he whispered. "I know what this is, M. Pardue. Ride it out. The Yeerk
will die. You 11 be free.”

O hers were coming closer. Cose enough to overhear. "Stay back," | said

to them "There may be danger."
| didn't know what else to say. It seened to work. The others stayed back

54 M. Pardue rolled his eyes up to focus blearily on Prince Jake's face.

Prince Jake grabbed the teacher's shoulder in a tight grip. "I've been
there," he whispered. "l've done it, M. Pardue. | was a Controller for
a while. | survived. Just hang in."

| searched the faces of the other humans, try ing to see if they had
overheard. Jake was ny prince, but this was dangerous, foolish behavior

Suddenl y, the door of the room opened. | rec ognized the human who
rushed into the room

Chapman.

He is the assistant principal for the school. He is also a high-ranking
Controller.

"Al'l right, kids, everyone out," Chapman snapped. "Everyone out to the
pl ayground. Qut of the building. M. Pardue is just sick."

"You!" M. Pardue cried. "No! Chapnan is ... he's . '
"I said QUT!" Chapman roared

The hunmans fled the room anxious to be away fromthe scene of madness.

But Prince Jake did not nove. He stayed by the human cal |l ed Pardue.
saw his fists clench ing. There was a dangerous light in his eyes.

Chapnman | ooked at ne. Then back at Prince Jake. "Jake, you and your
friend get out."

For a frozen nonment of time, no one nmoved. | held ny breath. Wuld
Prince Jake start a fight?

55 If so, | would have to join him But this was a foolish fight. Prince
Jake could not afford to re veal hinself.

| grabbed Prince Jake's arm and yanked himup to his feet. He gl ared



furiously at ne.
"W have to go," | said.

Slow y he nodded. "Yeah. Hope he gets bet ter." He | ooked at Chapman.
"He will get better, won't he, M. Chapman?"

"Who can say?" the Controller answered coldly.

| drew Prince Jake away. He stopped at the door, and we | ooked back to
see Chapman draw a short steel cylinder fromhis pocket. He pressed it
agai nst the neck of the weeping teacher

"No!"™ M. Pardue cried. "No!"

Then, very quickly, M. Pardue fell silent.

Prince Jake turned away and ran. He pushed his way through the others,
who were still clustered just outside the classroom He ran clear

out side. He gasped at the air, as if he did not have sufficient oxygen

| caught up to him but it was difficult. He has nore practice running
on two | egs.

"Prince ... | mean, Jake. Are you sick?"
He shook his head. "Pardue was a Controller. The Yeerk was starving. And
why? Because we destroyed the Kandrona. Me and you and the others. W

did this!"

56 "It was necessary," | said. "W struck a powerful blow against the
Yeer ks by destroying the Kandrona."

"Chapman killed him didn't he?" Prince Jake said. "The little stee

cylinder. Did you see that? Not just the Yeerk, but the real Pardue. He
killed them both."

There was no point in lying anynmore. Prince Jake had seen the truth. And
the idea of lying now, here, made ne feel unwell inside.

"I'f the Yeerk inside the teacher had died, the teacher would have
survived and been free," | said. "He would have told ot her humans what
happened. He woul d have warned them The Yeerks can't allow w tnesses."
"They're going to kill every host whose Yeerk dies, aren't they?" Prince
Jake asked bitterly. "Every human-Control |l er whose Yeerk dies is go ing
to be elimnated. That's true, isn't it?"

"Yes."

Prince Jake's face showed an expression. | believed it was an expression
of sickness.

"We did this," Prince Jake said.
"It's war," | said.
"My brother," Prince Jake said. "Tom He's a Controller. What about hin®"

| had no answer. The Yeerks woul d save as many as they could. But if



t heir energency sys-

57 tern was breaki ng down, they would do what had to be done. They woul d
el i mi nate any evidence.

Prince Jake was staring at ne. "You knew t hey would do this?"

| glared back at him Mybe it was the human adrenalin in ny system but
| was becoming angry now. Angry at the accusing look in Prince Jake's
eyes. "Yes, | knew"

"How di d you know?"

| hesitated. Prince Jake did not |ike ny hesitation. He suddenly wheel ed
around and pushed ne against the wall.

"' How did you know the Yeerks would do this?"

"Because it's happened before. You think this is the first planet the
Yeerks have infiltrated? Do you think Earth is the only place where we
An-dalites have fought then? They don't |eave wit nesses.”

Prince Jake let ne go. But he | ooked at me with unm stakabl e suspicion.
"I don't like you keeping secrets fromne, Ax. |I'myour friend. W're
your friends. We should know whatever you know. You didn't tell ne about
this."

"Terrible things happen in war," | said. "You did what you had to do.
Destroyi ng the Kandrona was part of that war."

"You can say it's a war," Prince Jake said. "But | hate it."

58 "Love the warrior. Hate the war. War-ruh."
"What is that, an old Andalite saying?" Prince Jake asked sarcastically.
"Yes. My brother used to say it."

Prince Jake | ooked at ne for a very long tine. It made me unconfortable.
"You know sone thing, Ax? Sonetimes | get the feeling we hu mans are
just pawns in this big game between you Andalites and the Yeerks. W're
just ammunition in this war, aren't we? Too dunb to know what's goi ng
on. Too primtive to be real war-

riors."

"That is not the way it is," | said. My own anger was di ni ni shing.
Prince Jake's suspicion was not.

"You fight alongside us, Ax. As far as |I'mcon cerned, you' re one of us.
But then | find out you're keeping secrets. Rachel and Marco keep asking
me: VWhat do we know about Ax? What has he ever told us about his own
pl anet, while we show himeverything? | told themwe could trust you.

Now | wonder. | really wonder. There's no trust when you keep secrets.
You should have told nme this is what the Yeerks would do. You know
have a brother who . . . you know about Tom | had a right to know what

coul d happen."

"Maybe you woul d not have destroyed the Kandrona if you had known it
coul d endanger Tom ™" | pointed out.



59 Prince Jake stuck his face very close to mine. "That's what you
t hi nk? You know what, Ax? You're right to try and | earn nore about
humans. Because you don't know a thing about us. Not a thing."

59

60 An Andalite may think that humans are sinple, open, \ trusting
creatures. But they are nmore subtle than they seemto be at first.
Possibly this is because of their spoken | anguage, where no word ever
nmeans just one thing. - Fromthe Earth Diary of
Aximli-Esgarrouth-Isthlll /

My day at the human school ended with the renpval of the teacher who had
been a Con troller. Prince Jake went home. | went back to the woods and
gratefully resuned nmy true shape

But | spent a very bad afternoon and night. | realized that Prince Jake
and the humans coul d never be true shorms. | knew there was a wall be
tween ne and them But they were all | had. Wthout them | was utterly

al one. And Prince Jake's anger and suspicion had hurt ne.

It is aterribly lonely thing to be a billion Earth mles fromevery
[iving menber of your own peopl e.

61 The next day, Marco invited ne to "hang out" with him This was a
surprise. Marco has never been very friendly, unlike Cassie and Tobi as
and Prince Jake. Rachel, too, has never seenmed to take to ne.

| morphed into nmy human body and nmet Marco at the edge of the woods.
"So," he said. "You want to be Pinocchio, huh?"

n \Mat ?u

"Pinocchio was a little boy carved out of wood. He wanted to be a real
live human."”

"I do not want to be a human. | nmerely wish to study them"
Marco smiled. "Wiat a coincidence. And I want to study Andalites.”

It took several minutes for me to understand what he was saying. "Onh.
Prince Jake asked you to press nme for information."

"Jake was a little ticked off that you didn't tell us everything you
know, " Marco said. "Rachel was even nore ticked. Come on, we have to
catch the bus. You want to | earn about humans, right? | thought 1'd take
you to a book store. Smart as you are, you can learn to read English."

" Bookst or e? Book- kuh-store?"

"Yeah. Books. Fiction. Hi story. A hundred thousand books all about the
human race. And

62 you get to choose any of themyou want. W have no secrets, unlike
certain species | could mention who don't even tell us a little thing
like how they eat with no nmouth."

"I see. You open your society to nme. Soci-eteee. Teee. And you want ne



to do the sane in return.”

"I told Jake | could cleverly weasel all the in formation out of you,
but he said, 'No, Ax is a friend. Show himwe have nothing to hide.
Maybe he'll finally decide to trust us.'"

| felt a pang of guilt. They were treating ne with trust. They had never
done anything to hurt me. On the contrary, they had been wonderful to
me. Good in every way.

"I have reasons for keeping secrets,” | said.

Marco nodded. "Yeah, we know. Rachel says you probably aren't allowed to
interfere with primtive races |ike humans.”

| was surprised. It was very close to the truth. At first | did not know
what to say.

Marco smiled a cold smile and nodded his head. "So that is it, right?
Kind of too late for that attitude, isn't it? After all, the Yeerks are
interfering with us like crazy."

| had no answer to give. But as | |ooked around at the street, at al

the humans in their cars, and all the humans |urching al ong on two | egs,
it occurred to me just how def ensel ess

63 woul d be without Prince Jake and Marco and the others.

W had reached the bus stop. Suddenly Marco sl apped his pants. "Ch, nan.
| left my noney at honme. We all pitched in for your book fund. | left it
on ny desk. Cone on."

"Where are we goi ng? Ing? Ing-ahng-ing. That is a very satisfy ing sound.

"Yeah, everybody |oves a good 'ing.' We have to run over to ny house.
Don't worry, it's just around the corner."

Marco led me down the street. There were houses on both sides. Big, boxy
structures with transparent rectangles here and there.

"That is Prince Jake's house," | said. | had spent tine in Prince Jake's
house.

"No, it's just the same nodel as his house. This is a subdivision. There
are only like five different nodels of houses. They all |ook alike.

Wl come to the suburbs. But it beats the place | used to live in."

He was correct. There were only five types of house. Al though sonme had
nore grass, and sone had |l ess. Al so, sone houses were decorated with
items that had been placed on the grass.

"What is that decoration?" | asked.

Marco foll owed the direction of ny gaze. Then he rolled his eyes upward.
"That's a Big Weel."

64 "It is very attractive. Very colorful."

"Uh-huh. I'd love to tell you how it works, but it's the very hei ght of
human technol ogy, so it's secret. Primtive races could get hold of Big



Wheel s, and then who knows what m ght hap pen?"

| amstill |earning about human mouth- sounds. But | amvery sure
Marco's sound was "sarcasm”

"There's ny house. My dad is hone, working. He sprained his ankle, so
he's using his home computer. Don't be weird, okay?"

"No. | will not be weird. Weeeerd. Weeeeer- duh. | will act |like a
nor mal human. "

"You act like a normal human and you'll win an Gscar," Marco said. He
led the way up to his house and opened the door. "Okay, |ook, you wait
right there by that table. Don't go anywhere. If nmy dad cones in and
talks to you, just say 'yes' and 'no.' Got it? Yes and no answers only.
["1l run up to ny room |'mgonna call one of the others to neet us at
t he bookstore. You're already driving me nuts."

| stood by the table. There was a primtive conputer on the table. It
even had a solid, two-dinmensional screen. And a keyboard! An actua
keyboar d.

| touched the keyboard. It was amazing. An-

65 dalite conputers once had keyboards, too. Although ours were very
different. And it had been centuries since we'd used them

On the screen of the conputer was a gane. The object of the gane was to
spot the errors in a primtive synbolic |anguage and correct them O
course, before |I could play I had to make sense of the system But that
was sinpl e enough.

Once | understood the system it was easy to spot the errors. | quickly
remwote it to make sense out of it.

<| win,>1 said to nyself.
"Hel | 0?"

| turned around. It was an ol der human. He was pal er than Marco, but
other features were simlar

Marco had warned me to say nothing to his father but "yes" and "no.
"No," | said to Marco's father.

"I"'m Marco's dad. Are you a friend of his?"

"Yes."

"What's your name?"

"No, " | answered.

"Your nane is 'No' ?"

"Yes."

"That's an unusual nanme, isn't it?"



"No. "
"I't's not?"

66 "Yes."

"Yes, it's not an unusual nane?"
"No. "

"Now | 'mtotally confused."
"Yes."

Marco's father stared at nme. Then, in a |loud voice he yelled, "Hey,

Marco? Marco? Wuld you ... um... your friend is here. Your friend 'No'
is here."”
“"No," | said.

"Yes, that's what | said."

Marco cane running down the stairs. "Whoa!" he cried. "Um Dad! You net
nmy friend?"

"No?" Marco's father said.
"What ?" Marco asked.

Marco's father shook his head. "I nust be getting old. | don't
under st and you kids."

"Yes," | offered.
After that, we went to the bookstore.

67 / Books are an amazi ng human invention. They allow instant access to
i nformation sinmply by turning pieces of paper. They are nuch faster to
use than computers. Surprisingly, humans invented books before
conputers. They do many things backward. - Fromthe Earth Diary of
Axim |i-Esgarrouth-1sthill

J.t was evening of the next day. | was in the wiods. | was reading a
book. The book was called the Wrld Al manac. D d you know that twelve
percent of househol ds have a dehum difier? Did you know that a sheep can
live for twenty years? Did you know that humans used to believe the sun
orbited Earth?

