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ii For M chael
1
My nane is Rachel.

I won't tell you my last nane or where I'mfrom Here's what | can tel
you about nyself: I'mtall for nmy age. Maybe tall for any age. | have
blond hair. | like gymastics, shopping, and a good fight with bad guys.
Not necessarily in that order

People say I"'mpretty, and | guess |I'm okay. People say I'm
self-confident, and | know that's true.

My closest friends think I'mfearless. They're wong about that. People
wi thout fear are just insane. | have plenty of fear in nmy life. Sone
days | feel afraid fromthe mnute | wake up in the morning till rmny |ast
ni ght mare at night.

2 But the thing about fear is you can't be afraid of it. | know that

sounds confusing. | guess what | nean is, be afraid if you have to,

right? Fear is like this vicious little wormthat |ives inside you and
eats you alive. You have to fight it. You have to knowit's there. You
have to accept that you'll never get rid of it, but fight it just the sane.



Brave isn't about not being afraid. It's about being scared to death and
still not giving in.

That's all any of us do. Any of us Aninorphs. W just try not to give in.

And in the middle of it all, in the mddle of all the danger and
betrayal and fear, we try to hold on to what's normal and good. Have to
keep up with the homework. Have to be ready for that pop quiz. Have to
still listen to rmusic and watch TV and nmaybe go to a novie.

You know what | mean? When you live in an insane world, you have to hold
onto the little things.

There are six of us. Five humans, one not-so-hunman. There's ne; there's
Jake, ny nore responsible cousin; Marco, ny personal pain in the butt;
Cassie, my best friend forever; Tobias, who was our first casualty,
trapped forever in the body of a hawk; and Ax, the only Andalite to
survive their mission to Earth.

It all began with an innocent wal k through an

3 abandoned construction site at night. The five of us, mnus Ax, were
m ndi ng our own busi ness, heading home fromthe mall. No one was

thi nking, Hey, let's get ourselves in the nmiddle of an interstellar war.
| just wanted to get home, do all those nornmal things. Maybe watch TV.
Check out sone Wb sites. Listen to a favorite CD. Do nmy homewor k.

What ever. Normal stuff.

But the damaged Andalite fighter landed right in front of us, and from
t hat point on, nothing was normal again.

W are not alone in this universe. There are billions of stars and
billions of planets. And on some of those planets, life arose like it
did here on good old Earth.

On some of those planets, highly intelligent Iife evolved. Just I|ike
Homo sapiens - humans - evolved here. Qut there in the stars, there are
races like the Ellim sts who are so advanced they make humans | ook as
dunb as cows. Then there are races, |like the Andalites, nore advanced
than us. You know |like a tenth-grader is nore advanced than an

ei ghth-grader. But still in the sane zone of reality.

And there are races like the Hork-Bajir, razor-bladed killing machines
t hat everyone says used to be rather sweet. And the Taxxons . . . well,

4 what can you say about the Taxxons? Huge canni balistic centipedes. Not
exactly the good guys of the galaxy. Not exactly nice.

And then there are the Yeerks.
The Yeerks, who enslaved the Hork-Bajir. The Yeerks, who nade a devil's
deal with the Taxxons. The Yeerks, who spread throughout the gal axy like

a virus, attacking one race after another, enslaving, destroying.

They are parasites. Just gray slugs, really. In their natural state you
could step on one and squash it like a snail without its shell

But Yeerks have the ability to infest other species. To craw and
slither and squirminside their heads. They flatten their bodies out and



wrap thensel ves around the brain, sinking into every crevice.

They tie into the brain. They take over the brain and ensl ave the poor
creature, making it a Controller. They did this to Hork-Bajir and Gedds
and Taxxons. All Hork-Bajir and Taxxons and Gedds are Controllers.
They' ve even done it to one Andalite. But only one.

Lucki ly.

And they are doing it to humans. Hundreds, thousands, nmaybe even
mllions of hunmans.

Sone Controllers are taken against their wll.
5 O hers, believe it or not, becone Controllers voluntarily.

That's al ways been the thing that made nme nmaddest. Anyone can | ose a
battle. But to choose to surrender? To becone a traitor? That's just sick

The Yeerks have a front organization they call The Sharing. It's
supposed to be like sone kind of Boy Scouts or sonething, except that
they take girls as well as boys, and adults as well as kids. Supposedly,
it's this big famly thing. You know cookouts and rafting trips and
everyone just one big, happy fanmly

Except that the reality is The Sharing is run by the Yeerks. They use it
to | earn about human society. They use it to disguise their neetings.
And they use it to recruit new nmenbers

| always wondered what lies they told people to get themto agree to
become Controllers. Now | know At least | know what it took to get one
person to betray his entire planet.

| guess he betrayed nme personally, too. In a way. Not that he knew ne.
There were probably a million girls like ne with crushes on him

I know what you're thinking. Rachel has a crush? Rachel ? The person
Marco calls Xena: Warrior Princess?

Wll, what can | say? Cute is cute. And cute-

6 ness is a very powerful force. And he was the cutest of all cute guys
t hat ever showed a di nple.

It was a shane | had to do what | did to him It hurt me as nuch as it
hurt him

Vll . . . maybe not quite as mnuch.

But we'll get to all that grisly stuff later. I'lIl start at the
begi nning. Oddly enough, it all started at the zoo.

7

?Field trip." Two of the best words in the English |Ianguage. Qur class
was going to the zoo at The Gardens.

Sure, |I'd been there before. And yes, Cassie's nomwas head
veterinarian, so | could get in anytime | wanted. But who cared? Any



field trip was better than sitting at a desk, zoning out at a

bl ackboard. Right? | nean, when | was younger, we went on a field trip
to a factory that nmade bread and Tw nkies. They didn't even give us any
Twi nkl es, but did | care? No. Because being out, noving around, seeing
new stuff, is always better than hard desk chairs.

Cassie didn't agree.

8 "My nomis going to give a little presentati on on endangered species,"
Cassie said as we sauntered along with the rest of the class. "A
presentation. To us."

W were in a big enclosed exhibit area. It was |ike a huge gl ass done
over all these different habitats. W were wal king along at a slight
downhi Il angle on a w nding pat hway between | eopards and tortoi ses and
Kormpodo dragons and pythons - all the animals that couldn't be exposed to
col d weat her.

| was enjoying nyself, sipping a Mountain Dew t hrough a straw. And
checki ng out the occasional good-I| ooking guy.

"Why do they even have a python exhibit?" | asked Cassie. "All they ever
do is lie there. That snake m ght as well be fake. He could be plastic.
Now, | eopards, sure. They nove around. They give you dirty |ooks. But
pyt hons?"

"She thinks she has to be entertaining," Cassie said, still worried
about her mother's presentation. "It's dangerous when Momtries to be
entertaining. See, she'll think she has to be cool and all. She'll start

tal ki ng about The Fudgi es,' or 'Snhoopy Diggity Dog,' or 'Boys Eleven
Men,' or '"Nice Is Neat.'"

| laughed out loud, practically spraying Muntain Dew from ny nose.
"Ckay, The Fugees,

9 Snoop Doggy Dogg and Boyz Il Men | get. But what's Nice Is Neat?"

Cassie | ooked guilty. "NIN. You know, Nine Inch Nails? | wanted to get
the new CD but | was broke, so | told ny nom NN stood for Nice Is Neat."

| grabbed Cassie's armand turned her around. "No way. You? That sounds
i ke somet hing Marco woul d have thought up."

Cassie quickly | ooked down at the ground. Then she started | aughing.
"Ckay, it was Marco's idea. He said, 'Wat parent can possibly resist a
rock group naned Nice Is Neat?' See, Marco wanted me to get the CD so he
could make a tape. . . . Anyway, it worked."

"Cassi e, Cassie, Cassie. Wien you start taking advice from Marco, the
end of civilization is very near. Besides, you and Nine Inch Nails? Do
you even |ike the band?"

Cassie nade a face. "Actually they're a little depressed and gri m and
harsh for ne. Although it would be perfect for ny nood today."

Cassi e shook her head, worried again. "I know she's going to bring it
up. She's going to say sonething like, 'Saving endangered species is
cool - like listening to Nice Is Neat.' I'll have to change schools.

I'll have to nove to another town."



10 She grabbed ny Muntain Dew and took a swig. "Wy, Rachel? Wy, of
all the places we could go on a field trip? Wy do we have to conme to ny
nom s wor k?"

W | eaned against the railing above the crocodile pit. About half the

cl ass had wandered on ahead. About half were still behind us. And now we
were mxed in with a class of yamrering, noisy kindergartners, al
weari ng nanme tags.

"I don't know," | said to Cassie. "Just your bad luck, | -" Right in
front of ne, not ten feet away, some dunmb little boy was clinbing up on
the railing. "Hey! Hey! Get down off there, you -"

Suddenl 'y, he was gone.

Over the edge.

Into the crocodile pit.

11

?Aaaaahhhhh! "

The little boy screaned and suddenly everyone was silent.

Then, a split second later, everyone was yelling. Me, Cassie, adults,
the teachers and parent volunteers with the kindergarten

"Hel p! Hel p!"

"He just fell inl"

"I couldn't stop him"

"I didn't even see!"”

"Tyler! Tyler! Are you all right?"

Cassie grabbed ny armto get ny attention. She stared into nmy eyes,
maki ng sure | heard her. "I'Il get help. 1'll be right back. Don't do
anyt hi ng dunb, Rachel. Don't!" She sprinted away.

12 | leaned far out over the railing. Everyone was pushing to get a view
of the kid named Tyler. But no one could see him He had fallen straight
down and rolled into a shallow al cove at the base of the wall

The way the habitat was set up, there was a sort of island in the
mddle. Around it was a npat or stream or whatever you want to call it.
Just below ne, at the bottomof the wall, was a second dry area. | guess
that's where the crocodiles went when they didn't want people staring at
t hem

There were six crocodiles in that pit. Al six were lying peacefully on
the center island, surrounded by the water. They had all been sl eeping.

They' d been as still and boring as the sl eeping python

But now | saw one crocodile eye open. It was a large brown eye with a
black slit for a pupil. It was a sly, ruthless eye.

If the crocodiles noved for the kid, it would all be over |ong before



hel p coul d cone.

Anot her croc opened his eye and turned his head toward the boy.

"Ch, man," | groaned. | took a deep breath. | didn't have any norph that
could take on a fifteen-foot-long crocodile. Not ny grizzly bear norph
Not even my el ephant norph, probably. And even to save a life,

couldn't morph in public.

Whi ch just left two choices. Do nothing, and

13 let the crocodile hurt the kid. O do sonething really dunb.

| chose dunb.
"Look! Over there!"™ | screamed as loud as |I could, pointing wildly.
Every head turned to look. | junped onto the railing, balanced nyself

like the amateur gymast | am then | eaped for the branch of a fake,
concrete tree overhanging the pit.

| grabbed the branch. Just |ike the uneven parallel bars, only it tore
at nmy palms. | swung, then dropped to a | ower branch

| scraped ny right forearm bl oody, but | caught the branch, killed ny
speed, and dropped the last ten feet to the floor of the crocodile pit.

"Ch ny God! That girl fell in, too!"

"No, she's trying to save the boy!"

"Don't be a fool!" soneone yell ed.

Too late, | thought grimy. | was standing on sand. The boy was behind
me, sheltered fromsight. Six feet of water separated me and the boy
fromthe six crocodiles. They were all awake now Interested. Not sure
whet her they should cone on over and eat us or not.

And that's when | saw the reason they were unsure.

See, there weren't six crocs in the exhibit. There were seven. The
seventh was lying just inches away. And he was | arge.

14 Large enough that if this big nonster didn't want to share his prey,
the other crocodiles were not going to nake himmad by trying.

He was huge.

Oh, man, was he huge.

"Ni ce crocodile," | whispered.

He stared at me with brown-yell ow eyes that al nbst seened to be

| aughi ng. O course he was | aughing. He'd thought he only had one human
to chonp. Now he had two.

Then he char ged.

You woul dn't think something that big, with those stubby little Iegs,
could nmove that fast. But he was on us like lightning! Straight at ne!



| junmped in the air as that horrible snout snapped at the space where
I'd been. | landed on the croc's back, fell, then scranbled wildly to
get back atop him Hs tail lashed like a bullwhip. He squirned
violently, trying to throw ne off. H's huge, gaping jaws reached back
daring ne to cone in range of his sharp, uneven, snaggly teeth.

| had one tiny hope. Just one. | hugged his horned, rough back, and
pressed ny pal ms agai nst himand focused my mind with all my will power.

| began to acquire the crocodile.

Bef ore he could "acquire" ne.

15

?Acquiring." That's what we call it when we absorb the DNA of a creature.

| acquired the crocodile, absorbing the aninmal's DNA into my own system
making it a part of me. And, as usually happens during the acquiring,
t he ani mal becane cal m and peacef ul

The crocodile's tail stopped lashing. It stopped trying to throw ne off.
But it turned its head and glared at me with one nean eye. And | knew
t he peace woul d not |ast |ong.

But sonething el se was happening at the sanme time. For the first tine
ever, | felt sick to nmy stomach while acquiring the crocodile. Sick
like I'd swall owed sone spoiled mlk or some-

16 thing. And at the same tinme, | felt a swarm of heat prickles all over
nmy skin.

But a queasy stomach and nerves were the | east of my problens.

| rolled off the croc into the al cove beside the boy. There was a bl oody
gash on his forehead. He was unconscious, but starting to stir and noan.

In seconds, the acquiring cal mwould wear off and the big crocodile
woul d be back. His front teeth were within a foot of the boy.

From up above | could hear shouts and cries. People were rushing to
hel p. But they wouldn't arrive in time. They couldn't even see us in the
shel ter of the al cove

"Ckay, Rachel," | whispered. "Focus. Do this fast!"

| felt the changes begin alnost imediately. And | saw them happen. |
saw the skin on nmy arnms turn a yell owi sh green, then a darker, al nost
bl ack-green. My skin began to crack. You know how the bottom of a
dried-out |ake | ooks? Where the mud cracks and forns big, irregular
pat ches? That was ny skin. Patterns of cracks raced across ny arns and
up and down ny back

I could feel the skin growing hard and crusty all along ny back. It was
softer, but still stiff all down ny front. It didn't hurt - norphing
never really hurts - but there were still things | could feel. The

t hi ckeni ng, hardeni ng, and cracki ng of

17 my skin. The way ny spine stretched and stretched, |onger and | onger



making little strai ned-bungee-cord noi ses. The shortening of ny arms and
| egs.

My legs quickly grew so short | couldn't stand any |longer. | fel
forward, facedown in the sand.

The big crocodile was staring. At me now, rather than the little boy.

The little boy was conming to. H s eyes fluttered. He noved his hands and
l egs. And as he noved, | could see the big crocodile' s eyes focus back
on him Back on his prey.

Then ny face bul ged out. Qut and out and out, |ike some awful pinmple. My
teeth and guns itched incredibly as new teeth appeared and old teeth
grew | ong.

Soon | could see ny own green scaly snout pushing out ahead of ne. It
was unbelievably I ong, and already | could sense the incredible power of
t hose j aws.

kay, Rachel, get ready! | warned nyself.

| knew what was coming next. As the physical changes were conpl eted, the
crocodil e m nd woul d appear.

It's part of norphing. The mind and instincts of the animal exist right
along with your own mnd and thoughts. And sonetimes they can be
terribly hard to control

Sonetimes, control is al nost inpossible.

18 The crocodile brain didn't rush at me. It didn't do anything quickly.
It was slow. So slow

But it was slow the way a supertanker nay be noving slowy, but still be
i npossible to stop. It rolled toward ne: utter sinmplicity. No conpl ex
t houghts. No doubts. Just hunger. Only hunger

| felt it bubbling up inside my own head, like a slow notion vol cano.
Resi st !
But the crocodile mnd had evolved mllions of years before the first

nonkeys had swung in the trees. The crocodile mnd had survived,
unchanged, while dinosaurs went down to extinction and the first birds
flew It was old. AOd and sinple and clear, and it rolled across ne,
sweepi ng aside ny fragile human t houghts.

The crocodil e knew two things. There was prey - the little boy. And
there was an eneny - the other big crocodile.

My eyes | ooked out of the sides of ny head. It was good, clear vision

not much different than ny own. | could see alnpbst all around ne at
once. Just behind ne, to ny left, sonething struggled and noaned. |
could practically taste the blood in its veins. | could sense its heat.

Just ahead of ne was a big male crocodile. Just like me. He was stal king
t he sanme prey.

Si npl e equation: two crocodiles of equal size



19 stalking the sane prey. | either had to fight the other croc, or
| unge for the prey before the enemy could act, or back away.

| spun left, fast as a snakel!

| opened nmy jaws so wide that ny own snout hid part of the prey from
view In a second | would close ny jaws on that squirmng, npaning
little boy and

Sudden novenent! | was being attacked!

The big crocodile rushed at nme with amazing speed. | whipped ny tail and
turned to meet him The nmomentum carried ne off the sandbar into the
water. Water! Now we could really nove

The other crocodile dived, trying to get below ne to rip open ny soft
underbelly. | squirmed and rolled. A tail |ashed through the murky
water. | snapped.

Yes! My jaws cl osed on sonething and squeezed.

Then, pain! A sudden searing pain in my left hind | eg. There was bl ood
in the water. The other croc had nmy leg. | had his tail. W churned the
water to foam rolling and tightening our jaws.

Slowmy, slowy, like | was clinmbing up out of a well, | felt ny own
m nd, the mnd of Rachel, start to emerge again.

I was too stunned and exhausted by the battle to resist the crocodile's
cunning. It had the

20 power of total focus. It had the power of utter sinplicity. It
killed, it ate, and it didn't care about anything el se.

W rolled insanely in the shallow water, two genetically identica
crocodiles fighting a battle for dominance. Fighting to see whose nighty
jaws woul d cl ose on the human child.

| saw flashes of horrified onl ookers up above. | saw flashes of the
child starting to crawl away. | saw flashes of the other crocodiles,
slithering toward the water. They hoped to take the child while the two
bi gger crocs were busy fighting.

| needed to win this fight to stay alive. And | needed to do it quickly
to save the little boy.

| did the thing the crocodile couldn't do very well. | thought. | used
nmy intelligence.

| let go of the tail at the sane second |I pulled ny hind | eg forward
with all my strength. It was a slingshot effect. The eneny crocodile
shot backward, | saw his pale belly go by, and | struck hard and fast.

