AN APPLE

PAPERBACK

SCHOLASTI C I NC. New York Toronto London Auckl and Sydney
i For big Mchael and little Jake

I f you purchased this book without a cover, you should be aware that
this book is stolen property. It was reported as "unsold and destroyed"
to the publisher, and neither the author nor the publisher has received
any paynent for this "stripped book."

No part of this publication may be reproduced in whole or in part, or
stored in a retrieval system or transmitted in any formor by any
nmeans, el ectronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherw se,

wi thout witten perm ssion of the publisher. For information regarding
perm ssion, wite to Scholastic inc.. Attention: Perm ssions Departnent,
555 Broadway, New York, NY 10012.

| SBN 0-590-49424-4

Text copyright © 1998 by Katherine Applegate. Al rights reserved.
Publ i shed by Schol astic inc. APPLE PAPERBACKS and the APPLE PAPERBACKS
| ogo are trademar ks and/ or registered trademarks of Schol astic inc.

ANI MORPHS is a trademark of Schol astic Inc.

12 11 10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 289/90123/0Printed in the U S. A 40First
Schol astic printing, January 1998

1w
nane i s Marco.

I've always kind of liked my name. Marco. It brings Marco Polo to mnd
Not that my last nane is Polo. O maybe it is. I'mnot going to tell you.

None of us will tell you our last names. None of us Aninmorphs. O where
we live. O anything else that would help the Yeerks find us.

Yeer ks? What are Yeerks? you wonder.

['"I'l tell you. They are a species of parasites. Like tapewornms, only
worse. See, Yeerks don't just crawl up inside your stonmach or

i ntestines. They crawl inside your brain. They sink their malleable

bodi es into the nooks and crannies of your brain. They tie straight into
your brain's neurons.

2 They control your brain. They control you nore completely than it is
possi bl e for you to imagine.

You think, Oh, well, | would still be able to keep control over myself.
But you'd be wong. See, if you had a Yeerk in your head right now, it
woul d be the Yeerk that would be nmoving your hands and fingers; the
Yeerk who' d be focusing your eyes; the Yeerk who'd be deciding if you
wer e hungry.

The Yeerks enter your brain and nmake you a sl ave. They open your
nmenories and read themlike a book. You can still think, sure. You can
still feel. You can be afraid or angry or huniliated. But you can do



not hi ng on your own. It is a slavery nore total than any ever
experienced on Earth. But then, the Yeerks aren't from Earth.

People with Yeerks in their heads are called Controllers.

Human- Control lers, if the Yeerk has taken over a hunan.
Hork-Bajir-Controllers, when the victimis a Hork-Bajir. Although pretty
much all Hork-Bajir are Controllers, so we don't really bother to say
"Hork-Bajir-Controllers.”

W fight the Yeerk invasion led by the evil creature, Visser Three. Five
human ki ds and an An-dalite kid. We're the only peopl e who know what's
happeni ng. Just us. And the Yeerks, of course.

And how do we fight? Wth the norphing power given to us by a dying
Andalite prince. The power to becone any animal we can touch

3 The power to norph
How do you know who is a Controller and who isn't? That's the problem

You don't. You can | ook deep into the eyes of the person you trust npst
and never, ever guess that behind those eyes is an alien parasite.

Now you know why | won't tell you ny last nanme. O where | live. Not
even what state. See, | want to live. | want to live to fight.

And one day, | want to live to rescue the one person who natters nost to
me. The person whose eyes | |ooked into for years wi thout knowi ng she

was no | onger ny nother.

But being an Aninorph is not always danger and battle. There are other
ti mes when the powers we possess can be useful. Even fun

And on a nice Wednesday afternoon after school, | was at the mall wth
the others, doing just that: having fun. And we weren't at the usual
everyday mall. This was the new, massive Mega Mall they'd built across town.

It was Cassie's idea, oddly enough. Normally she'd be the |ast person to
ever cook up a harebrained schene. But this involved nistreating
animal s. And you don't want to ness with animals when Cassie is around.
"Squuuaaaakk! The food is good! The food is good! Squuuaaakkk!™"

It was ne, Jake, Cassie, Tobias, Rachel, and

4 Ax. Ax was in human norph, of course. So was Tobi as. Tobi as has

regained his ability to norph now, but he's still a red-tailed hawk. He
can norph into his old human shape, but if he stays in that shape nore
than two hours, he'll be trapped in it and never be able to norph again.

He nade the choice to |ive as a hawk and keep hi s mnorphi ng power.

| don't knowif I'd have been tough enough to nake that choice.

As for Ax, well, he's an Andalite. He has a human norph he uses
sometines. He was using it now, fortunately, or otherw se there would
have been a | ot of screaning and pani cking and general weirding-out. An
Andal ite wal ki ng around the mall is sonething you notice.

"Squuuaaaakkkk! Try the Rain Forest burger. It's squuuaaaakkk good!"

In this mall was a restaurant called the Anmazon Cafe. It was a coo



restaurant because it was |like going on sone ride at Disney Wirld. The
tables were totally surrounded by plants and stuff arranged to | ook Iike
a jungle. There were lots of fake birds and fake alligators and fake
snakes in fake trees.

Unfortunately, there were also sone real birds. Parrots, to be exact.
These parrots were out where people wait in line to get a table. They
were on perches, surrounded by people. A d peo-

5 ple, young people, cool people, annoying people. People who would try
to scare the birds or feed them garbage or poke themw th cigarette butts.

Whi ch annoyed Cassie. It annoyed her so badly she had conme to nme and
asked, "Marco, what can | do to save those poor birds? They aren't

al  owed any dignity!"

And | had said, "Hmm Parrots, right? They talk, right?"

"Yeah. Why? Do you have an idea?"

"Ch, yes. | have a definite idea."

And now, a couple days after that conversation, we were at the mall. And
we were right in the forefront of people annoying the parrots.

"Say 'Howard Stern rules!'" a kid urged a bright green parrot.
"Squuuaaaakkk! Amazon Cafe! It's an adventure!™

"No, idiot bird dude, Howard Stern rules, man! Say 'Howard Stern rules!""
"Moron," Rachel sneered.

The kid turned to her. "Yeah, this bird is a total noron."

"I wasn't tal king about the bird, you -

Jake put his hand on Rachel's shoul der, quieting her down. Rachel has an
occasi onal problemw th anger. And she has no tol erance for jerks.

Rachel is tall and bl ond and beautiful and totally w thout fear

Now, sure, way down inside she's also insecure,

scared by her own inability to fit in, and way too pressured to live up
to her own high standards. But all that stuff is way down inside. Wy
down so far that if you ever tried to reach it, she'd have sliced and
di ced you before you even got cl ose.

"Ckay, let's do this," Jake said. "It's alnpst time for themto clean
the parrot perches, if Cassie's tinming is right."

"Every day at this time," Cassie assured us. "In fact, here cones the

woman who does it."

| saw a twenty-sonething wonan in a waitress uniformcom ng toward us
She was carrying a large wire cage.

"Squuuuaaaakkk! Pot stickers! Pot stickers! Squuuaaaakkkk!"

"Ckay, we're straight on this? Rachel, Marco, Cassie, and ne, follow her



to the back. Tobias and Ax, you stay here as backup."
"Backup," Ax agreed. "Ba-kup. Bakkup. Look! Is that the place where
ci nnanon buns are created? Ch, cinnanon buns. Bunzuh."

Jake sighed. "Maybe after we're done we could go to G nnabon," he said

in his talking-to-lunatics voice.

See, in his own body, Ax has no mouth. An-dalites tal k by thought-speech
and eat through their hooves. So when he's hunman, the Ax-man

7 can get a little weird about spoken sounds. And a | ot weird about
flavor. And utterly insane when exposed to cinnanon buns, which, as far
as Ax is concerned, are the finest things the human race has ever
created. Forget music and art. Ax would trade a C nnabon for the Mona
Li sa, straight across.

"Ckay, she's going!" Cassie warned.

The wonman had stuffed the four parrots into the cage and was headi ng
back into the restaurant. W followed her

"Duh duh, duh duh, duh duh, duh duh, duh duh," | sang, doing the thene
from M ssion: Inpossible. "Your mssion, should you decide to accept it:
G ve the parrots back their dignity and strike a blow for Momry Earth!"

Cassie rolled her eyes at ne. Jake hid a smle.

"I can't believe you're going along with this, Jake. Responsible Jake
giving his okay to a totally personal use of our powers. Never thought
I'd see the day," | teased him "It's 'cause he really |likes Cassie," |
added to Rachel in a stage whisper

"It's because | knowthat if | didn't say yes, Cassie would do it
anyway, and she'd get Rachel to go along, and possibly you, and the
three of you need soneone . . . soneone sensible along.”

"Yes, Dad," | nocked.
Jake made this deep-in-the-throat grinding

8 noi se he makes sonetines. But | just |aughed. Jake's been ny best
friend forever. He may be | eader of the Aninorphs, but that doesn't nean
| have to take himtoo seriously.

W foll owed the woman and the parrots up to the point when she wal ked
t hrough a doorway into a storage room W waited till she cane back out
and headed up to clean the parrot perch. Then into the storage roomwe went.

"Dee dee dee, dee dee dee, dee dee dee, da duml " | hunmed.
"Have | mentioned shut up, Marco?" Rachel asked me in a conversational tone.

"Ckay, come on, you guys," Cassie urged.

W went to the parrot cage. Cassie renoved the birds one by one, placing
theminto our hands. The birds renai ned very quiet as we acquired them

That's what we call it when we absorb the DNA of an aninmal: acquiring.
It always puts the animal in a kind of trance. The parrots were no



different.

W hid the parrots in a well-ventil ated cupboard. Cassie assured us it
was safe. And now all that was left to do was to beconme the parrots. To
nor ph the parrots.

So that's what we did.
9

Most peopl e would think norphing into an animal is fun. And | guess it
is. But what it is, nmore than fun, is terrifying. And bizarre. And extrene.

Until you' ve done it, it's inmpossible to really understand how extrene
it is.

The body you' ve had since you were born, the body with two arns and two
| egs and a head with your own personal face stuck on the front, changes.
It changes conpletely. Until nothing is left of you but your mind. You
don't have your fingers to wiggle, or your legs to stand on, or your
mouth to talk with. You look at the world through another animal's eyes.

As | focused ny mind on the parrot, | felt the

10 changes begin. The first thing that happened was that my skin turned
green.

Not that tinge of green you m ght get when you're sick or something. |'m
talking GREEN. Brilliant, glow ng, lustrous green. The green of the
parrot's feathers.

"Whoa! Cool!" | said.

And it was cool, because at that sane nonent, the others were changi ng
colors, too. Jake was turning as white as snow. Dead white. Rachel was a
fascinating nmix of yellow and orange. And Cassie . . .well, Cassie has a
sort of unconscious talent for norphing. On her, deep crinmson, red the
col or of blood, spread down from her shoul ders, down and down her arns,
down to her fingertips. Then the color rose up her neck, to change her
face like it was a glass pitcher being slowy filled with cherry
Kool - Aid. The very last things to change were the whites of her eyes.