It's a wonderful book.

The book told ne many useful things. It took humans only sixty-six years
to go frominventing the first flying machine to | anding on the noon. It
took Andalites alnost three tinmes as |ong.

Humans are a very cl ever species. Soneday,

68 if they survive, they could be one of the great races of the gal axy.

O course, Andalites will always be greater.



| was standing by the stream with one hoof in the water, drinking, when
nmy stalk eyes saw a swift shadow falling fromthe sky.

Tobi as opened his wings and shot just over ny head. <Ax! Everyone is
| ooking for you. Stay right here. | have to get them >

He had kept nost of his speed, so he swiftly disappeared above the
trees. But a nonment |ater he was back, with four other |arge birds of
prey follow ng him

Tobi as took a position on a branch. The others | anded on the ground. |
knew then it was the other Aninorphs.

They qui ckly began to denorph. Prince Jake grew out of a falcon's racing
body. Rachel emerged from a huge bald eagle. Cassie and Marco had both
acqui red osprey norphs, and were now becom ng human agai n.

| felt a tingling of worry. They had obvi ously been searching for ne,
and were in a hurry.

<What is the matter?> | asked.

<What's the matter?> Marco demanded. <You're asking what's the matter?
['rr tell - >

But just at that point, Marco crossed the line from thought-speaking
nor ph back to human

69 Hi s human nmouth was still a beak, however, so he just squawked.

| watched Cassie as she nade the change. Cassie is a natural estreen-. a
person with an abil ity to make norphing al nost artistic. On ny pl anet
it is an art form There are professional es-treens who change shape in
fantastic, beautiful ways.

Cassie was not a professional, but she had the talent. As she norphed,
she formed pl easant shapes. For a while she had an enl arged osprey's
head, as |large as a human head, and vast w ngs attached to a human body.
When the others norph, they are much |l ess subtle. For them human parts
simply ooze out, while feathers nelt away. It is very unappealing. The
humans find it frightening and disgusting as well, | believe. And they
even recogni ze that Cassie has a talent for norphing.

"What did you doll" Marco's human nout h had reappeared

<l don't understand the questions

"My dad's conputer. You did sonmething to it, didn't you?"

<l...! nerely played the gane.>

"Ganme? GAME?! That was no ganme, that was my dad's work!"

<No. It was a ganme. You had to find the errors

70 in the instructions.> Suddenly an idea occurred to nme. <Oh, |
understand. Your father designs games for children.>

Cassie started to | augh, then silenced herself.



"No, Ax, he wites software prograns for high-tech uses. He was wor ki ng
with astronomers at the observatory. They were designing a programfor
aimng the radio tel escope at the new observatory."

| nodded, as | had seen humans do. <Yes, it could be used for that
purpose. But it was so obviously full of errors ... | assunmed it was a
child's gane. >

"If you say 'gane' again, | swear |'mgoing to punch you," Marco said.
Prince Jake put his hand on Marco's shoul der. "Wat Marco nmeans is, it
was not a game, Ax. His father is going nuts about it."

"My dad says you may have created sone whol e new branch of conputer
software, plus, at the sane tine, opened up new ways to do astronomny. He
showed it to the guys at the observatory. They are totally losing it!

They' re tal ki ng about Nobel prizes! | had to convince ny dad it was just
an accident. | told himyou were an idiot, and you were not the next

Ei nstein.”

<Einstein. Yes. | read about himin the Wrld A nanac. He was the first

human to realize that matter and energy - >

71 "Ax!'" Rachel exploded. "Are you not getting this? Wat if sone
Controll er hears about this new software? Don't you think they m ght
guess it was an Andalite who cane up with it?"

It hit me quite suddenly. She was right. If those equations were
supposed to be real, not a game, but real. . . Then |I had just pushed
human sci ence ahead by a century. Maybe nore.

"I think he just got it," Marco said sarcasti cally.

<What is a radio tel escope?> | asked Marco.

He shrugged. "Like |I would know? What am 1, a science teacher?"

"Aradio telescope is a telescope that sees by picking up radi o waves
and other radiation fromouter space," Cassie said.

Marco gave her an incredul ous | ook.
"Not all of us sleep through science class, Mirco," Cassie said.

<| see. Aprimtive sensor. Yes, that would nmake sense. O course, with
the changes | nmade . . .>

"\What ?" Marco snapped. "Wat about the changes you made?"
<The changes | nade would only . . .>

Suddenly | stopped. The truth ... the whole truth . . . was beginning to
dawn on me. A radio tel escope? A huge, high-powered collector of
br oad- spectrum ener gy?

72 My mind raced through menories of classes froma long tinme ago.

could al most picture nmy teacher explaining. . . yes. Yes! Wth the right
adjustrments, the right software . . . Yes, | could bounce the collected
energy back, focus it, nodulate it with my own m nd, and



And break into Z-space. Zero-space.

| could use the systemto send nmessages through Z-space! | could
conmuni cate with nmy own worl d!

| felt it as a blow that nmade ne weak. It was true. | could use that
radio telescope to call ny hone world. To call ny people. My fanmly

| don't think I had ever admtted, till that mo ment, just how much |
wanted to see another An- dalite.

"Ax, what are you hiding nowl|" Rachel de nanded.

| tried to concentrate on her question. But nmy mnd was spinning. It

made ne feel weak. | could contact ny hone planet. | could.
But at the same tinme, there was another truth: | had to destroy this
technol ogy. | had bro ken the | aw of Seerow s Kindness. | had given the

humans a huge advance in technol ogy!

"Ax, Rachel asked you a question,” Prince Jake said tersely. "Wat is
this? What's up with you?"

My duty was clear. | could not tell ny human
73 friends what | had done. | had to erase the dam age.
But before | did that. . . would it be wong to contact ny fanmly? Wuld

it be so wong to once again see then?
<I amnot hiding anything,> 1| lied. <Nothing atall.>

74 hey left, and | ate. | feed at dark whenever possible. It is not the
way | would do it at home, but | nust always be very careful not to be
seen.

When | run in the open spaces it nust either be dark, or Tobias mnust
wat ch over ne

My friends tell ne that froma distance | look like a normal Earth
animal . A deer, or perhaps a small horse. But if any human saw ne
clearly, he would i medi ately know that | am not an Earth speci es.

So | eat at night, running wildly through the open grassy fields where
Cassie's farmneets the edge of the forest. | run beneath a single noon,
so different fromthe noons of my own world. The noon of Earth rises and
sets. On sonme

75 nights it cannot be seen at all. There are always at |east two noons
in our sky. And when all four moons are in the night sky, it is nearly
as bright as day.

Home. Billions of miles away. Sonetimes | hurt fromthinking about ny
hone. A warrior has to overcone that. But on nights when | stood al one
in the forest, or ran alone in the fields, | couldn't help but think of
horre.

And now it was worse. So much worse, think ing that | could talk to
them if | really wanted to.



I could turn the hunmans' radio tel escope into a Z-space comuni cat or
But if I did, I would have broken our own law. | would have given the
humans an advanced technol ogy.

| couldn't doit. | wasn't Elfangor. | couldn't just decide to break the
| aw of Seerow s Kindness.

And yet, in the back of ny mnd, there was another thought. | had

al ready accidentally transferred the software to the humans. It was an
accident, so | hadn't broken the rules. And if | went to the observatory
to wi pe out the soft ware ... | would actually be doing the right thing.

| could go to the observatory and erase the software. But before
erased it, | could use it to call ny hone. Wuld that be wong?

In ny menory | saw nyself with my father and nother. And El fangor was
there, too. He was alive in ny nenory.

76 | renmenber when | was very little and Elfan-gor, who was already a
great warrior, canme home on |eave. | barely knew him 1'd seen his conmu
ni cations, but I'd never nmet himface-to-face. He had been away when

was born, off fighting the Yeerks.

But we went running together, just the two of us. Me all clunsy.
El fangor |ike sone creature froman Andalite nyth, so fast and so powerful.

It was kind of a shock to me. Until then, | guess |I'd thought I was the
nost important person in the family. But it was hard to feel very im
portant with El fangor around.

He didn't say nmuch to ne. He didn't give ne sone "big brother" lecture.
He was just hinself. He talked to nme the sane way he tal ked to ny
parents. He never treated ne |ike a younger An dalite, and that was
great. After that, there was never any question in my mnd what | wanted
to be when | grew up: | wanted to be a warrior. | wanted to be I|ike

El f angor .

And now he was gone. My parents m ght not even know. For sure they
didn't know | was still alive.

| slowed my run. | was far across the fields. | could see the lights
fromCassie's farm Foolish! | was so wapped up in ny thoughts that |
had grown carel ess.

| turned to head back toward the forest.

77 "You mght as well hang around for a while," a voice said.

<Cassi e?>

She | ooned up fromthe darkness. How had | mi ssed seeing her? | |ooked
cl oser. Cassie began to change. She kept her own human face, but the
ghostly gray-white mane of a horse. And her |egs ended in hooves, not
hurman feet.

<You norphed a horse,> | said.

As soon as she was fully human she re sponded. "I do that sonetinmes. |
like running. But don't tell Jake. He'd be mad at ne using norphing for



per sonal things."

<| don't believe he would be angry,> | said. <I amno expert on hunmans,
but | believe Prince Jake has a special affection for you.>

Cassie laughed quietly. "I doubt it. I'"'mjust a friend. And a fell ow
Ani nor ph. "

<Then why do you sonetines hold hands and intertw ne your fingers?>
"Ch . . .well, you weren't supposed to see that."
<Why not ?>

"Dm it's kind of a long story,
i s your study of hunmans goi ng?"

Cassie said. "Just forget it, okay? How

<l have read the Wrld A nanac. >

"So, what do you think?"

<l think humans are interesting.>

78 "Uh- huh. What do you really think?"

| hesitated. She seenmed to want a nore conplete answer. But you can
never be sure with hu mans. Oten they becone of fended by small things.

<I| think there is a second reason why the Yeerks w sh to enslave your
species,> | said.

"Aside frombeing able to have a | ot of human hosts? Wy?"
<They're afraid of you.>
"Afraid of us? Why?" She | aughed. "Have you been reading all the stuff
about wars? Humans aren't just about fighting wars. It nay seemt hat
way, but - "
<Every species fights wars,> | said. <lIn the past, Andalites nmade war on
other Andalites. And the Hork-Bajir used to have a biological time clock
that set themall warring every sixty-two years. As for the Taxxons

they are canni bals.>

"Yeah, well, we humans haven't been exactly perfect."

<Every species has sonething to be ashanmed of,> | said. <Every species
carries sone terrible guilt.>

She | ooked closely at nme. | could al nost see her wonderi ng whet her |
meant Andalites as well. But she decided not to ask that question. Instead

79 she asked another. "So if it isn't the wars that bother you, what is
it?"

<You di scovered radioactivity in 1896. In 1945 you expl oded an atonic
weapon. Forty- nine years. In 1903 you flew for the first tine.

Si xty-six years later, you |l anded on your noon.>

"You really did read the Wrld Al manac, didn't you?" Cassie said with a



smle. "You re saying we do things quickly?"

<I"'msaying that if the Yeerks don't destroy you now, they know that
fifty years fromnow, hu nans will be capable of faster-than-Iight
travel. And a hundred years fromnow . . . who knows?>

"How long did it take you Andalites to do those things?"

<l.,..! don't renenber,>1 |ied.

"I see," Cassie said. | believe her tone of voice is called "disappointed.”

<l...>! hung nmy head. <l am bound by nmy oath as an Andalite warrior. W
nmust never give Andalite technol ogy to any other species, and we try not
to, you know, talk about ourselves to other species.> It sounded

pat hetic, even to ne.

"Not even if it might help us beat the Yeerks? But isn't that what your
brot her did, when he gave us the power to norph?"

| could not think of an answer. It was true, of course. Elfangor had
broken our | aws.

80 "Did | say sonething wong?" Cassie asked.

<Pm not Elfangor,> | said finally. <I"'mmnore |ike you. Just a young one.
El fangor was a great prince. My people might understand and forgi ve what
El f angor did, because he was an inportant person.>

"I see," Cassie said. "You know what? Wiy don't you norph to hunman and
cone inside? You could neet ny nomand dad. W're just about to have
di nner. "

<| have eaten already. >

Cassi e rai sed one eyebrow. "You' ve eaten, huh?" She seened about to ask
me a question, then decided against it. "Okay, but you could still cone
in. You don't have to eat nuch. Just hang out. Come on, it would do you
good. "

<Do ne good? Do | seemill ?>

"No. Just lonely. You seemvery lonely."

The word pierced ne. | was surprised how much it hurt.

Yes, | was lonely. But | didn't think the hu nans knew.

<How woul d you explain to your famly who | was?>

Cassi e shrugged. "You norphed Jake once, right? So be Jake."