He roll ed away, defeated. | slewed to ny right, cutting off the
crocodi | es who were heading for the boy. Then | raced for the sand and
motored up into the alcove, out of sight of the crowd above. The boy
backed away in terror.

I had no choice. | had to take a chance. | spoke to the little boy in



t hought - speak.
21 <Hey, kid! I'mthe good crocodile, all right? dinmb on ny back!>

Fortunately, he was a cool little kid. Small enough not to question the
fact that a crocodile was talking to him

He clinbed on ny back Iike | was a pony. | slithered to the water and
carried himacross to the pile of fake rocks where he could clinb to
safety. Crocodiles can do lots of things, but they can't clinb.

| raced back to the al cove and nor phed back to human just as half a
dozen zoo trainers arnmed with tranquilizer dart rifles and nets cane
rushing in.

The kid was safe. | was safe. Even the big croc was okay after sone surgery.

So, all inall, it turned out to be a pretty cool field trip. And we
never did have to hear Cassie's nobmgive her presentation

22

?l see," Jake said. "So basically you're saying it was no big deal. You
junp into an alligator pit, you -"

"Crocodile, not alligator," Cassie corrected him
Jake cocked one eyebrow at Cassie and she fell silent.

"You junp into a crocodile pit, morph into a crocodile, engage in a
battle to see who's going to eat the kid, end up carrying the kid on
your back, and your feeling is this was all pretty cool ?"

| shrugged and | ooked to Cassie for support.
"She d/c/save the kid," Cassie pointed out.
"She al so cane very, very close to showi ng the

23 entire world what she really is," Jake said, using the |low, silky
voi ce he uses when he's really upset.

After saving the kid, you'd think nmy friends would have wel conmed ne as a
hero, right? Wong.

Here's the scene. Me, Cassie, Jake, Marco, Tobias, and Ax were all in
Cassie's barn, which is also the Wldlife Rehabilitation dinic. So

pi cture cages everywhere, stuffed with every kind of injured, sick
nmessed-up raccoon, squirrel, duck, wild pig, bat, skunk, fox, eagle, and
deer.

Jake was pacing back and forth, which he al so does when he's upset. Jake
isn'"t a yelling kind of person when he's mad. He's a grinding-his-teeth,
paci ng, and tal king-in-a-1owsilky-voice kind of person

Jake is in charge, nore or less. No one exactly elected him but if we
ever did vote on it he'd get all the votes - except his own. There was

just never any question who was going to be the | eader. Probably because
we all know Jake isn't the kind of person who really wants to be a boss.

He does it because soneone has to, not because it makes him feel inportant.



| woul d probably think Jake was good-| ooking. Except that he's ny
cousin. But of course Cassie thinks he's perfect. Cassie and Jake have a
little thing going. Neither of themadmts it, of course. And they never
really say anything to each other

24 about it. They think no one el se knows. But they have a definite
thing. Trust ne.

Anyway, |ounging on a big bale of hay was Marco. Marco is Jake's best
friend. Marco is not the | eadership type. He's very smart but
unfortunately, he uses all his brain to nake stupid jokes.

kay, maybe not all his brain. If he used all his brain to nmake jokes,
t he jokes woul d probably be better

Marco is cute, although not as cute as he thinks he is. See, it would be
i npossi bl e for anyone to be as cute as Marco thinks he is. Marco's ego
is totally out of control

Then, there is Tobias. He was up in the rafters overhead, carefully
conbing his feathers with his beak

Tobias is what the Andalites call a nothlit. That means a person who is
trapped in a norph. There's a two-hour tine [imt on norphing. Stay nore
than two hours and you stay forever

Tobi as used to be this kind of dweebish kid with crazed blond hair and a
dreany expression. But now he is a red-tail ed hawk. The dreany
expression is long gone. It's been replaced by the laser-intensity stare
of a raptor.

Tobi as has had to accept the fact that he is not fully human anynore.
Inside, he's still Tobias. But he lives in the woods and hunts for his
food, and that has changed him

25 Then there is Cassie. Cassie is ny best friend, although we're
not hi ng alike. Cassie is probably the nost capable, in-charge, anazing
person | will ever nmeet. This is a girl who deals with school, has
practically a full-tine job hel ping her dad with the Wldlife
Rehabilitation Clinic, and handles all the stuff we have to deal with as
Ani norphs. | mean, who el se can keep up a B-plus average while she's
saving wild animals and fighting a war with the Yeerk enpire?

Last, and definitely weirdest, is Ax. Hs full nane is
Aximli-Esgarrouth-Isthill. Wiich is why we just call him"Ax." He
doesn't usually cone to meetings, because he has to travel in human

nor ph. He doesn't |ike going into human norph because he thinks wal ki ng
around on just two | egs is dangerous.

Since we were safe inside the barn, Ax was back in his own body now H s
body is a strange but cool -1 ooking mx of bluish deer body, humanlike
arnms and shoul ders, and definitely alien head. He has no nouth. He has
two big, seminormal eyes on his face where eyes should be, and two extra
eyes stuck on short stalks on top of his head.

And he has a tail. Like a scorpion's tail. Very fast, very dangerous in
a fight.

Normal Iy when we're in the barn, Cassie would be busily cleaning cages



or giving nedications

26 to skanky lizards or whatever. But | guess she felt |like she had to
hel p ne defend nyself. So she was standing there, looking guilty even
t hough she hadn't done anyt hi ng wrong.

"What was | supposed to do?" | asked Jake. "Let the little boy get chonped?"

"Yes!" Marco said, speaking up. "Yes. See, we're fighting to save the
whol e worl d, not one kid. And you endangered all that by trying to be
the of fspring of Xena: Warrior Princess and Supernan."

<Xena and Supernman have a child? | didn't even know they were dating, >
Tobi as said in open thought-speak

| smiled up at him He couldn't snile back, of course.

Then, in a whisper that only | could hear, Tobias added, <Rachel. Ask
Jake what he woul d have done. That'll get him off your back.>

| carefully avoi ded noddi ng or giving any sign that Tobi as had whi spered
to ne. "Jake, if you think what | did was so wong, what would you have
done?"

Jake stopped pacing. "The point is, secrecy is absolutely inportant," he
sai d.

"Jake," | repeated, "what would you have done in ny place?"
27

Jake scratched his ear. He grinned sheepishly. "Just because | would
have done the sane thing doesn't make it right."

"l think Rachel was a real hero," Cassie said.

<Rachel was brave. Bravery is a great virtue.>

Marco rolled his eyes at Ax. "Thank you, Obi-Wan Kenobi, for that

wi sdom O course she was a hero. She's always a hero. Rachel can't stop
bei ng heroic. Being stupidly brave is |ike sone nervous tic she can't
control. But what if soneone had caught her norphing on videotape?"

That wiped the smle off ny face. As nuch as Marco annoyed me, he was
right. If someone had taped me ... the Yeerks are everywhere. If

28 they'd had evidence |'d norphed a crocodile they would know who and
what | was.

The Yeerks believe we are a highly trained group of Andalite warriors.
If they ever found out we were just human kids . . . we'd be w ped out
before we could blink tw ce.

"Ckay, well, anyway, Rachel, you were very brave. You were also very
| ucky. The news reports say you 'fell into' the pit because you were
trying to see the kid. Everyone is focused on how amazing it supposedly
was that a kid could ride an alligator . . . crocodile. The kid's going

to be on five different talk shows."

"Geat. Sol'mthe idiot girl who 'fell' into the pit, and the kid is



some big hero."
"Be glad it worked out that well," Jake said.

For a nonent, | considered nentioning the way I'd felt sick while
nor phing the crocodile. But | decided against it. Wiy give Jake anyt hi ng
el se to worry about?

Cassie rai sed her hand. "Are we done with yelling at Rachel ? I have work
to do."

Jake laughed. "I don't yell," he said. "I'mnot anyone's parent."

"You tell '"em Dad," Marco said

W all |aughed and the tension was broken. For about ten seconds - till
Jake said, "Hey, by the way, Tom said sonething about how The

29 Sharing is going to hire that kid from Power House as a spokesman."
"That TV show?" Marco said. "Huh. That's strange. Well, anyway, | have
honmework piled up on ny desk at home. Plus, | have the new N ntendo

gane. You know, the one where -"

He stopped tal king and just stared at Cassie and ne. Probably because
Cassie and | were standing there with our nouths hangi ng open.

"What's with then?" Marco asked Jake.
Jake | ooked nystified. "What is with you two?"

"Jeremny Jason McCole is going to be endorsing The Sharing?" | asked in a
wavering voi ce.

"Jeremny Jason McCol e?" Cassie echoed in awestruck tones.

Jake shrugged. "Yeah, it's too bad, but it's not |like anyone cares. He's
just sonme winpy little actor. | nean, it's not like he's Mchael Jordan

or Brett Favre," Marco added.
< ... or Wayne Getzky, > Tobias offered.

<What is an actor?> Ax wonder ed.

or anyone else inmportant," Jake concluded. "He's just an actor.
nean, he's a dork."

<What is a dork?> Ax asked.

<That hair!> Tobi as said derisively.

"l love his hair," Cassie said.

"Plus he's even shorter than | am" Marco said.
30 "The di fference being that Jereny Jason Mc-Cole is cute,” | said.

"He's nmore than cute,"” Cassie said. "He is the single cutest boy on the



pl anet . "
"He's in every nmgazine," | said. "Teen, YM Seventeen."

"Wissy Weekly, M dget Monthly, The New Dork Times..." Marco added. He
and Jake exchanged a high five.

| ignored Marco. | al nost always do. Instead | made sure Jake was payi ng
attention, and | said, "Jake, you're not getting it. About half the
girls in our school have a poster of Jereny Jason Mc-Cole in their
bedrooms or in their |ockers, or both. He is the nunber one cute guy in
the country. He has like twenty Wb sites just about him If he endorses
The Sharing, it would be as if . . ." | looked to Cassie for help.

"As if the entire fenmal e cast of Baywatch endorsed sonething,"” Cassie
suppl i ed.

"Yeah. Like that."

Jake's smile evaporated. "You're saying this actor kid has that kind of
i nfl uence?"

"He has that much power?" Marco said. "He has Baywatch-\eve\ power?"
<Yasm ne Bl eet h power?> Tobi as echoed.

<Bl eet h?> Ax echoed. <Is that a word?>

"I'f Jeremy Jason M:Col e becones a spokes-

31 man for The Sharing, they'll be signing up girls like crazy," | said.

"Then this is serious," Jake said.
"Yeah, Jake, it is. W have to stop this from happening."

Cassie sent ne a sly, sidelong glance. "O course ... we mght have to
actually meet Jereny Jason in order to save him"

"W have to do our duty,"” | said. "I nmean, for a start, we have to find
out if he's already a Controller."

"And we'd probably have to neet himto do that."

"Cet close to him"

"Very cl ose. "

"Absolutely."

" Mm hnmm "

"The two of you are making nme sick," Jake said.

32

Reruns of Power House cane on every night at seven. Just after the news.

| watched it with nmy two little sisters, Sara and Jordan. Sara was too
little to care one way or the other about boys. But Jordan was closer to

ny age.



"You think Jereny Jason McCole is cute?" | asked her
"On a scale of one to ten? Maybe about a thousand."
| nodded. "Yeah. He is cute.”

"He's even cuter than that guy Marco. You know the one who's Cousin
Jake's friend?"

"Yeah, | know Marco," | said cautiously. | shuddered. "You actually
think Marco is cute?"

"Sure."

33 "Jordan, do ne and the whole world a favor. Never, ever tell him"
"As ifl"

"But you don't think he's as cute as Jereny Jason, right?"

"OfF course not. Jereny Jason is fanous."

"Ch. Well, let ne ask you sonething. If you thought there was some cl ub
you could belong to that woul d mean you m ght get to neet Jereny Ja-"

She | eaped up. "Wiat club? What cl ub? What cl ub?\"

Whi ch answered my question. | wasn't foolish enough to worry about what
m ght happen if Jereny Jason MCol e came out in support of The Sharing.
If anything, | wasn't worrying enough

I f using Jereny Jason worked at recruiting girls into The Sharing, what
woul d the Yeerks do next?

| wat ched Power House with a whol e new outl ook, knowi ng what | now knew
about one of its stars. Was it really possible that someone |ike Jereny
Jason McCol e could be a Controller?

No way. And if | did just happen to save himfrom bei ng taken by the
Yeerks. Wel|

After dinner and after Power House, | went up to ny roomto attack ny
backed-up homework. | had a paper due and it was supposed to be five
pages long, at least. | had maybe four pages worth of material. So |

pl ayed with fonts and

34 margins until ny four pages could nore or less fill five pages. Then
I hit "print" and hoped ny teacher wouldn't figure out what |'d done.

"Rachel ? ' mrunning down to the store for sone mlk," ny nomyelled up
the stairs. "You're in charge.™

| dropped out of the word-processing programand | ogged on to the
Internet. | opened ny wi ndow since it was a warm ni ght out and Tobi as
sonmetines flew by in the evening.

Then | started checking out the various Wb sites for Jeremy Jason

"Know your eneny," | muttered under ny breath. Not that | could really



thi nk of Jeremy Jason as ny eneny.

| had to wait through several busy signals to reach his own actual hone
page. My screen filled with a picture of the actor

"Wy too cute to be a Controller,"” | said to no one.
| scrolled down and found a button for his biography. It was two pages
long. | printed it out. Then I clicked on his schedul e of appearances.
It was slightly out-of-date. | scrolled down the page. Then, "Woa! Woal!"
| stopped and scrolled back. There it was. The twenty-fourth. Jereny
Jason was doing the Barry and G ndySue Show on the road. On the road .
right in our town for the week.
35 Two days fromnow He's going to be here! Here!
| snatched up the portabl e phone. | speed-dialed Cassie. "He's conming here!"

"Who? What ?"

"Jeremny Jason. He's going to be on the Barry and C ndy Sue Show when
they cone to town!"

"No way!"

"Ch, yes. Definitely yes." | hung up and started to click to another Wb
site to confirmthe news.

| felt like | couldn't breathe. | was majorly excited. | know, | know,
it isn'"t really cool to get all nental about a TV actor, but Jereny
Jason Mc-Cole was like nmy first crush going back to when I was ten.

| took a deep, steadying breath.

But | couldn't quite do it. My breathing was short. Rough. Like | was
bei ng squeezed. A swarming feeling of heat needl es spread across ny skin.

This wasn't about Jereny Jason. There was definitely sonethi ng wong
with ne. | couldn't breathel

| sucked in air and pushed nyself back fromthe computer.
And that's when | noticed my hand.

My right hand was green. A dark, nottled, reptile green.
36

?What the. . ."

| held up ny left hand. It was green, too. Cetting greener as | watched.
CGetting rougher. Changi ng. Morphing!

There were scales formng on ny skin. Crawling up nmy arns.
| bolted fromthe chair and raced for ny full-length mrror.

My face was just beginning to bul ge out. A huge, |ong, black-green snout.



This is something you never want to actually see.
"Yahhhh!" | vyel ped.
The swelling bulge split open to reveal a row of |ong, yellowed teeth.

37 "Crckkk!" | started to say, but ny nmouth was no | onger human enough
to make human sounds.

My legs shriveled as | watched helplessly. |I fell forward onto the
floor. The huge tail was surging behind me. | felt ny spine stretching.

No! No! | hadn't decided to norph

And yet | was norphing. At warp speed! | was on the floor of ny bedroom
turning into a nmurderous, twenty-foot-long crocodile.

Mor ph out! | ordered nyself. Morph out!

But the transformation continued. | was too big for the room M snout
was pushed into one corner, while ny tail stretched out under the bed
and curled in the far corner

What was happening to nme?

If Jordan or Sara or ny nother wal ked into the room ny secret would be
out. Worse yet, | wasn't sure | could control the crocodile.

It was hungry.

Focus, Rachel! Focus! Mrph out! Go human!

But | wasn't norphing out. At |east, not back to human.

Instead | began to notice a conpletely different kind of change. My body
was narrowing in two places. | was cinching up. Form ng three different
body sections: head, abdomen, and thorax.

| was becom ng an insect!

38 And that's when | becanme afraid. See, it's inpossible to nmorph
straight fromone aninmal to another. O at least it's supposed to be

i npossible. But | was definitely norphing. And | was not norphing to human.
| was still a huge crocodile, but ny massive crocodil e head was
connected to my body by a tiny, narrow neck. And the area connecting ny
squat crocodile body to nmy fat crocodile tail had narrowed so nuch it
was the size of a human wi st.

<This can't be happening!> 1 cried to no one. <This has to be a dream >

But 1'd had dozens, maybe hundreds of awful norphing dreans. And they'd
never been |ike this.

I could hear ny bones squishing as they turned to water and di sappeared.
I could see the black-green crocodile scales turn dark brown, al nost
bl ack, as an insect's exoskeleton grew over me |ike arnor.

Huge spi ky hairs shot |ike daggers fromny back. My big teeth nelted
toget her, solidified, blackened, and reforned to becone a | ong,



vile-1o00king tube. Two new | egs spurted fromny sides. Two spiky,
multi-jointed | egs.

I knew all these changes. This was a nmorph |I had done before. But never
l'i ke this!

| was on ny way to becomng a fly. But be-

39 cause norphing is never logical, | was a gigantic fly. | was becom ng
a fly before 1'd had a chance to shrink

Then the shrinkage kicked in and | was spiraling wildly downward. | was
going fromtwenty-five feet in length to less than a quarter of an inch

| wanted to scream for help. But who could help ne? No one. No one!
Suddenly ny reptile eyes bul ged and popped out |ike balloons. The world
around ne was shattered into a thousand tiny pictures. | had the

conpound eyes of a fly!

My mind was reeling. It had to be a nightmare. This wasn't possible. It
had to be sone awful dreanmn

I was shrinking so fast that the corners of the room seenmed to be racing
away from nme. The wood grain grew | arge and dark and cl ear. The cracks
bet ween boards were growi ng as wi de as ditches.

And then, with a sickening lurch, | realized | had stopped shrinking. I
was grow ng again.