For a brief second they shone white, then, like all the rest of her

they turned red.

Once nmy entire body was brilliant green, | began to shrink. The dirty
floor of the storeroomrose up to nmeet ne. It was like | was falling.
Li ke I'd passed out and was dropping facefirst toward the fl oor

And as | shrank, my feet becane bird feet. My thick, solid human bones
becarme holl ow bird bones. My internal organs, ny |lungs and stom

11 ach and liver, all twi sted around in ways that shoul d have made ne
screamin agony - except for the fact that norphing technol ogy deadens pain.

My green skin becanme even brighter as | becanme smaller. Feather patterns
drew t henmsel ves across ny skin. My fingers sprouted outward and thi nned
to becone feathers.

And then my face sinply expl oded outward. My entire face. Just, SPROOT!
My teeth, ny lips, ny nose, my chin, all bulged out Iike they were made



of Silly Putty and sonmeone was sticking their fist through from behind.
My skin - the skin that had been ny cheeks and lips - turned hard. Hard
as old fingernails. My huge, ridiculously |arge parrot beak was form ng
It was the col or of old-man fingernails.

| looked out at ny friends through sharply focused eyes. Not quite hawk
eyes, but better than human vision.

<Well, aren't we colorful ?> 1 said in thought-speak. Thought-speak is
the tel epathy we have when we're in norph

<Better get into the cage quick, before that wonan conmes back, > Cassie
ur ged.

And right about then, | felt the parrot brain bubble up within my own

human mind. It was weird. |1've dealt with animal brains that were
not hi ng but fear, |like a nmouse brain, and ani mal
12 brains that were all about killing, like a wolf spider's brain. 1've

even had to deal with the ma-chinelike, soulless brain of the ant. But
it israre to actually feel something like intelligence in that aninal
brain.

|'ve been a gorilla and a dol phin, and both of those are very smart
animal s. The parrot wasn't that smart, but there was definite thinking
power in that brain. The parrot could think. It could reason. And,
realized, it could feel. It could feel enbtions beyond sinple instinct.

The parrot brain didn't overwhel mmy human consci ousness. It was just
there. And as | began to realize how conplex that brain was, | began to
under st and why Cassie was so nad.

<Hey. These birds are smart,> | said.
<Very smart,> Cassie agreed. <Too smart to be stuck out there on a
crappy perch and be pestered all day. These birds should be flying free

in the rain forest, not stuck in a mall.>

<Not that we can really run around freeing every parrot in the country, >
Jake said pointedly. <W're clear on that, right?>

<Yeah, but we can make the Amazon Cafe wish it never heard of parrots, >
| said.

A few mnutes later, the wonan canme to carry us back out to the clean
perches. | | ooked around at the crowd gathered there.

<Ah, so many people, so little time to insult

13 themall,> 1 said. Then | tried sonething I have never tried with any
nmorph. | tried to make the parrot speak

Here's a clue: It's not easy tal king when you have no lips. Al the
sounds have to kind of be made in the throat. Like a ventriloquist. But
| figured it out, W all did. And then there was nothing left for us to
do but talk to all the people standing in line.

And talk is what we did.



"Squuuuaaaakkk! Amazon burgers are made with cat nmeat! Squuuaaaakkk!"
"Squuuaaaakkk! Try our spaghetti with hair!"

"Squuuaaaakkk! Amazon Cafe nachos and toe jam™"

Tobias was in the crowmd snmirking as he watched the people turn slightly
green. Ax was with him scarfing a slice of pizza he'd gotten somewhere
I could only hope it wasn't fromthe trash

"Squuuaaakkk! Botulism Food poisoning!"

"Squuuaaakkk! Enjoy the fried booger strips!"

Qddly enough, many people standing in line decided to go and find

anot her restaurant. The restaurant manager took about five minutes to
decide that real-live parrots were maybe not a good idea. But we deci ded
we' d make dead sure he got the nessage

14 " Squuaaaakkk! By the way, is that your nose or are you eating a banana?"
"Squuaaakkk! What's that on your head, a wonbat ?"

"Squuaaakkkk! I1t's a toupee! It's a toupee! Squuaaakkk!"

"Squuaaakkk! We should be flying free in our native habitat!"

That | ast one was Cassie, of course. It was a little talky for a parrot,
if you asked ne.

After that we were outta there. | spotted Tobias appl audi ng softly and
l aughing. | was feeling pretty good, pretty cocky. Until | saw anot her
face behind Tobias, way back in the crowd.

| knew the face. Erek
Er ek, the Chee.

15 Erek the Chee used to be Erek this guy |I knew from school. But Erek
is alot nore than just some guy.

The Chee are a race of androids. They pass as humans by projecting a
sort of hol ographic energy field around thensel ves that |ooks human.
Erek may | ook like a kid. But he is older than human history.

The Chee cane to Earth hundreds of thousands of years ago. They were
conpanions to the Penmaiites, whose hone planet had been devastated by a
vi ol ent invasion. The Pemaiites had fled, but too late. By the tine they
reached Earth, the Penmaiites were finished.

Their deathl ess androids did all they coul d.

16 They gave the essence of the Pemalites a new life. They nel ded t hem
with wolves. And fromthis union dogs were born

If you know how basically sweet and faithful and | oving dogs are, you
know what the Pemalites were |like. And you also know a little of what
the Chee are |ike.

The Chee are peaceful, but not out of weakness. Erek, all by hinself,



could have taken on every person in the mall that day, beaten themall,
and ripped the nmall down around our ears. Literally.

But the Chee are pacifists. It's the way they are. They are al so enemni es
of the Yeerks. They watch the Yeerks and | earn about them and, in their
nonvi ol ent way, do all they can to delay the Yeerks.

Erek waited till we were done with our little prank. He waited till |
was wal ki ng away through the mall with Jake. W had split fromthe
others so as not to look like a "group."

"H, Mrco," Erek said. "Hello, Jake."

W didn't exactly rush over to throw our arms around him W' d seen what
happened the one tinme Erek did go postal. It was hard to forget. Hard to
treat someone that powerful |ike just another kid.

"Hi, Erek, how s it going?" Jake asked guardedly.

17 "Fine. And we know, through our sources, that you have been doing
good work against . . . against our nutual acquai ntances." He | owered
his voice. "I think we'd better have sone privacy."

Suddenly, the air around us shinmered. Al the noises of the mall were
bl anked out. And Erek was no | onger human. He was a chrone-and-ivory
robot, shaped a little like a | ean dog, wal king erect.

"What did you do?" tasked.

"I extended ny hol ogram out around us all. People wal king by are seeing
a group of security guards talking. No one will bother or overhear us."

It was a cool trick. But it made nmy stomach do a little flip. Erek
wasn't going to all this trouble just to talk about sports or whatever.

"Rescuing the two free Hork-Bajir was a good thing. They may prove to be
t he seeds of sonmething very powerful and good. You may have begun the
sal vation of an entire race."

| shrugged. "We like to keep busy. It's either rescue entire races or
pl ay N ntendo."

Erek | aughed with his chrome dog's nuzzle. Then he was instantly serious

again. "l need to talk to you privately, Marco."
"Well, | don't have any secrets from Jake,"
18 said. "I think that's the basis of a good narriage: openness, honesty."

"It's about sonmeone who was once very close to you, Marco."

My heart stopped beating. | knew instantly who he nmeant. | started to
say sonething, but ny first words died on nmy tongue. | tried again. "My
nonf"

Erek gl anced at Jake.

"It's okay," Jake said. "I know. |I'mthe only one who does."

Er ek nodded. "Marco, your nother has returned to Earth. She is



overseei ng some very secret new project. It's being run from Royan
Island. O, to be precise, it's being run fromthe waters around Royan
I sland. "

| wasn't really hearing what Erek was saying. | was still back on the
part about my momreturning to Earth. Jake understood. He took over
dealing with Erek

"What are they doing out there in the ocean?"

"W don't know," Erek said. "But whatever it is, it would have to be
huge for Visser One to be overseeing it."

"Visser Three nust be a little ticked about that."

Er ek nodded. "Visser Three is not one of Visser One's favorite Yeerks.
And vice versa."

19 "Yeah," Jake agreed.

"Look, I ... we weren't sure whether to tell you about this. But we've

| earned all we can. And | felt Marco had a right to know she was back on
Earth. But you guys have to be clear about sonething. Visser One didn't
get to the top of the Yeerk hierarchy by being nice. She is brilliant
and dangerous. "

Jake | ooked at nme to see how | was reacting.

"You guys think | don't know what Visser One is like?!'" | said hotly.

"I know you do," Erek said. "But humans are easily tricked by outer
appear ances. You judge people by their faces and eyes. The face of
Visser One is the face of soneone you trust, Marco. But if you Ani norphs
decide to investigate this thing on Royan Island, you rmay cone up

agai nst Visser One directly."

| could see where he was going. And it nmade me mad. | don't even know
why. "Look, Erek, I'mnot an idiot, okay?"

He shook his robot head. "I know you aren't. But you |ove your nother
You want to save her. So you nay make m st akes."

| swear | would have swung at Erek. But he would have let nme hit him
And | woul d have just hurt my hand.

"There's one other clue," Erek said. "W have

20 reason to believe that sonme new species of Controller is at Royan
I sland. We believe they are called Leerans."

"Thanks, Erek," Jake said.

"WIl he be all right?" Erek asked Jake.

| didn't wait to hear Jake's answer. | turned and stepped out of the
hol ogram | saw a worman's eyes wi den in shock. What she had seen was a

kid stepping directly out of a casually chatting security guard.

Jake caught up with ne a few seconds | ater



"Erek didn't mean anything bad. You know that," Jake said. "He just neant -
"I know what he meant," | snapped. "He neant if it came to crunch tine,
would | destroy ny own nother to protect the mssion? That's what he nmeant."

Jake grabbed ny shoul der and turned ne around. "And?"

| was still mad. But | knew why | was mad. It wasn't that Erek had
insulted me sonmehow. It was that Erek was right.

"l don't know, Jake," | said. "I don't know. "
21

<Yes, | know what a Leeran is. | have heard of that species,> Ax said.
<But where did you hear that word?>

It was the next day after school, out in the woods where Ax and Tobi as

lived. Tobias was off hunting. | wanted to talk to Ax alone. He was in

his own body, of course, watching ne with his main eyes while his stalk
eyes cautiously scanned the trees in every direction

| had asked Jake not to say anything to the others about Erek. The
others didn't know that Visser One was ny nother. They all thought what
| had thought for the past two years. That ny nom had drowned. That her
body had never been found.