81 | Humans have very odd tastes. They think their rmusic |Is beautiful
They are wwong. It is awful. Al of It. And they conpletely ignore their
greatest acconplish nents: the cinnanon bun, the Snickers bar, the hot
pepper, and the refreshing beverage called vinegar. - Fromthe Earth

Diary of Aximli-Esgarrouth-Isthil

Being in Prince Jake's body is no different frombeing in ny regul ar
human nor ph. Except that it is slightly larger. Since the norph was



formed fromhis DNA, | | ooked exactly like him Cassie insisted | borrow
a garment called "overalls" and a pair of boots from her barn before
entering her hone. Humans are very particu lar about clothing. | still
do not understand why.

"Hi, Jake. Cassie talk you into hel ping her muck out the barn agai n?"
Cassie's father asked me as | wal ked into her house.

He was a nmale - as all human fathers are.

82 H s hair was dark brown, but it seenmed to have been renoved from nuch
of his head. He wore round transparent |enses on his face which, | am
told, are for correcting faulty vision. H s corn plexion is darker. He
had the usual nunber of |egs and arns.

"No," | said. "She asked me to eat your food. Food. Ood-duh."

"Well, soneone has to eat it. Mght as well be you who suffers. | cooked
toni ght. Made ny worl d-famous chili."

Cassie's eyes suddenly wi dened. She | ooked frightened. "Oh. Chili? Urn,
Jake said he wasn't really hungry. He already ate."

"I's chili a very frightening food?" | asked Cassie.
Her father grinned. "Mne is."

"I's that Jake | hear out there?" soneone called fromthe next room A
femal e appeared who | assumed was Cassie's nother. She had dark hair,
but much nore of it than Cassie's father. Her hair had not been renoved.

She stuck her two arns in ny direction and wal ked toward me. "Ch, you
just get nore handsonme every time | see you, Jake." She wrapped her two
arnms around ne and squeezed ne briefly. Then she rel eased ne. "Are you
staying for sone of the Chili of Doonf"

83 "Yes, | asked himto join us," Cassie said. "But he's not very
hungry. In fact, he just ate. So he probably won't want any chili."

Cassie's nother smiled at Cassie's father. "Isn't it just precious the
way she tries to protect hinP"

"Too late," Cassie's father said. "He's trapped now. There is no escape."
In order to eat we had to sit down in front of a table. | had done this
before whil e inpersonating Prince Jake at Prince Jake's hone. So | knew
how to do it. | knew what a fork was. Also a spoon and a knife.

| discovered that chili is brown and red. It contains severa
ingredients and snells a lot. There was al so sonmething called jal apeno
corn bread. And there was a bow of pieces of differ ent fruits.

After so many warnings, | was very nervous about tasting the chili. But
| sensed that Cassie's father would be offended if | did not try sone.
So | ate a spoonful

| think that as long as | live, I will never forget that experience.

The chili was hot in tenperature. But it was also hot in a totally new way.



The tastebuds of ny hunman tongue seened to expl ode! They burned with an
intensity of fla-

84 vor like nothing I'd tasted before or since. Every nerve in ny body
seened to tingle. Water dribbled fromthe tiny ducts beside ny eyes.

It was not as wonderful as chocolate. But it was intense! So incredibly
i nt ense!

Ch! An Andalite would never understand. This was what bei ng human was
all about. Taste! The glory of it. The incredible wonder of it.

"This is a wonderful food!" | cried.
"Excuse ne?" Cassie's npther said.

"Ah HAH At | ast. Soneone who understands the joy of hot food!" Cassie's
father cried.

| realized | had eaten nmy entire bow of that nmarvelous chili. | wanted
nore. That taste! That feeling! | wanted nore!

"There's plenty nore," Cassie's father said. He filled ny bow again.
"Urn, Jake?" Cassie said. "You really don't have to eat that nuch."
"Il eat yours!"™ | cried.

My eyes were bulging fromny head. My skin was tingling. My stomach was
maki ng sounds. But still, | wanted nore.

"I love this kid," Cassie's father said. "I wonder if his parents would

| et us adopt him Jake, you are a very discerning, intelligent young man."

"He's insane," Cassie's mother said. "There's no other explanation."

Suddenly, | felt a sharp painin my leg. | sus-

85 pected that Cassie had kicked me under the table. | |ooked at her
She smled sweetly, and then kicked nme again.

"That's probably enough chili,"
very direct way.

she said. She was staring at nme in a

"Yes. That is enough chili," | agreed. | pushed the bow away. "Chili.
Hi . Chee-lee.”

"l used habanero chilies," Cassie's father said. "The hottest substance

known to man."

"Not as hot as the tenperature created during nuclear fusion," | pointed
out .

"So how is school, Jake?" Cassie's nother asked.

| knew what this activity was. This was called "maki ng conversation."
The rules were that each person would ask the other person a question

"It is fine. And how is your work caring for ani nmal s?"



"Same old, same old," Cassie's nother said. "Although we are about to
have sone new canel babies."

Cassie's nother is a veterinarian at the zoo, a place where nonhuman
ani mal s are kept.

"So, Jake, you think the Bulls are going all the way again this year?"
Cassie's father asked.

I could tell that Cassie was growi ng tense. She was afraid that | would
not understand the question. But thanks to ny reading of the Wrld
Al manac, | knew the "Bulls" were a sports team

86 "Yes," | answered. "They can go all the way."

Then, it was ny turn to ask a question. That is how "making
conversation” works. "So, did you know that the cream separator was
invented in 1878?"

Apparently, they did not know. Cassie, her nother, and her father al
stared at nme in sur prise.

After that, we watched television for a while. It was a fictiona
depiction of a famly. | watched it, and watched Cassie and her parents.

A human family was a good thing to | earn about. | had seen Prince Jake's
famly. And now | was seeing Cassie's famly. They are different in sone
ways. For exanple, Prince Jake's famly perforns a brief religious
ritual before they eat. Cassie's fanly does not. And in Prince Jake's
famly, the father falls asleep while watching television. In Cassie's
famly, it was her nmother who began to fall asleep

"I must go," | told Cassie. "It has been al nmost two of your hours.™

Cassie's nother revived | ong enough to say that | was crazy, but | was
"still so cute.”

Her father winked his left eye at nme and waved as | left. Then he
| aughed at sonething fromthe tel evision

Qutside in the cool evening air, Cassie sighed heavily. "Well, we got
t hrough that without it be-

87 ing too nmuch of a disaster. Come on. I'lIl walk you out a ways, till
you can norph back without being seen. By the way, here's a book for
you, since you're done with the Wirld Almanac. It's a book of quotes.
Stuff that fampous people said." She held it out for ne to take.

"Thank you," | said.

| felt strange wal king into the dark. Wal king away from Cassie's house.
Strange. As if it were cold out, although it wasn't.

"So what did you think of ny parents?" Cassie asked.

"I liked them" | said. "But why has your father renmoved the hair from
his head? Hair. Hay-yer. | nmeant to ask him but forgot."

"He's going bald," Cassie said. "It's probably better not to nention it.
It's a normal thing for humans. But sone people get sensitive about it."



"Ah, yes. My father's hooves are getting dull. It's normal as well, but
he doesn't like to talk about it."

"What's your father |ike? And your nother?"

"They are ... just normal parents. They are very nice. They are ..."
"CGoon. "
"My throat feels strange,” | said. "Like there is an obstruction. | am

having difficulty speak ing. Ing. Is this normal ?"
88 Cassie put her armbeneath mne. "You mss them That's normal."

"An Andalite warrior may spend nany years in space, far fromhis hone
and famly. That's normal ."

"AX. You said it yourself. You nmay be an An dalite warrior, but you're
still a kid, too."

| stopped wal king. | was far fromthe |ight of the house. | could change
back into ny own shape without being seen. | realized | was | ook ing up
at the stars.

"Where are they?" Cassie asked, following the direction of my gaze. "If
you're allowed to tell ne that."

| pointed with nmy human fingers at the quadrant of space where my hone
star twi nkled. "There."

| watched that star as | nelted out of my human formand returned to ny
true Andalite body.

"Ax, you know that Jake and Tobias and ne, and even Rachel and Marco, we
all care about you. You know that, right? You're not just sone alien to
us."

<Thank you for the chili,> 1 said. <It was won derful

Once nore an Andalite, | ran for the forest.

89 J. spent part of the night reading the book of quotes. | should have
been resting, but | felt dis turbed.

More and nmore | thought of how easily |I could turn the radio tel escope
at the observatory into a Z-space transmitter. The idea of contacting ny
parents filled me with sadness and | ongi ng.

<They could tell nme what to do,> | thought. <They could give ne
i nstructions. >

And in another part of my mind | thought, <Wuldn't they be proud that I
was fighting on against the Yeerks? They would all say, "He's an other
El fangor. A hero.">

I"mnot proud that | was thinking that. But | have to tell the truth.
And the truth was, | wanted

90 everyone back honme to think |I was being very brave, all alone on Earth.



Already in ny nmind a plan was taking shape.

I found a quiet place and prepared to sleep. | closed ny main eyes,
| eaving only ny stal k eyes open to | ook for danger. | relaxed ny tai
until it touched the ground.

Lonel y.

Yes, it was lonely to sleep in a forest on a planet far fromhone. It
was lonely to be the only one of ny kind.

It was lonely knowi ng that Cassie was asleep in her hone, and Marco in
his, and Rachel and Jake. All had hones.

Al but me. And Tobi as.

Tobi as. He woul d understand. But would he help nme? If | did what | was
pl anni ng, would he hel p? And could I trust hin®

| raised my tail and opened my main eyes. | knew the place where Tobi as
slept. | found himeasily. He stood with his sharp tal ons wapped around
a branch.

<Tobi as?> | call ed.

<Huh? What? Ax? What's the matter?>

<Nothing is the matter. But ... | have a questions

<I hope it's a good one. | was sl eeping.>

<Tobi as. Are you ny friend?>

91 <That's what you woke nme up to ask?> He opened his w ngs and seened
to be stretching. <Ax, we are the two strangest creatures on this

pl anet: a freaky, four-eyed, half-deer, half-scorpion, centaur-I|ooking
alien, and a bird with the mnd of a person. W' ve fought side by side.
W' ve been nearly killed several times. O course |I'myour friend.>

It surprised nme that he would answer so quickly. As if there was never
any doubt what the answer would be. <That's good,> | said. <WII| you

keep a secret? Even from Prince Jake? Even from Rachel ?>

Tobias was silent for a while. <lIs it sonmething that would hurt ny
friends?>

<No. >
<Then |'d keep a secret,> Tobias said. <l swear.>

<What do you swear by, Tobias? | have to be sure. \Wat prom se would you
never break?>

<AX, you know | was there when your brother was killed.>
<Yes. | know. You were the last one to |l eave him >

<Yeah. | don't know why,> Tobias said. <But sonmething about him... |
can't explain it, but I was drawn to him | wanted to listen to him |



wanted to hear everything he said. It was |ike

92 like he was a magnet or sonmething. Like | couldn't pull away. Unti
he ordered nme to leave. | can't explainit.>

<You don't need to explain,> 1 said softly. Even here, anong aliens,
El f angor was the hero.

<You asked what |'d swear by. |I'Il swear by him By Prince Elfangor.>
And so, | told Tobias of ny plan.

93 "E. T. phone hone." Wien | found that sentence in Cassie's book of
human quotes, it surprised me. To be honest, it alnpst scared nme. It was
as if it were witten just for ne. | thought maybe, sormehow, ny hunman
friends had discovered ny plan and witten it there. - Fromthe Earth
Diary of Aximli-Esgarrouth-Isthil

The ,

sun was just coming up over planet Earth.

| perforned the norning ritual, as | always did. But | was especially
i npatient this norning. | knew Tobias was hunting a norning neal and

woul d be back as soon as he had finished eating some unfortunate nouse
or shrew.

<Freedomis ny only cause. Duty to the people, ny only guide. (bedience
to ny prince, nmy only glory .>

When Tobi as returned fromthe hunt, we would go. He would lead ne to the
observatory,

94 to the great radio tel escope. And, with luck, | would be able to cal
ny horme.
<, Aximli-Esgarrouth-lIsthill, Andalite war rior, offer ny life.>

Wth ny stalk eyes | saw a hawk swoop | ow overhead. Tobias rested on a
branch. He focused his fierce hawk's eyes on ne. <Are you done?>

<Yes. The ritual is conpletes

<Great. Because it is a beautiful day for flying. Thermals Iike you
woul dn't believe. And a sweet little ground breeze for easy takeoff.>

<Tobi as, you understand that you don't have to do this,> | said. <There
may be danger. >

<Yeah, yeah. Cone on, Ax. Let's go, already.>

| often go flying with Tobias. The bird norph | have is called a
northern harrier. It is a type of hawk, about the sanme size as Tobias's
red-tail. Tobias's feathers are nostly brown and light tan, while the
harrier's are nmostly gray and white.

| controlled ny excitenent and worry, and focused on maki ng the change.

The harrier norph is always strange. For one thing, there is a great
difference in size between an Andalite and a bird, even a large bird.



The first sensation was one of falling, as | shrank rapidly.

My stal k eyes went blind and wings grew out of nmy front |egs, which is
very awkward. It causes

95 me to fall forward onto the ground, since |I cannot stand on ny hind
| egs al one.