The wood grain grew smaller. The cracks shrank. And | grew. And grew.
And grew

My extra |l egs were gone. | had just four now Four |egs grow ng thicker
and taller and thicker and taller!

<0Oh, please! Sonmeone help ne!>

41 Sproing! Sproing! The springs in ny mattress popped as mny bul k
crushed them | was too big for the room Bigger even than the
crocodi l e. My bookshelves fell over. My desk slamred agai nst the wall.

Sparks shot frommnmy conputer and the screen went bl ank

Too big for the room | was big enough to be weighed in tons, not
pounds. | was norphing a full-grown African el ephant. In my small bedroom

Cr-r-r-r-r-e-e-e-e-k

<Oh, no,> 1 whispered. |I could feel the floor literally sinking under ny
i mpossi bl e weight. My head was shoved up agai nst the ceiling.

Cr-r-r-UNCH

Wth a screamof tw sting wood, the fl oor gave way.
A sickening drop! And .

C-r-r-a- BOOOOM

| was, very suddenly, in the kitchen



40
CHAPTER 9
CRASH
CRUNCH

| staggered and fell against the rubble of ny roomand the even bigger
mess of the kitchen. It was chaos! Nothing nade any sense.

The stove sat at a ridiculous angle with a two-by-four piece of |unber
spearing through its glass door. The refrigerator was open, with all its
contents spilled out. A gallon of nilk glub-glubbed all over the place.
Sara! Jordan! Had they been in the kitchen?

Had ny non?

Ch, God! No one could have survived being crushed under this ness!

42 "Rachel! Rachel!"

It was Jordan's voice. She sounded scared but okay. And ny el ephant ears
told me she was not in the roomwith nme. She was out in the hallway. She
couldn't see ne through the rubble.

| couldn't answer. | didn't have a human nouth or throat.

Could | get out of morph? I had to try.

| focused nmy mind on ny own body. My human self. And slowy at first,
then faster, | began to shrink

Suddenly the boards and Sheetrock were no longer pressing in so tightly
around ne. In the hallway | could hear Jordan saying, "N ne-one-one?
Un, um we have an energency! Qur house fell in!"

| would have laughed ... if 1'd been sure Sara and ny nother were both
safe. Then | remenbered - my nother was out. That just left Sara.

Meanwhil e, | began to see the best sight in the world: human flesh
energing fromthe thick gray skin of the elephant. | was still on al
fours, but | could see fingers beginning to grow fromthe massive

el ephant feet.

"Rachel! Rachel, where are you?"

Sara's voice this tine. She nust have taken the phone. | breathed a huge
sigh of relief.

43 "Yes, get here right away! Please! | think ny sister is trapped!"

My trunk slurped up into ny face, leaving ny tiny human nose behind. |
cleared my throat. Could | talk yet?

"Jordan?" | said. Yes. It was ny voice. My own human voi ce!

"Rachel ? I's that you?"



"Well, who else would it be?" | asked. | didn't nmean to sound sarcastic.
| was scared half to death, and | get snippy when |'m scared.

"That's Rachel, all right," Sara said.

"Are you okay?"

"I"'mbruised up," | said. "But | guess I'Il live."

Had | been in human form when the floor collapsed, |I'd have been dead or
on ny way to a long stay in a hospital for sure. On the other hand, if
I'd been human, the floor wouldn't have collapsed in the first place.
What was happening to nme? Wiy in the heck had | norphed?

| had a few minutes to think that over while the paranmedics and fire
department and police and ny nmom and every person w thin six bl ocks
showed up. But there were no answers.

| had norphed wi thout wanting to.

The fire department guys dug nme out of the rubble. They kept telling ne
not to worry. What

44 did they know? Had they ever suddenly turned into a crocodile? Had
t hey ever had uncontrolled rnorphing?

My nom was honme by the tinme they dug me out. She did a lot of yelling
and wai l i ng and huggi ng and crying. They made me take an anbul ance to
the hospital to be checked over

It was total EER for a while. | told them!| was fine, but no one could
believe it. No one could believe that a girl could be trapped in a
col | apsed house and still be unhurt.

Then the TV stations found out I was the sanme girl who had "fallen" into
the crocodile pit. So for about an hour after that | had to answer
really stupid questions fromreporters who shoved caneras and lights in
ny face

| sat there on the hospital bed, wearing the black leotard | wear for
rnorphing, entirely surrounded by m crophones being jabbed at me. | just
kept thinking, Man, ny hair is probably a mess.

"How did it feel to fall into a crocodile pit, then have your house fal
down on you?"

"Not very good," | answered.

"Don't you think you're incredibly Iucky?"

"Un, no. If | were lucky I wouldn't keep falling. Ri ght?"
"But you weren't hurt either tine."

"I think winning the lottery would be | ucky.

45 Having the house fall on ne, that's not all that |ucky."



Behind the caneras | saw a famliar face. Cassie. The two of us | ocked
eyes. Al | could do was shrug.

"Do you have any advice for other kids |ike yourself?"

"Dm yes. My advice is don't fall into crocodile pits and don't have the
house fall on you."

After that, the news people decided | was being sarcastic, | guess. They
deci ded they'd had enough. Wi ch was good, because |'d definitely had
enough.

"Sweet heart, are you okay?" ny nom asked for about the mllionth tine
once all the caneras were gone.

Cassie was right beside her. "Yeah, how are you?" she asked in a
carefully neutral voice

| shrugged. "I'mfine. 1'd be even nore fine if | weren't suddenly The
Amazing Falling Grl.'" Unfortunately, my nomwas not one of the people
| could talk to openly about what had happened. Cassie was. But that
woul d have to wait till we were al one.

My not her |aughed and ruffled ny hair. "You are amazing, Rachel. It's a
mracle you survived. | think we should all be thankful."

"Thankful ? The house fell on me. The house is destroyed."

46 "We have insurance,” nmy nom said. Then she grinned. "Plus we probably
have the nother of all lawsuits. | mean, houses shouldn't fall apart
like that. We can go after the builder, all the contractors and
subcontractors, the city inspectors, the previous owners, the . . ."

She went on like that for a while. See, my nromis a | awer

"Can we get out of here now?"

"The doctors say you're okay. But the question is, where do we go? W
can't go back to the house and -"

" Daddy! "

| caught sight of himlooni ng up behind Cassie. My parents are divorced.
My dad lives in another state now, but | get to see himonce a nonth.
Most nont hs, anyway.

"Hi, Dan," nmy nomsaid in the fake-nice voice she uses with ny dad.

"Hell o, Naom ," he said in his version of the fake-nice voice. Then in a
genui ne voice he said, "How s my girl?"

| shrugged. "No biggie, Dad. The usual day: a little crocodile-diving in
the norning, then the house falls in on ne."

He | aughed. My dad is very cool. He's a TV reporter hinself. But not
like the ones who'd been driving me crazy. My dad is nore |ike one of

47 those 60 M nutes guys. You know, |ike very responsible and serious.

At least on TV he's serious. In regular life, he's not that way at all



"I saw the report on the thing at the zoo," he said. "I caught the next
flight. It never occurred to me you' d be perforning another bizarre
stunt the sane day."

"Yeah, well, that's it for this week, though,"” | said. "I figure that's
about enough excitenent."

He | aughed and ny nomrolled her eyes. She thinks | |ike ny father
better than her. That's not true at all. Not really. It's just that ny
momis always around. Unlike nmy dad.

"Where are you all going to stay?" he asked ny nother

"At ny noms, | guess," she said. Under her breath she added, "until the
ol d worman drives me stark raving nuts."

My dad nodded in synpathy. "Look, I'mstaying in town for a couple of
days. | thought maybe I'd run interference for Rachel. Keep the nedia
off her."

"They seemto have given up on this story," ny nother said doubtfully.

My dad shook his head. "Don't count on it. They were just trying to nake
their deadlines for the late news. This is a good hunman-interest

48 story. But as a fellow reporter | might be able to warn sonme of them
off."
"Rachel can stay with ne,"
m nd. "

Cassie said. "I know nmy mom and dad woul dn't

My father wi nked at her. "Thanks, Cassie." Then he turned back to ne.

"Look, Rachel, | have a suite at the Fairview Hotel. Wiy not stay with
me till this all blows over? Room service? Health cl ub?"

"Cool! | mean, is it okay, MnP"

She | ooked grumpy. "Well, it makes sense. | guess."

Right then, | realized that a wonderful, perfect, golden opportunity had
just opened up right in front of ne.

"Dad? What you said about all the talk shows wanting to interview ne?
Wuldn't it be better if | agreed to do just one show? Then the others
would let me be. Right?"

He nodded. "Yeah. But, sweetie, you don't have to do any show. | can get
everyone of f your back."

"I could do one, though,"” | said. "In fact. . . what do you think of the
Barry and G ndy Sue Show? | heard they were conming to town."

Both ny parents | ooked confused. But | saw realization dawn in Cassie's
eyes.

"Barry and C ndy Sue?" nmy nom said.

49 "Rachel, why exactly would you want to do Barry and C ndy Sue?"



| saw Cassie just staring at me with her jaw hangi ng open. Like she
couldn't believe | was even thinking about the whole Jereny Jason
Mc-Cole thing at a tinme like this.

"Well, Daddy . . . there's this guy. This actor... this kind of slightly
cute actor. "

50

| went straight fromthe hospital to ny dad's hotel. Everyone had
decided | needed rest. | didn't. What | did need was sone answers.

What was happening to nme?

The hotel roomwas on the twenty-second floor. | imagi ned what woul d
happen i f | suddenly norphed an el ephant again. 1'd crash down through
twenty-two fl oors.

What on Earth was happening to me? | kept checking ny hands and feet to
see if | was still totally human.

| needed to talk to soneone who understood. Soneone | could really talk
to. My dad was great, but he just kept tal ki ng about how the fl oor

51 shouldn't just fall in. After all, the house was only ten years ol d.
And while they were at it, why didn't the zoo nake its railings higher
so people wouldn't be falling in with the crocodil es?

| hadn't fallen into the croc pit. And the floor didn't just happen to
col l apse. | had norphed an aninmal that weighed nore than a coupl e of

pi ckup trucks. Houses aren't nmade for el ephants.

| desperately wanted to call Cassie and talk to her on the phone. But we
have a strict rule about that. You never know who is listening in on a
phone call. So it would just have to wait.

Instead | called room service

"I"'d like a salad with the poppyseed dressing. And, um. . . 1'd like

t he cheeseburger and fries. And cherry pie a |la node. And cancel the salad."

| didn't care about eating healthy. | didn't care about fat. | was
hungry. It had been a |l ong, bad day. | deserved sone grease and sugar

"And do you nmake m |k shakes? Chocol ate nil k shakes?"

| used the renmote control to run through the Pay-Per-View choices. It
was nothing but nmartial arts novies, crine novies, action-adventure
movies. . . . Wit | needed was a nice, calmromance. My //Ye was an

acti on-advent ure novi e.

The phone rang. | expected it to be the room service peopl e checki ng
back. "Yes?"

52 "Are you alone?" It was Cassie's voice. | nearly collapsed from
relief. 1 hadn't even realized how incredibly tense | was.

"I"'mso glad it's you! Yes, ny dad's gone. At least for a couple hours."

"Does your w ndow open?"



| got up and checked. The wi ndow slid open easily. "Yes. You com ng up?"

"Gve me five minutes. Flick the lights a couple of times so | know
whi ch wi ndow i s you."

| spent the five mnutes calling down to room service and ordering the
sal ad again. And anot her piece of pie. For Cassie.

| was expecting her, but | was still alittle startled when a great
horned oW cane flying in through the w ndow.

<All clear?> Cassie asked anxiously.
"Yeah. But hurry up and morph out. Room service is coning."

Morphing is never pretty to watch. In fact, it can be the nost horrible
thing in the world. If you weren't expecting it, and just saw it
happening for the first tine, | promse you'd run screamng like a lunatic.

Especi ally sonme norphs. Trust ne, you don't ever want to see a person
become a fly or a spider. You think you' ve seen scary stuff on TV or in
horror novi es? Hah. Watch your friend turn into a bug. That will fill
your dreanms for a few weeks.

53 But if anyone can make norphing not totally vile and horrifying, it's
Cassie. Cassie has a natural talent for it. A natural ability.

So she | ooked al nost normal as the feathers sank into her skin and

di sappeared. It didn't even seemtoo bizarre when her own | egs grew huge
and tall fromthe ow's short, deadly talons.

It was her head that changed last. Cassie has the ability to do that:
sort of control the order things norph. | can't even cone close. Even Ax
can't do it.

Finally, the big oW eyes becane Cassie's own deep, dark eyes.

There came a knock at the door. | held up a hand to calmCassie. "It's
just roomservice. You like pie, right?"

The waiter wheeled a small table into the room It was |oaded with ny
burger and Cassie's salad and two pieces of pie and my milk shake.

| signed the check and added a tip. See, 1'd visited ny dad in hotels
before. | knew the routine pretty well.

Cassi e | aughed when the waiter had gone. "You're going to have to be
rich when you grow up, Rachel. | nmean, this is all so natural for you.
You fit right in."

| grinned. "I have a natural talent for spending noney. What can | say?
It's my burden to bear."

54 Cassie got serious. "Ckay. Talk to nme. \What happened?"

"What ? You mean you don't believe that the floor of ny bedroom just
happened to fall in?"

She shook her head. "No."



| took a big bite of the burger, chewed, and swallowed. "I think I nust
have fallen asleep. | was clicking around some Wb sites. .

Suddenly, | was nmorphing into that big crocodile fromtoday." | shrugged
and took another bite.

"You just started norphi ng?"

"Yeah. | don't know ... | nean, | thought | was awake. But | nust have
been dream ng."

"Uh-uh. | dreamall the tinme,"
sl eep. "

Cassie said. "I've never norphed in ny

| didn't want to dismiss the possibility it was a dreamthat caused ne
to norph. The alternative- that | was just out of control - was worse.
"Are you going to eat that salad? It cost like ten dollars.™

"We all have nightmares and stuff. None of us has ever just started
nmor phi ng." Cassie dug into her salad. But she was watching nme all the tine.

I concentrated on ny burger. "VWat can | say? That nust be what
happened. | nust have had a nightmare."

"And you norphed the croc and it made the floor fall in?"
| shifted nervously. "Ckay, |ook, actually, it

55 was ny el ephant norph. See, | think what happened is that nmaybe
just dreanmed the part about norphing the crocodile. Because then | went

straight into another norph, and then . . . when | woke up ... | was an
el ephant . "

Cassi e | ooked down at her plate |ike she was enbarrassed. "Rachel. It's
me, okay? Me. Cassie. Your best friend. | know when you're not telling

the conplete truth."

That killed off what was left of ny appetite. | put the burger down.
"Ckay, look. | don't know what happened, all right? | was on-line, | was
getting kind of logy the way I do when |I'm staring at a conputer screen
Then all of a sudden |I'm going crocodile."

"W have to talk to Ax about this. He's an Andalite. Maybe it's sone
normal thing that happens sometines."

"It better not be sonething that just happens,” | said. "I could have
killed Jordan and Sara. It was just dunmb luck that they were in the
living room not the kitchen."

Cassi e nodded. "Yeah. Well, we need to talk to Ax."

| reached across the table and took her hand. "But not Jake, okay? He'l
just get all responsible. He won't let me do anything. He'll tell me to
stay hone."

"That's what you should do."

56 "No." | shook ny head violently. "Wat | need is to stay focused. The

nore focused | am the less likely that will ever happen again. |'m not
going to let it happen.” | really hoped that was true.



| picked up my burger. Cassie stared at me for a while, then she started
pi cking at her sal ad agai n.

"Ckay," she said after a while. "But we talk to Ax."

"Deal," | said.

"By the way. It turns out Jereny Jason Mc-Cole is already in town."
"What ?"

She nodded. Then she smiled. "It was on Entertai nment Tonight. He's
staying on this big yacht owned by sonme novie producer. He's out on the
bay right now "

"We still need to figure out if he's already a Controller or not," |
said. "l asked Jordan what she'd do if she thought there was sone way
she could get close to Jereny Jason M:Col e. She basically said she'd

wal k bar ef oot over broken gl ass."

"I"'mnot surprised," Cassie said. "A year ago |'d probably have been
right behind her." She grinned crookedly. "Love is a powerful force."

| attacked ny burger again. "So? W go see

57 Jereny Jason on this yacht? The novie producer guy could be a
Controller."”

"That's what Jake and Marco and Tobias and Ax and | al ready tal ked
about. We thought tonorrow after school we'd maybe go out there and take
a | ook."

"Jake, Marco ... all of then? They're corning, too?"

"Somehow they don't seemto exactly trust you and ne alone with Jereny
Jason. "

"On a yacht, huh?" Rachel nused. "He'll probably be lying out in a
bat hing suit."

" Mmm "

"Mm hmm "
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| woke up approximately fifty times during the night. |I kept having to
check to make sure | was human. And | had sone seriously odd dreanms. In
one, | norphed into Jereny Jason and then got fly eyes.

Not a good night's sleep. My dad cane in fromthe next room at about
four in the norning to tell ne | woke himup talking in nmy sleep

"You were yelling, 'Crocodile not alligator!'" he said.

Fortunately, he just figured it was stress fromthe insane day |'d had.
He was right. But he didn't know half of it.

| took a taxi fromthe hotel to school. It beat



59 taking the bus, that's for sure. Maybe Cassie was right. Maybe 1]l
have to be rich when | grow up.

For the first couple of periods | had to put up with kids saying
brilliant things like, "Hey! It's Crocodil e Dundee!" And, "Stay away
fromme. You'll make the school fall down."

And then there were the people who actually seened jealous. "I guess you
think you're cool just because you nearly got killed twice in one day,"
one girl said.

"Yeah, that's right," | said. "Later, just to prove how cool | am |'m
going to jump off a cliff."

By the time lunch was over, npbst people had gotten the message that |
didn't really want to tal k about it.

Then | was called to the assistant principal's office.
Chapman's off ice.

| guess | should explain. Chapman is one of them He's a high-ranking
Controller. He's one of the |eaders of The Sharing.

He once cane very close to having nme killed. Not that he knew it was ne,
really. But still, I kind of resented it.

| wal ked the enpty hallway, clutching ny hall pass and wonderi ng how
was going to escape if Chapnan was waiting for me with a bunch of
Hork-Bajir warriors.