22 1 hadn't wanted the others to know the truth. That mnmy nother had been
made into a Controller. That the Yeerk inside her head was the origina
commander of the Earth invasion.

| didn't want their pity. | still don't. I'"ma joker. |I'ma conedian
That's how | deal with life. See, |1've always believed that to sone
extent you get to decide for yourself what your life will be like. You

can either look at the world and say, "Ch, isn't it all so tragic, so
grim so awful." O you can |look at the world and decide that it's
nostly funny.

If you step back far enough fromthe details, everything gets funny. You
say war is tragic. | say, isn't it crazy the way people will fight over
not hi ng? People fight wars to control crappy little patches of enpty
desert, for crying out loud. It's like fighting over an enpty soda can
It's not so much tragic as it is ridiculous. Asinine! Stupid!

You say, isn't it terrible about global warm ng? And | say, no, it's
funny. We're going to bring on global warm ng because we ran too many

| eaky air conditioners? W used too nmuch spray deodorant, so now we'l|l

be doomed to sweat forever? That's not sad. That's irony.

But hunor kind of breaks down when the tragedy gets up cl ose and personal

See, | saw what ny nmomis "death" did to ny

23 dad. And you know what? There wasn't anything funny about it. And
know that for a year | cried nyself to sleep nobst nights, |ooking at her

picture. | still feel like soneone blewa hole in me. A hole that wll
never heal. A hole | don't want to heal, because | don't want to stop
hurting for my mom | don't want to get over it.

Jake knew my nom So when we all canme face-to-face with Visser One, he



knew who she was. But not Rachel or Cassie or Tobias or Ax. And since
we'd been in animal norph at the tine, the human-Controller known as
Vi sser One did not recognize "her" son.

<Where did you hear about Leerans?> Ax asked ne again.
"Look, can you just tell me what you know about then®?"

Ax hesitated. He is still a little unconfortable being open and honest
wi th humans. The An-dalites are not used to trusting other species.

<They are an aquatic race. Their planet is nostly water, |ike Earth.
Only their land masses don't have nuch |life. The nost advanced
l[ife-forns are in the oceans. The Leerans are a sentient race of
anphi bi ans. > He shrugged. <At least, that's what | |earned in school
I've never net a Leeran, of course. They aren't allowed on our world.>

"Not all owed? Why not? Are they dangerous?"

24 Ax laughed. He gets this kind of superior, knowit-all attitude
sometines. <Of course not dangerous, Mre |ike enbarrassing. >

"Why? Do they fart in public or sonething?"

<Leerans are supposed to be psychic. They can read minds. At |east they
can do it if they're within close range. W have technol ogi cal and
mlitary secrets we don't want the Leerans to know. Plus, you know,

t houghts you might not want strangers listening in on. Now, where did
you hear about Leerans?>

"Erek. The Chee. He says there's sonme kind of secret underwater thing
going on with the Yeerks. He says sone Leerans are involved."

Ax | ooked puzzled. <Yeerks and Leerans? It doesn't nake sense. The
Yeerks coul d never invade the Leeran world like they're doing with
Earth. The Leerans are psychic. They would instantly know if one of
their people were a Controllers

"Yeah. You're right. On the other hand ... if you could nmake Controllers
out of these Leerans. Psychic Controllers?"

Ax swiveled his stalk eyes toward nme. <They woul d be able to root out
spi es. Like the Chee. They would be able to sense traitors.>

"And they would be able to find five human ki ds and one Andalite," |
sai d. "They woul d see

25 right through an ani mal norph. They would nean the end of us."

| took a deep breath and let it out slowy. Through a gap in the trees |
spotted a hawk soaring just over the treetops. Maybe Tobi as, maybe not.
In addition to fantastic sight, hawks have excell ent hearing.

wondered, if it was Tobias, if he' d overheard ny conversation w th Ax.
"I guess it doesn't matter," | rmuttered.

<What doesn't matter?>

"Anything," | said with a laugh. "It doesn't matter, does it?" | guess !
al ways knew ny secret would come out sooner or |ater. Funny-boy Marco is



destined to | ook pathetic. My friends will | ook at me and think, Poor
poor Marco. | shook nmy head. "Never fails, you know. The Irony CGods.

They wait for the chance to twist your life around. M.

Cool - and- Det ached ends up being the object of pity. Geat. Perfect."

<These Irony Gods are a human religion?> Naturally Ax was totally
nmystified by my babbling.

"No. They're just a Marco religion," | said. "The Irony Gods wait to
find out whatever it is you don't want. And that's what they do to you."

<And this is funny?> Ax asked. He's a little unsure of human hunor.

"Absolutely,” | said. "If it was happening to someone else, it would be
hysterical ."

26 In the end | told Jake we had to do it. W had to find out what the
Yeer ks were doi ng on Royan I sl and.

But | told himnot to tell the others the rest of it. About my nom

still hoped sonehow we'd be able to avoid my dark secret. And avoid pity.
"Royan Island is a small, private island about twenty miles off the
coast,” | told the others when we were assenbled in Cassie's barn. The

barn is also the Wldlife Rehabilitation inic. The place where Cassie
and her dad take in injured or sick wild animals.

It was Saturday norning. W were planning to take a first, casual | ook
at Royan | sl and.

27 "It's about four mles long and three mles wi de and shaped |ike a
crescent noon," | continued.

"Very poetic," Rachel said. "Crescent noon."
"Hey, it's a quote fromthe guidebook, all right?!'" | said. | wnced. I
shoul dn't have snapped like that. | should have had a coneback ready. |

| ooked tense, snapping at Rachel

| took a deep breath. "Anyway, Ax says these Leerans are psychic. So we
have to be very careful. W can't get near one of them"

"How near is near?" Jake asked Ax.

<l don't know,> Ax admtted. <l think a few feet. But | don't know >
"How do we get to the island?" Cassie wondered. "By air or by sea?"
<Twenty miles is a long way to try and swim > Tobias pointed out. He was
up in the rafters, as usual. Keeping an eye out through the open |oft

and listening with his hawk heari ng.

"So we do a conbination," Jake said. "Fly out there. Rest. Mirph to
dol phin."

<Not everyone has a dol phi n norph, > Tobias pointed out. <l can fly cover.>
| saw Cassie cock an eyebrow at Tobias. | think we were having the sane

thought. It was a little |like Tobias didn't want to norph, now that he
had hi s norphi ng power back



28 "Ax has a shark norph fromwhen we first rescued him" | said. "That
will do as well as dolphin. And if Tobias doesn't want to nmorph -"

<| didn't say that,> Tobias said quickly.
Jake | ooked at his watch. "Tobias, you could still fly out to The
Gardens and acquire a dol phin nmorph. The Gardens are on the way, nore or

| ess. "

<l have to remain in nmy own body to acquire a norph, > Tobias pointed
out. <Kind of obvious, a red-tail ed hawk suddenly | anding on a dol phin.>

"Yeah. Well. Never mind, then," Jake said. "Cone as you are." He sniled.
"You' ve al ways been our secret weapon just the way you are."

Tobi as hesitated. <No, you're right. | should do the dol phin thing.

Twenty mles over water. . . those aren't really ny best flying
conditions. You tend not to get thermals over water. 1'll do it. I'll
acquire a dol phin norph. Ckay. I'Il definitely do it. And then, hey, no

problem Right? | nean, a dolphin in water, that's like a bird in the
air, right?>

W were all staring at him Tobias isn't usually a babbler. But he was
babbling. It was Cassie who figured it out first.

"Tobi as? Are you afraid of water?"
<Water? Afraid? Me?>

"I'd say that's a yes." | laughed. "You're not afraid to be a mle up in
the air, but you're afraid of water?"

30 <Not water,> he said hotly. <It's just that, you know, there's no air
in the water. You can't breathe. It presses in all around you.>

"Hey, how about if we stop busting on Tobias, okay?" Rachel growed. "If
he doesn't |ike water, he doesn't have to like water."

<No, it's okay,> Tobias said shakily. <I'"mcool. | nmean, I'Il be a
dol phin, right? They live in the water.>

| nodded. "Yep. W've established that dol phins live in water."

"Ckay, then," Jake said. "Tobias needs to go to The Gardens to play with
t he dol phins. And we need to nmake this fast. So let's fly, and let's
hope we get |ucky."

<They hol d their breath underwater, right?> Tobias asked. <l nean,

guess that's obvious. But if they ever forgot . . . >
"I't'"ll be okay," Cassie reassured him "You'll see. Once you' ve been a
dol phin, you'll never fear the ocean again."

<The ocean. Ch, man. The entire ocean. >

| don't know why, but Tobias being scared made ne feel better. | guess
it's true that msery | oves conpany.

"Let's norph," Jake said.



And a few minutes later, | had curved, swept-back wings, brilliant white
feathers, and a serious passion for garbage.

29
CHAPTER 6

If you want to fly high and far, take on a bird-of-prey nmorph. But if
you want to be able to go anywhere, w thout anyone really noticing, be a
seagul | .

Seagul | s and pi geons can appear anywhere and do anythi ng w thout anyone
getting upset. But if you show up as a bald eagle, people are going to
noti ce.

W' d all done seagull norphs before, except for Tobias and Ax. W
figured Tobi as had enough to deal with having to acquire a dol phin, so
no one suggested he do a gull, too. But Ax is a different story. Cassie
had an injured seagull in her barn. So Ax had quickly acquired it.

W flew to The Gardens swi ft and | ow, the way

31 seagulls do. And we noticed every | ast piece of edible garbage on the
way. Every stray french fry, bread crust, burger fragnment, candy

wr apper, cheese puff, and nelted jujube. Seagulls are as good at
spotting edi bl e garbage as hawks are at spotting mce.

<l cannot believe I'mflying with seagulls, > Tobias sneered. <l could
get kicked out of the hawk fraternity for hanging out with lowifes.>

Actual Iy, Tobias wasn't exactly hanging out with us. He was flying

hi gher, about two hundred feet above us. But Tobias has been a hawk so
long he relates alnost as nuch to other birds as he does to humans. He
respects and fears gol den eagl es and fal cons, both of which wll
occasional ly attack a hawk. But he actively dislikes pigeons, seagulls,
and above all, crows. | think it's sonmething to do with the groupy
nature of those birds. Tobias is a |oner

| spotted The Gardens up ahead. It was easy, since the roller coaster is
about ten stories high. And | saw lots of other gulls circling in the
sky over the amusenment park and zoo

<Ah, our brothers and sisters await,> | said.

<They probably already got all the good food,> Rachel grunbled.

She was joking. | hoped.

W swept on a followi ng breeze above the parking |ots and above the
fences and right over

32 the gate where we woul d have had to pay if we'd been hunan.
<Let's go this way!> | yelled, suddenly excited. |I've always |oved
anusement parks. | live for coasters. O at least | did before I becane

an Ani nor ph and di scovered bigger thrills.