Besi des, my hind | egs were busy shriveling down into the tiny yell ow,
scaly bird legs. And ny tail was shrinking and splitting into dozens of
long tail feathers.

Harriers al so have nouths, |ike humans. Only these mouths are usel ess
for speech, and have very little ability to taste. On the other hand,
t hey are wonderful natural weapons. They are razor- sharp, and curved
down into a ripping, tearing hook

And the talons are excellent. | had long ad nmired Tobias's use of his
tal ons. He can swoop fast and |low, just a few feet above the ground, and
snatch up a nouse or small rabbit with those tal ons.

As | watched, the blue and tan fur of ny own body was repl aced by
silvery gray feathers. The fur nmelted away to show the underlying flesh,
and then the flesh becane patterned with the nillions of individual ribs
of feathers.

I was used to the mnd of the harrier, so | had |learned to control its
instincts. Its instincts were nmore forceful than those in the brains of
hu mans.

<|'ve been neaning to ask you, Ax,> Tobias said. <Not to diss you or
anyt hing, but why is it

96 that Cassie is better at norphing than you are? | nean, you're an
Andalite. But you |l ook just as creepy as Jake or Rachel when you do it.>

<Cassie has talent,> 1 said a little grumpily. <Morphing does not happen
to be ny talent.>

<Oh. You ready to fly?>
| checked. | opened my wings to their full three-and-a-half-foot spread.

| flicked ny tail feathers. | focused ny laserlike hawk's eyes on a far
distant tree and was able to see individual ants crawiing up its trunk

| listened to the forest with the harrier's superior hearing. |I could
hear the insects beneath the pine needles. | could hear a squirre
chewi ng open a nut. | could hear Tobias's heart beating.

| turned into the breeze and opened nmy wings. | flapped several tines

and lifted ny legs clear of the ground. The breeze caught ne and | was off.

Even with the breeze, | had to flap hard to get as high as the treetops.
Tobi as was al ready several dozen feet above ne. But then, Tobias has had
a great deal of practice.

| swept just above the treetops, flapping and soaring. The sun was
beati ng down on the tree- tops and heat waves were rising. | caught the
up-draft and shot higher. I was two hundred feet up in just seconds.



| could see Cassie's farmnow. And as | cir-

97 cled to use the updraft for nore altitude, | could see all the
fam liar |andmarks: the homes of the others. The mall. The school
<Stick with ne,> Tobias said. <W'll follow the water's edge. The

observatory is north along the coast. About an hour's flying tine.>

W reached the ocean. There were cliffs along the shore, and here the
real thermals rose up. A thernmal is an updraft of heated air. Flying
into one is like flying into an el evator or drop shaft. The updraft
cat ches your wings and lifts you up and up and up

It is a fantastic, giddy, wld feeling.

| wheeled and turned to stay within the thermal, follow ng Tobi as hi gher
and hi gher.

<W want to get above the gulls,> Tobias in structed. <Sonetines
seagul | s get obnoxious. They'll swarma hawk if they're in the wong nood. >

It was exhilarating. W were thousands of feet above the ground. Down
bel ow, humans | ay on the beach wearing | ess clothing than usual
Cothing is a strange human habit. They must wear it all the tine.
Except at the beach, when they may wear |ess.

I don't understand this. The Wrld Al manac had no expl anation. Although
| did know that the United States inported 36.7 billion dollars' worth
of cl ot hing.

98 <Keep an eye on that guy up there,> Tobias said.
<Where? What ?> | asked, shaken out of mny dreany thoughts.

<A peregrine falcon. He's probably | ooking to pick off a few tasty
seagul |l s. But he nmay decide we | ook nore tender. He's small but fast.
Mean, too.>

| decided to keep an eye on the falcon. Earth is a dangerous, wld
pl ace. At least, if you're a bird.

| thought it must be terrible sonetinmes for Tobias. He lives in fear of
thi ngs that no human woul d need to fear. He has lost his position at the
top of the food chain of Earth. Hawks are predators, but they are also
prey. Yet he seened to have accepted his fate. WAs it possi ble he even
preferred being a hawk? Was that why he never asked me why | m ght know
about himbeing a nothlit

O did he think I would refuse to answer, or worse yet, lie?
Fortunately, the falcon ignored us and we flew on, follow ng the
coastline. Soon we had left the city behind. The beaches were gone, too.
The coastline grew nore rugged, with waves that crashed in expl osions of
f oam agai nst jagged bro ken rocks.

A single road wound al ong the coast bel ow us.

99 There were cars on it, but few buildings. Then, in the distance, |
saw a |l arge white structure



Actual |y, several structures. There was a tall building with a done top
And arrayed around it in various positions were several |large white
flattened bows. It took ne several seconds to figure out their purpose.
<That's the radio tel escope?> | laughed. <You're still using dish arrays?>

<wWwn't they work for ... for whatever it is you' re doing?> Tobi as asked.

<Oh, yes, they should work. If | can gain access to the conputers, they
should work very well. It's just that they're so primtives

<l don't suppose you want to tell ne what we're doing, huh?>
<Doing? W're flying,> | said.
<Very funny. Suddenly you have a sense of hunor. Geat.>

100 < | he large building with the done?> | asked Tobias as | swept
above the observatory. <ls that where the computers woul d be?>

<Maybe. That's where they have the regul ar tel escope, | think. But they
may have the control centers and conputers there, too.>

| looked with ny incredible hawk vision. There was a huge, rectangul ar
opening in the top of the done. Inside I could see a vast circle of

glass. | laughed in recognition. <A tel escope? An actual optica
tel escope? What can they possibly believe that !'! show t hen?>
<It will show thema red-tail and a harrier flying around together

| ooking like lost tourists, >

101 Tobi as said. <According to Marco, this place isn't really operating
yet. So | don't know how many people will be around. But we need to find
a place to land, so you can norph into something useful, and do ..

what ever . >

<Tobi as. |Is that sarcasn? The way you ask ne what |'m doi ng?>

<No, it's not sarcasm | think it's called being snide.>

<Ah. Thanks for explaining. Wiy not fly straight into the dome?> | asked.
<Why not ?> Tobi as agreed. He | ed the way down.

W dived at high speed, rocketing down through the air. The brilliant
white done rushed up at us. | shot through the open rectangl e and banked

sharply right.

It was rmuch darker inside than outside. Below ne was the incredibly Iong
tube of the tele scope.

<| see doors down bel ow. Those are probably offices,> Tobias said.
<They' || probably have conputers in all the offices. If we can find one
that's enpty. >

<Yes. That would be good. But | will need fin- gers.>

<For. . .>



<For whatever it is |I'mdoing,> | said.

102 W circled swiftly around the inside of the dome. As | flew, | kept
expecting to see humans bel ow. But none ever appeared.

<This place is awfully enpty, > Tobi as said.

<Yes. It seens al nost abandoned,> | agreed. <Tobias, | am going down. M
nmorph time is running short. Now is when | should go on al one. >

<Yeah. Gotcha. Good |uck, Ax-man. \Watever you're doing, be careful.>
Tobi as swept up and out of the dome. | was al one.

| drifted down toward the floor. Down and down, to |and on a table.
There was a conputer consol e workstation. But no humans in sight.

| saw an open door |eading to what seened to be a dark and enpty office.
| flapped ny wings twice and was inside.

Harrier eyes, |like hawk eyes, are adapted for daylight. They are not
very good in the dark. But the harrier also has extrenely good heari ng.
| dimy saw a desk and cane to rest on it. Then | concentrated on

[ i stening.

| was alone in the room | was certain of that. The only human sounds |
heard cane through the walls.

Conversation. | could not nake out the sounds, but they all seened to be
concentrated in one area.

<Ax can - hear nme?>

103 It was Tobias. Hi s thought-speech was faint. <Just barely, >
answered. <l'moutside. I'mloo - ing -- a wndow -- here. | see - ven
--- in aroom --

i ke some kind of neeting.>

<Yes, | can hear them > | said. <Can you keep watch over then? Let ne
know i f they conme this way?>

<Yeah. If any -- leaves the - ting, I'll know -- ,> Tobias said.

<l can barely hear you,> | said. <l'mgoing to norph.>

<Can't ---- very well, but go --- >

My plan was to norph to ny nornal Andalite form then quickly nove into
nmy human nor ph, just in case any humans saw nme. But | was tired fromthe
flight. And norphing is very tiring. Es pecially quick nmorphing. And if

| had to make a quick escape it would nean passing through ny Andalite

body to nove back to harrier

| woul d never be able to handl e that many changes in a short time. |
decided to risk staying in Andalite form

Besides ... if it worked and | reached nmy home, | wanted ny parents to
know ne when they saw ne.



| began the denorphing. | could only hope that Tobias would be able to
gi ve me enough war ni ng.

104 Even though | loved being a bird, it was a good feeling when ny tai

began to formagain. An Andalite without a tail is just sad.

And no matter how powerful a hawk's eyes may be, they can still only
ook in one direction at a tine. As ny stalk eyes reformed, | breathed a
sigh of relief. | could once again see in all di rections.

There was no conputer in the office. I was very annoyed by that fact. It

meant | woul d have to go back into the observatory to use the corn puter
there.

My hooves slipped on the polished floor. | swung ny eyes in every
direction, keeping a sharp | ookout.

| pushed the chair away fromthe conputer workstation. | began typing on
t he anti que key board. The screen asked nme for a password.

<Password?> | laughed. | disabled the security systemand confirnmed that
Marco's father's new software was already in place

Good. That would make it easier. As quickly as | could, | wote in a
virus that would swiftly transformthe software that controlled the
radi o tel escope.

Si nce humans had no awar eness of Zero- space, they did not understand
that a powerful radio receiver could be tuned in such a way as to

105 create a Z-space vacuum and open a cross- di nensional gateway.

Once | had opened a small hole in Z-space, it was child' s play to use
the sane receivers to nodul ate and refl ect the background radiation into
a coherent signal. The hard part woul d be using thought-speech to
control the signal. That woul d take absol ute concentration

<Still --- out here,> Tobias said.

| hoped the word | couldn't hear was "okay."

It took about ten Earth mnutes to adjust the radio tel escope. Ten
m nutes, and | had noved human sci ence ahead by a century or so.

Ten mnutes to conpletely violate Andalite |aw
| was done. The system was ready.
| pressed the "enter" key.

The t housands of |ines of conputer |anguage di sappeared fromthe
conputer's screen

The screen went bl ank

| focused nmy mind as sharply as |I could. | pictured the coherent signal
| pictured that beam goi ng through ny own head.

<Andal ite Hone, > | thought. <Andalite Hone.>



The screen flickered.

A face appeared. It was a hard, suspicious face. But it was an Andalite
face.

106 <Who is this?> the Andalite demanded. <This is a high security link
You are not an authorized sender. State your nane and | ocations

<My nanme is Aximli-Esgarrouth-lsthill. Bro ther of
El fangor-Sirinial -Shamul. Son of Noorlin- Sirinial-Cooraf and
For | ay- Esgarr out h- Maheen. >

The Andalite stared at nme. <Elfangor's brother?> he wondered. <What is
your | ocation?>

<My location is the planet called Earth.>

107 <"C. arth!>

<Yes. >

<I's Prince Elfangor with you?>

For a nonent ny concentration wavered. | lost the signal. But then, |
forced myself to focus. This was too inportant to |let ny enotions ness
t hi ngs up.

<Who are you?> | asked.

He | ooked surprised that | would ask. <l amIthileran-Hal as- Corai n.
Assistant to the Head of Planetary Comunications”

<Thank you. Ithileran, ny brother's life . . . ended,> | said. <The Done
ship was destroyed. | amthe only survivor.>

| could see that this was a surprise. Ithileran's
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gesture of grief.

<Your brother was a great warrior. And | nourn also for the nmany ot her
warriors aboard the Donme ship. >

<El fangor was the greatest,> 1 said. <My family doesn't know he's dead.

| would like you to connect me with them | could get interrupted any
m nut e. >

<| will do that. As soon as your family is found, I will connect you.
But first, give ne your report, aristh Aximli.>

| tried to quickly organize nmy thoughts. <The Yeerks are here in force.

There is at | east one nother ship. Also one Bl ade ship belonging to

Vi sser Three, and nunerous Bug fighters. The humans are unaware of the

i nvasion. | do not know how many humans have been made into Controllers,
but there nust be thousands, at |east.>

| took a deep breath, and tried to hold onto nmy concentrati on. How nuch
should | tell Ithileran?

<Then Earth is lost to the Yeerks?>



<No!> | said sharply. <Earth is not lost. There is a small resistance. A
few humans. Young . . . arisths, like ne. | fight alongside them>

<But surely there is no hope of victory?>

<W¢ have hurt the Yeerks,> | said. <W have
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That got Ithileran's attention. That definitely got his attention. <You
destroyed a Yeerk Kan drona? How did you manage that? You and a handf ul
of human yout hs?>

It was tine to tell himthe full truth, or decide to lie.

<The humans ... the humans have the power to norph,> | said. <Visser
Three believes they are a small band of escaped Andalites. Earth has
many strange animals, and with the norphing we use those species to
attack the Yeerks.>

<Hurmans who norph? And how di d hurmans cone by this technol ogy?>

<It was given to them By Elfangor.>

Ithileran | ooked startled. H's eyes darted to the side and then he
abruptly disappeared fromthe screen. In his place stood another Andalite.