60 "Rachel, cone on in, conme on in. Have a seat."

Chapman | ooks perfectly normal. He's a little bald, but normal -1 ooking.
That's the problemwith Controllers: They don't |ook any different.

"Un, what's this about, M. Chapman?" | asked nervously. | was playing
the role of any normal kid who gets called to the assistant principal's
office. It was easy to act nervous.

He waved his hand dismissively. "l just wanted to talk to the big
celebrity.”

| sat down, but | stayed tense and ready to spring into action. Did
Chapman suspect? Had he figured out that | hadn't just fallen into the
crocodile pit? Had he figured out that | was the crocodil e who had
carried the little boy to safety?

| was dead neat if he had. The Yeerks believe we are a group of Andalite
bandits. See, they know they're getting attacked by a group of people
who can norph. It just never occurs to themthat hunmans coul d norph

If they knew the truth . . . well, there's a good reason we keep the
truth a secret.

"So," | agreed.



"Yesterday was quite a day for you," Chaprman said.

"Yes, sir.

"You were very lucky. Tw ce."

61 "Yes. | guess so. But | guess the way | look at it, | was unlucky tw ce."

He nodded like |I'd said something deep. "No injuries?"
| shook nmy head. "No."
"Amazi ng," he said. Then he narrowed his eyes and stared hard at ne.

"Rachel . Your grades have dropped this |ast semester. Not a |ot. But
your teachers think you aren't applying yourself the way you used to."

"I still have an A average," | pointed out.
"Barely."
| squirmed in ny seat. This was insane. | wasn't sure if | was being

i nterrogated by a dangerous Controller who suspected ny true identity.
O if | was just being | ectured about ny grades by an assistant principal.

"Has anything changed in your life lately?"

| al nost swal |l owed ny tongue. Had anythi ng changed? Like, for exanple,
bei ng gi ven the power to nmorph by a dying alien and ending up fighting
an invasion of Earth by parasite slugs fromouter space?

"Un . . . nope," | said. "No big changes."

He smiled an understanding smle. "Your parents got divorced, didn't
they? And didn't your father nmove away?"

| tried not to look too relieved. But | definitely sighed. "Ch, yeah.
Ch, that. Un, yes. Mybe

62 that's why ny grades are down a little. That nmust be it. You know,
the trauma and all."

| felt my feet itching. It was a strange thing to notice right then

wi th Chapman staring at ne like | was sone nystery he was trying to

understand. But they were definitely itching. And | was feeling flushed
warm al | over.

"Well, as you may or may not know, Rachel, | amthe |ocal head of a
wonder ful group called The Sharing."

And that's when ny heart stopped beating.
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My heart m ssed about four beats before it started up again, going a
hundred niles an hour. "Uh-huh," | said, trying not to let the
adrenal i ne rush overwhel m ne.

Get ready, | told nyself. Get ready.

"W like to think we offer sone help to kids who may be going through a



bad time," Chapman said. "W have an awful ot of fun. Canp-outs.
Bonfire barbecues on the beach. Just a nonth or so back we had a big
waterskiing trip up to a nountain |ake."

I could have said, "Yes, | know W were there, too, but not exactly in
human shapes. "

Instead | said, "That sounds |ike fun."

"It is fun," Chaprman said with total sincerity.

64 "And a | ot of our nenbers are kids who cone from troubl ed honmes. Kids
with problens. But they're also kids who want to nake |life better
They' re hopeful, optimstic kids. Wien | saw you handling yourself so
well on the news last night | thought, you know, | should of fer Rache
this opportunity. She's just the kind of person who could really benefit
from The Sharing."

"How did | ook on TV?" | asked.

"Very sel f-possessed. Very attractive and very mature."

" Cool . "

"But. . ." He sighed. "I have to wonder at the same tinme if maybe you
don't have some problenms in your life. | mean, the stories all say you
fell into the crocodile pit..."

| held nmy breath. Here it cones! He suspects!

". . . but I don't believe in accidents. | have to wonder if maybe you
have sone probl ens that nade you, shall we say, careless."

| barked out a laugh. Then | stopped nyself. He thought | was suicidal
Did he think I'd sawed through the floor of my house, too? Good grief.
That's why he was trying to recruit ne for The Sharing. He thought | was
depressed or whatever. A perfect recruit for his little Controller

or gani zati on.

Yeah, right. Were do | sign up, M. Chap-

65 man? Could there be a special discount on dues for Aninorphs?

| shook ny head. "No. Actually, I'mvery happy."

Once again, a feeling like pins and needl es of warnth swarnm ng over ne.
| shifted ny feet. The feeling was famliar.

Ch, no!
Oh, no! My feet!

| 1 ooked down and it took every single ounce of ny self-control to keep
the [ ook of horror frommy face.

My feet were swelling. They were grow ng thick, shaggy brown fur. They
were swelling and straining my shoes. The | aces were strained tight.

"I know you say everything is fine, Rachel, but -



SNAP!

He frowned. "What was that?"

SNAP!

"Nothing," | said in a squeaky voi ce.

"I heard somet hing pop."

My | aces had snapped fromthe pressure. | shook nmy head. "No."
"Anyway, what | was saying, was . . . Rachel? Are you listening?"
No, | wasn't listening. | was busy trying to see

66 if any other parts of me were turning into grizzly bear. Because,
see, that's what it was. |'d seen those feet before. They were bear feet.

"Un, yes! Yes. | amlistening very closely!"

Oh, please! No way! | can't norph here! Not right in Chapman's office.
focused. | concentrated. Denorph

Chapman just kept droning on. On and on about The Sharing. And all the
while, nmy shoes were torn to ribbons. And ny legs, fromthe knees down,

grew shaggy with long, rough brown fur. And hard nails grew where ny
toes had been.

"Anyway, " Chapman said, suddenly glancing at his watch. "I'm going on
and on. And you need to get back to class.”

"What ?" | asked frantically.

"Just think about it, Rachel," Chaprman said. "Now, go straight back to
class. No dawdling."

| gul ped. What could | do?

| bent over and quickly stuffed the torn remmants of nmy shoes into ny
backpack.

My feet were |ike huge, fur boots.
In fact

| stood up and headed for the door. | paused with my hand on the knob.
turned back and saw Chaprman staring hard at ny feet.

"Ch, you like nmy new boots?" | asked.
Chapman smiled. "The things you kids will wear."
67 "Heh-heh. Yeah, | guess |I'mjust a fashion victim"

| got out of there fast. By the tinme | nmade it to the girls' roomny
feet had returned to normal. | wal ked barefoot to the gymand got my gym
shoes.

| was shaking nore than | had fromfalling into the crocodil es the day



bef or e.

After all, a crocodile can only kill you. Chapnman is a Yeerk. And they
can do things that make plain old death seem easy.
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| meant to ask Ax about ny little problem | had pronised Cassie

woul d. But right after school we had the mssion. And if 1'd brought it
up then, everyone woul d have nade nme stay hone.

Maybe t hat woul d have been the smart thing to do.

But it seemed to nme that the sudden, surprise norphing had occurred just
twice. The first time it had been a total catastrophe. But the second

time only my feet had norphed.

Qovi ously, whatever was the matter with me, | was getting better
Probably it woul d never even happen agai n.

Probabl y.

69 | called ny dad on his cell phone when I got out of school. "Daddy?
Are you in a meeting or anything?"

"No, honey, |'moutside the courthouse waiting for this man |'m supposed
to be interview ng. Wat's up? Are you okay?"

"Yeah, | haven't fallen into anything or had any buil dings collapse on
me. So far. | just wanted to let you know I'Il be hanging with Cassie.
W' ||l probably go to the nall or the library or sonething."

"Ckay. Well, be sure to be back at the hotel by six, okay? |I want to
have di nner with you. Take a cab. Do you have enough noney?"

"Yes. I'll see you for dinner."

Then | called ny nomat work, got her voice mail, and |left the sane
basi ¢ nmessage.

It was sad how easy |lying had beconme for nme. | guess a lot of kids lie
occasionally to their parents. But | have to do it way too much. Someday
"Il be able to tell everyone the whole truth. That will be a relief.

Anyway, we were all supposed to neet up in the air above the beach. That
was the plan. Al of us except Ax and Tobias had the perfect norphs for
the occasion. But it was one | hadn't used in a longtine.

The tricky part was finding a safe place to norph. | headed for the
stand of trees beyond

70 the athletic field. Unfortunately, kids went there sonetines, and
couldn't risk being seen

Fortunately, Tobias arrived to help.
<Hey, Rachel. If you can hear me, scratch your head. >

| scratched my head and casually | ooked up to the sky. | spotted the
red-tail ed hawk outlined against a fluffy white cloud.



<There are three people in the stand of woods, but they're wal ki ng away.
They' Il be gone by the tinme you get there.>

| couldn't answer because you can only make thought-speak when you're in
a norph. But | trusted Tobias totally. Hawk eyes are about ten times
better than human eyes. Tobias could have told me how many nice and rats
and skunks and toads and squirrels were in that stand of woods. Let

al one how many bi g, noisy, clunky humans were there.

| wal ked quickly into the trees. There was a ton of trash: soda cans and
chip wappers and McDonal d's bags. | |aughed, because for the norph I
was going into, this was like the perfect world.

<You're still clear,> Tobias called down. <Four guys heading toward you
fromthe school, but you'll be out of there before they arrive.>

| nodded. Then | focused on the norph. And | tried not to focus on the
fact that norphing had

71 gotten very weird since the day before. Like it was nornal the rest
of the tine.

| began to shrink very quickly. Pine needles and dead | eaves and beer
cans and assorted trash all came rushing up

Shrinking is weird because it's so nmuch like falling. You don't think
Oh, I'mgetting small. You think, Ch, I'mfalling!

You fall and fall and fall, but sonehow you never actually land. It's
just that a can that started off seeming to be as big as your foot
becomes as big as half your body. And a McDonal d's bag that you could
have stepped on is now so |large you could crawl inside it. Leaves
smal | er than your hand are now as big as those little bathroom rugs.

As | shrank, | could see nmy flesh turning white. Wiite as snow. White as
paper. And then, when | was a creepy, shrinking ghost, the feather
patterns begin to appear. They were tiny, close, delicate feathers. Mich
smal l er than the oW or eagle norphs | used.

My teeth mel ded together and began to force thensel ves outward, formng
a single hornlike protrusion. It pushed out and split open horizontally,
creating a hooked beak

| spread my arns wide and saw that they were already wi ngs. Not the
broad, powerful wi ngs of

72 an eagle. Shorter, sharper, narrower, nore acrobatic w ngs.

| had becorme the bird that is never endangered. The bird that lives on
all seven of the seven continents. The bird that seens to thrive in
every environnent.

| was the mghty seagull.

Eater of fish, french fries, nmelted candy, eggs, Burger King Woppers,
popcorn, beef jerky, pickle slices, maraschino cherries, cheese puffs,

burritos, and basically any other food that has ever been invented.

Ki ng of scavengers! Lord of the trash



| flapped nmy wings and took to the sky. | flapped hard and rose to
treetop level. And bel ow ne, the beauty of the world was revealed to ny
alert, seagull vision

Food was everywhere! Everywhere humans threw garbage was a restaurant to
me. The Dunpster behind the school! The parking | ot of the convenience
store! | sawit all. | spotted every bl ow ng candy w apper. | noted
every single bit of road kill

O her birds had to kill to eat. Other birds had narrow, cranped
environnental niches with just one or two kinds of acceptabl e food. Not
me. | could live on junk food and garbage.

And that's why the skies were filled with nmy brothers and sisters. | saw
t hem ever ywhere, al -

73 ways near the ground, always on the | ookout for the next bread crunb.
Above ne | spotted a dangerous form. . . the dark silhouette of a bird
of prey. But | wasn't too worried. He was high up, and | was fast and
very agile.

| flapped hard and flew fast, zoonmng |ike a wobbly, erratic rocket
above the treetops, over the roofs, flitting through tel ephone wres,
skimmi ng easily over | awns and yards and gardens.

<Enj oyi ng yoursel f, Rachel ?>

What the . . . ?

<Hello. Hello in there, Rachel. You're not falling into the norph, are you?>

It took a few seconds for me to track. The voice in ny head was Tobi as.
Tobi as was a human. So was |

Oh. Hello. Wake up, Rachel
<Sorry, Tobias. | was getting kind of caught up in the seagull's head
there for a mnute. | wasn't prepared. |'ve done the nmorph before, so

wasn't on guard. >

It was enbarrassing, actually. Wen you first do a norph it's very hard

to control the mnd of the animal. | mean, when |'d norphed the
crocodil e, even though | was totally prepared, |I'd been ready to chonp
that Kkid.

But 1'd done the seagull before. | shouldn't have had any difficulty
withit.

74 <You okay, Rachel ?> Tobi as asked.

<Yeah. Yeah. I'mfine, all right? | just wi sh everyone would stop asking
me how !l am I'mfine.>

This wasn't related to the problemw th uncontroll ed norphing. This was
just a minor thing. A mnor |oss of concentration

Not hing to worry about. That's what | told nyself.



<You know your way to the beach from here?>

<0f course | know the way to the beach,> | said, still nad for no good
reason.

<Qoookay. See you there.>

Tobi as peeled off and I flew on. One thing the seagull knew was how to
find the beach.

But | was not a happy little seagull.

Sonet hing was wong with me, and it wasn't going away.
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W net high above the beach. Four seagulls, looking totally normal anong
t he hundreds of other seagulls. And higher up, floating on the thermals,

ared-tailed hanwk and a harrier.

The harrier was Ax. He'd never acquired a seagull. The harrier norph was
a type of hawk, about the sanme size as Tobi as.

<Ckay, is everyone up for this?> Jake asked.

He was one of the wheeling, scream ng seagulls around ne, but | couldn't
be sure which one.

<Let's do it!> 1 said. That's what | al nost always say at the start of a
m ssion. Everyone expected ne to say it.

The truth was, | felt nervous and worried and totally unsure of nyself.
But peopl e expected ne

76 to be all gung ho. If | hadn't been, they' d have known somnet hi ng was
very wong with ne.

<What a shock,> Marco said sarcastically. <Mghty Xena is ready to go.
Soneone alert the nedial It's a mgjor story!>

<Oh, shut up, Marco, > | said.

<Ckay, we fly out, find this yacht, then figure out how to proceed from
t here, > Jake said. <Ri ght?>

<If we can find the yacht at all,> Marco said.

<Not a problem It's out there, maybe three mles, heading southeast.

There are three people on deck. | can't see their faces.> Tobias
| aughed. <Hawk vision, boys and girls. You seagulls stick to
Dumpster-diving. 1'll take care of |ong-range spying.>

<You sure it's the right boat?> Jake asked.
<The Daybreeze, right?>
<There is no way you can read the nane on a boat that's three miles

out,> Marco said. <l've been an osprey, renenber? Your eyes are good,
but you're not Superman.>



<Bust ed, > Tobi as said. <Ckay, | can't read the whol e nane on the boat.
But | can see the D. And | took a good guess. |I'mbetting that's our
wussy- boy actor. >

<CGood enough,> | said. <Let's take a closer |look.> It was all the usua
banter before we go on a mission. It felt good to be doing sonething. Action

77 was better than sitting around waiting to see if | was going to norph
out of control

And | was still looking forward to actually seeing Jeremy Jason MCol e.
There was still the possibility we could rescue him or sonething.

Tobi as said, <l better bail out on you guys. |I'mnot good over water. No
thermals. Ax's harrier will be weak, too, but he can always norph to
somet hing el se and swi mback. | can't.>

W said good-bye to Tobias. | know he hates not being able to go with us
on every mssion. He feels |like he's not doing enough, | guess. Wich is

stupi d because really, no one does nore for the cause than Tobi as.

And none of us has paid a higher price in this war with the Yeerks than
Tobi as has.

W flapped away, slowy energing fromthe dogfight of seagulls in the
sky. We crossed the line fromsand to surf. And then we kept going, out
over green water and on to the deeper bl ue.

There was a breeze blowi ng against us and it was a struggle to nake
headway. But this was what seagulls were built to do. The seagull brain
knew how to exploit every lull in the breeze. And the body was al nost
tirel ess.

Ax's harrier, on the other hand, was having a harder time. Hawks are
made for soaring, or swooping down on their prey. They are great at
riding the thermals, the big, billow updrafts of

78 warmair. But they aren't distance flyers. They can't just flap their
wi ngs endl essly.

But he still had better |ong-range vision than we did.

<| see the boat clearly now, > Ax announced. He didn't conplain, but he
sounded tired. <l can read the nane Daybreeze very clearly. There are
now four humans on the deck. Two ol der males. One feral e of medi um age.
One juvenile nale.>

<Is it Jereny Jason?> Cassi e asked excitedly.

<Has to be,> | said.

<Does he have browni sh-blond hair and really big blue eyes?>

<And full lips?> 1 added. <Like Brad Pitt

<Gag! Barf!> Marco, of course.

<The hair and eyes are correct, > Ax said. <l can't evaluate the lips,
t hough. How | arge would lips have to be in order to be Brad Pitt |ips?>



<In that Montana novie Brad Pitt's lips filled the entire screen, >

Marco said. <In fact, | heard sone people were crushed to death by Brad
Pitt's
<Bet they're fake,> Jake muttered. <You know how they inject, like, butt

fat into lips to make themall puffy?>
<It's so sad to hear so much jeal ousy, don't you agree, Cassie?>
79 <It is sad, Rachel. Terribly sad.>

<This is the worst nission we've ever been on,> Marco said. <l nean,

|'ve been scared before. Hey, |'ve been horrified, scream ng
wanting-to-wet-nyself terrified before. I"'mused to that. But this is
the first time |I've wanted to just throw up. Rachel, | didn't think you

were even capable of normal human affection, |let alone pathetic hero
wor shi p. >

<Say it, brother!> Jake agreed. | think he was kidding. But | couldn't
be sure.

<And Cassie!> Marco went on. <l thought you only cared about animals.
Ani mal s |i ke skunks and snakes . . . and Jake. Hee-hee! >

<Ckay, let's get back to business now, > Jake said quickly.

Jake gets enbarrassed any tine anyone nentions his feelings for Cassie.
And we were practically caught up to the yacht.