<Whi ch way?> Jake asked



<This way!> | banked my wi ngs and suddenly shot left. Straight for the
wooden roller coaster. A car was clank-clank-clanking its way up the
first main hill. | flapped nmy wi ngs and swooped right for it.

The first car had two guys in it. Not nuch different than Jake and ne, |
guess. They were holding their arms up in the air, getting that

antici pation rush.

| flew straight for themand | anded on the front railing of the car at
the nonent it reached the top of the hill

"Whoa. Birds!"
<Marco, what are you doi ng?> Jake asked. <We're not here to play around. >

But he landed right beside ne. Jake has gotten awfully responsible
lately. But he's still my old bud.

"Cet away, birds!" one of the kids said.

W ignored him and just then, the coaster dipped over the top of the
hill. Down we went.

33 Down and down, faster and faster. | clutched the railing with all the
strength in ny seagull feet.

<Yaaaahh! > | yell ed.

"Whoa- oh-oh!" the kids shout ed.

The bottom of the hill rushed up at us. Down we shot. Then the bottom
and up, up, up at a hundred mles an hour, and right then, at maxi num
speed, | opened nmy wings. The car dropped out fromunder ne and | was

ai rborne again.
<Yee-HAH > | vyell ed.

<You're nuts!> Jake cried, but he followed nmy | ead. The two of us
bl asted off |ike we'd been shot out of a cannon

<Look out!> Whitewashed wooden beans were dead ahead, the supports for
the coaster. | trimed nmy wings, turned on ny side, and blew through a
gap in the tinmbers with no nore than two i nches of clearance all around.
<Cone on. Now that was cool, admit it!> 1 told Jake.

<Yeah. That was cool . >

<W're still our old selves, aren't we? | nean, we haven't changed. Not
really. No matter what, right?>

<Sure, Marco. >

<No, | nean it.> 1 realized | had grown very serious. | don't know why,
but I wanted Jake to agree with ne. It was inmportant to ne. <W're

34 still just us. Nothing that happens can really change what you are.
Ri ght ?>

W fl apped side-by-side back to the others.



<Look, Marco,> Jake said wearily. <l'mnot exactly a phil osopher, okay?>
<Yeah. Well, I'mnme, no matter what,> | said defiantly. <No matter how
many norphs, no matter how many battles. No matter what. 1'Il still be
nme. Everyone better accept that.>

Jake laughed a little. <Marco, if it makes you feel any better, you'l
al ways just be a punk to ne.>

| had to laugh, too. <Thanks,> | said.

W flew over to the dol phin tank. Snmooth gray torpedoes were sw mm ng
patterns agai nst a blue background.

<This ought to be interesting,> | said. <A hawk maki ng physi cal contact
wi th a dol phin?>

| didn't know just how right | was.

35

4. guess we hadn't really thought it through too well. See, as hunans

all we had to do to "acquire" a dolphin was to pet it as it came up to
the side of the dol phin tank

But Tobias in his normal hawk body does not have hands. He has tal ons.
And if you've ever |ooked at hawk tal ons, you know they are weapons as
much as they are feet. Hawks hunt with their talons, not their beaks.

Jake and | saw Tobias circling high overhead. He was hesitating.

<M ght as well get it over with,> 1 called up cheerfully. | was stil
ki nd of powered up fromthe stunt on the roller coaster

36 <Fine,> Tobias said grimy.

He wheel ed, spilled the air fromhis w ngs, and down he came. Down |ike
a bullet.

Now, | should nention that this was a Saturday. It was early still, so
the place wasn't full, but there were plenty of people around. The

dol phin pool was ringed with people in the bl eachers and pressed up
close to the pool

But no one was watching the sky. Except for one little kid. One little
ki d, who pointed upward and in a clear voice that somehow penetrated
above all the background noi se said, "Mmy! That bird is going to hurt
t he dol phi ns!"

"Tseeeeeer!" Tobias screamed in his best red-tail ed way.

<Um ... is this stupid?> Cassie asked, way too |ate.

One of the dol phins shot up out of the water, clear up and out. And
Tobi as went for him

"Qoooh!" the crowd gasped.

And Tobi as struck. Like he was going after a nmouse. Only this was a



really big nouse

Tal ons raked forward, wings flared to act as air brakes, Tobias struck.
And then, he stuck.

Tal ons sank into snmooth, rubbery dol phin flesh while the dol phin was

still arcing through the air. It was a weird aerial ballet: the huge

dol phin and the tiny hawk, colliding ten feet

37 above the water. It would have been beautiful if it hadn't been insane.
"Aaaahhhh!" the crowd murnured.

Down went the dol phin.

<Oh, man, |'m stuck!> Tobias cried. <My left talonis ->

And then he stopped thought-speaki ng because the dol phin had fallen back
into the water. And Tobias had gone with him

Pah- LOOCSH!

A huge splash. And now the crowd was on its feet.

"Whoa! "

"I's that part of the show?" someone said.

"No way. Look at the dol phin trainers. They're going nuts!"

This was true. The trainers were going ape. They were racing around the
pool trying to get the dolphin's attention, hoping to get it to pul

over and let themgrab the lunatic bird.

But dol phins like to play. And this was a whol e new cool gane. | guess
Tobi as wasn't hurting the dol phin, because the dol phin just grinned his

perpetual grin and went tearing through the water

Up. Down. Up. Down. Flying high, crashing deep. And all the while Tobias
kept yel ling.

<Aaaahhhh! He's gonna drown ne! >

38 W all yelled hel pful advice.

<Hol d your breath!>

<Cee, really?! Do you think?! Hold nmy breath?!> Tobias nmanaged to respond.
<He nust be okay,> | said. <He's still capable of being sarcastic.>

<Let go!> Ax advi sed.

<Wiy didn't | think of that?> Tobias answered. <Ahhhh!>

<Start acquiring him> Rachel said. <It will put himin a trance.>

<l am acquiring him> Tobias said. <Quess what? He's not in a trance.
Ahhhhh! >



<I'mgoing to help,> 1 said.
<How?> Jake asked
<Kam kaze! >

| aimed for where | thought Tobias would surface next. | spilled air
fromny wings, trimred ny tail, and dived

Suddenl y, the dol phin | eaped clear of the water. He | eaped, in fact,
straight toward a hoop that was suspended over the water. It was easy to
see that the dol phin would glide effortlessly through the circle. And it
was just as easy to see that the hawk on his back would not fit.

<Oh. No, > Tobias said matter-of-factly.

| rocketed down, a white blur. Tobias was a target, swooping through the
air on the back of

39 the dol phin. I made a | ast-second adjustnment with nmy tail and

BONK! | hit Tobias hard, knocking himclear of the dol phin. The dol phin
shot through the hoop

<Ow > Tobi as yel |l ed.
<Ow, yourself, | just saved your life,> | said.

Tobi as fl apped his sodden wi ngs and | abored for altitude. <Thanks. Next
time find a way to save nme that doesn't involve breaking any bones. >

40

W flew from The Gardens out toward the ocean. Everyone was in a pretty
good mood, with the possible exception of Tobias.

<The dol phin | ooked okay,> Cassie said. <Very superficial cuts. The vets
wi Il put sone salve on himand give hima preventive antibiotic, |
suppose, just to be careful.>

<Well, as long as the dol phin is okay,> Tobias said. <Because | really,
really hope the dol phin is okay.>

<Are you going to be sarcastic the rest of the day?> | asked him

<Yes. | amgoing to be sarcastic the rest of the day. | nearly drowned.
Now | ' m going to go

41 become the thing that nearly drowned nme. | will be sarcastic until
further notice.>

| guess it's dunb, but, once again, | was kind of glad Tobias was in a
bad mood. It distracted nme fromny own thoughts. If | could keep busy
teasing Tobias, | didn't have to think about the fact that | was flying
cl oser to where ny nother was.

<You know, > | said thoughtfully, <that could be a regular act at The
Gardens. Hawk and dol phin. Kind of a dol phin rodeo, if you really think
about it.>



<Hey, Marco? You need to remenber that you're just a lowy seagull right
now, which is practically a pigeon, and |I'm a hawk, > Tobi as said. <You
want to keep grinding ny nerves, |1'll be glad to show you the difference
when it cones to aerial conbat.>

<Dol phin rodeo. I'mjust saying it has possibilities”

W flew across the beach and the surfline and out over sparkling blue
water. It was a warmday and the water was calm W weren't getting the
kind of big, plunp thermals Tobias |iked for flying, but we weren't
dealing with totally dead air, either

Al most i mredi ately, we spotted Royan Island. It was a dark, |unpy
sil houette on the hori -

42 zon. It took another thirty mnutes of hard flying to reach the island.

There wasn't rmuch of a beach there, which | guess is why the island had
never becone a tourist destination. It was pine trees gnarled by
exposure to ocean winds, and tall grass with sprinkles of wldflowers.
At one end of the island was a mansi on surrounded by snaller buildings.
A dock extended out into a small, protected inlet. There was a bl oated
not or yacht noored there. Behind it was a sleek, fast cigarette boat.

<So that's M. Royan's house, | guess?> Rachel asked.

<No. The original Royan was a bootl egger back in the twenties. According
to the gui debook, the house is owned by the Marquez famly now Woever
they are.>

<Let's land as far fromthe house as we can get,> Jake said.

We | anded in a stand of trees that lined a driftwood-strewn beach. | saw
a couple of old beer cans and soda cans covered by grass. It didn't | ook
i ke anyone had been there recently.

W all cane out of norph. Al except Tobias, who stayed up to fly cover.

<There are people in the house,> he reported. <A guard posted on the
roof. Another guard down at the dock. Both are carrying conceal ed weapons. >

43 He flew back to rejoin us. He | anded on a rotting driftwod | og and
began preening his feathers.

"Very useful, having your hawk's eyes," | said.
<Don't try to make up,> he said, but not angrily. <Dol phin rodeo, huh?>

"Quards don't mean anything," Rachel said. "Whoever owns that house is
nmega-rich. They can afford to be careful."

"According to Erek, what we're looking for is underwater," Jake said.
"May as well get going. See what is down there. If anything."

"Ckay. Let's norph. Everyone to dol phin. Except Ax, of course, who wll
be doing his shark norph." Jake | ooked at Ax. Then at Ax's hooves. "W
need to get rid of those hoof marks in the sand. A Yeerk m ght possibly
recogni ze themas Andalite.”

<Yes, Prince Jake.>



"Just Jake," Jake said tolerantly.

W waded out into the water till we were up to our waists. It was cold.
| felt sand rush between nmy toes, pulled by the current. Tobias cane
down and | anded on Rachel's shoul der

"Let's do it," Rachel said inpatiently.
"Let's get fishical, fishical," | sang

Rachel groaned. "divia New on-John? Have you been listening to
di nosaur-rock radi o agai n?"

44 "How about you? You actually know who sang that song."

"My nomcontrols the radio in the car," Rachel said with a shudder. "And
she wonders why | don't go places with her."