I was stunned. | instantly recognized the face.

He was very old, and yet his power seened to vibrate through the screen
across all the light years that separated Earth from hone.

Li rem Arrepot h- Terrouss.

Head of the Council. Veteran of nore battles than | could count. H's
appear ance on the screen would have nade ne | ose concentration, but |
was too awed to dare.

110 <You know who | an®>

<Yes. Yes, um Yes. Yes, | know you. | nean, | don't know you, but I
know who you are. >

He ignored ny babbling. <l nourn the |oss of your brother and all aboard
that ship. Nowtell me: Did El fangor break our |aws and give technol ogy
to the humans?>

<Um well ... the humans were hel pless. Qur force had been destroyed.
There was nothing to stand between the humans and total doni nation by

t he Yeerks. They needed sone weapon. >

Liremstared at ne with a gaze that was known to nake great princes
trenbl e.

<And how have you cone to contact us? This is a Z-space transni ssions
<l ... 1 ... | nade sonme nodifications to a primtive human device. >

<So, you also break the law. You also transfer technology to the humans. >



<The humans are not our enem es!> | said. | surprised nmyself by
practically yelling. <They won't have a chance. These few humans are al
that resist the Yeerks on this planet. Elfangor knew that. He did what
he t hought was right!>

To ny surprise, Liremdid not tell me to be silent. But his eyes grew
darker, his expression nore serious than ever. Then he said, <Aristh Ax-
imli, once before an Andalite did what he thought was the right thing.
He transferred tech-

111 nol ogy to a weak, backward species. He did it be cause he thought
they should be able to travel to the stars. Do you know t he name of that
An- dalite?>

<Prince Seerow, > | said.

<Prince Seerow. Yes. He was ny first prince. Did you know that? Many
centuries ago when | was an aristh like you.> Lirem| ooked hard at ne.

<Do you know what happened because of Seerow s Kindnessl| >

<Yes,> | said grimy. <Yes, | know. | have seen what happened because of
Seerow s Ki ndness. >

For a nonent no one spoke.

Then Lirem said, <Young Aximli, your brother Elfangor is a hero. The
peopl e need heroes in this endless war. | do not wish to tell the people
that in the end, Elfangor broke the laws. There can be no forgi veness
for a prince that breaks the laws. Unlike an aristh. So ... | ask you to

think again. Was it truly El fangor who gave this technology to the humans?>

I couldn't believe what Liremwanted me to say. He wanted nme to lie. He
wanted me to cl ear Elfangor.

<l...! was wong when | said Elfangor did this,> | said, too shocked to
argue. <It was ... it was ne. | gave the humans the norphing tech nol ogy”

Lirem conti nued. <Cut off from your prince,
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aristh Aximli. Is this true?>

<Yes,> | whispered bitterly.
<In the nane of the council, | forgive your er ror® Liremsaid. <Wat's
done is done. Per haps ... in some way | amtoo old to see, this may al

work out for the best.>

<Yes,> | said blankly. Wy had | done this? Wiy had | communi cated with
ny hone?

<Aristh Aximli-Esgarrouth-Isthill, you have done a brave thing, taking
on this guilt. I know the tenptation to go beyond the | aw when hel p ing
a brave people fight the Yeerks. | was an advisor to the Hork-Bajir.

They were our allies, but they were not Andalites. They were not our
peopl e. >

<But. . .>1 knew | should shut up. But part of me was getting angry.
<But the Hork-Bajir ended up |osing everything.>



Lirem s eyes were cold. <You are an Andalite. You are not a human. Cbey
our laws. | amgiving you an order: Resist the Yeerks. But give the hu
mans no i nformation and no technol ogy. Do you understand my order
aristh AXimli?>

<Yes. >

<The fleet is engaged in many parts of the gal axy. W are doing well
agai nst the Yeerks. But it will be sonme tine before we can cone to
Earth. Fight the Yeerks. If you are half the hero your brother was, you
wi Il bring honor on your famly.>

113 From what seened |ike far away, | heard a faint voice in ny head.
<AX --- on the nove. --- guy. Think he --- .>
But at that very nonment, Liremsaid, <Aximli, we have your father. He

woul d l'ike to speak to you. >

114 Ax >
you hear? -- there's
<Aximli-kala,> my father said. It was his nicknanme for ne.

| couldn't believe it was really him <Yes, Fa ther. It's me. It's ne,
Aximili. I"'mon Earth. | don't know how long I can talk, not |ong.>

<l s your brother there?>

It came so quickly, the question | dreaded. | alnost |ost the contact.
desperately wanted to see ny father's face and listen to his words. But
at the sane time, | did not want to tell himthat his ol dest son was gone.

And there was another thing I did not want to tell him

<El fangor,> ny father said. <Is he . . .>
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My father |ooked Iike soneone had punched him He rocked back.

| looked away. | had tried so hard not to think about Elfangor being
gone. Somehow it wasn't real till this nonment. Seeing ny father's pain

made ne feel nmy own.

<Did he die well?> ny father asked. The question is part of the ritua
of death. It was the question he had to ask

<He died in the service of his people, defend ing freedom> 1 said. This
al so was part of the ritual

My father nodded. <And has his death been avenged?>
This was the part | had feared. <No, Father.>

My father |ooked up at me. <You are now the el dest son. The burden of
revenge is on you. Do you know his killer?>

<Yes. >



<And does his killer still live?>

<Yes. >

<And do you, Aximli, take up the burden of avenging your brother's death?>
<Yes. >

The ritual was conplete. W had both said all the things we were
supposed to say.

<| amso relieved to see that you are still well,> my father said.
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The connection was broken. Instantly, totally. | was staring at a bl ank
screen.

"Sorry, but you were breaking ny heart," a human voi ce sneered. "I had

to cut you off."
| spun around. A hunman! He was thirty feet away.
And he was hol ding a weapon, pointing it at ne.

Only slowmy did | realize that it was no human gun. The weapon in his
hand was a Dracon beam Standard Yeerk issue.

"You and | have a lot to talk about, Andalite. Quite a lot."

| was frozen. | could not nove. The human-Controller was too far away
for me to hit with nmy tail.

"Don't try it, Andalite,"” he sneered. "I'll fry you before you can even
twitch that tail of yours."

But then .
"Tseeeeeeeeeerrr!™”

Tobi as dived fromthe top of the dome at full speed, w ngs swept back
tal ons raked forward. He ainmed for the man's face.

The man threw up his arm Tal ons raked the bare flesh of his forearm
| eaving red sl ashes behind. But the man had held on to the Dracon
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t al ons.

| leapt forward. Too |atel

"Freeze! | don't want to kill either of you, An-dalites, but I will if I
have to!" the man snapped.

Tobi as swooped away to perch on the huge tel escope itself.
"I just want to talk," the human-Controller said.

<You're the one holding the Dracon beam > | pointed out.



Then, he did sonmething that amazed me. He knelt down and pl aced the
Dracon beamon the floor. He kicked it aside. The weapon went skittering
across the polished floor

"Now |'m at your nercy, Andalite,” he said. "You can use that tail of
yours. O you can listen to what | have to say."

Wth ny stalk eyes | glanced up and saw To bi as.

<It's up to you, Ax,> Tobias said. <This is your party.>
<Speak, then,> | said to the human-Controller

"My nane is Gary Kozlar," he said.

<Don't waste my time,> | snapped, trying to sound strong and unafraid.
<That's a human nane. That's the name of your host body. But | know what
you really are.>

He nodded. "All right. My nane is Eslin
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warrior-cadet. Brother of Beast Elfangor. You see, | heard the last few
m nut es of your touching conversation.”

<Beast Elfangor? So that is the Yeerk name for ny brother?>

"Your brother is dead," Eslin snapped. "And so is the one creature in
all the galaxy that | cared about. Her nane was Derane three-four-four
And do you know what they have in comon, your brother and ny Derane?"

<No. What does ny brother have in comon with a Yeerk?>

Eslin's human face twi sted into an expression of rage. "They were both
killed by the sane being."

<Vi sser Three?>

"As | said, you and | have a lot in common, Andalite." He struggled to
gain control over his human face, but his jaw was tw tching as he
expl ai ned. "You Andalite bandits did a | ot of damage by destroying the
Kandrona. There is wi despread starvation. The nost inportant Yeerks,
those in vital positions, or those whomthe Visser happens to favor, are
bei ng shuttl ed back and forth to the nother ship every three days. They
get a minimal dose of Kandrona rays. Enough to keep themalive."
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"No, | expect the usual Andalite self-righteousness and hypocrisy from
you," Eslin spat. "Andalites. The neddl ers of the gal axy."

<Do not anger me, Yeerk. | said |l would listen. | did not say | would
| et you spew Yeerk

Eslin made a grimsnile. "I knew you'd conme. As soon as | saw the new
software, | said to ny self, 'Aha, not the usual clunsy human effort,
this.' An Andalite corrected this software. An An dalite who wanted to
use the radio tel escope as a Z-space transnmitter. |'ve been waiting for
you. | knew you'd cone."



<And here | am> 1 said. | felt like a fool. O course the Yeerks woul d
have one of their own people in a position at the observatory. It was ob
vious. | had been an idiot. An idiot!

"My Derane ... we cane fromthe sane pool. W went through training
together. She and I ... we had been together for a long tinme. W were
very close. She understood ne. But | had this inmportant post at the
observatory, while Der ane was given a mnor post. Wen you Andalite
bandits destroyed the ground-based Kandrona, Visser Three nmoved quickly.
He said everyone woul d survive. He said he had found a way. But he lied.
Too many Yeerks, not enough Kandrona
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Controllers up to the nother ship. And the rest.

Eslin seemed to notice the bl oody gashes on his armfor the first tine.
He touched themgin gerly. "You Andalites nust |ove this planet. So nany
nasty species for you to norph."

<Was your Derane one of the ones killed?>

"She was 'expendable,'" Eslin said. Then he sniled. "I've had sone small
revenge already. The Visser's favorites are shuttled up to the nother
ship every three days to feed. | sabotaged one of the shuttles. That

threw off the feedi ng schedul e. Now sone of the Visser's friends are
starving and dying. Like ny Derane died."

<That's why we're starting to see Controllers losing it,> Tobias said
privately to ne. <That's why it took so long. Visser Three had it under
control till this guy nmessed with his plan.>

<Are you finished, Eslin?> 1 asked him <I've heard your story. |Is there
a point to it?>

"Ah. You want the point of the story. Yes, of course. The point. The
point is this: Visser Three inhabits an Andalite body. And sonetinmes he
feeds |ike an Andalite."

<What's that nean?> Tobi as asked ne.

"He feeds like an Andalite, alnost alone. He has guards of course, but
they stay back. He is
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<Why are you telling ne this, Yeerk?>

"Why?" He bared his human teeth in a grimace of rage. "Because | want

hi m dead. | want Visser Three dead! He killed my Derane. He killed the
only one in the galaxy | have ever had feelings for. He did it. And
want himto pay with his life, the foul, half-Andalite scum | want him
DEAD! "

He cal ned hinmself down, at least a little. He pulled a small piece of
paper fromhis pocket. He placed it on the desk. "Tinme and place,"” he

said. "You have a day to prepare."

<This could be a trap.>



Eslin sneered. "I could have killed you here. You have your duty,
Andal ite. The burden of revenge. Your brother's killer. Your greatest
enemy. You Andalites are great ones for duty. So do your duty, Andalite."
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It is very difficult to be in human norph and remem \ ber that you are
not one of them That their pain is not your pain. It is hard to remain
apart. Sonetimes very hard. \ - Fromthe Earth Diary of
AxImli-Esgarrouth-Isthlll 1

| hat sane evening, Prince Jake called a neeting in Cassie's barn

My first thought was that Tobias had told the others about ny trip to
t he observatory. O course, Tobias still did not know that | had
conmuni cated with ny hone. But he did know all about Eslin's plan to
kill Visser Three.

Cassie's barn is also called the Wldlife Rehabilitation dinic. She and
her father use it to rescue wild animals who are injured or sick. There
are always dozens of animals in cages: skunks, foxes, raccoons, birds of
all types. Many are ban daged.

123 It's strange, the relationship humans have to the other animals on
Earth. Some aninmals they seemto have an enornous anmount of enotion for.
O hers they hate. | think it has to do with the thing called "cuteness."
But |'ve never under stood the concept.

And now, | was sure, | never woul d.

I was not foolish enough to believe that | could take on Visser Three
and survive. Maybe if | planned well, and was |ucky, | mght get him
But I would never live to brag about it.

Probably it was just as well. | had no future.

Lirem had "forgiven" me for breaking the law. But | could never be a
warrior now, |let alone a prince. | would never be another Elfangor. He
woul d go down in history as a great hero. | would .be remenbered as the
young, stupid little brother who gave the humans the ability to norph

| had to morph into a human to go to the barn. There was al ways the
chance that Cassie's father or nother mght walk in.