<Ax, buddy, | think you need to peel off. Change norphs and stay cl ose
by in the water.>

<Yes, Prince Jake.>
<Don't call me prince.>
<Yes, Prince Jake.>

<Marco and | will go in close, land on the boat |ike any ordi nary
seagul I s, see what we overhear” Jake went on. <Rachel and Cassie, you
can be backup. Stay ->

80 <Yeah, right,> 1 jeered. <You and Marco go. Me and Cassie stay away.
Yeah, that's really going to happen. Cone on, Cassie, we're going in.>

| flapped hard to pull away from Jake and Marco. Ax gratefully peeled
of f, soaring back and away on the breeze.

The yacht was very large. | don't know how big, but it was big enough
that the four people |lounging on the aft deck coul d have played a gane
of volleyball if they'd wanted to. | nean, this was not sone little
not or boat

Cassie and | moved behind the boat. Bel ow us, propellers were churning
the sea turquoi se and white. Just ahead, we could clearly see the four
peopl e.

One was the novie producer wearing shorts and an open shirt. |1'd seen
hi m on CNN.



One was a man who stood with his back to us.
The third person was a wonan in a bikini. She was young and pretty.

And the fourth person . . . yes! There was no nistaking that hair. That
face. Those li ps.

<It's him> Cassie said.
<0h, yes,> | agreed.

Jereny Jason McCole. Star of Power House. At |east he was the star if
you forgot about that conedi an guy who played his father

Jereny Jason McCol e, who had appeared in

81 basically every fanzine published in the last five years. Mst of
whi ch either Cassie or | had read.

<His favorite color is crimson,> Cassie said. <lIt's so cool. He didn't
just say "red." He said "crinmson.">

<He was born in Altoona, Pennsylvania.>

<He has two sisters. Their names are Jessica and Madi son. >
<Ni ce chest. >

<Ni ce legs.>

<Let's get closer,> | said.

W flapped a little and found ourselves in a sweet pocket of air. The
boat created its own breeze, which sort of carried us along. W barely
had to flap our wings. W could just hang in the air over the back end
of the boat. We hung there, enjoying the view fromten feet above Jereny
Jason McCole. W listened to the conversation between the actor, the
producer, and the two other people.

And it was then that | fell out of love with the extrenely cute Jereny
Jason McCoy.
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The wind carried sone of what they said away. The noi se of the churning
wat er and the big engines wi ped sonme of it out. But we heard enough
Cassie and |. Too mnuch

" don't want to be on the losing side of this, Jereny," the
producer was saying. "Face it, your TV career is over."

"It's not over as long as ... mllion teenage ... in love with ne,"
Jereny said.

"All I'"'msaying is, big changes are conming. Big changes like . . . has
ever seen before, okay? Now, my conpany is part of the new order. You do
business . . . parts in novies. Serious parts. Let you nove beyond

t eenage roles. "

Jereny Jason | aughed. "That'd be nice. I'm



83 about sick to death of dopey . . . sending nme love letters and
nmobbi ng nme for autographs. See, that's part of the problem| have with
your offer. You'll have ne still. ... I"'msick of ... be M. Goody Good
all the time."

Then the other man, the one who had been standing with his back to us,
stepped forward. He barely flicked a finger and the producer backed
away. The woman in the bikini narrowed her eyes and seened to shrink
down in her chair.

"Let's stop wasting time," the nan said. "W've been talking ..

yesterday . . . better things to do. | can give you . . .thing you want.

Everything. Money . . . power. But first, you have to agree to my. . .

They are ... sinmple. You beconme one of us. And then, you take on this .
representing The Sharing. In exchange . . . anything and everything

your heart desires."

Jereny Jason sat silently while the man spoke. The man scared him That
was obvi ous. When Jereny Jason did speak, it was in a |low, strained
voice. "And if | say no?"

"You won't say no," the man said. He turned then, and | saw his face. |
saw an icy snile, and cold, dead eyes.

I had seen himbefore, just briefly. But once was enough
<Vi sser Three! > Cassie hissed.
The Visser was in his human norph. But it

84 was him And having recognized him it was as if the sun was gone
fromthe sky. |I felt darkness reaching out fromhim Darkness that
clutched at ny heart.

Vi sser Three, |eader of the Yeerk invasion of Earth. The only Yeerk ever
to take control of an Andalite body. The only Yeerk to possess the
Andal i t e norphi ng power.

Vi sser Three, the evil creature who had nmurdered Ax's brother Elfangor
while we sat terrified, helpless.

He smiled his icy, fake-human smile for Jereny Jason. "You're an
anbitious. . . . You want. ... So nuch nore than you will ever get

wi t hout ny hel p. "

Suddenly Jeremy Jason | aughed. "I guess you see through me." He stood up
to face the frightening man. "I let you performthis procedure
make ne a maj or novie star. Deal ?"

The cold smile reappeared. "Deal ."

<He can't possibly know what this neans!> Cassie cried. <They've tricked
hi m >

<Yeah. They have. But you know what? He wouldn't be falling for it
unl ess he was a creep. >

<| don't care,> Cassie said. <W can't |let them make Jereny Jason a
Controller”



<No, we'll have to try and save him> | agreed. <But now | wonder if
he's worth it.> 1| felt sick inside. | knowit's dunb to have a crush on

85 some actor you only know fromTV. But it's a nice, normal Kkind of
dunb. And | didn't have much normal anything in my life.

<Let's get back with Jake and Marco,> | said. <Man. They are so going to
rag on us over this. Jereny Jason ready to beconme a voluntary
Controller. It's disgusting.>

| banked sharply away, caught the headwi nd again, and realized that |
was getting | ower. Lower very quickly. | flapped harder

<Rachel! What are you doing?> Cassie yell ed.
<l don't know | can't seemto fly!>
<Oh, no! You're norphing, Rachel! Stop!>

My wi ngs were beating the air, but | just kept falling. And then | saw
the reason. It was right in front of my face.

Literal | y!

Where ny small, hooked seagull beak should have been, something |ong and
gray was grow ng.

<I'mgrowing a trunk!> 1 cried.

Fromtheir positions a hundred yards behind the boat, Marco and Jake
spotted the disaster-in-the-making.

<Rachel! What are you doi ng?> Jake yell ed.
<l can't stop! I can't stop! |I'm norphing!>

The trunk was now hal f-a-foot |ong and ny wi ngs were not even close to
power ful enough. | fell. | hit the water with a spl ash

But not before | caught a glinpse of Visser

86 Three. He was standing at the back rail of the boat. He was staring
right at me with dead, evil eyes.

| hit the water and kept going. The el ephant norph seened to be speeding
up. | was norphing at a speed unlike anything |I'd ever done before.

Down | sank. Down and down as bubbles spiraled up away from nme. My huge
| eathery ears were growing fromny head. | felt ny bones grinding as
they swiftly becane nassive and thick and | ong.

| tried to tread water, but | had legs like tree trunks!

The sparkling surface of the water above ne already | ooked as far away
as the surface of the noon. | was drowning.

<Rachel ! Morph out!> Cassie screaned.

<Ax! > Jake yelled. <If you can hear ne, find Rachel. Stay with her!>



But | knew the others couldn't reach me in time. | was falling and
falling, down and down through the water. My trunk could not reach air,
although | stretched it high over ny head.

| was drowning in an el ephant's body. And all | could do was wonder why.
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| fell down through the water, down toward the invisible ocean floor a
m | e bel ow ne.

| tried to focus. To find a way to denmorph. But | couldn't. My mind was
sli ppi ng away.

| was about fifty feet under when it occurred to ne to see whether the
el ephant could swm | nean, it seemed stupid. O course el ephants can't
swim But what did | have to | ose?

| started running in water with ny big tel ephone pole legs and to ny
utter amazement it turned out the el ephant could swim But too late to
do me much good. | was too far down. 1'd never reach air in tine.

| saw a flash of gray, a deadly shape in the water

88 beside ne. | heard, like it was fromfar off, a thought-speak voice
saying, <l see her, Prince Jake!>

Sonehow it al most made ne laugh. It was a tal king shark. Wiy was a shark
t al ki ng?

Then . . . panic!

| began thrashing wildly. | churned the water, nmotoring ny big |egs,
futilely trying to rise faster. | flung ny trunk this way and that. But
pani c was no better than peaceful surrender. |I was rising, but it was
too little, too late.

And yet
<She's denorphing!> the tal king shark said. <No . . . wait. Prince Jake,
she is not denorphing. | nean, not back to human. She is going straight

to sonme ot her norph! >

<That's inpossible!>

<| know. But that's what is happening!>

<I'mgoing after her,> Cassie yelled. <I'Il| dive underwater, out of
sight. 1'll nmorph to human, then try to norph to dol phin before | run
out of air. Maybe | can help her.>

<Do it,> Jake snapped. <Marco, stay up top. |'m going down with Cassie.>

<She is getting smaller at an inpressive speed, > Ax, the tal king shark
sai d.

The tal king shark was right. | was shrinking. Shrinking at a shocking
speed. Shrinking so fast



89 | created a little whirl pool where ny massive el ephant bul k was
di sappeari ng.

<Jake! Look!> Marco yelled. <That nman on the boat! He's norphing.
swear, he's turning into an Andalite! Ch, man. H m >

<Yes, it's Visser Three,> Cassie said. <Forget him W have to save Rachel!>

Mor phi ng, nor phi ng, norphing. Everyone is norphing, | thought in ny
gi ddy, nearly unconsci ous m nd.

| decided it would nake a good song. <Oh what fun it is to norph, to
nor ph and nor ph today. Hey!>

<I's she singing "Jingle Bells"?> Marco denanded.

<Ax, I'min dol phin norph now, but | can't see Rachel. \Were are you
two?> Cassie cried. <l should be able to see an el ephant and a shark! >

<Rachel is no longer an elephant. In fact, | can't see her at all. She's
too small.>

<What ?> Jake asked.

<W're alnost there! Ax, you have to find her!>

| rose slowy fromthe brink of unconsci ousness. Slowy, the gears in ny
brain started to grind forward. | was underwater. | was sure of that.

But I was no |longer the el ephant.

| could breathe! And | was no | onger sinking.

90 At least, it didn't feel like | was. But | couldn't see to be sure.
was bl ind.

Don't panic, Rachel, | ordered nyself. But that was easier said than
done. | was blind!

<l can't find her,> Ax yelled in frustration. <These shark eyes are too

weak. She was too small. | think she was norphing an insect.>

I nsect ?

Slowy, reluctantly, | took stock. | had legs. | could nove them fee
them Four legs. No, six! Yes, | had becone an insect. | had feelers.

waved t hem around and tasted the air. Nothing. Just ny own snell.

And what brain was in with ny owm? None. No awareness. No thought. It
was the body of a mindless nachine. There were two possibilities:
termte ... or ant!

<Ax? Cassie? | think ... | think | went into ant nmorph!> 1 cried.
<Nobody swal | ow anything. It could be ne.>

<Are you okay?> Cassi e asked.
<You mean aside fromthe fact that I'min ant norph, trapped inside an

air bubble in the nmddle of the ocean?> |1 said, nore sarcastically than
| should have. <Yeah, aside fromall that, |I'mgreat.>



<Uh- oh, > Marco sai d.

<Unh-oh what! > Jake snapped.

91 <Unh-oh, Visser Three is going fromAndalite formto sonething el se.>
<What is it? Wat's he norphi ng?>

<l don't know what it is. But it's big and it looks like it could swm>
<Oh, man! Can anything el se go wong?!> Jake yelled in frustration
<Rachel , can you de-norph? Can you get human? O dol phin? O sonething

usef ul ?>

<l don't know.> 1 tried to calmmy panicky, junbled mind. |I tried to
focus on norphing. On getting human agai n.

Cone on, Rachel, you can do this, | told nyself. But | had the feeling
was |ying.

And yet | could feel nyself growi ng once nore. | felt nyself press
agai nst the rubbery walls of the air bubble.

<I| think | see her!> Cassie said. <No, wait. Just seaweed. No, wait
again. | do see her. She's green, nmaybe half an inch [ ong but grow ng fast.

<Rachel, what are you norphi ng?> Jake asked.
<Why don't you tell ne? Because, guess what? | DON T KNOW >
<Stay cool, Rachel,> Jake advi sed.

<Cool ? Cool ? Hey, sorry if | sound tense, but | keep turning into things
| don't want to turn into.>

92 <It's the crocodil e!> Cassie said. <Jake, over here. This way.>

Suddenly, | could see again. Eyes appeared just in time for ne to see
sticklike ant |egs nmorphing into stubby, green-scaled crocodile |egs.

I was growing at incredible speed. |I could feel the water sliding over
and around nme as | occupied nore and nore space. But at least | could
see again. And | wasn't drowning. The crocodile has the ability to hold
its breath for a very long tine.

Above ne | could see the bright sheet that was the divider between water
and air. And in the water around nme hovered two big, gray bottl enose
dol phins, both grinning their eternal dol phin grins. Cassie and Jake.

Moving swiftly past, just a hundred feet off, was a menaci ng-1 ooki ng
tiger shark. Ax. | hoped.

| looked at Jake. Or maybe it was Cassie. <l guess maybe | shoul d have
mentioned | was having this little problemw th norphing, huh?>

<No, it's much better to find out this way, Rachel. You know - when you
could get us all killed,> Jake sai d.

It's not |ike Jake to be sarcastic.



<Oh, man,> Marco said. He was still in seagull norph. <l don't know what
Visser Three is now, but he's getting ready to dive in the

93 water. And you don't want to be there when he does. >

<Let's get out of here while we can,> Jake said. <Rachel, if you fee
any nore norphi ng happening, tell us, all right? If you don't mind.>

<Yell at me later, okay? Let's get sone distances

| turned my | ong body easily and began swi nmm ng, using my big crocodile
tail.

Cassie and Jake and Ax all turned on the speed and in ten seconds they
were far out ahead of ne. | saw Jake stop and | ook back

<Al ligators aren't exactly fast swi mrers, are they?>
<Crocodiles,> 1 corrected him <And no. | guess not.>
Then we heard

PUH- VWHUMPF!

It was a sound like a depth charge. Like sonething very |arge had just
cannonbal l ed into the water

<Here he cones, > Marco announced grimy. <Look out for those spears.
They | ook nasty. >

<The what ?> | asked. <The spears? \Wat spears?>

<The thing Visser Three norphed into. | can't be sure, but | think maybe
it shoots spears out of its nouth.>

94 <Ah!> Ax said, speaking up. <l bet it's a Lebtin javelin fish! 1've
al ways wanted to see one of those. | nmean . . . you know ... in a zoo or
somet hi ng. >

<Well, we can't outrun it with Rachel in alligator norph,> Jake said.

<Crocodile,> Cassie said. <Not alligator.>

<You guys get out of here. 1'll take care of Visser Three,> | said,
soundi ng much braver than | felt. <It's ny fault we're in this ness.>

<Yeah, right, Rachel,> Jake said.

Then he began rapid-fire orders. <Spread out. Thirty feet apart. Keep
nmovi ng so he doesn't get an easy target. Marco? W coul d use your help
down here. And for future reference, | don't give a rat's butt if it's a
crocodile or an alligator, so long as it can fight.>
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| drifted up to the surface, showing just ny nostrils and my eyes above
water. | breathed out and refilled ny lungs with fresh air.

The dol phins did the same, blow ng out through the holes in the backs of
their heads and sucking in fresh air.



In the few seconds before | dived again, | saw Jereny Jason standing on
t he back of the boat. He had a huge, fierce grin on his face. He was
pointing and | aughing like a fan at a boxi ng match

Sonething he yelled drifted to me on the breeze.
"I's he awesone, or what?!"

96 He was referring to Visser Three. He had just watched the Visser shed
his human form neld into his stolen Andalite body, then nmorph into a
fearsone beast from sone far-distant planet. And his reaction to it al
was adm ration.

| felt cold fury. What kind of a human being would sell out his own species?

Enj oy the show while you can, | sneered silently. It may not end the way
you expect.

| sank back beneath the choppy waves, down and down. And then | sawit.
H m Visser Three.

It was a bizarre norph. Like nothing on Earth, that's for sure. It

| ooked li ke a vast, bright yellow stingray. Like a living pancake, fl at
and oblong. It sort of flew through the water by slowy flapping its
sides. There were two stal k-nounted eyes on top, and two long, trailing
ant ennae bel ow

Al along its back it had spears. They were lined up flat. You know how

a fighter jet has missiles tucked up under the wings? That's how it held
the spears, only they were on top. But all neatly in a row, facing forward.
The spears - there nust have been twenty of them- were each as long as

a broom handl e and just about as thick. They had irregul ar striping,
yel l ow and green and bits of blue. It was probably canoufl age back on

t he hone planet of the Lebtin javelin fish. But here, in Earth's oceans,

it seemed gaudy and too bright.

97 It flew through the water. Faster than ny crocodile could ever have
noved. But faster, too, than the dol phins or the shark

<Fast, > Jake said.

<Yep, > | agreed.

<Probably not all that agile, though,> he suggested.
<No. It will be slowin a turn.>

<I've changed nmy mind,> Ax said. <I do not think | want to see a Lebtin
javelin fish.>

| glanced left. Ax was hol ding position there. Beyond hi mwas Jake.
Cassie was on iy right. The javelin fish was now just a hundred feet
away. | could only pray | wouldn't suddenly start norphing again.

Then .

The javelin fish - Visser Three - began to swell up. It seened to
inflate like a balloon. It slowed . . . slowed .



SHOOOOOCP

A spear fired fromthe javelin fish's nouth! Like a rocket, it |anced
through the water. | didn't have time to even think about dodging it.

<AHHHHHHH! >

The spear went through nmy tail, near the base. Pain shot up ny spine.
Bl ood billowed into the water around me. My bl ood!

| 1 ooked down. The spear was still there, piercing ny scales. Al |
could do was stare at it.

98 It seened ridiculous. It was just stuck right through ne!
<Rachel ! >

<Hah- HAH!' > Vi sser Three exulted. <It works! | just acquired this norph
and | ook how well it perforns!>

| looked at Visser Three. One of the spears stored on his back rolled
neatly into a flap. Then he began to swell again, ready to fire another
spear.

<Look out! Mbve! Move!> Jake how ed i n our heads.