"I's there any chance we could just do what we cane here to do?" Jake
asked inpatiently.

"Anyway, dol phins aren't fish," Cassie said. "Manmals."
<0Oh, everyone shut up and let's get this over with!> Tobias yelled.
| winked at Cassie. "Tense. Very tense. Too many high-caffeine mce."

| had norphed dol phin before, so | knew what to expect. But even know ng
what to expect doesn't keep norphing frombeing extrenely weird.

I focused ny mind on the dol phin. And al nost inmediately |I lost ny |egs.
They seemed to be stuck together. As if someone had Krazy-d ued ny

t hi ghs and calves. | waved nmy arnms wildly, trying to keep ny bal ance.
But then nmy feet began to wither up and it was all over.

SPLASH | went down, facefirst, into the water. | opened ny eyes
underwat er and | ooked back at my body. Like | said, every norph is
different. And for sonme reason, this tine | was norphing fromny feet
upward. The |l ower half of ny body was already al nost pure dol phin.

45 "Good grief, I'ma nermaid!" | said. Al though since | was trying to
tal k underwater, all anyone el se heard was "Bl oop bl eep bl oym bl bl onbl ay!"

What had been ny feet had becone a furled scroll of gray rubber. As |
wat ched, the scroll unfurled to become a tail. Gray rubber noved up ny
body like a tide. But it was happening too slowy to keep nme from
needi ng air.

Wth awkward human arnms, | windnilled ny arms to bring ny head above
water. As | did, | noticed the bizarre sight of a red-tailed hawk wth
its feathers nelting into gray skin. As Tobias's beak suddenly expanded
outward into a dol phin snout, | slipped back under the water

My arms were shriveling. My fingers stuck together, then grew a sheath
of the same gray rubber flesh to forma flipper

| felt alittle tingle at the back of ny neck and realized that as | |ay
facedown in the sea, | could breathe through my newy formed bl owhol e.



Suddenly, ny eyes changed and the silty, stinging saltwater becane
clearer, alnost like swinmmng pool water. | could see the others. They
were alnost totally dol phin. Only here and there were a few |l ingering
bits of humanness. Jake's flippers still had pink fingers sticking out
of them Cassie still had a human nouth. As | watched, it bul ged out and
split into the usual toothy dol phin grin. O course, Tobias didn't

46 show lingering humanity. His last fading traces were pure red-tail
He had reddi sh feathers sticking out of his dolphin tail.

But within seconds those final traces were gone and we were a nornal pod
of dol phins. All except Ax, that is.

W had rescued Ax fromthe subnerged Donme of the w ecked Dome ship. He'd
been down there for a while, so he'd acquired a norph that seened useful
to him The norph of a shark

| felt the dol phin consci ousness bubbling up within ny own. Dol phins are
just about the coolest aninmal minds |'ve ever experienced. They nay be
the original party animals. Life is one big game to them They like to
eat fish, and they like to play.

But man, they do not |ike sharks.

And neither did I. See, the first time | went into dol phin norph, a
shark cut me alnmpst in two. And that kind of thing will stick with you,
you know?

It's AX, | told nyself. Not a tiger shark, just Ax.

But he | ooked at me with those dead, blank shark's eyes, and | couldn't
hel p but feel a chill, despite ny dol phin playful ness.

47 <L-et's just swima circle around this island and see what we see, >
Jake suggest ed.

<l ' m guessing what we'll see is fish,> 1| said. <The nore | think about
this, the more I wonder if maybe Erek was wong. This island | ooks
awful Iy peaceful.>

<| don't think the Chee make many ni st akes, >Cassi e said. <But |ook, why
waste tine worrying about it? Let's swnl>

Cassie took off at high speed through the water, and | couldn't hel p but
gi ve chase. Soon the five of us were tearing around at naxi mum dol phin
war p, |eaping out of the waves, diving to the bottomonly to go ripping
back for the surface,

48 and just generally behaving |ike happy five-year-olds.

It was a party in the water. The water felt warm now. Warm and slick as
it rushed across ny snooth skin. | dove deep, holding nmy breath for |ong
m nutes. | skimed just inches above the sandy bottom then rolled over
and | ooked up at the sun, a distant, wobbling yellow ball that junped
this way and that through the water distortion.

| fired a burst of echolocation clicks fromm head and got back an
amazing "picture" made up of bouncing echoes. My clicks bounced off
fish, and off the shoreline, and off the rocks that jutted up fromthe
bottom The clicks al so bounced off Ax, and the picture of his shark



body di sturbed the perfect happi ness of ny dol phin nind.

Get over it, | told nyself. He's Ax, not a real shark. Forget sharks.
Put sharks out of your nind.

<Okay, let's focus a little here,> Jake said, trying to i npose sone
order on our idiot play. <Keep the shore to your left and let's take a
qui ck run around the island.>

<You nean |i ke a race?>Tobi as asked. <Be-cause that would be cool!>

In ny head, | heard Cassie | augh. <So, Tobias. | guess you're past your
fear of the water?>

<It's kind of hard to be afraid of anything

49 right now, > he said. <This was worth it. This is so cool. It's |ike
flying, but with a really thick wind. Come on! Race you! >

He took off and the rest of us followed. Ax cane up behind us, but he
was sl ower. Maybe his shark brain automatically disliked dol phins as
much as dol phins dislike sharks. | don't know. | didn't care. | was in a
race!

Down and swimand swim then up, break the surface to blow out old air
and suck in new, then back down to swimand swim and kick my powerful
tail for every iota of speed | could get!

W were zoom ng madly through the water, each trying to be the fastest
around the island.

| hadn't been echolocating for a while but then, as we turned a corner

| fired off a burst. The picture that came back made nme stop dead in the
wat er .

<What is that?>

<What ?> Jake asked.

<Shoot some clicks,> | said.

| heard everyone bl asting away, machi ne-gun bursts of clicks.

<Whoa! >

<What is it?> Ax asked. <Are you sensing somet hi ng?>

<What is that?> Cassie asked.

<| don't know, but it isn't natural, that's for sure,> Tobias said.

50 <Let's go see,> | suggested. <There are limts to this echol ocation
t hi ng. >

W turned away fromthe island and headed farther out to sea. The thing
we had sensed was conposed of hard surfaces and sharp edges. And it was
huge.

Now our human ni nds were in charge again. At |east m ne was. Because
guess | knew this was what Erek had told us about. And if that part of



his story was correct, then maybe the rest

was, too. Maybe ny not her was

down there in that place of hard surfaces and sharp edges.

VW were in deep water,
we were | ooking for. But there was nothing
seaweed and jutting rocks and school s of si

| fired another echol ocating burst. Accord
was a nmmssive underwater structure of sone

<Erek's trick,> 1 said. <They're using the
a hol ogram A hol ogram of a nornmal seabed.
around won't see it. And it won't be visibl
sunny days. >

<Yeah, but
wonder ed.

51 <It would take a great dea
| arge, > Ax pointed out.
the energy level of a Dome ship.>

<|

<Only one way to find out,> Rachel said.

maybe two hundred feet,

when we reached the spot
t here. Not hi ng but wavi ng
lvery fish.

ng to my echol ocation, there
sort directly in front of ne.

sane trick the Chee use. It's
That way divers who may cone
e to planes flying over on

is it just a hologram or a force field Iike Erek has?> Jake

of energy to sustain a hol ogram t hat
<To maintain a force field in water would take

et's go.>

W headed straight for the place our eyes told us was just seabed. W

swam for maybe fifty feet and then everyth

ng changed. It was |ike

sticking your head through a novie screen and suddenly seeing the stage

behind it.

There, less than a quarter
hundred feet underwater, was a pink-shaded
of an underwat er sl ope.

There were three vast openings,
t hrough. Two were cl osed by stee
dark tunnel

door s.

Bet ween these | arge openings were two circul ar

convex glass or plastic. | could see clearl
transparent blisters.
wor kstations. It | ooked weirdly nornal.

engi neers or whatever. A Dilbert-1ooking pl
Except for the fact that

52 And of course there was the fact that
aren't Hork-Bajir standing guard.

| could see two of the big aliens.
of their wists and el bows and knees. Feet
heads topped by two or three forward-raked

Each had a Yeerk in its head. 1'd net sone
ki nd of sweet, despite their deadly | ooks.
Hork-Bajir-Controllers, of course. And the

In the second blister w ndow
a desk and a couple of chairs.

saw not hi ng
And not hi ng
sai d.

<Okay, so this is the place,> Rache

Seven feet tall

mle fromthe mansi on on Royan |sland and two

structure built into the side

each big enough to drive a dunp truck
The third was open

revealing a

porthol es covered by
y through one of these

I nside there were humans wor ki ng at conputer
Li ke any office full

of
ace.

it was in an underwater buil ding.

in Dil-bert's world there

Bl ades grow ng out
i ke tyrannosaurs. Snake-like
horns. Spike-tipped tails.

free Hork-Bajir.
But these were

They were

humans were human- Control | ers.
but a single room In it were
el se.

<Now all we have to do is



figure out what they're doing here.>

<|l need air.> 1 shot to the surface to blow out and refill my lungs. The
others followed. Al except Ax, whose gills |let himbreathe underwater.

W hung around on the surface for a few noments. | wanted to | ook around
and see the normal world, | guess. Feel the air.

<Definitely a Yeerk facility,> Jake said. <l saw Hork-Bajir.>

<| wish | had ny own eyes, > Tobias said. <l'd

53 be able to see what's on those conputer nonitors inside there.>
<Well, nmaybe we can just swimaround the place a few tines,> Cassie
suggested. <See if they do anything. | nean, those three big openings
are there for some reason. Something is going in and out of that place.>
<Excuse ne.>

It was Ax. He was still down under

<Yeah, Ax, what's up?> Jake asked.

<There are sone fish that seemto be heading toward you. >

<Okay. I'msure it's nothing to worry about. >

But sonething told ne to ask for nore details. <Large fish, Ax-man?>
<Yes. As large as ny current norph. And they are strange in shape.>
<Strange how?>

<Their heads. They have heads that are flat in the front but extend out
on each side. They have eyes at the end of each side extension. Al so,

they have fins |ike mne.>

It took a few seconds for me to process that word picture. A large fish
with a dorsal fin and a head that... M dol phin heart stopped beating.

<Harmmer heads! > | yell ed. <Hamer heads! >

54

W drove down beneath the surface, and there they were: hamrerhead sharks.
<There nust be ten of them > Tobi as sai d.

<Ten of them agai nst five dol phins and a tiger shark,> Rachel said. <W
can handle it.>

There are tinmes when | really adnmire Rachel's reckl ess courage. But
there are other times when | just want to slap her. W had fought sharks
before. W& had won, but it had been a close call. Very, very close. And
there were nore sharks this tine.

<Easy, everyone. W don't know they're going to attack us.> Jake said,
as calmy as he could with ten sharks headi ng straight for us.