But | felt bad assumi ng the human body. As the human skin replaced ny
own fur, and human eyes took over for ny Andalite eyes, | kept
remenbering Liremtal king about how he had been an advisor to the
Hork-Bajir.

The Hork-Bajir had |ost. The Yeerks had enslaved them But Lirem had
been true to the |l aws and the custons.
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technol ogi es? What if he had taught the Hork-Bajir to build spaceships?
Wuld the Hork-Bajir still be a free people today?

It wasn't for me to decide. | was just an aristh. | would never be
anything nore. At least if | destroyed Visser Three, people would say,
<He was a fool, but in the end he died well.>



Sonehow t hat was not a great confort.

I found the others already waiting inside the barn. Prince Jake was
sitting on a bale of hay. Marco | eaned against a stall, standing with
arnms crossed. Cassie, as usual, kept busy, feeding an injured baby goose
wi th an eyedropper. Rachel paced back and forth, her cool eyes narrow ng
as she noticed ne.

And Tobias . . . Tobias perched in the rafters overhead. | net his
intense, intimdating hawk's gaze. And | saw that fromhis talons there
hung a strip of bloody cloth. I knew where it had come from And now
knew the reason for this meet ing.

"Hi, Ax," Prince Jake said. "How s it going?"

"I"'mfine," | answered.

"I figured we should all get together,"” Prince Jake said wearily. He
seened to be averting his eyes fromne. "W need to think about what
this thing with the Controllers means. We saw the guy at the mall. Then
there was M. Pardue. And in
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busi ness guy, who's in a neeting and freaks out. The paper nade it seem
like he just went nuts. I'mpretty sure he was another Controller |osing
it."

He | ooked at me. | said nothing.

"See, it's like this, Ax," Marco said suddenly. "We're tired of you
giving us a runaround. Tobias shows up and he's draggi ng around sone
bl oody shirt. | ask himwhat it is, and he won't tell me. Wiy won't
Tobias tell nme? Sinple. He must have proni sed someone he wouldn't. And
who woul d that soneone be?"

There was no point denying it. "I made Tobias prom se. Puh-romise. It is
nmy fault."

"So now you're not just keeping secrets fromus, you're getting us to
keep secrets from oursel ves!" Rachel yelled. "You need to get sone thing
straight, Ax. W're not your little action figures here. W' re not toy
soldiers. This is our planet. And this is our fight. You don't contro
us, just because you're some mghty Andalite ."

"I amnot trying to control anyone," | said.

"Yeah, right!" Rachel snapped. "The informa tion all goes one way. W
tell you everything, you tell us squat. Ch, you sound |like you're being
strai ght sonetines, but you never tell us any thing useful."

"You said you knew the Yeerks woul d proba-
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"How did you know that? Has all this happened before, on some other
pl anet ?"

Rachel took over. "W show you our world. W take you in. You see our
fam lies, you read our books, you even go to our school. And then you
keep secrets fromus."



| felt battered by their words. They were all true. But | had ny orders.
| had the laws of my people.

"We're inferior, aren't we?" Marco said. "That's it, right? W're not
good enough. Back ward little humans. W don't deserve to be treated
i ke equal s."

"That's not it," | said.

"Sure it is!" Marco yelled. "Sure it is! W' re just some bunch of
cavenen, aren't we? That's what we | ook like to you."

Maybe | woul d have done better if | had been in ny own body. My human
body was awash in adrenalin. | was frustrated and afraid and guilty. "
can't answer your questions!" | yelled. "I can't!"

"You mean, you won't\" Marco yelled. "Rachel's right. W' re just pawns
in the big gane. It's Andalites versus Yeerks in the big gane and we're
what ? The towel boys?"

"Look . . . look ... | have to follow the rules.”
127 "Do you?" Cassie asked. It was the first time she had spoken. Her

voi ce was soft and reason able. "Did Elfangor follow the rul es when he
gave us the power to norph?"

"I"'mnot Elfangor!" | yelled. "Can't you see that? |'m not sone big
hero. I'mjust a young An-dalite, all right? You want the truth? Here's
some truth for you: I"'mnot a warrior. I'man aristh. A... a trainee. A

cadet. A nobody."
"Yeah, yeah, boo-hoo," Marco sneered. "I'mnot inpressed. W don't want
your sad story, we want the truth. \Wat were you and Tobi as doi ng? Wy
did you swear himto secrecy? Wuat's goi ng on?"

"I can't tell you," | said softly. "There's a | aw agai nst giving aliens
. | mean, any non-Andalite ... our technology. And part of that lawis
we can't explain why. Can't. Tun. Can't."

"I amsick of this from- " Rachel started to raise her voice to ne
agai n, but Prince Jake stood up and took her arm 1 saw him| ook at
Cassi e. Cassi e nodded.

"I can al nost understand the part about not giving us advanced

technol ogy," Prince Jake said. "But why all the other secrets? Wiy can't
you tell us other things, |ike how you knew what the Yeerks would do?
Ckay, so you don't want to give us megaweapons or whatever. Fair enough

128 But to refuse even to tell us howwe fit into this whole
Yeerk-Andalite war? | nean, what's that about?"

"I't's about keeping control of us," Marco said.

"It's about power," Rachel agreed.

Cassie was | ooking at nme strangely. "No," she said. "That's not it. It's
not about control. It's about guilt. Shame. That's it, isn't it? That's
what you said the other night. You said every species carries sone guilt."

"Quilt? Shame?" Marco asked, |ooking at Cassie |like she was foolish.



But Cassie had found the truth.

"What did you guys do to be ashamed of ?" Prince Jake asked ne.

"Once we were kind when we should not have been kind," | answered.
"And that's all you're going to tell us?" Prince Jake asked.

| nodded, the way hunmans do.

"I can't accept that, Ax," Prince Jake said sadly. "If you're with us,
you have to be honest with us. Oherwise ... | guess you'll have to be

on your own. | hate to do that. But you can't be one of us and then lie
to us."

"I understand," | said. "You have been . Once again, | was feeling
that strange choking in nmy throat. "You' ve been very wonderful to me. |
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the truth is we would not have been together much | onger anyway."

| 1 ooked up at Tobias. Only he knew what | neant.

Slowy, feeling as if nmy clunsy human | egs were made of a heavy Earth
nmetal called lead, | turned and wal ked away from my human friends.
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"You can't always get what you want. But If you try sometines, you just
m ght find, you get what you need." A fanmpbus human naned Rolling Stones

said that. | thought it was very wi se, for a hunan.

- Fromthe Earth Diary of Axfmili-Esgarrouth-Isthill /

AN */

| he nmorning ritual is for normal times. The next norning was not a
normal tine.

This was the day | woul d die.
<| amthe servant of the people,> | said, and bowed my head | ow.
The peopl e! The people were billions of miles away.

<| amthe servant of my prince,> | said, and raised ny stalk eyes to the
sky.

My prince? El fangor had been ny prince. He was dead. Now a human, Jake,
was my prince, and he had discharged ne. | wasn't even telling hi mwhat
| was doi ng.

131 The ritual was a |lie.

<| amthe servant of honor,> | said, and raised my face to | ook at the
rising sun.

Honor. To die avenging nmy brother. | felt my insides quiver. It was
fear. | know fear. I've felt it often enough in battle. But |I'd never



gone into a fight I knew would | ose.
This wasn't honor. It was running into the hands of death.
<My life is not my own, when the people have need of it.>

Couldn't | ask the others for help? Couldn't | go to Prince Jake and
tell hin®

No. Not without telling themthat | had called my home world. Not
wi t hout agreeing to tell them everything.

It was tine for the last words of the ritual
<My life ... is given for the people, for ny prince, and for ny honor.>

| drew up ny tail blade and pressed it against my throat in the synbol
of self-sacrifice. | was breathing hard, as if 1'd just been running. M
hearts were beating fast.

<That's different,> Tobias's voice said. <That's not the ritual you were
doi ng the other day. You didn't step into the water this tine.>

<Yes. Different,> 1 nuttered. | was angry that Tobias was there.
<You're going to do this, aren't you?>

132 | didn't answer. The truth was, | couldn't stand to talk about it. |
was afraid. Sickly afraid. If | could achieve surprise, maybe |I could
kill the Visser. But he had the body of an Andalite adult. A full-grown
mal e. The Vi sser was al so nore experienced than | was. And he woul d have
guards. There would be Hork-Bajir nearby.

<Ki nd of col d-blooded, isn't it?> Tobias asked. <l mean, it's one thing
in a battle. But just setting out to assassinate soneone - >

<Assassinate?!'> 1 yelled. <He killed nmy brother! He has humans infested
by the handful. He will destroy you all if he can. He will enslave your
entire race. >

<| wasn't criticizing. |I'ma predator nyself. But you could use sone
hel p. Tell me where it's happening, Ax. Tell ne where you're going to
find him The others will help. You know they will.>

<| can't. | can't ask for help. Jake is my prince now ... or was ... he

m ght forbid nme. >

<Wait a minute. You nean Jake could just tell you no, and you woul dn't
do it? What if he or dered you to answer all our questions? Then what ?>

<Everyone nust have sonmeone over him That is Andalite custom Each
warrior has a prince. Each prince a war-prince. Each war-prince has a
great |eader. And each great |eader nust be elected by the people as a
whol e. And everyone,

133 no matter how great or small, obeys the law. He could not order ne
to break our |aws.>

<And Jake is your prince. | guess he's mne, too, in a way. You know, he
doesn't think of himself that way.>



<No he doesn't. | realize this.>
<Don't you have a duty to tell your prince what you're doi ng?>

<Yes. So | guess I'mnot very good at being a true warrior,> 1| said
bitterly. <I'"mnot nuch good at anything. >

<| don't think that's true, > Tobi as sai d.

<Tobias? | have to do this. You pronmised to keep ny secret. WIIl you
break your prom se?>

Tobi as said nothing for a while. <I won't tell anyone,> he said at |ast.
<And you won't follow me?>

<| won't follow you,> Tobias said.

<After ... | mean, if | don't return. Just in case. Tell the others
that. . . that I'msorry |I could never tell themeverything. There is a
rea sons

<Yeah, no doubt,> Tobias said bitterly. <wWll, good |uck, Ax-nman.>
| ran then. | ran and ran and ran

It was miles to the secret place-where | would find Visser Three. |
wanted to run the whole way, to run away fromny own fear by heading
straight toward it.

it
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El fangor would live on in everyone's nmenory as the perfect warrior. The
shining prince. If I was |lucky, someday people would say, <Ah, yes,
Aximli broke the Iaw, but he finished off the Abominations

| would get points for that. People would say | had done well in the
end. O hers would say, <Wat other choice did he have? He was di shon
ored. It wasn't courage that sent himagainst Visser Three, it was
nerely despair.>

And still others would say, <He was just a young fool trying to live up
to his great brother's |egacy, poor thing .>

I ran and ran till ny chest ached from breathing the heavy air of Earth.
I ran through dried | eaves and rustling pine needles. | junped fallen
rotting logs, and skirted patches of brambles. | ran past trees that
did not speak, like the trees of my own world.

Each time | pictured being face-to-face with Visser Three, | went even
faster, trying to outrun the fear

| was far from any human hones now. Far from human roads. Deep within
the forest. Ad forest full of shadows and gl oom

But at last | saw the sun shining on green



135 grass, just ahead. A neadow. Ri ght where Eslin's note had said it
woul d be.

| stopped running and gasped for breath. | |eaned against a tree and
tried to recover ny wind. My | egs were shaking froma m xture of
exhaustion and fear.

The neadow was beautiful. Green grass and tiny flowers in yell ow and
purple. 1 would have liked to feed there myself.

| crept toward the neadow s edge, al ways keeping within the shadow of
the trees. | saw nothing unusual. No Bug fighters. No Hork-Bajir. No
Vi sser Three.

Just the wildlife of Earth: two deer grazing. Squirrels racing up and
down the trunks of trees. A skunk waddling boldly past.

It woul d be an hour before the tinme the Yeerk Eslin had given ne. | had
an hour to plan and prepare, now that | saw the ground we were on

| looked at the neadow. A stream perhaps three feet across, cut the
meadow in hal f. The grass grew tall by the stream bed.

| tried to guess where the Visser would run. Wuld he go to the left or
the right? I would only get one chance, so | had to guess right.

| imagined where | would go, if it were ne. Visser Three was in an
Andal ite body. Maybe he would nove |like an Andalite.

136 | stepped out into the blazing sunlight and wal ked to a pl ace

t hought would do. It was beside the small stream A place where the
grass was a bit shorter, and where it would be easy for Visser Three to
step into the stream |,

Then, | saw them the hoofprints. Andalite hoof prints. -

Vi sser Three. Yes, he had been there, perhaps a few days earlier. Eslin
was right. This was the place.

| had to wait, concealed. Ready to attack at the right tinme. | could
never hide in nmy Andalite body. But there were other options.

The rattl esnake. That woul d be the nmorph to use. Wat better way to
stri ke suddenly than with the body of a snake?

I focused nmy mind on the snake. | concentrated on the change. | felt it
begin alnost inme diately.

It was unlike any norph | had done before. Usually ny | egs woul d becone
some other type of leg. My arnms woul d becone sone ot her type of arm
even if they were only fins.