But | couldn't nove. My tail was paralyzed. | wanted to charge the alien
creature, but | could barely nove at all

SHOOOOOOP

The second spear flew straight for Cassie. But her dol phin was too fast.
She ki cked hard and the spear missed by nmillineters.

No, she had been hit! | could see the cut across her back where the

spear had opened the flesh

<I'm okay, |'m okay!> she cried.

She' d been lucky. A split-second slower and she woul d have been i npal ed.
The javelin fish was still rushing at us. | rolled onto nmy back, pale
belly up. <Jake! Back off. Get out of here. It's too fast! You have to
split up and hope you |l ose himn>

99 <I'mnot |eaving you!>

<You have to. |I'll play dead. And if he cones close enough . . .>

He hesitated, but only for a second longer. <Split up! Run for it!>

<I'mnot |eaving Rachel!> Cassie cried.

<Cassi e, you have to,> | said. <Now Get out of here or we'll all be dead!>
Visser Three flew toward us, gliding swiftly through the water. | saw a
new spear roll into the flap. He began to swell, sucking in the water he

used to propel the spear



<He's getting ready again. You guys, GET OUTCFHERE! >

Cassi e and Jake and Ax all wheel ed sharply away, each heading off in a
different direction.

SHOOOOOOP!

The spear raced after Ax! He was a hundred feet away and noving at full
shark speed. But the spear gained swiftly.

<Now, Ax! Now > | vyelled.

He swerved right, and the spear bl ew past.

<Thank you, Rachel,> Ax sai d.

The Visser hesitated. <Ah, splitting up, eh? Well, that will only affect
the order in which I kill each of you. Wat have ! heard the hunman
children say? Ah yes, eeny, neeny, mnney, noo.>

| alnmost said, "It's noe, you jerk. Me, not noo."

100 But | had slightly nore sense than that. | just lay there, hanging
in the water, belly-up, |ooking dead and trying not to feel the pain
fromthe spear in ny tail.

Go after Cassie, | begged silently. Go for Cassie, you disgusting creature.

If the Visser went after Ax, he would pass too far fromme to reach. The
same if he chased Jake. Only Cassie would bring himnear ne.

Vi sser Three fl apped his water w ngs.

| grinned a crocodile grin.

He cane cl oser, closer, then he slowed and began to swell. Larger and
| arger he grew, like an overfilled balloon. And closer and cl oser he cane.
Ten feet. . . five. . . two . . . twelve inches .

G ose enough.

| jerked every nmuscle in nmy powerful crocodile body. My head thrust
forward. My jaws opened wi de.

And | bit down.
| definitely bit down.

Did you know a crocodil e has the nost powerful jaws in the aninal
ki ngdon?? Did you know they can practically crush rocks with their jaws?

| clanped that long, toothy crocodile jaw down on the left wi ng of the
Visser's javelin fish. And then .

POOCOVPFF!
101 SPWOOOOSH!

It was like biting into a water balloon. The inflated javelin fish



expl oded. All the water it had sucked in to fire its next spear went
bl asting out through the hole |I nmade.

And that Lebtin javelin fish |learned a whole new way to fly. It squirted
wildly through the water, blasted up through the surface, arced through
the air like a sick dol phin, and | anded far away with a | oud, satisfying
spl ash.

And the whole tine, we heard Visser Three's thought-speak voice crying,
<Ahhhhhhhhhhh! >

| relaxed a little then, although relaxing just made nme notice the pain
inm tail. A dol phin cane nosing up to ne.

<Hey, it's nme, Marco. |I'mhere to save the day!>
| actually | aughed. <Just in time, Marco. Just in tine.>
102

<Al lergy,> Ax said. <You acquired sone aninmal you're allergic to. It
happens soneti nes. >

"This out-of-control nmorphing is an allergy? | have an allergy? To what ?"

"What was the last animal you acquired?" Cassie asked. Then she answered
her own question. "The crocodile. You must be allergic to crocodiles,"”

W were in the safety of the woods out beyond Cassie's farm It was a
little area we went to fairly often for privacy. Ax needed to norph back
to his own body. And Tobias . . . well, Tobias needed to hunt dinner
before it got dark.

As we all tal ked, Tobias waited in an over head

103 branch. W were on the edge of a small, grassy neadow. A neadow ful
of mice.

Tobi as kept his laser vision focused on the tall grass of the nmeadow.
The others were all glaring at me. Except Cassie, of course, who was
just shaking her head. She felt she'd made a mi stake letting ne keep ny
secret.

"You' re saying because | acquired that crocodile I |lost control of ny
nor phi ng power s?"

<Not all control. Just some. It's . . . it's |like when you hunans
suddenly nake vi ol ent exhal ati ons through your nostrils and shout, "Achoo!">

"Sneezing. You're saying |'ve been sneezing."

<Hah! > Tobi as sai d. He opened his wi ngs and swooped out across the
grass, just a few feet above the ground. He flared suddenly, raked his
talons forward, and for a few seconds disappeared from sight.

"And anot her npuse bites the dust," Marco conment ed.

<Yes, Rachel,> Ax said. <You've been having an allergic reaction to the
crocodi | e DNA. >



"So what do | do? Is there sone medicine | can take or sonething?"

<No nedicine. At |east none that humans could create. But there is a
process. Something that happens naturally in these cases. At least it
happens to Andalites. It's called hereth illint.>

104 "That sounds poetic," Cassie said.

<A literal translation would be sonething |ike "burping DNA ">

"Now that's poetry,"” Marco said, |aughing.

<Since we have no nouths we don't have phrases like "spitting out" or
"vomiting up." Hereth is what we say instead. >

Even Jake snmiled. "How does Rachel do it? This process?" he asked Ax.
<The offending DNA will eventually be expelled fromyour system You
can't control when it happens. You just have to be careful, especially
since this crocodile is a dangerous creature. >

"Sounds easy enough,"” | said. "I'm always careful."

<It isn't easy. See, you basically have to norph the animal while you
retain your own body. You have to create a whole, living aninmal out of
the excess matter floating in Zero-space. >

| | ooked at Ax. "Excuse me?"

<Until the hereth illint begins, you can control some of the synptons by
remai ni ng very calmand unenotional. The out-of-control norphing in the

wat er happened when you were upset or enotional.>

| shrugged. "I was nad because that jerk Jereny Jason MTraitor was
betraying his fans. Not to nention his entire species, yeah."

<And you said a simlar thing happened when
105 you were in Chapman's office, where you were afraid. >

| nodded. "Unh-huh. | nean, not |like afraid afraid. Just sort of nervous
afraid.’

<And the first tinme? Wien you norphed inside your house? What enotion
were you feeling then?>

"Nothing." | kept ny face bl ank
"What were you doing when it started?" Jake asked ne.
"I don't renenber,” | I|ied.

Cassi e cocked an eyebrow at ne. "Rachel, you were pulling up pictures of
Jereny Jason off the Internet.”

"So?" | demanded. "That's not sonething enotional!"
"It was |-0-0-0-v-e," Marco crowed, drawing the word out. "The deadly,

danger ous enotion of puppy |ove. Rachel was overcone by attraction! By
desire! By intense, uncontrollable Tiger Beat passion! And it -"



He was interrupted by the fact that | tried to grab himand choke him
But he dodged behi nd Ax.

"It turned her into a wild animal!" Marco yapped on. "Several wld
animal s, actually. She became the alligator of |-0-0-0-v-el"

"It's crocodile,"” Jake said, smirking in a nost un-Jakelike way.
106 And then, suddenly, | realized a feather pattern began to appear on
nmy skin. Bald eagle feathers. | groaned.

<You see?> Ax said, noticing the beginning of the norph. <Passions and
enotions set off the allergic reaction. You nust try to elinmnate the
enotions. >

"How about if | just elimnate Marco?" | grow ed.
"It's so perfect,” Marco said. "M ghty Xena has a weakness: human
enotion. She's a victimof |-0-0-0-v-e."

Jake grabbed Marco's arm and squeezed tight. "Marco, if you nake her
mad, she'll nmorph. And if she starts norphing, she nmight end up in ful
grizzly bear. Do you really want Rachel mad at you and in grizzly bear
nor ph?"

Marco hesitated. He glanced at me. He bit his lip. "I get your point,
Jake. | think I"lIl just go watch Tobias eat his mouse."

| was hal fway feathered by the time | was able to reverse the norph. It
took that | ong to cal m down.

"Ax, tell Rachel whatever you can about this hereth thing. Get her
prepared. And Rachel, until you are better, keep a very low profile. As
in don't go to school. And forget about this TV show you were going to
do with Jereny Jason. Visser Three knows we're on to Jereny Jason. The
Vi sser will

107 make hima Controller inmediately. Actor boy has seen too nuch.
They' re probably infesting himright now "

"But we still have to stop him We can't have hi m speaking for The
Sharing. We could grab him keep himlocked up somewhere for three days
till the Yeerk in his head dies."

"I know we have to stop him and we will. W'Il just have to figure out
some other way to get at him"

"He's probably going to start endorsing The Sharing on the Barry and

C ndy Sue Show. Then he'll leave town," | argued. "It's our |last chance.
They' Il be on guard now. They'll be watching for us. W'll never get
near that stupid yacht again. That show may be our |ast shot at him"

Jake nodded. "Could be. Could be we can't pull this off. Could be we'll
have to forget about it." The good-hunored snile evaporated. He gave ne
a cold | ook. "Maybe you shoul d have thought about all that, Rachel

You' re the one who blew the m ssion today. You're the one who let Visser
Three know we were on to Jeremy Jason. Next time maybe you'll let the
rest of us know when you're not in shape to handle a m ssion.”



| would have argued ... if | could have. But everything he was saying
was true

| glanced at Cassie. She was |ooking down at the ground, enbarrassed. Ax
made a poi nt of

108 aiming all four of his eyes away, |ike he was watchi ng sonethi ng
fascinating far off in the distance.

| couldn't see Tobias. He was still out in the tall grass. But he nust
have overheard because he whispered to nme, <Hey, don't worry about it,
Rachel. It's okay. >

"No. It's not," | whispered.
109
kay, yes, | had screwed up. But | was determined to fix the problem

So | basically lied.

The next day | told Jake and Cassie that it had happened. The hereth il
int. | told themit had happened in great detail. |I went on and on about
how weird it was. | was very convincing. And they fell for it.

O course, if I'd tried to fool Ax it wouldn't have worked. Because see,
| didn't really know what was going to happen during this DNA burping.
None of us had really understood Ax when he'd explained it. Once he
starts in about Zero-space, we all just kind of glaze over

But if | had tried to trick Ax, he would have

110 asked the one question neither Jake nor Cassie thought to ask: What
did you do with the extra crocodil e?

Anyway, when ! saw Jake the next day in school and told himit was al
over, he believed nme. Even Cassie believed nme because | told her in a
hurri ed whi sper as we changed classes. | think if I'd had to | ook her
right in the face, she would have known | was |ying.

I had no choice. | had to make it to the Barry and G ndy Sue Show. One
way or another, whatever it took, we had to stop Jereny Jason from
endor si ng The Sharing on that show

See, | knew | was okay. Because all | had to do was to control ny
enotions. Just stay unenotional, and | wouldn't go into uncontrolled
nor phs. And |'m good at handling enotion

Except anger, maybe. | have a small problemw th anger

But who was going to make me mad on a stupid TV show? It would be fine.
Fi ne.

Uh- huh.

After school | took a taxi again to my dad's hotel. | had the taxi pass
by my house. Work crews were already there, ripping out the shattered
remai ns of our kitchen and ny bedroom They had one of those super-sized
Dunmpsters out front, full of plasterboard and two-by-fours.



"Did you hear what happened to that place?"

111 the taxi driver asked ne. "House just fell apart. | tell you, the
way they build things nowadays."

To ny surprise nmy dad was actually at the hotel, waiting for ne.

"About tine!" he said, alittle frantically as soon as | walked in the
room "The show goes live at five o' clock! It's alnmost three! Were have
you been?"

"School . "

"Ch. Yeah. School. Cone on, come on. Fortunately, we can walk to the
studio and avoid traffic. It's just down the street. Five mnutes."

Choosing an outfit took very little time: | only had about three things
sal vaged fromthe weck of ny bedroom | quickly called Cassie to tel
her to hurry, too. She was supposed to nmeet nme at the studio.

She wasn't home, which probably meant she was al ready waiting for ne.
That was the plan. Cassie would be with nme. The others would try to get
into the studio in innocent-Iooking norphs. But we knew the Yeerks woul d
be wat ching the place. They'd probably have sonme of their people in the
audi ence. And for all any of us knew, Barry or C ndy Sue thensel ves

m ght be Controllers.

"Are you nervous?" ny dad asked as we hustled rapidly down the street.
"Not really,"” | said

"Nationwi de, live TV broadcast? MI1lions of

112 peopl e wat chi ng? Coast-to-coast? And you're not nervous?"

"Now | am" | muttered. | suppressed the nervousness. | couldn't afford
to feel anything. | just had to get through this without feeling any
extreme enotion. | could do that.

W bl ew past the receptionist at the studio, nmy dad in the |lead, |ooking
like M. Big Time, and me doubl e-stepping to keep up. Cassie was waiting
in the | obby and got swept up with us.

"How you doi ng?" she asked ne.

| shrugged. "Great."

"Real | y?"
"Yep."
"Ner vous?"
"No. "
"Excited?"
"No. "

"Scared."



"Definitely not."

She | eaned cl ose and whi spered. "Do we have a plan? | mean, what exactly
are we doi ng about Jereny Jason?"

| shrugged. "We're stopping him™

" How?"

| grinned. "We're inprovising."

" Uh-oh."

Suddenly, a |lanma cane tearing past. Its

113 dainty hooves skittered crazily on the waxed linoleum It turned a
corner and was gone.

"What the. . ." ny dad said.

"Cool ," Cassie said. Her eyes lit up the way they do when she sees any
animal. "It's a llama. They're really neat animals, you know. They-"

Suddenly two people dressed in khaki raced up and shoved past us. They
turned the corner after the |l anma and were gone.

The three of us just stood there staring at each other. Then a third
person, a worman with a clipboard, ran up breathlessly. "Did you see a
[l ama?"

| pointed. "That way."
"Hey, what's the deal ?" ny dad asked

The wonman shook her head |ike the world was coming to an end. "Bart
Jacobs's on the showwith his animals. The |lamn made a run for it.
Smart ani mal . "

"Bart Jacobs?" The name sounded familiar. "lIsn't he that guy who takes
animals on the tal k shows?"

Cassi e nade a disapproving look. "That's him all right. | hate seeing
wild animals dragged into studios and treated |ike -"

"Well. If there are no nore wild animals,” ny dad interrupted, "we have
to keep moving." He started off again and we fell into step behind

114 him He swept us in his wake toward the makeup room The door was
open. A woman with weird hair and black lipstick |ooked at ny dad and
gave a little leer. Then she | ooked at ne and Cassie, |like she was
trying to figure out what to do with our faces.

"She's the one," ny father said, pointing at ne. "Rachel, neet Tai. Tai
nmy daughter Rachel. She's on the show "

"The skin is beautiful,"” Tai said. "But | think we want nore body in the
hair." She grabbed a handful of ny hair and sort of threwit
di sdai nfully. "\Wat do you use on your hair?"



| told her the brand. She sneered. My dad took off to schnpoze with sone
peopl e he knew. And Tai shoved me into a barbershop-style chair, whipped
a sheet over ne, and began doing things with brushes.

| hate being shoved around like that.

It really kind of made ne nad.

"This hair! This hair!" Tai conpl ai ned. Then she yanked. WAy too hard.

| hate being yanked.

Suddenl y, Tai backed away. "What is happening to your hair? It's
it's turning gray!"

| 1 ooked past her to the mrror. I saw two things. | saw Cassie's
horrified expression. And | saw ny hair turning gray. Gay and shaggy.

Li ke a wol f.

115 It was happening! 1'd gotten mad at Tai and | was norphing. Into a
wol f! | shot a desperate glance at Cassie. Cassie acted instantly.
"Look!" she cried. "Qut in the hallway! It's ... urn ... it's Kevin

Costner! And Tom Crui se, too!"

Tai screaned, "Were? \Were?" dropped her brush and ran for the door

| focused. Calm. . . calm. . . no enotion

But Cassie wasn't helping. At all. "You lied! To ne! Again! You didn't
do that hereth illint thing at all! You're still allergic!"
"I"'mtrying to be calm Cassie," | warned. "I'mtrying to denorph."
"You can't do this stupid show while you're still this way!"
"I"'mdoing the show It's the only way! I'mnot letting this creep

now | ook! You're just making me upset!"”

The gray fur was beginning to grow on the back of ny arns and hands. |
shut ny eyes. No anger. No anger. No anger

"I didn't see Kevin Costner out there," Tai said suspiciously when she
ret ur ned.

"I was sure that was him" Cassie said. "Sorry."

"Now what was going on with your hair?" Tai asked, staring baffled at ny
now nor mal head.

"Dm ... not enough conditioning?" | suggested.

117 And that's when | suffered ny second enotional jolt. Because that's
when the cutest boy on the planet wal ked into the makeup room

"Jeremny Jason," | heard Cassie whisper in awestruck tones.
No emption . . . no enmotion . . . , | told nyself.

But you have no idea just how nassively cute he was up close like that.



And then he smiled at Cassie, and gave her a little hal f-hug. Like he'd
probably done with a mllion fans before.

| saw Cassie's knees buckle. She actually wobbl ed.

"Hi, 1'mJeremy Jason McCole," he said to ne. "Are you on the show, too?"
"Yes," | said, trying to sound like a robot. "Yes, | amon the show, too."
| didn't get up fromthe makeup chair. And |I didn't shake his hand.
Because | have to tell you the truth: Even knowi ng what he was now, even
knowi ng what kind of person he was, even know ng that inside his head
there lived an evil gray Yeerk slug, if he'd hugged ne |ike he had

Cassie, | would have norphed.

| woul d have norphed big tine.
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CHAPTER 20

?Hey, " Jereny Jason said, giving nme his fanous squinty, skeptical |ook
"Don't | know you from somewhere?"

| shook ny head. "No. Definitely not."

"Yeah, yeah. You're the girl who fell into the crocodile pit after that
kid. You're on the show today, huh?"