55 <Sharks don't usually attack dol phins,> Cassie said. <Not unless
they're really hungry and out nunber the dol phins. >

<Well, | count ten of themand five of us,> 1| said. <Wuld that qualify
as "out nunbered" ?>

<Let's hope they aren't hungry,> Tobias said grinmy. <l haven't done
this before Iike you guys. Any tips for fighting sharks?>

<Yeah. Don't let thembite you.>

The sharks canme on, straight for us. They cane on |like well-trained
troops. | had a sudden, vivid flash of the searing pain when they'd
bitten nme once before. They had bitten nmy dol phin body al nmost in half.
The lower third of ne had been | eft hanging by a few shreds of flesh and
some guts.

| have been afraid nany times since becom ng an Ani norph. But this was
bad. There are few things as horrifying as watching a shark cone at you.
Knowi ng he intends to eat you

<Okay, | ook, we don't need this fight,> Jake said. <Let's get out of here.>
<Just run away?!> Rachel asked in outrage.

<You're wel conmed to stay behind, Rachel,> | said.

<Hey, we fight Yeerks, not sharks,> Cassie pointed out.

<Exact amundo and | am out of here,> | said.

56 | kicked ny tail and spun around. And that's when | nearly passed
out. Nearly died without a single bite being inflicted.

<0h, nmy God, > Cassie said. <There are nore behind us!>

Four nore hamerheads were rushing toward us from behi nd. Fourteen
sharks in all. More than two to one agai nst us.

Jake had already given the order to retreat. But that's not why | did
what | did next. What | did next cane out of sheer terror

I ran away.

| powered ny tail and took off at right angles to the two groups of sharks.
<Move! Move! Move! > Jake yell ed.

But | was already noving. And | didn't even care. | was scared. | could
feel those shark's teeth ripping ny flesh in nmy menmory. | could feel it

like it was happening right now

| powered away. The others were close behind me, but | was definitely
| eadi ng the way.

<Head for shore. They may not follow into shallow water,> Cassie said.

The two groups of sharks saw us trying to escape and changed course to
cut us off. They were fast. Not as fast as us, nmaybe, but fast.



The shark groups converged. They were hamer and anvil and we were in
bet ween. W raced.

57 They raced. Too late! Two of the big hanmerheads cut me off.

| turned on a dine. Al around us! W were surrounded. Fourteen sets of
jaws. Hundreds and hundreds of triangular teeth, each as sharp as a knife.

<Focus on one, > Jake said. <Try to draw bl ood. The rest will attack
whoever is injured. >

It was a good tactic. But | had a feeling about these sharks. Something
was very wrong about them

Jake launched hinmself at the closest of the nonsters. The rest of us
foll owed. Five dol phins and one tiger shark, all churning the saltwater,
headi ng for one unl ucky shark

It happened too fast for the others to react. And | guess the shark we
were targeting had gotten cocky. He was too slow to run. Jake sl anmed
the shark with his snout. | was next, ramm ng the shark with every ounce
of nmomentum | coul d nuster

WHUMPF

The inmpact stunned ne, disoriented ne. For a few seconds | couldn't see
straight. I was aware of the others all hitting the shark in rapid
successi on. Bl ood began to billow fromthe hamrerhead's gills. It
darkened the water.

<Now s our chance! Wile they're in a feeding frenzy, > Jake yell ed.

58 But sonething was wong. The other sharks didn't attack the wounded
one. Blood like a waving silk scarf floated in the water and the sharks

ignored it.

Instead, they cane after us. It was like they'd had a signal between
them They deliberately noved all at once. They pl anned.

| knew | was going to die. And worst of all, | knew exactly how it would
feel.

59

The injured shark continued spewi ng blood into the water. The ot her
sharks continued to ignore him

And the attack was underway! <We have to break through and run, > Jake
sai d. <Bunch up. Bunch up in a wedge and we'll power our way through.>

W did as he said. W sidled in close together, and on Jake's signal we
shot straight ahead. W were one big dol phin fist.

<Pon't stop for anything!> Rachel yelled.
But the sharks were already reacting. They had figured out our plan.
They were rushing to cut us off. | glanced back and saw that they had

left a rear guard just in case we turned around.

60 | npossi ble. The sharks were acting together. Like a pack of wolves.



And they were plenty smart about it.

<Keep goi ng! > Jake sai d.

More and more of the sharks had managed to get thenselves in front of
us. W were closing in on them and they were closing in on us. | could
see individual teeth as they opened their nmouths in greedy anticipation
of dol phin flesh.

Then | had a flash. A flash of inspiration born out of pure terror
<Surface!> | yelled.

<What ?>

<Sharks don't jump!> 1 said. <Sharks do not junp.>

Inches fromthe rows of ripping teeth, we turned and headed up.
rocketed for the surface.

FWOOOSH Qut of the water we cane.

PLOOOSH Down we cane. But we canme down on the other side of the row of
sharks. They turned to chase us, but we had gai ned several feet on them

W haul ed. The sharks canme after us. And unfortunately, we were ai ned
away from shore out into deep and deeper water

<Can we outrun then?> Tobi as wondered.

<We're about to find out,>1 said.

Then .

Scr ee- EEEE- eeee- EEEE- eeee- EEEE- eeee!

61 It was a siren, just |oud enough to be heard with acute dol phin
hearing. If |I'd been human | doubt 1'd have heard it at all. But
instantly, w thout hesitation, the sharks turned around and swam away.
<What was that all about?> Rachel asked.

<Why did they retreat?> Ax wondered, after catching up to the rest of us.

Cassi e expressed ny own personal feeling at that moment. <Who cares why?
Let's just get out of here before they change their ninds again.>

<Anen, > Tobi as sai d.

But like an idiot | said, <W should go below. See what called them
off.> 1 guess | was starting to realize how it nust have | ooked when
bol ted before the others.

<l agree with Marco, > Rachel said.

Natural |y, Rachel agreeing with ne convinced me | was obviously wong.
But it was too late. W all sucked in a deep lungful of air and went down.

<Yahh! Look out!>



Not twenty feet bel ow us was a submarine. But not a submarine any hunman
ever built. It wasn't all that big, | guess, although it seemed like it
when it was right below us. It was shaped |like a stingray. It had
downcurved water wi ngs on either side. And at the back was a cluster of
what | ooked like three engines, each a twenty-foot-long fattened
cylinder, like a comcal cigar

62 But what was insane about the sub was that about three-quarters of it
was perfectly clear. Except for the engines, and occasional tools,
i mpl enents, and furniture inside, it was a gl ass submari ne.

W could see directly into the sub. | saw three decks, all transparent.
It |ooked like the crew, a m x of human, Hork-Bajir, Taxxon, and Gedd,
were all just calmy walking and sitting and standing in the water

itself. Plus noving by at a good twenty mles an hour

At the front of the sub was what had to be the conmmand bridge. There
were Hork-Bajir and Taxxons working at red-and-yell ow conmputer
termnals. And in the center of the roomwas a chair. It rem nded ne of
Captain Kirk's chair on the original Star Trek

St andi ng beside the chair was a bizarre creature. It had pebbly
yel l owi sh skin that seened sliny, like it was coated with Vaseline. It
sat like a frog on big hind I egs with webbed feet. But instead of a
frog's tiny front legs, this creature had four tentacles spaced evenly
around its body.

It had a big head that just sat on its shoulders with no neck. The face
was curved outward, with a hugely wi de nmouth that seenmed frozen in a
sort of idiot grin. There were two eyes, both brilliant green and | arge.

As the sub passed beneath us, this creature

63 seenmed to shake, like he was having just a slight tremor. | saw him
turn around to face us as we receded behind the sub. He gazed at us wth
his bl azing green eyes.

The person sitting in the captain's chair must have said sonething.
Because the frog thing sort of |ooked troubled, then shrugged in a very

humanl i ke gesture.

The person in the chair stood up. She stretched. She turned around and
| ooked up. Right at us. Right at ne.

And | swear | had to stop nyself from saying, <H , Mm>

<Vi sser One! > Rachel said harshly. <So the main creep is here on Earth.>
The sub bl ew past w thout making a sound. The sharks fell in behind it.
And the sub, its occupants, and the sharks all disappeared into the

hol ogram of a nice, normal seabed.

64

| had honework to do when | got home. Tons of it. | was supposed to do a
book report, among other things, and | had to have it in by Mnday. Five
pages. And my English teacher doesn't respond well to five pages of

babbl e and bal oney.

| said hi to ny dad. He asked what | wanted to eat for dinner. | said,



"Anyt hi ng but fish."

"Pizza?"

"No anchovies. That's all |I'm saying."

| went upstairs and found the book I was supposed to read. It was under
a dirty sweatshirt 1'd throwm on nmy desk. | |ooked at the cover. Lord of
the Rings. It was three books | ong and each of the three books was as

I ong as three books. | only

65 had to report on the first book, but even that was inpossible.

"What was | thinking, choosing a book this |Iong?" |I noaned.
O course, | knew the answer. | was supposed to have started reading it
like a nonth ago. | flopped down on ny bed and placed nmy headphones over

my ears. Then | pulled a pillow over ny head. | funbled blindly for ny
renote control and hit play.

Reggae. Some good old classic reggae. Bob Marley. |1'd bought the CD at a
poi nt when | was considering growi ng dreadl ocks. Never mnd why. kay,
it had to do with this girl at school

"Bob Marley, non," | said. "Help nme out, non."

Bob didn't help. Bob was singing "No Wwman, No Cry." And that translated
way too easily in nmy head into "No Mdther, No Cry."

"Great," | nmuttered. "Let's just wallowin self-pity."

I was not feeling good. No one had called nme a coward. Maybe no one had
even noticed the way 1'd bolted. But | had.

| could come up with great excuses for being so scared. | was the only
one who' d ever been chewed alnost in half by a shark. And that was a
pretty good reason to feel afraid.

66 But not hing changed the fact that | had run away.

And that feeling was crowded in ny head with a whole ton of enotions
about seeing ny nother.

It was a terrible thing when ny nomdied. O at |east seened to die. But
as awful as death is, at least there's an end involved. You know what
has happened. It makes sense. An awful kind of sense, but sense.

You neet ot her people who have | ost nothers or fathers. You turn on TV

and see stories about people who have |ost parents or brothers or

sisters. You read it in books. In newspapers. The counselors at schoo

have a category for you, and they tell you things that are supposed to help.

You hate it, but you belong to a group of people like yourself.