But this tine there were no arns, no |legs. Nothing of ny owm body woul d
find an echo in this new shape, except for ny eyes and tail.

My legs sinply nelted away. Wthered. Disap peared. | fell to the
ground, a | egless stunp.

137 My arns shrivel ed and evapor at ed.



| heard the sounds of grinding inside ny body, as all ny bones nelted
together into nmy spine.

I was shrinking, but since |l was already lying on the grass, it didn't
seem as extrene as it sonmetines did. The stal ks of grass grew hi gher
around ny head, and the purple flowers grew | arger, but there wasn't the
usual feeling of falling as | shrank

What | did feel was a terrible sense of utter weakness. | had no arns! |
had no | egs!

But my tail ... ah, that | kept, although in a very different form The
bl ade of ny tail suddenly broke up into a sort of chain. There were
dozens of raspy blisters, all connected. The rattler's tail

My fur disappeared very swiftly, and over ny bare skin scales grew Like
tiny, interlocked arnor- plates that formed a pattern in brown and bl ack
and tan.

| grew a mouth. A huge nmouth for the size of nmy body. | was a tube, and
the open end was ny nouth. It was a shocking body. A bizarre body.
Stranger even than norphing an ant or a fish. | was a creature with no

separate parts

My Andalite stalk eyes went dark. A large, amazingly |ong, fast-noving
forked tongue grew in ny nouth. But it wasn't |ike a human tongue.

it
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could ever achieve. This tongue tasted the very air.

And then, | felt the feature | had waited for. Huge, |ong, curved fangs.
Fangs that were each a tiny, hollow needl e. Above them poi son gl ands
grew and filled with toxin.

| felt the snake's m nd energe beneath my own awareness.

It was not a hot, driven mind |ike some animals. It did not overwhel mne
with fear and hunger. It was a slow, calm deliberate m nd. The mind of
a predator. A hunter. A calm deliberate killer

And t he senses!

The Iidl ess eyes saw strange colors, but they gave me a good range of
Vi si on.

The tongue, which shot out froma slit on the bottom of ny nouth,
taste-snmelled the air. It brought me an incredible array of sensations:
the scent of grass and earth, the scent of insects, and the scent of
iving, warm bl ooded creatures.

Just bel ow and behi nd ny snake nostrils were two pits that sensed heat,
especially the levels of heat put off by prey.

Yes, this was a good nmorph to use. The Visser woul d not expect ne. The
Visser's Andalite body was fast, but it was not faster than the snake. |
knew that from nmy own experience.

139 | began to nove, slithering through the grass. | noved wth sinuous



grace, easily, silently. I fol lowed ny tongue. It shot out and back
again and agai n, sensing, snelling, tasting.

| felt the rattler's mind with my own. It was unafraid. It had no honor
It had no friends to worry about, no famly to disappoint, no laws to
break. It-felt no |oneliness. The snake had al ways been al one.

| settled into the grass and waited, patient, notionless, counting off
the mnutes in ny head.

And then | felt the vibration of the earth be neath nme. The vibration
that was the sound of a Bug fighter |anding. Then another. Just two. Not
far away.

It was tine.

The Yeerks were com ng. Visser Three was coni ng

And as | drowned nmy fear in the calmlake of the snake's predator brain,
| prepared to kill.

And to die.
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L snelled himlong before | saw him | snelled Andalite flesh. The Yeerk

that was the real Visser Three - the Yeerk inside the Andalite body -
could not snell

<Spread out,> Visser Three ordered. H s thought-speech was |oud, open
to reach his sol diers. <You! Watch the tree line. You two to the far
side of the neadow. Shoot anything that noves. >

H's voice was in ny head. | felt churning in a stomach | no | onger
really had. | tried to squash my own fear beneath the snake's calm but
it rose suddenly.

I went over the plan: strike, escape, denorpti, go back for the kill.

141 | would have to denorph before the Visser's guards could conme to his
side. And I would have to hope that the snake venom woul d sl ow hi m down.

Then . . . gall oping!

Four sharp hooves beating across the meadow. My tongue flicked and
snel led himon the w nd.

Yes. He was comi ng cl oser
Yes, he would cone to the stream
A shadow. He was there! Overhead. He blot ted out the sun

My snake tongue snell-tasted him M lid- |less, always-open eyes saw his
belly overhead like a curved roof. |I felt his warnth

He stuck one hoof into the cool water to drink

No time to think. He could nove at any no ment.
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A sound! VWhat was it?

Me! It was corn ing fromne! My taill

A rattlesnake's tail! It had sounded its grimwarning without conscious
t hought .
| saw the Visser's head |lowered. | saw his two main eyes focus. | could

read the dawning fear in his eyes.
SSSSSS- ZAAPP!
| struck! My coiled muscles fired all at once.

142 My head rocketed through the air. My nmouth opened wi de. My fangs
came down.

STRI KE!

Fangs sank deep into Andalite flesh. | could feel the venom punping! |
could feel the poison shooting into Visser Three's |eg.

He j erked.

| rel eased.

He tried to back away. He was very fast. But | was so nuch faster,
STRI KE!

Pump the venominto him Poison the nmonster. Poison the Abom nation.
Poi son El fangor's murderer.

| drew back. | could taste ny own venomdrip- pi ng fromny fangs.
Hs tail swept over his head, |ancing down at ne.

But | was already gone. The bl ade sliced deep into the ground. | felt
the wind of it as | slithered swiftly away.

<DEMORPH! > | ordered nyself.

Still the Visser had not called his guards. He would be wondering. He
woul dn't know how dan gerous the snake was. He wouldn't realize at first
that it was not a true snake. Then slowy he would begin to suspect.

I was racing at breakneck speed through the
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slithered. But my head stayed | evel and straight, flying at ground |evel
t hrough the grass.

| was twenty yards away when ny snake body grew sl ow and sl uggi sh from
t he changes. Tiny |egs appeared, just stubs at first. Tiny stalk eyes

grew fromthe broad top of mny di anond-shaped head.

<There is a snake!> Visser Three roared. <Find it! Kill it!>



| struggl ed on, heading for the edge of the for est.

Then . . . body warnth! A warm bl ooded ani mal. Just ahead of ne.

My tongue flicked and snmelled an aroma | knew. Hork-Bajir!

Hork-Bajir, the shock troops of the Yeerk empire. A peaceful, decent
race that happened, as Marco often said, to be built |ike |l awn nowers.
Bl aded arnms. Bl aded | egs. Tearing, clawed feet. A slow but deadly tail

They were all Controllers. Al slaves of the Yeerks in their heads.

I could nove no further. | was no |longer a snake. Not yet an Andalite.
And the Hork-Bajir was just a few feet away.

Too cl ose!
<So,> | thought,<this is howit all ends.>

144 My Andalite stalk eyes had energed. | was rising slowmy fromthe
grass on ny spindly Andalite legs. My tail was form ng again.

| saw the Hork-Bajir. And | saw that he saw ne.
There was nothing | could do. Nothing I could do but die.

The Hork-Bajir swung his bladed right armlike a scythe. It would hit ne
in the neck.

VWHUWPH The Hork-Bajir staggered. Hi s blade armsliced the air above ne.
"Hhhhhuuuur rrrr COOONYYARRR! " A roar! But not the roar of a Hork-Bajir.

The Hork-Bajir went flying! Seven feet of deadly, dangerous Hork-Bajir
warrior just cartwheeled through the air.

And where he had been now stood Rachel

O course, not the human Rachel with | ong blond hair and cool blue eyes.
Thi s was anot her Rachel. Rachel in the norph of a grizzly bear

The bear was on its hind | egs, standing even taller than the Hork-Bajir
had stood. Wth claws that alnost rivaled the Hork-Bajir's blades. And
nmuscl es powerful enough to sinply throw a Hork- Bajir ten feet.

" HHHHuur r hhoooor rww " t he bear grow ed wildly. <Oh, man, | |ove doing
that!>

<Rachel ?> | asked wonderingly.

145 <No, > she said, in that human tone that nmeans sarcasm <lt's Snokey
the Bear. Finish norphing, you Andalite idiot. Then let's go kick sone
Yeerk butt.>

| was alnost fully Andalite again. | swept the meadow quickly with ny
stal k eyes. Visser Three was in the nmiddle of the field. Two Hork-Bajir
were rushing to his side, bounding through the grass.

Across the neadow at the far end, a third Hork-Bajir |ooked around
wildly, with his Dracon beam at the ready. He | ooked in every direction
but up.



Fromthe tree above hi m sonmething that seenmed al most |iquid, something
orange and bl ack, dropped, claws outstretched.

Prince Jakel

And in the sky overhead, a hawk wheeled in | ow circles above the field.
<Two Hork-Bajir guarding the Bug fighters,> Tobias announced. <One
Hork-Bajir in the ... Ch, never mnd, Cassie and Marco just took him

down. Visser Three and two Hork-Bajir in the center of the meadow >

<Come on, > Rachel said to ne. <Let's go have a nice talk with Visser
Three. >

<He's ny responsibility® | said to Rachel. <l have an obligation of honor.>
146 <Unh- huh. He's all yours.>

Tobi as swooped past, skimm ng just above the grass, rocketing toward
Vi sser Three.

<You told them Tobias,> | accused him

<Yeah, | sure did. | got the idea fromyou. You' re the one who said you
had to obey your prince. Well, | guess Jake is ny prince, too. He
ordered ne to tell him>

<How di d you know where | was goi ng?> | asked. <l never told you.>
<Puh-1 eeze. That Controller, Eslin Whatever? He wote it down, Ax-nan.
You forget: | have hawk's eyes. | can see a flea on a cat froma hun
dred feet away. You think |I couldn't read that note?>

<You nmeke nme very angry, Tobias,> | said.

<Yeah, and you get on ny nerves, too, Ax. But we still have a fight on
our hands. Let's go deal with Visser Three.>

W raced toward the Visser and his guards. Rachel, a huge, rolling brown
ti dal wave, and me. Above us Tobias flew.

Just as we drew close, | saw Visser Three stagger.
The poi son! The venoml 1t was worKking.
Vi sser Three buckled and fell to the ground.

The two Hork-Bajir quailed. They saw Rachel barreling through the tal
grass. They saw Prince Jake, a striped denmon com ng fromthe other
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side. They saw Marco in gorilla norph and Cassie, an eager wolf, teeth
bar ed

Tobi as had reached the Visser. He soared past himand up, up, up into
the air, beating franti cally.

Wrst of all, they saw an Andalite. The eneny they feared nost.



<Your Visser is finished,> 1 called to them <You can die with him or
you can run. >

The Hork-Bajir Controllers made their decision quickly. Hork-Bajir can
be very fast, once they decide to run

The Visser was down. Alone. Helpless, as we came to a stop in a circle
around him He was as hel pl ess as El fangor had been at the end.

| |1 ooked up. Why was Tobias . . . ?

<No way! > Tobi as cri ed.

He drew back his wings and dived at full speed. He plunmreted toward the
earth at racing speed, killing speed! H s talons came forward. It | ooked
as if he would hit the ground. Then .

<NO NO NO!> Tobias cried. He swooped up and away, back up into the sky.

<Tobias, what is it?>1 heard Prince Jake yell in thought-speak

<He bail ed! He bailed! The Yeerk bailed out! He got to the water. |
can't see him He got away!>

<What ?> | cried. <Wat happened?>

148 <He's out! Visser Three! He's out. | saw himworm ng his way through
the grass. >

It took several seconds for my brain to conprehend. | couldn't make
sense of it. It was inpossible to believe.

<He left his body?> | asked. <Visser Three left his host?>

<He crawl ed right out of the Andalite head and slithered into the
wat er, > Tobias confirnmed. <There's a fast current. | can't see beneath
the surface of the water that well. | can't see hinl>

| 1 ooked down at the creature | thought of as Visser Three. But of
course the real Visser was a gray slug, a Yeerk. This body was the body
of an Andalite.

The Vi sser was gone. Escaped.

The Andalite was breathing, but seemed unable to nove. He | ooked up at
me with his main eyes.

| had faced Visser Three before. | had felt the evil force that fl ows
fromhim That evil was gone now. This was only an Andalite. The Yeerk
was gone

<Kill me,> the Andalite managed to gasp. <Kill ne before he takes ne
over again. Please. Please kill ne.>

| felt nmy hearts stop. It was nore than | could stand. After years of
being controll ed by Visser Three, the mind of the Andalite host was still

149 alive. Still aware. <l may al ready have killed you, ny friend, >
said. <The snake . . .>



<No. You don't understand. Visser Three . . . he has backup forces
ready. They'll be here in mnutes. Half a dozen Bug fighters. They'l
keep this body alive, your poison is too slow >

<| . . . but you're an Andalite. | can't kill you,> | said desperately.
<l can't. . .>

<He'll take me again,> the Andalite said, begging. <The Yeerks will find
himand bring me to himagain. Please. | can't live that way . .
pl ease. The things |I've seen . . . you don't under stand. It's horrible.>

He tried to raise his owmn Andalite tail. He tried to bring the blade to
his throat. But the venom had weakened him Hs tail fell linp.