"That's not all she did," Cassie rushed to say. "She also had her house
fall in on her."

| sent Cassie a "Wat are you doi ng?" |ook. Like having a house fall on
me woul d make Jereny Jason think better of ne? Like that would inpress hinf?

Cassi e nade a hel pl ess, confused, giddy |ook and shrugged. She kept
staring at Jereny Jason

118 with this slightly weird grin. OF course, to be honest, | probably
had the identical slightly weird grin.

Jereny Jason flashed his smle. Then he said, "Look, Disaster Grl, or
what ever you are, how about if you and your friend stunble on out of
here? | need to get made up. And | don't need an audi ence."

That took care of the weird grins. Tai |ooked fiercely at me and j erked
her head toward the door.

Qutside in the hallway we found the Ilama. It was standing there,
m nding its own business.

"‘'Disaster Grl'?" | repeated. "Excuse ne?"
""Stunble on out of here' ?" Cassie said.
We both | ooked at the || ama.

"If you're waiting to get nade up, you can forget it," |I told the |lanma.
"You're not a big enough star."



<Maybe not, but | will be soneday,> the |l anma said.

"Yahah!" Cassie and | yel ped. You'd think we, of all people, would be
prepared for strange things like talking Ilamas. But it caught us
totally by surprise.

"Marco?" | hissed

<Who el se would be this cute? Check out this fur. Check out this little
[lama smile on ny little Ilama face. >

119 "What are you doi ng?"

<Jake's sonmewhere around here in cockroach nmorph. Ax is here in fly
nmorph. | came that way, too. But then | saw this |l ama wandering around
| oose. So | thought, hey, why be a bug?>

"Where's the real |l ama?" Cassie whispered

<Don't worry. | put himin an enpty dressing room By the way, | saw the
schedul e. Bart Jacobs and various animals of his, including yours truly,

go on first, then the Wissy Wnder, and finally you, Rachel.>

Cassi e cocked an eyebrow at ne. | deliberately didn't |ook at her.
knew what she wanted nme to do.

"Fine, /'//tell him" Cassie said. "Marco, Rachel nay have slightly
exagger at ed when she said she was okay. You'd better warn Jake."

<She didn't burp the croc?>

"Nope. "
"I"'mfine as long as | don't get excited," | said defensively.
<You know, Rachel, |'m supposed to be the irresponsible one,> Marco said.

Cassie was biting her lip thoughtfully. "It's too |ate for Rachel just
to cancel. But we need a backup, just in case. No matter what happens,
we can't have peopl e seeing Rachel norph."

<What can you do? If she norphs suddenly ->

120 "Well," Cassie interrupted, "the inportant thing is that there

al ways be a Rachel. See? | can't believe what |'meven thinking, and it
totally gives ne the willies, but Rachel ? | think we need a copy of you."
<Mor ph Rachel ?> Marco trilled. <I'll doit! I'Il doit!>

"When pigs fly," | said.

Marco shot a |Ilama look to his left. <Uh-oh. Looks like |I'm busted. >

The two khaki-clad trainers appeared at the end of the hallway. They
crept up slowy. Marco waited patiently till they caught him slipped a
rope around his neck, and | ed himaway.

<See you guys later,> Marco called back. <Break a leg. Not literally.
That's just what we show biz people say to nmean "good luck." |'m going
to be on tee-vee-ee. I'mgoing to be on tee-vee-ee.>



Cassie laid her hand on ny arm
"\What are you doi ng?" | asked.
"Don't worry, |I'Il never use your norph for anything bad," Cassie said

solemmly. And then | started getting dreany and drifty as she acquired
my DNA

"Don't do it unless you have to," | said. "It gives ne the willies. |
nmean, jeez." | shuddered. And then, | felt my face beginning to bul ge out.
"Rachel I'"

121 "I"'mcool. I'mcool," | said. | took a deep breath and | et go of the

grossed-out feeling I'd had about being norphed. The allergic norph
stopped and ny face returned to nornmnal.

"Hey! You! The Falling Grl! Conme on!"

The clipboard worman cane rushi ng past and grabbed nmy arm pulling ne
down the hall.

"Ckay, listen up because we're desperately late. You go on in the |ast
segnent. 1'Il tell you when to go. You wal k across the stage to Barry.
He' Il shake your hand. Then Cndy Sue will shake your hand, unless she's

in asnit. Then you sit. Don't worry about which camera to | ook at, just
| ook at Barry and G ndy Sue. Barry and Cindy Sue will ask you about al
this alligator stuff -"

"Crocodile,” | corrected.

"You tell themyour little story. If Barry does this with his hand, that
nmeans speed up. If he does this with his hand, it means wap it up
because we're done. CGot it? Good. Nothing to worry about."

She stopped suddenly and stared at Cassie. "Who are you?"

"I"'mFalling Grl's partner, Dropping Chick," Cassie said

C i pboard worman stared at her

"She's ny friend," | said. "You know, for noral support."

"Yeah, whatever. Come on. Qur greenroom

122 can't be used. W had sonme band on the show | ast week and they
trashed the place." She was still yanking nme along by ny arm which
woul d have nade ne nad. Except that | couldn't get mad. O sad. O

anyt hing, without setting off an allergic reaction

Qi pboard woman pl anted Cassie and me on two tall stools. W were in a
dark corner, up against a cinder block wall covered in wires and cabl es

and sw t ches.

Bart Jacobs, the animal guy, was sitting on an identical stool. He was
snoking a cigarette and talking to one of his animal handl ers.

Li ned up agai nst the cinder block wall were half a dozen cages filled
with Bart Jacobs's aninmals. A lion cub. A baby elephant. A python. A



gol den eagl e.

From our gl oony corner we could see out onto the famliar Barry and
Cindy Sue set. It was made up to look like a living room wth
confy-1ooking chairs clustered in the center. Facing the chairs were the
caneras - one on each side and one right in the m ddle.

Beyond the brilliant light of the set was a studi o audi ence. Not that |
could see them They were in darkness, and the lights on the set blinded
me for anything el se.

Then, in a rush, Barry hinmself came bl owi ng
123 past. "Hello, everyone, we're |ooking for a great show today. Hope
you're all really up. Up! Up! Energy! Keep that energy high! See you out

t here!"

Ten seconds later, G ndy Sue swept by in a wave of perfume, followed by
a man who was trying to conb Cndy Sue's hair as she wal ked.

She flashed a fake snmle at ne and a di sdainful | ook at Bart Jacobs.

The animal guy | eaned close to ne, took his cigarette out of his mouth
and said, "She's never forgiven me for one of ny little beasties wetting
on her dress."

From out beyond the lights I heard the wel coning roar of the audience. |
saw ny dad standing on the far side of the set, talking to clipboard

woman. He saw ne and flashed a smle and a w nk.

I was not nervous. | was not scared. No enption. No enption. It was the
only way. | could do it. | could.

Barry and G ndy Sue were chatting out on stage. Then Jereny Jason cane

bl owi ng past |like a small thunderstorm He |ooked mad. | heard him
mutter to a frightened-1ooking man, "Wat do you mean the greenroomis
cl osed? You can't keep ne standing around! |'m Jeremny Jason MCol e!™

124 O course, he was probably not really Jerenmy Jason MCol e anynore.
He was probably a Controller, | remnded nyself. Ri ght now, the rea
Jereny Jason was caged in a corner of his own mnd. He was watching
hel pl essly as the Yeerk controlled his every novenment, his every action
his every word

Was it beginning to occur to the vain, anbitious jerk that he had been
tricked? Had he realized yet that there is no such thing as partnership
with a Yeerk?

The Yeerk is master. The human host is a slave. Period. And when the
infestation is voluntary, the human sl ave is even weaker. Even |less able
to resist.

It nmade ne sick to think of it. Jeremy Jason had asked for it. He'd |let
himsel f be tricked. Still, it made me sick .

Wait a minute. | d/c/feel sick
0/7, no, | pleaded silently. Not now.

| looked at Cassie. "Cassie? | don't think I"mgoing to make it."



"What do you mean? Look, if you're scared or whatever, you just have to
control the enotion."

| shook ny head. "It's not that. | feel . . . weird. | feel distorted.
feel like sonething is happening inside ne."

"The all ergi ¢ nor phi ng?"

125 "1 don't think so. | have that under control for now | think maybe
I'"mhaving that thing." "Wat thing?" "You know. "

"The hereth illint? Now? Here? Now?" | nodded. "Yeah. Here. Now. "
126
?Ch, no," Cassie wail ed.

But she wailed quietly, because Bart Jacobs was still sitting next to
us. He was talking to his assistants and getting ready to go out on stage.

Barry had finally finished telling a funny story. The audi ence roared
with laughter. C ndy Sue was starting to introduce the aninmal guy. He
stood up and straightened his clothes. An assistant cane rushing up with
a leash for Bart to take. On the end of it was the |l ana.

<H again,> Marco said. <Hey. W're in show b\z\ | always knew I'd make
it. Maybe |I didn't exactly expect to nake it as allam . . .>

here he is, Bart Jacobs!"
Appl ause. Bart mnoved out, dragging Marco

128 al ong behind him H's assistants were already lining up the other
ani mal s. Jeremy Jason was in a dark corner having an angry conversation
with someone.

Meanwhile, | was falling apart.

Ax hadn't mentioned that hereth illint is extremely unpleasant. It
started with a wave of such intense nausea | al nobst | aunched my |unch
right then and there. But behind the sick stonmach came somet hi ng nmuch
worse. Total disorientation. My body was rejecting the crocodil e DNA
But the croc inside nme didn't go peacefully. Before it could |leave, it
surfaced inside me. | could feel the cold, calculating crocodile mnd
bubbling up within ny own.

I was losing control of my own body!

At exactly the same tine, in the sane body, two conpletely separate
brai ns were | ooking out at the world through ny eyes. The croc was
nervous. He wasn't used to this. He didn't know where he was.

But crocodiles aren't just brainless, ruthless killing machines. They
are smart, ruthless killing machines. And the crocodile got right past
the fact that it was in a place no crocodile should ever be. It got
right to the inmportant stuff. It focused on what it needed to do.

And what it needed to do was eat.



The crocodile tried to swish its tail. But it didn't
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have a tail. So it shook my ?our ?no, ny butt.

?Rachel ! What are you doi ng??

?l ?2I"'mnot ..,?l managed to say. Then the crocodil e deci ded he was
tired of trying to swm He was just going to run after his prey. And he
di d have | egs.

Before | could even resist, | was racing across the floor, waving ny
arms like an idiot and shuffling like a denented lunatic. | raced right
at Jereny Jason MCol e.

Right at him wth ny nassive crocodile jaws open for the quick kill!
Except that | didn't have crocodil e jaws.

?Ahhhh! ?Jereny Jason yelled as | bit down on his shoul der

Cassi e grabbed ne and yanked ne off him

"She's a big fan, Jereny Jason! She |oves you!"

"Cet this crazy girl away fromne!" Jereny Jason cried.

| tried to bite Cassie.

Bart Jacobs's assistant |ed Marco of fstage and anot her shoved a gi ant
tortoise out into the lights.

<| killed out there, > Marco said. <They love me - hey! Hey!>

| bit Marco on the neck. Fortunately, human teeth aren't very deadly.
Cassie dragged ne off and now, a little too

130 late, | was beginning to be Rachel again. But that wasn't the end of
nmy probl enms. Because even as ny human mind rose to the surface again,
felt my weight increase. | felt unbelievably heavy. And | felt the back

of my outfit stretch and strain. It tugged at my neck and sl eeves.

Suddenly, | was the Hunchback of Notre Dame. Sonething very | arge was
growi ng on ny back. And | had a really bad feeling | knew what it was.

Now | understood what Ax had been tal king about. See, | knew the
crocodil e DNA was going to be expelled fromny system | just didn't
realize it would becone a full-grown, twenty-foot-long killing machine
in the process.

But what's sad is that even this wasn't the worst of it. See, the whole
thing was making ne very upset. | was nmad. | was scared. | was nmad at
how scared | was. | was a whol e basket of extrene enotion

And | wasn't rid of my allergy just yet.

129
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CHAPTER 22

?Rachel I " Cassi e gasped.

"I know" | said.

"W have to get out of herel™

"1 know "

Cassi e grabbed ne and qui ck-stepped ne off the stage. W brushed rudely
past Jereny Jason, who recoiled in horror fromthe | ooney girl who'd

bitten him

W brushed past the clipboard woman who yel |l ed, "Hey, stop! You can't
| eave! "

"She has to bl ow chunks!" Cassie said. "I think it's stage fright."
"Down the hall. On the left!"

By the time we reached the | adies' room | was beyond hunchback. |
| ooked |i ke a buffalo.

131 "What are we going to do?" Cassie asked.

"Like I know?" | shrilled. "I have a crocodile comng out of ny back
And . . . and | think I"'m... grrr . . . rroowwr!" | |ooked in horror
at ny hands. Yes, thick brown fur was growi ng. Fur | knew well.
Gizzly bear fur.

"Ax said you have to focus! Control the process! O sonething like that."
| glared furiously at Cassie. | could no | onger speak. | was making a
warp speed change to grizzly bear. And not just the feet this time. My
bl unt muzzl e was protruding. My fingers were growi ng short while ny
fingernails were becomnming the bl ack, hooked claws that coul d di senbowel

an el k.

And at the sane tinme, the crocodile was enmerging fromny back. It was
literally crawling and squirm ng out of ne.

It didn't hurt. But oh, man, was it creepy. Creepy beyond any
creepiness. And I'ma girl who's seen sonme creepy things.

"Ch, no!" Cassie whispered in utter horror, staring at whatever was
happeni ng on ny back

Soneone tried to open the bat hroom door
"Go away! Cccupied!"
"I have to go," a woman's voi ce whi ned.

"Trust ne," Cassie grated. "Go sonmewhere el se.™

132 <Cassie!> 1 cried as soon as | got thought-speak. <This crocodile.



He's not me. Do you understand? He's a real, out-of-control crocodile!>

Cassi e shot a desperate glance around the bathroom It was way too small
to hold a twenty-foot crocodile as well as a grizzly bear

<Cassie. The croc will kill you.>

Now t he crocodile was so heavy it was wei ghing me dowmn. And in the
bathroom mirror | saw the horrendous i mage of a crocodile snout grow ng

and emerging in the area just behind ny own neck. | would have been
knocked to the ground by the sheer weight of the reptile, but as he was
growi ng, | was becoming the grizzly bear. And grizzly bears are

extrenely strong.

"I don't have a norph that can beat a crocodile!l"” Cassie said. "Nothing
can fight a crocodile!™

<Then get out!>

"I can't! You're blocking the door with your crocodile tail!"

<Get in the stall! Quick! The head is al nbst forned !>

| saw nyself reflected in the mirror. It was an inmage fromthe

ni ght mares of a madwonan. It was insane! Two heads seenmed to be grow ng
fromthe sane body: grizzly bear and crocodile. The croc snapped its
toothy jaws, trying them out.

133 <Rachel, what if the crocodil e attacks the bear?>

| was surprised to hear Cassie using thought-speak. <Cassie, are you
nmor phing in there?>

<Yes! >
<To what ?>
<Um... um... a squirrell>

<A squirrel? A squirrel 2\ >

<It was all | could think of!>

| felt a slurping, sliding sensation. It was like nmy guts were being
ri pped out through my back, only it wasn't really painful. Mre |ike
extrenel y nauseati ng.

Then | felt the weight drop off me. | heard a | oud series of thuds.

The hereth illint was conplete. | had "burped" the crocodile.

It lay splayed across the tile floor, its big tail wapped unconfortably
in the corner, blocking the door

As for me, | was fully grizzly bear now | stood erect, with ny big
shaggy head brushing the acoustical tile ceiling. | felt the amazing
power in nmy massive shoulders. | felt the invincibility of the grizzly bear

Not hi ng that lived could take down a grizzly bear. Except. . . except
for perhaps the huge reptile at my feet.



Over the top of the stall door |I saw a squirrel

134 hunkering down on the toilet seat, shaking and quaking in squirre
style.

<The crocodile is eyeing me,> 1 said. | felt terrible dread. You don't
really know how deadly an animal is till you' ve been that animal.

I"d been the crocodile.

Gizzly bears are unbelievably powerful. They can swing their big paws
and knock a horse to the ground. But the grizzly had no weapons to use
on the crocodile. Not even the grizzly's ripping claws would tear a hole

in the croc's scaly arnor.

And once that crocodile latched its jaws onto any part of the bear, the
bear... nme ... would be ripped apart, piece by piece.

The crocodile eyed ne coldly. It smled its toothy crocodile snmle. And
then it | unged.
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| saw a flash of teeth.

And then | saw a flash of gray.

A bushy tail and tiny hands and big brown eyes went rocketing past.
<Cassi e! >

The gray squirrel leapt over the toilet stall door, flew through the
air, landed on the crocodile's ancient dinosaur head and started

scrabbling at its big slitted eyes.

The croc went nuts. It forgot about nme, and began thrashing insanely in
an attenpt to throw off the squirrel

And soneone chose that very monent to try to get into the bat hroom

136 "1 can't find another bathroom | have to get in!" a woman said.

The crocodile thrashed its tail

| lunged down at the crocodile, swiping with a paw the size of a canned ham
And we all hit the bathroom door.

VWHAM BOOOM

The door exploded fromits hinges! Qut rushed a crocodile with a
squirrel on its head, and a grizzly bear

" AHHHHHHH! * t he woman screaned. | think she found anot her bathroom after
t hat .
| tripped over the crocodile. | hit the floor. The croc was on ne in a

flash.



| tried to get up on all fours, but man, that crocodile was fast! Wth

no tine to get up, | could only power my way down the hall by claw ng.
sunk six-inch claws into the walls and propelled nyself, scooting al ong
on ny back, like some weird out-of-control grizzly skateboarder

| scooted in terror, ripping the walls apart as | went. The croc scooted
after me, snapping at the air just mllimeters fromny hind | egs.

Cassi e had al nost been thrown. She was holding on to the croc's neck
with all her strength, but she couldn't reach his eyes anynore.

And then, still scooting, | ran out of the hallway. Wth one |ast push |
scooted on ny back out

137 into the backstage area, trailing a huge crocodile and a chittering,
mani ¢ squi rrel

Peopl e standi ng around of f the set began to notice us.