But what group is there for people whose nother isn't dead but is a
slave to an alien presence in her head? What group do | belong to when
realize that what |ooks Iike ny nother is actually soneone who woul d

kill me without hesitation?

| guess it's what Jake feels every time he sits down to dinner with Tom



| guess he feels the same way | do. Only Jake and 1 don't tal k about
that kind of stuff. Jake's ny best friend. But he's ny best friend
because |I'm me, you know? Be-

67 cause |'mfunny and smart and |'d back himup anytime, any place.

| mean, what am| supposed to do? |I'mne, Marco, not some touchy-feely,

share-your-feelings-wth-the-group kind of person. | don't share
feelings, | nake peopl e |augh.

| have a picture of my nomnext to ny bed. |I look at it every night
before I go to bed. | can never decide what | want to see when | | ook at
it. I don't knowif |I see the mother | lost, or the nother | want to
rescue sonehow. | don't know anynore

| construct little fantasies in ny head. O how I'Il get her away from
the Yeerks. And |I'll keep her |ocked up for three days until the Yeerk
in her head dies fromlack of Kandrona rays. And she'll be ny nom agai n.

"And then what, Marco?" | ask nyself. The Yeerks won't take it |ying
down. You can't just starve Visser One to death and take her host body
and live happily ever after. We'd be hunted. We'd be hunted for as |ong
as there was a Yeerk left alive on planet Earth.

And if the Yeerks ever did catch up with ny nom and dad and ne, they'd
know | was an Ani norph. And then they'd figure it all out and the others
woul d be done for. Jake, Rachel, Cassie, Tobias, Ax ..

68 "I amway too young to have to deal with this kind of stuff," |
yelled into my pillow. And then I pulled the pillow away fromny face

My dad was standing there, franed in the doorway of nmy room He nout hed
the words "I knocked." And he did a little pantom me of having knocked.

| yanked the headphones off. "Ch, hi. Un, hi."
"Sorry. | just came to see if you wanted to watch the game with ne."
"Ch, yeah. The gane,"” | said. "Un, | guess not. | have honework and stuff."

"Ch. Okay." He started to | eave. Then he turned back and said, "You
know, Marco, you can always talk to ne."

"Ch. Sure, Dad."”

"I mean, if there's anything going on that's bothering you."

It was a nice offer. My dad's a nice man. |'d like to grow up to be as
good a man as ny father. But you know what? Ri ght then, dark suspicion
was seeping into my mnd. Wiy was he interested? What did he suspect?

Was ny father one of them too?

"Not hing's bothering nme, Dad. | was just . . . urn, you know, singing
along with the nusic. It was a song lyric."

69 "Ah. Ckay. Well, I'Il call up to you when the pizza gets here."
He left, shutting the door behind him

"Nice world you live in, Marco," | said softly. | could trust ny father



and maybe end up dead. | could try to help ny nother and maybe end up
dead. And as a bonus | could get all ny friends killed and doomthe
entire human race.

| looked at the book | was supposed to read. "That ain't happeni ng. Not
toni ght."

And | thought about my father, sitting down in the |living room and
turning on the gane. Wio knew if he was ny father any nore than ny
not her was really mnmy not her?

| couldn't really trust him | couldn't go downstairs and spill all ny
probl ems out for him

But you know what? | could sure go sit with the man and watch the gane.
| could do that.

70 Those were not normal sharks,"” Cassie pointed out. "Sonmehow they were
being directed. Controlled. They worked |ike a pack. Sharks don't
cooperate."

W had nmet up in the woods beyond Cassie's farm

"Are they Controllers? | mean, we discovered horses being nade into
Controllers,"” Rachel pointed out.

<No, > Ax said. <Cassie has shown nme pictures of the internal structure
of a shark. There is no roomin that brain for a Yeerk. The structures
woul d never support a Yeerk.>

"Coul d be inplants," | suggested. "You know, el ectrodes or sonething."

71 Everyone just kind of shrugged at that. Wio knew? All we knew was
that we'd al nost been sl aughtered by a bunch of very unusual sharks.

<They were guarding that facility, that's clear,> Tobias said.

"Al'l the nore reason for us to go in," | said.

Jake kind of raised his eyebrow at me. Rachel nodded agreenment. | knew
what Jake was thinking. He was thinking I had ny own reasons. Reasons

only he and | knew about.

| shook ny head slightly, telling himno. No, | was not going to tel
the others. Not yet. Maybe not ever.

He shrugged and let it go. But | could see he wasn't happy about it.

"I agree we have to go back there," Jake said. "These Leerans Erek
tal ked about. W cannot have sone psychic Controllers running around."

"You think that frog-Iooking thing on the sub was a Leeran?" Cassie
asked Ax.

<Yes. Probably.> He sounded unconfortable. <l haven't exactly menorized
t he Encycl opedi a of Galactic Life-formns.>

"Where do you get that encycl opedi a?" | asked. "Do they have it at the
| ocal library?"



<The question is, what do we do to get a |l ook inside that conplex?>
Tobi as asked.

"You aren't going to like the answer," | rmnuttered.
72 That got a laugh from everyone

"W have to think about going hamrerhead," Cassie said. "Those guard
sharks went after dol phins and Ax's tiger shark. My guess is they go
after anything that isn't a hammerhead. And we don't have any

hamrer heads at The Gardens. However, they do have them at Ccean Wbrl d.
They have a big shark tank. | called over there and found out they do
have a bi g hanmer head. Fourteen feet |ong."

"Urn, excuse me," | said, "but has anyone considered the fact that we
all have to be in our own bodi es when we acquire one of these sharks?"

| regretted saying it the mnute it cane out of nmy nouth. It was |ike
one mnute | was all gung ho, and the next minute | was the one
wea-seling. And after ny performance the day before | couldn't afford to
be sounding |like a weasel.

So | said, "But hey, who's worked up by sone little old sharks?"
"You are," Rachel said bluntly.

| felt like she'd kicked ne. | mean, maybe she didn't even nmean anything
by it. But | found nyself totally unable to think of a comeback. My
cheeks burned. | turned away and pretended to care deeply about sone
bugs crawling up the trunk of a tree.

"We'd have to go at night," Cassie said.

73 "Tonight, | guess. And, of course, we have school tonorrow. "
"Forget school," | said gruffly. "There's an assenbly |ast period,
anyway. We can bail out early and no one will care. Plenty of time to

fly out to the island.”

Jake nodded. "Ckay. Ocean World tonight. The island tonorrow after

school. W'll need sonme good excuses ready for parents in case we run
late. | can't get grounded again."

And that was it. Until after sundown that night. 1'd told ny dad | was
going to Jake's house to do homework. | said | mght be hone a little

late. My dad had said to call himif | needed a ride.

W flew to Ccean Wrld and | anded in the dark, abandoned park. W
denor phed, all of us back to hunan except Tobias and Ax.

It's funny, because | felt fine being in the dark, abandoned park in ny
seagul | nmorph. But as a human | felt totally out of place. | felt Iike
I'd get in trouble.

Ccean Wrld is a very new facility. Basically, it's several big fish
tanks. Big, as in apartment building size. There is a Plexiglas tunnel
you wal k through on a slow conveyor belt. The tunnel literally goes

t hrough the water. The fish are all around you and even above you.

But we weren't there to be tourists. W



74 couldn't just look at the hamrerheads. W had to touch them

"I wish | knew how we were going to do this," Cassie whispered as she
led the way to the shark tank. "Sharks are not dol phins. | nean, these

sharks are all well-fed, but they aren't exactly pets."

"Shark-petting. Add that to dol phin rodeo and we have a whol e new ESPN

show," | said. No one | aughed. Jake smirked. But it wasn't a happy kind
of smrk.
Personally, | felt like ny insides were nmorph-ing all on their own. Like

nmy stomach was nor-phing to sonme burning |iquid.

"l have an idea," Rachel said. "The shark doesn't have to be conscious
for us to acquire it, right? So we norph to dol phin. W go into the
tank. Six of us agai nst one hamrerhead." She shrugged, |ike we could
figure out the rest.

Cassi e was shocked. "Just go beat sone poor shark half to death? Wen
it's not attacking us?"

Rachel held out her hands, being reasonable. "It's a shark, Cassie. A
shark. People eat sharks."

"And vice versa," | added
"Beats just junping in the pool with it," Jake said. "I mean, in human
form how woul d we even catch a shark?" He |ooked at AX. "Or in Andalite

form"

75 Cassie started to say something. But instead she just clenched her
jaw tightly, the way she does when she di sapproves of sonething.

"Sharks can all die as far as |'mconcerned,” | said. | laughed like I'd
made a joke. But it wasn't a joke.

<They are just predators being predators,> Tobias said. <They aren't
evil. Just hungry.>

"So you're on Cassie's side?" | asked him
<No. Kill or be killed. Eat or be eaten. That's the predator's |aw. |
know. 1| ama predator. | say we do what we have to do.>

Tobi as has toughened up a bit since being trapped in hawk norph

"Fine," Cassie said tersely. "Let's just get it over with."

W wal ked toward the fish tanks. They were three wi de ovals. Like

swi mmi ng pools alnost. They were built up to make room for the Plexiglas
passageways beneat h.

There was no sound but our footsteps on concrete. And the sound of Ax's
hooves. Nothing to see but deep shadows, made all the darker by the
occasi onal pools of dimlight. Nothing to feel but fear

W were on the pathway to the tanks. Carefully tended bushes lined the
wal kway. Tobias fluttered al ong, then dove suddenly.



<Soneone's com ng! > he said.

76 W | eaped over the bushes. | |anded hard on ny el bows and rolled
under the canouflage of tiny | eaves and stiff branches.

Ax | eaped, too. But the bushes were only about two feet high. And Ax
cannot roll

A flashlight beam
"Freeze! Don't nove! Wat the . . ."
| heard the sound of a gun being cocked.

| peered through the bushes and saw a white circle of flashlight beam
| and squarely on Ax's upper body.

"What on Earth are you? Hey! Hey, Captain! Hey, over here!"

<Prince Jake, what should | do?> Ax asked.

More footsteps. Com ng quickly.

"Captain! Look at this! Jeez, will you |look at this?"

The first guard kept his beam on Ax. But the beam was shaki ng, wavering.
Not surprising. Ax is not what you' d expect to find on a dark night at a

tourist destination aquarium

The captain ained a second beam And | heard a second gun bei ng drawn
and cocked.

"What's that?" the captain asked calmy. "Wy, that's an Andalite, son
That is certainly an Andalite."

77 TT what ?"

"One move, Andalite, and | shoot you. These human weapons nay be
primtive, but you' d be surprised how effective a |lead slug can be."
"Captain, you gotta tell me what's going on here,"
pl ai ntively.

the first guard said

Suddenly . . . WHAP! The captain swung his gun and hit the guard in the
side of the head. The guard fell unconsci ous.

"Atiresone little man," the captain said. "But we'll have one of our
people in his brain before he wakes up. Not that it will matter to ne. |
amoff this tiresone detail! For capturing one of the Andalite bandits,
"Il be Visser Three's new aide."

78 <Be careful what you wi sh for, Yeerk,> Ax sneered. <l've seen the
fools who work closely with Visser Three. |'ve seen their heads go
rolling across the ground when the visser gets nad. >

"What do we do?" | asked Jake in a voicel ess whisper. H s face was just
two inches fromm ne

"Ax needs a distraction."