<l understand® he said at last, with sadness so deep it burned ne to

hear. <Listen ... ny name is ... what is my nanme? It's been so long. And

the poison . . . yes, that's it. My nane is Alloran-Semtur-Corrass.

was once a war-prince. Soneday . . . sonmeday, if you survive ... | have

awife. | have two children . . . soneday . . . tell them!| still hope
tell theml still have love for them. . .>

<Yes, War-Prince Alloran. | will tell them Do you have any other orders

for me?>

He reached up with one weakened hand. | took his hand in mne. <Fight

them They are

150 stronger than you think. They have . . . they have infiltrated
they are on the home world . . . fight. . .>

Hs fingers were Iinp. He fell silent, uncon scious.

| set his hand down by his side. | knew that the next time | saw this
face, it would once nore be the face of ny eneny. The Abom nation

Vi sser Three.

<We shoul d get out of here,> Prince Jake said.

<Cone on, Ax,> Tobias said. <There will be another tine.>

151 "G ve ne liberty or give ne death.” A human named Patrick Henry said
that. I wonder if the Yeerks knew before they came to conquer Earth that

humans said things like that. | wonder if the Yeerks knew what they were
getting into. - Fromthe Earth Diary of Aximli-Esgarrouth-Isthil

< W call it the |law of Seerow s Kindness,> | said.
W were in the woods where | live. The woods of the planet called Earth.
Two days had passed since the terrible events in the meadow. | had

t hought a great deal in those two days. | had thought about everything.
Then | had asked ny human friends if they would join ne.

"What's it nmean?" Rachel asked.

She was standing with her arns crossed. | be lieve it was an expression
of skepticism

152 <It neans that we are not allowed to transfer advanced technol ogy to



any other race,> | explained. <lt is a very inportant |aw. One of our
nost inportant | aws. >

"You don't want any conpetition,"” Marco said. "You Andalites want to be
able to stay on top. | understand that. But humans are on your side.
W' re the ones being taken over."

"Marco," Prince Jake said. "Chill. Let Ax tell his own story."

<Seerow was a great Andalite. A warrior. A scientist. He ... he was in
charge of the first An dalite expedition to the Yeerk home world. >

| saw ny human friends stiffen. Tobias flitted to a | ower branch
draw ng cl oser.

<Seerow felt sorry for the Yeerks. They were an intelligent species.
They used a primtive species called Gedds as hosts. But the Gedds were
nearly blind, clunmsy, not very useful. The Yeerks had never even seen
the stars. Let alone been able to | eave their own planet. Seerow felt
sorry for them Seerow was a kind, decent Andalite . . .>

"Ch ny God," Cassie whispered. "That's the big secret. That's the shane
the Andalites are hiding."

"What ?" Rachel asked. "What's the big se cret?"
"Seerow gave the Yeerks advanced technol ogy, didn't he?" Cassie asked.

153 | nodded. <Seerow thought the Yeerks should be able to travel to the
stars, as we did. At first, it seemed like the right thing to do. But
then ... a species called the Nahara. ... By the time we found out, it
was too |ate. The entire species was enslaved by the Yeerks. Then cane
the Hork-Bajir. The Taxxons. And other planets . . . other races were
falling to the Yeerk enpire. They spread |like a disease! MIIlions
billions of free people have been ensl aved or destroyed by the Yeerks.
Because of Seerow. Because of us. Because of the Andalites.>

For a while no one spoke. | knew what to ex pect. These humans had first
seen Andalites as heroes. Then they had come to be suspicious. Now | had
just confirmed their suspicions. Now they would see that Andalites were
not the great saviors of the gal axy.

"El fangor broke the | aw of Seerow s Kindness, though, right?" Marco
poi nted out.

<Yes. But | will take the blame for him Elfan gor was a great hero. Hs
nane woul d be de stroyed. I'ma nobody. | have taken the blanme. If |
hel p you, and you humans becone a new race of conquerors, if you becone
t he new Yeerks sone day, ny people will talk about Aximli's Kindness.
And 1'Il be the one who goes down in history as the new exanple of a fool

| saw Rachel make a small smle and shake

154 her head. Marco rolled his eyes. He said, "Man, and | really was
getting into disliking you, Ax."

| was confused. | expected themto be furious. Instead they were each
sm ling.

<Don't you understand? Your world is threat ened by the Yeerks because



of my people.>

Prince Jake nodded. "Yes, we understand, Ax. A long tine ago someone
tried to be nice and it was a disaster. This Seerow person tried to be a
good guy. He hoped all the different people of the gal axy would get
along. That we'd all go to the stars together."

<Yes, and the result was terrible.>

"AX, you don't stop hoping just because it doesn't always work out,"
Cassie said. "You get nore careful. You get wi ser, maybe. But you keep
hopi ng. "

"Look, Ax," Prince Jake said, "we don't want you to give us any Andalite
technol ogy. W& don't want you to break your |aws. W just want you to
trust us. Tell us the truth. Be one of us."

"You aren't alone, Ax," Cassie said softly. "Maybe we aren't your
peopl e, but we are your friends."

"Your boy Seerow wasn't wong," Marco said. "He just hooked up with the
wrong species. W aren't the Yeerks. W're Hono sapiens, jack. Hu mans.
Andal i tes want soneone to cruise the stars with then? W're the ones.
You bring the

155 spaceships. W'll bring the Raisinets and ci nna non buns."

<You'll do nore than that,> | said. <You learn very quickly. Soneday you
may be greater than the Andalites. >

"No," Prince Jake said. "Because whatever we learn, you'll learn. W'l
do it together. Hu man and Andalite. Andalite and human."

<It isn't possible,> 1 said. <W are two different species. Fromtwo
different worlds, a billion Earth mles apart.>

<Ax-man?> Tobi as said. <Tell ne: Wat does an Andalite want npbst? Wat
is it you guys are fighting for ?>

<For freedom of course,> | said.

<And what do humans want nost?> Tobi as asked.
"Freedom " Prince Jake said.

"Freedom " Rachel said, nodding her head.
"Freedom " said Marco and Cassi e together

<Freedom > Tobi as said. <Different bodies, different species, maybe. But
who cares? W agree on what nmatters.>

For a few minutes, | said nothing. | guess |I felt alittle overwhel ned.
Then, | realized sonething that made nme | augh. <See? It's happening
al ready, > | said.

"What ?" Rachel asked.

<You hunmans are already teaching Andalites



156 something new,> | said. <You're right. We fight the same battle, for
t he sanme goal . >

"The Andalites on your home world may not |ike that idea," Rachel said.

<No. They won't. They have their |laws and custons. They think they know
what's right. If | ever go honme, 1'll have a lot to explain.>

<Maybe so, > Tobias said. <But | know one Andalite who woul d have been
proud of you.>

"Are you with us?" Prince Jake asked.
<Yes, Prince Jake,> | said.

"Don't call ne'Prince.""

<Yes, Prince Jake,> | said again.

"Al'l right," Marco said, rubbing his hands together. "Now that's over

with. And now that we are finally all leveling and telling the truth ..
I think we have one very big question for Ax. One huge question that
will put our new friendship to the test. One gigantic question."

Everyone nodded in agreenent.

<What ?> | asked nervously.

"How, how, HOW do you eat wi thout a mouth?" Marco demanded.

| laughed. <We eat as we run. Qur hooves crush the grass, and the
nutrients are absorbed into our systens, W drink in the same way, by
putting a hoof into water.>

<Ahhh, so that's what the whole thing is with

157 the norning ritual, when you stick a hoof in the water,> Tobi as said.
"Morning ritual ? What norning ritual ?* Rachel asked.

"Yeah, tell us," Cassie said.

<Okay,> | agreed. <l will tell you everything. Everything |I know. >

| looked directly at Tobias as | said that. | net his fierce, intense
hawk' s gaze. | wanted himto understand that | would answer his question
as well. The question | knew nust be burning inside him

But the question never canme. And | heard in my mind an echo of Tobias's
words. <Different bodies, different species, maybe. But who cares? W
agree on what matters. >

Neither I, nor ny shorm Tobias, is capable of smling. But just the
same, there are tines when we | ook at each other, and understand each
other, and smle.

158 U

< You'll do it because if you don't, I'll find a



way to tell Visser Three who set himup,>1 told Eslin, the Yeerk traitor

| was in the observatory. W were alone, just the two of us. Eslin
glared hatefully at ne.

"Andalite scum You couldn't even kill the Visser. Wiat's the matter?
Did he scare you too badly?"

<Just boot up the software™ | said. <l have a transm ssion to make. This
one time, Eslin, and I will be gone fromyour mserable life. Do it>

It took several minutes for the Z-space transm ssion to be established.
And it took a few no ments nore before | was connected to the great
Li rem agai n.

159 <I won't be able to call again, nost likely,> 1 said. <l have a
message | need sent. To the wife of Alloran-Semtur-Corrass, from her
husband. >

It was kind of nice to see old Lirems eyes go wide all of a sudden
See, he knew exactly who Alloran was. Wat he was.

<Her husband sends his love. He still hopes for the day when he will be
freed. >

<Is that all you have to say, aristh Axinmli?>

<No ... | have this to say, too. You tried to save the Hork-Bajir, and
still live by all our laws. Still keeping all our secrets. But you failed.>
<Do not say what you are about to say, Axim ili,> Liremwarned. <Do not

di sobey the | aws of our people.>

<| . . . Prince Lirem these humans are ny people now. And, sir, with
all due respect to the law and to you, | won't let the humans be
destroyed as the Hork-Bajir were destroyed. Not while | live.>

Lirem s eyes narrowed dangerously. <It nust run in your famly,> he
growl ed. <You're just |ike your brother, Elfangor.>

| laughed. <Thank you, Prince. Thank you very nuch. >
160 Don't m ss
™

My ternmite body seened to be nmoving on its own now. It was like | was a
passenger in a car that soneone el se was driving.

<l s everyone through?> | asked.

<Yes, > Rachel said.

She sounded distracted to ne. Like she was listening to soneone el se and
didn't want ne interrupting. But that was okay, because | didn't really
want to talk to her, either

| quickly covered the ground to the building. | didn't see that it was

t he buil ding, you understand. | just knew. And the terrible thing is,
never even paused to wonder how | knew.



<What are we . . .> Marco's voice. He didn't finish his thought.
didn't care

<Cuys?> Rachel asked <Umn. . .>

The opening was just ahead. | knew it was there. | knew that other
soldier termtes would be guarding the entrance.

| felt no fear.
161 | clanbered up fromthe dirt into the tunnel opening. Famliar
snells. Snells | knew Hone. Home. My place. Wiere | was from and where

| bel onged.

| snelled the other soldiers with nmy antennae. They touched nme wth
their antennae, as | did them W were of the col ony.

The col ony.

| raced swiftly down the tunnel. It headed up ward at a sharp angle, but
the angle nmeant little to me. | weighed practically nothing. A worker
was ahead of nme. It extruded a pellet of digested cellul ose. Wod pul p.
| quickly gobbled it up

Wthin the wood pul p food there were nessages. Hornmones passing through
t he col ony, containing information. Vague orders. Indistinct yet

power ful instructions.

I was now caught up in a rush of workers off to obey the voicel ess voice
in their heads. Some were off to chew a new tunnel. O hers were off to
the egg chanmber to rotate the eggs.

And | had ny orders, too.

| raced along tunnels lined with chewed and di gested wood pul p. Tunnel s
cut through the dried wood that supported the buil ding.

| felt side tunnels open on one side, then the next. A tunnel above. Air
flowed faint - but fresh - actually creating a tiny breeze.

There was no light. None. But it didn't matter

162 because | was blind. | was blind, but I was not |ost.
What am | doing? an alien voice asked.

| ignored it.

NO the voice cried.

| had heard the voice before. But it came fromfar away and it spoke a
| anguage | didn't understand.

NO NO NO Let nme go!
| felt a queasy, sickening feeling inside ne.

But still | powered down the tunnel, turning here, turning there. A ways
nmovi ng toward a goal. There was a powerful snell. It was grow ng



stronger and stronger.
| went toit. | had to go to it.
NO Let ne go! Let nme gol!

Down the black tunnels. Over and through the packed rush-hour streans of
workers. To the cen ter. To the core. To the heart.

Help me! Help ne! the voice screaned.

The voice ... ny voice.

The faint, failing voice of the human named Cassi e.

Me.

Me!

Ahhhhhhhhh!

Suddenly, | was Cassie again. | knew ny nane. | knew who | was.

But it no longer mattered. The termte body

163 was out of ny control. A stronger will than nmne was guiding it.
The termte suddenly energed into a vast, open space. A space that in
reality was no nore than two or three inches across. And yet it felt
like an auditoriumto ne.

Suddenly | knew who had seized control of the ternmite brain.

| knew who had brushed my human m nd asi de.

She was vast. Huge beyond belief. At one end | sensed the ternite head
and usel ess, waving ternmite arms. Fromthat small head and body there

ext ended a nonstrous, pul sating sack. As big as a blinp.

At the far end was a double row of sticky, sliny eggs, to be picked up
and carried away by worker termtes.

The queen.

I was in the chanber of the termte queen.