" Ahhhhhh!"

"Hel p! Hel p!"

"Run! Run! Ruuuuun!"

Suddenl y, crocodile jaws caught ny |eg.

HhhhhoooRRRAAWARRR! | bel |l owed in pain

A llama broke free of a trainer's hand and rushed with i nsane courage at
the crocodile. There was absolutely nothing Marco could do, but he tried
anyway. And it didn't take a ot of time before he was thrown clear. But
he scranbled right up, and came back for nore.

"Cet those animals out of here!" the clipboard woman screaned.

"They're not my aninmals! They're not nmy aninmals!" Bart Jacobs yammrered
as he ran to hide. "I don't know where they came from™

The croc started thrashing, grinding the bones in nmy leg. It was
literally trying to tear nmy leg off!

And it hurt.

It hurt a lot.

ROCONNNAR!

"Ch, no! The show wi |l be ruined!"

"Should we go to conmercial ?"

"Who cares? Run! Ahhhhh!"
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Maybe it was the sight of the brave-but-insane charge of the Ilam. O

maybe it was the fact that Cassie was once nore scrabbling at the
crocodil e's eyes. But he opened his jaws just an inch.



Just enough.

| yanked my crushed leg out of the croc's nouth and tried to get far
enough away that | could turn and fight head-on. Like that would work.

Unfortunately, this nove ended up dragging the entire battle - grizzly
bear, squirrel, Ilam, and crocodile - out onto the set.

Qut to where Barry and Cindy Sue were ganely trying to interview Jereny
Jason McCol e.

139 Qut to where Jereny Jason McCol e was just starting to say, "Barry

and Cndy Sue, I"'minvolved with this group that | think is really a
wonder ful organi zation. | think-"
Qut to where brilliant lights illum nated our snarling, snapping,

slashing, chittering, roaring ball of fur, claws, tails, scales, and teeth.
Barry | eapt out of his chair and backed away at amazi ng speed.

C ndy Sue was cool . She just kept saying, "Can we get Bart Jacobs to
cone out here and renove his ani mal s?"

O course Bart knew better than to get involved in a fight between a
crocodil e and a bear. "They aren't nmy animals, you silly twit!" he
yel l ed at Ci ndy Sue.

It was Jereny Jason who was mpst surprising. He didn't run away. He
didn't scream He froze. He froze as stiff as a statue. The only thing
that noved was his eyes. They kept grow ng | arger

That's when | noticed an Andalite had energed, though he kept hinself
beyond the range of the caneras. And he carefully stayed there. It was Ax!

<What does it take to stop this thing?> Cassie asked ne desperately, as
she tried to rake over the croc's eyes.

<Mbre than any of us has,> 1 said grimy.

Suddenly, the crocodile jerked its entire body

140 with incredible violence. | was in grizzly bear norph, and | never
woul d have believed anything was that nuch stronger than a grizzly. But
when the crocodile thrashed, we all knewit.

Cassi e had been thrown. Mich farther than Marco. | |ost sight of her as
she was flying through the air, squirrel tail flapping Iike the tail on
a kite.

And now there was nothing between nme and the crocodile.

This was an animal that fed by dragging full-grown wildebeests and
impalas into the river. | was bigger than its normal neals. But this
crocodi |l e had a grudge against ne. It had started to chow down and |'d

gotten away. And it didn't like that.

It canme for me. And let ne tell you sonething: You do not ever, ever,
ever want a crocodil e |ooking at you for dinner

Was | scared? Ch, yes. If | stood and fought, |I'd | ose. Period.



<Ckay, that does it,> Jake said. <W are out of here!>
Jake. He'd caught up to us. And he didn't sound happy.

Then in nmy head | heard Cassie's thought-speak voice. <I'mat the Iight
switches! | think I can turn off the lights! Get ready to run!>

<What ?>

141 <When the lights go down, everyone bail!> Cassie cried.
<l'mready, > Marco said.

And that's when fate intervened. Marco was clinbing to his |lama feet.
H s hooves spl ayed suddenly on the waxed floor and he plowed into the
back of Jereny Jason's seat.

The actor - or the Yeerk in his head - was still frozen in horror. And
he stayed frozen as he fell fromthe chair and |landed directly in front
of the crocodile.

142 The audi ence screamed in renewed horror

C ndy Sue finally broke and ran

Barry was yelling ridiculous directions in total panic. "Get a stapler!
Get a stapler!”

I think that's what he was saying, anyway. | was a little distracted.

Jereny Jason was no | onger frozen. "Ahhhhh! Ahhhhh! Save ne! Save ne!
Get it off me!"

And with my di mbear vision, | could have sworn | saw sonething sliny
and gray come crawl i ng out of Jereny Jason's ear.

And that's when the Iights went out.
<Ckay, run for it!> Cassie cried.

Sudden darkness! Not pitch-black, but too dark for caneras or the
audi ence to see.

143 Total pandenmoniumin the audience. It's one thing to see wild
animals up on a set. It's a whole different feeling, sitting in the dark
and not know ng whether those wild animals are going to cone ranpagi ng
into the audi ence.

The entire studi o was not hing but screanms. Screans and animal roars. And
above it all, the shrill, horrified screamof Jereny Jason

"Save ne! Save ne!"
I saw a rush of novenment from offstage.

Suddenly an Andalite was |eaping through the air. It landed directly on
the crocodile's back. The Andalite tail flashed.

Fl ashed!



Fl ashed!

Fl ashed!

And suddenly the crocodile |let go of Jereny Jason.

<Ax?> | asked.

<Yes, > he said, sounding grim

| knew Andalites are tougher than they |ook. |I'd fought al ongside Ax
bef ore. But nothing ever inpressed me as nmuch as that. That crocodile
was a tank. It was unstoppabl e!

And now it was stopped.

<Where's the Yeerk?> | asked Ax.

<| saw the Yeerk |leave this human a few seconds ago. >

So | had seen a slug crawing out of Jereny

144 Jason! The Yeerk had panicked. It didn't want to be swall owed up
along with its host body.

It was crawl i ng around on the dark stage like a snail without its shell
<Everyone okay?> Jake asked.

<Yeah, > | answer ed.

<Alive,> Marco said. <Not happy, but alive.>

<Then let's get out of here!> Jake yell ed.

<Definitely,> 1| agreed fervently. | |ooked down at the stilled crocodile
head. You know, even dead, it just scared the pee out of ne.

Possi bly because it was still very close to a yelling, screaning
cursing, hysterical Jereny Jason MCol e.

| bailed. | ran for the far side of the stage. But as | ran, | felt one
of my massive bear paws step on sonet hing.

Sonet hi ng warm and squi shy.

Sonething that felt like a slug.

<l don't think the Yeerk made it too far,> 1 said.
145

W denorphed in the ladies' room Ax did the opposite, norphing into his
human form

But we had | ost Cassi e.

"Il find her," | said. "You guys get out of here. |I'm supposed to be
here. But we can't explain why you' re here."



| headed back toward the set area. It was still dark. \Watever Cassie
had done to the lights, it was taking a while to fix them

There was an awful |ot of shouting going on. A lot of unpleasant
| anguage was bei ng used.

| turned a corner and practically plowed into the back of a man who was
standing there. He didn't even turn around. He was staring intently at a
person standing just in front of him

146 | heard a voice say, "Yeah, can you believe ny |uck?"

The voice seenmed strange and famliar at the same tine. Like | had heard
it before, but not quite this way.

Then | realized

"I mean, | fall in a crocodile pit, ny house falls down on me, and now
this."

| raised up on tiptoes and | ooked over the nman's shoul der. \Wat | saw
was nme. Me.

Actual |y Cassie, norphed into ne.

The man she was tal king to was one of the show s producers.

"You're a very unlucky girl," the nman said.

"That's what | keep telling people," Cassie said. "They keep sayi ng how
lucky I amto survive. | keep saying, like, not!"

He nodded. "You know, for a monent there | wondered about you . . . "
he said, letting the sentence trail off. Then he shrugged. "But the
crocodi | e has been destroyed. And yet here you are."

| flattened mysel f back against the wall. If he turned and saw nme he'd
definitely flip. And what if he was a Controller? | couldn't take that
chance.

"Yeah, I"'mglad it didn't get ne,"
here. |1 have to find ny dad.

Cassie said. "lI'mgetting out of
147 He's here sonmewhere. It would help if someone would |ike, you know,
get things organized."

Cassi e pushed past the nman. | turned ny face away, not wanting to
surprise her.

"Andalite!" the nman snapped.

My heart stopped. He was testing Cassie. Waiting to see if she would
react. If she would recognize the word. If Cassie hesitated or stopped
he woul d know.

He woul d know.

| shouldn't even have worri ed.



When he rapped out the word "Andalite!" she kept wal ki ng and wi t hout
hesitation said, "Yeah, a light would be hel pful, too."

The man made a snorting, disnissive sound and turned away.
| fell into step behind Cassie. "Nice job, sister,"” | said.

"Ch, good, you're back," she said. "It's a good thing. |I'm having the
worst tinme trying to control this norph!"

"You' re having troubl e being me? What could be hard about that?"
She rai sed an eyebrow in a way that |ooked as nmuch like Cassie as it did
like ne. "This brain of yours. It keeps trying to get me to do really

dunb things."

Par amedi cs came rushi ng past us, shoving us

148 apart. When we were alone again | said, "Hey, | said we were going
to inprovise, right? And | ook how well it all turned out. W're al
alive. Jereny Jason probably won't be endorsing anything for a while,
| et alone The Sharing. Plus, | stepped on the Yeerk."

"Jake will still kill you."

| laughed. "Cassie, if | were Jake, 1'd kill me, too. Say ... | don't
suppose you'd want to stay in ny body a while |onger. "

"Nope. "

"Coward. "

"Yep."
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Two days later, we sat around watching TV up in nmy hotel room It would
be another week at least till nmy house was rebuilt.

In the neantinme, there was room servi ce. And cable TV.

W | ounged around, eating pie. The Aninorphs. Cassie, the ecol ogy nut,
animal girl; Marco, who thought everything was a joke; and our fearless
yet mnodest | eader, Jake.

There was al so a disturbingly pretty boy named Ax - a boy who was
actually an Andalite when he wasn't in human norph. Ax's entire face was
covered with pie. Ax doesn't have a nouth in his normal body, and the
sense of taste totally over-

150 whel ns hi m when he norphs human. The boy is dangerous around food.

And standing on the windowsill there was a fierce red-tailed hawk.
Tobias didn't want pie.

W watched TV and picked at remants of pie crust as faniliar thene
musi ¢ started to play.

Marco invented his own lyrics and sang al ong. "Entertai nment Toni ght,
we're so glib and so light. Entertainment Toni ght, we got stars al



right! We'll entertain you and drain you of all your thoughts tonight,
yeah, yeah, yeah yeah!"

Jake threw a pillow and hit Marco in the back of his head.

"Shh," Cassie said. "Here it conmes."

The mal e announcer said, "You'll all remenber the story we reported
yesterday of the incredible nmelee during the broadcasting of the Barry
and C ndy Sue Show. WId aninmals brought to the show by Bart Jacobs
broke | oose and created a terrible scene, during which Jereny Jason

M- Col e, the young star of the hit television series Power House, was
nearly eaten by a crocodile.

"Well, today we have an update. Jereny Jason McCole is out of the
hospital. Doctors say he'll be fine. But in an amazi ng devel opnment, his
agent says Jereny Jason is quitting Power House and | eaving the country.
McCol e' s agent refuses to divulge the young actor's whereabouts, but

151 sources say he has been spotted in Uzbekistan, a small central Asian
nation."

<Uzbeki st an?> Tobi as repeat ed.

"I guess that was as far as he could get fromthe Yeerks and the nedia,"
| suggest ed.

"I wonder if they have crocodiles in Uzbekistan?" Marco wondered.

"I"mguessing no," | said. "I don't think Jereny Jason MCole will ever
get within a thousand mles of a crocodile again."

"Or a Yeerk. At least if he can help it," Jake said.

Cassi e sighed I oudly.

"What is it, Cassie?" Jake asked.

She sighed again. "It's just a pity. He really was cute."
"Mmm " | agreed. "Those dinples."

"That hair."

"Those eyes."

"Those lips."

"Ax," Marco said. "You should have let the crocodile eat him"

| ignored Marco, as | usually do. "He was, wi thout a doubt, the cutest
guy ever."

"That does it," Jake said. "Marco? Change the channel. Put on Baywatch."

| reached over and tried to snatch the renote away from Marco, but he
was too quick. He

152 flipped through the channels and then said, "Ah, there we go."



| |1 ooked up, expecting to see red bathing suits. Instead, | saw swords
and | eat her boots.

Xena: Warrior Princess. My kind of girl.
Marco wi nked at ne.

"Well, okay," | said. "This we can watch."
153 Don't m ss

Ani nor phs?

#13 The Change

<Hor k-Bajir!> Rachel snarl ed.

A year ago that name would have neant nothing to nme. It would have just
been sonme nonsense word.

But now I knew the Hork-Bajir. The Andalite who gave us our powers had
told us the Hork-Bajir were once a decent, peaceful species. But they
had been ensl aved by the Yeerks. Al of themwere Controllers now The
entire species carried the Yeerk slugs in their heads.

And with the Yeerks controlling their every action, the Hork-Bajir were
wal ki ng ki lling machi nes.

Amazingly fast. Incredibly strong. Arnored,
154 bl aded, al nost fearless. They were the shock troops of the Yeerk empire.

Hork-Bajir had come close to killing Rachel several tines. And all of us
had felt the Hork-Bajir bl ades at |east once.

<What is a Hork-Bajir doing, com ng out in broad daylight?> Rachel asked.
| looked closely. The Hork-Bajir was clinbing some kind of |adder. When
it reached the surface, it blinked its reptile like eyes at the |ight.

It clinbed out and stood |ike sonme vision of a denon. Then | noticed

that there was a second Hork-Bajir comng up behind it.

<There are two of them > Rachel said.

<Yeah. And you know what? | think they | ook scared. >

Just then .

SKREEEET! SKREEEET! SKREEEET!

The al arm horn was deafening to nmy hawk hearing. The sound screamnmed up
fromthe hole in the ground. The two Hork-Bajir jerked in surprise and
fear. One of them grabbed the other and held it close for a split
second. In an instant, they were off and running through the forest.

Running as if their lives depended on it.

And let ne tell you sonething - Hork-Bajir can nove out when they want.
Those big, long legs take big, long steps. They plowed into the



155 brush, slashing wildly with their bladed arns, slicing through
bushes and thorns and small trees |like a harvester going through a wheat
field.

<How are you doing on norph tinme?> | asked Rachel

<I still have an hour at |east,> she said.

<So we follow these guys?>

<0Oh, yeah.>

W flapped to gain sone of the altitude we'd | ost and prepared to foll ow
the Hork-Bajir. Not nmuch of a challenge, really. They were chopping a
path straight through the woods that a blind man could foll ow

<They're not exactly into the stealth thing, are they?> Rachel comented.
And that's when things really broke loose. Up fromthe hole in the
ground humans poured. Armed humans. Men and wonen, dressed in an array
of normal -1 ooki ng hurman cl ot hi ng.

Controllers, of course. Not that you could tell by |ooking. But | knew
now that that hole I ed down to the Yeerk pool. And there was no doubt in
my mnd - these humans were human-Controllers. Slaves to the Yeerks in

t hei r heads.

They carried human weapons - automatic rifles, handguns, shotguns.

The Yeerks were going after the two Hork-Bajir. But they were being
careful. They were

156 sending only human-Controllers. They weren't going to risk any nore
Hor k- Bajir bei ng seen by normal people.

Twenty . . . thirty human-Controllers clinbed up out of the hole.
<They' |l never catch them > Rachel said.

<l know. What is going on here? Are those Hork-Bajir trying to escape
sonehow?>

Up fromthe hole machi nes began to appear. They seened to levitate. |
al nost | aughed when | saw t hem

<Dirt bikes? The Yeerks have motorcycles?> It seened bizarre, even

funny. The Yeerks have faster-than-1ight spacecrafts. Now they were

using dirt bikes?

<Uh- oh, > Rachel said. <The Hork-Bajir are fast, but they aren't that fast.>
Vrrrr RRRROOOM  Vrrrr RRRROOOM  Vrrrr - RRRROOOOM

Hurman- Control lers were firing up the nmotorcycles. | could hear the
sputtering roar of the engines. In all, fifteen Yamahas and Kawasaki s

cane up through that hole.

Vrrrr RRRROOOM Vrrrrraaaa-vrrrraaa-vraaaal

The notorcycles took off. Sone had just one rider. Qthers had two - one



to steer and one to shoot.

The Hork-Bajir had a |l ead of a few hundred yards, but they'd never
outrun this small arny.

157 As | watched fromthe safety of the air above, the notorcycles
roared off through the woods in pursuit. They churned up dirt and | eaves
and shattered the quiet.

And they gained quickly on the two fleeing Hork-Bajir.

Blam Blam Blam Bl am

Ri fl es barked. Mtorcycles roared! The Hork-Bajir ran, but the bikes
| eapt and twi sted and snaked toward t hem

Bl aml Bl am Bl am

Bambanbanmbanbanbanmbanban

Rifles, automatic weapons, and shotguns all ripped apart the tree
trunks. The human-Controllers were firing wildly. Firing at anything
that nmoved. Fromthe ground they couldn't see the Hork-Bajir yet. But
they could see flashes of them and they kept on shooting.

<This is going to be all over in about ten seconds” Rachel said grimy
<What are we going to do?>

<You want to help Hork-Bajir?> | asked incredul ously.

<Have you ever heard the saying, "the eneny of ny eneny is ny friend"?
The Yeerks want these two Hork-Bajir dead. That's good enough for ne.>

<Me, too,>1 said. <W'll have to use thought-speak. Talk directly to them >
158 <Let's do it,> Rachel said.

I would have sniled if 1'd had a nouth. Rachel is so brave she's just
short of being reckless.

| like that about her.
<Hey. Hork-Bajir down there.>

| saw t hem stagger, as though they were shocked and amazed to be hearing
t hought - speak. Like that was their major problem

<You' re about ten seconds away from being dead,> | said. <Listen to ne
and you just night get out of this alive.>