It wasn't an order. O even a suggestion for me to do somnething. But
figured | was better at talking than any of the others. So | stood up on
rattling knees.

"Hi. Is this the way to the souvenir stand?" | said cheerfully.

And at the same nonent, sonething fell fast fromthe sky.

"Tseeeeer!" Tobias screanmed. He raked the captain's face with his tal ons.
"Aarrgghhh!" the guard yelled as he clutched his torn face.

| leaped forward and grabbed the gun. O tried to.

BOCOM

The gun erupted. It seened to explode in ny hand. My hand went nunb. |
lost nmy grip.

BOOOM
He picked it up and fired blindly into the dark. Inches fromhitting mne.
You know how guns sound on TV? Kind of |ike

79 TEWN TEWN ? Well, in real life, guns don't nake cute little popping
sounds. They sound |i ke bonbs going off.

Ax was still too far off to use his tail. And the Controller was in a
panic now. He was firing wildly.

BOOOM BOOOM BOOOM
"Run!" Jake yell ed.

So we ran. But the gunfire had attracted other guards. Controllers or
just normal human guards, it alnmost didn't matter. They all had guns.

W haul ed, racing through the darkness, feeling betrayed by the noise
our own feet made on the concrete wal kways.

"This way!" Cassie whispered.

She led us to a door. She yanked on it but it was |ocked. And we were
trapped. There was no turning back

"Ax," Jake said.

<Yes, Prince Jake.> Ax whipped his tail, faster than the human eye coul d
see.

CHWANG A neat slice appeared in the steel door, right at the |ock

mechani sm Cassie tried it again. It opened, and we piled inside. Into a
Pl exi gl as tunnel surrounded by water.

"I always wanted to conme see this place," | said. "And | ook - no crowds."
It was eerie and dark. But not totally dark

80 There were red exit lights glow ng. And noonlight cane filtering down



t hrough the water in the tanks.

In some ways, that nade it a hundred tinmes worse. Wthout any |ight,
we'd just have been in a dark hallway. But with the Iight, we could see
exactly where we were.

W were in a plastic tunnel beneath millions of gallons of water
Literally, there had to be millions of gallons. Fifty or a hundred

swi mmi ng pools' worth of water

And as we trotted down the tunnel, | could see ghostly pale gray shapes
gliding by us on both sides and over our heads. Staring fish eyes
appeared out of the gloom Fish mouths gaped silently at us. And |ong,
sl eek, cutting shapes seened to shadow our novenents.

<Now, this is an interesting human concept,> Ax said approvingly. <This
hol ogram nmekes it al nost appear that we are under the water.>

"AX? It's not a hologram" Rachel said.

<Then ... we are underwater? Protected only by badly nmade human pl astic?>
"Yeah. "

<Why do you humans do things |ike this?>

"Freeze, Andalite!"

It was a new guard. A Controller, too, obviously. He was standing twenty
yards up the tunnel. He was in a firing stance, gun | eveled at us.

81 We turned to run back the way we'd come. But the captain canme panting
around the corner in hot pursuit.

"Trapped! " Cassie said.

"You got 'im Captain?" the guard called out nervously.
"Yeah!"

"There are some kids with him"

"Forget the kids. W get kids breaking in here all the time. They're
irrelevant. It's the Andalite we want."

<If I go with them peacefully, they may let you all go,> Ax said.
"Forget it," Rachel snapped. "We'Ill get out of this."

Brave words. But the guards had us trapped. And two very |arge guns were
ai med straight at Ax.

"Jake," | whispered. "This is bad. We need sonething drastic."
"I"'mopen to suggestions,” he muttered.
"COkay. | suggest you take a deep breath.”

"Ch, no. Ch, man."



"Yeah," | agreed. "Everyone take a deep breath. Ax-man? Just how badly
made i s human plastic?"

It took Ax just a second to figure out what | was talking about.

In a flash, he swung his tail. He swng it in a

82 big arc. The bl ade sank into the Plexiglas. And it kept on cutting.
It cut a three-foot gash in the plastic, and that was all it took. The
wat er pressure did the rest.

Crrrr-ACCCKK!

FWOOOOOOSSHH!

The water poured in |ike N agara Falls.

83 " TWOOOOOSsH

A wave hit ne and knocked ny legs out fromunder ne. The water picked ne
up and rocketed ne down that Plexiglas tunnel. | went one way, everyone

el se was blown the other direction

| saw the captain just ahead of ne. | hit himwith ny feet, doing about
fifty mles an hour. He went down and the water rushed over him

"Jake! Rachel!" | yelled. But no one answered.

Then | couldn't yell anything anynore. The water swept over ne, filling
the tunnel conpletely. | fought nmy way to the top of the tunne

84 and tried to suck up a big, squirny, silver air bubble I saw. | got a
nmout hf ul of sal twater instead.

Mor ph, you idiot! | told myself. | needed to go dol phin. No! Not
dol phi n. Dol phin needed to be able to reach the surface to breathe.

needed a fish. Long ago we had norphed trout. Could | still retrieve
t hat norph?
Al this tine | was still shooting along, carried by the rushing water.

And then | realized | wasn't alone. There were fish with ne. Big fish,
little fish. Al sw nmmng around ne.

Air! | needed air!
Bump! Sonething hit me. It brushed by ne, spinning ne around in the
water. A body? One of the others? | spun around in the water. And,

seei ng me nmove, the shark cane back toward ne.

| yelped in fear and gave up bubbles of precious air fromny lungs. |
shot nmy arms out and ki cked ny | egs hard and backpedal ed t hrough the water.

Morph a fish? The shark could eat either one of us!

| began swinming. | had to get back to the break in the tunnel. The hole
Ax had made. If | could get through that, | could reach the surface.
85 Air! Air! My lungs were on fire! | could feel ny throat spazzing as

nmy lungs fought to fill thensel ves.



| swam down that tunnel with the shark follow ng |azily behind.

Is it possible to sweat underwater? | felt like it was. My guts were
jelly. My linmbs were weak with fear, cranping up fromlack of oxygen

No time to norph. Only tine to flee.

There! Was that the hole? Yes! It was a hole. A hole in the tunnel. No,
wait. This hole was too round. Too perfectly round.

No time to worry. | kicked hard and started up through the vertica
hol e. Suddenly ny head broke the surface. Air! | sucked it down and
spewed it out and sucked it down again, making gaspi ng, sobbing sounds.
Wiere was I1? | was in a sort of vertical tunnel. It was no nore than
three feet wide. It extended above ne for another five or six feet. And
at the top there was a nmetal grill.

"The air-conditioning," | gasped. My voice rang flat and hollow. | was
in an air-conditioning vent. This was how they ventilated the tunnel

But | couldn't reach the grill overhead. And | was still treading water.
The shark! | stuck ny face back in the water and opened ny eyes to | ook
86 | swear | nearly levitated. The shark was rising toward nme |ike sone
ki nd of submarine-launched missile. | didn't think, | just reacted. |
slamed ny feet against one side of the shaft, ny hands agai nst the
other, and | pressure-wal ked ny way up and out of the water

My butt was still in the water when | saw that hi deous face poke up to
take a | ook at me. That hi deous, hamerhead face, with its dead eyes at
the end of each side.

That got ne up another foot. But the plastic was slippery. And | was too
weak to keep it up for Iong.

"Go kill something el se, you nonster!" | yelled at the shark.

The head di sappeared beneath the water. But | knew in ny heart it was
still there. Still waiting.

"Ahhh! Ahhh!" My left hand slipped and al nost lost it. There was no way
this could last. I'd fall. Sooner, not |ater

Only one thing to do. | had to acquire that shark

Animals go |inp when you acquire them | told nyself. Except when they
don't. Like Tobias's dol phin.

This was insane! | couldn't hold on. And if | dropped, ny only hope was
in actually grabbing hold of a hanmerhead shark

87 The shark poked his snout above the water again. It was now or never.
"If it turns out you eat nme," | told the shark, "make it quick."
| released ny pressure. And | dropped. Directly onto the shark

It turns out, as tough as sharks are, they still aren't used to having
screamng, flailing, panic-stricken human beings dropped on them from



t he sky.
Pah- LOOCSH!

I hit the shark and knocked hi m downward t hrough the water. The two of
us sank together, back into the main tunnel

Before the shark could recover its wits, | shot out ny hand and
grabbed himby the dorsal fin, and | thought, Please, please, |'m
beggi ng you, be like a normal animal and go |inp!

| focused nmy mind. And to ny infinite, profound, world-enbracing relief,
t he hamrer head becane peaceful and sl uggi sh

| wapped ny arns around the big nonster, happy |I'd worn | ong sl eeves,
and we floated up through the gash Ax had nmade. Up toward air and the
stars and freedom

He was still in an acquisition trance by the time nmy head broke the
surface. W were in one of the tanks. The walls around were higher than

88 they shoul d have been, since the water had drained out to flood the
tunnels. But up around the lip of the tank | saw anxious faces staring down.

"Hey. What are you guys up to?" | asked.
"Marco! You're alive!" Cassie said.

"Yeah. And | brought soneone for each of you to neet. Dive on in. It's
hanmer head tine."
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The next day there was a huge headline in the newspaper. A terrible
accident at the Ocean World Aquarium Two guards were mssing. Al so
several fish.

The one guard who did remain told a bizarre tale of a hal f-deer

hal f - human creature. The aquari um spokesnman sort of inplied that the
guards nust have gotten drunk and shot up the place, causing the tunne
to shatter.

It was on the TV news and everything. CNN even sent a camera crew.

On Monday | handed in five pages of pure, total babble as a book report.
| wote it on the bus. On Thursday | got it back. D-mnus. The teacher

90 wote, "Nice try, Marco. Do it over, and this time try readi ng the book."
What can | say? Sonme teachers buy it. Some don't.

W had deci ded we couldn't go back to the Royal Island facility unti
t he weekend. Sneaking out at night was risky. If one of us got caught
and grounded, we'd be out of business for a while.

| had stopped worrying what the others thought about my running fromthe
sharks. | felt like ny actions at the aquarium bal anced that out. And
kind of felt like I'd gotten past ny fear of sharks. Mdre or |ess.

mean it's never a good idea to get casual about sharks.



I nstead of obsessing over being scared of sharks, | found | was
obsessi ng about the shark DNA inside nme. | wanted to norph that shark.
wanted to be it. | wanted to know what it felt I[ike to be so relentless,
so unafraid. So totally w thout enotion

Twice | dreanmed about it. Both tines in the dream| was a shark, only I
still had my own face. And both times sonmeone was doi ng sonet hi ng
terrible. I can't renenber what, | just remenber thinking, Ch, nman,
that's awful. But in nmy dream| was a shark, and so whatever the
terrible thing was, | was safe.

I wish | could remenber what the terrible

91 thing was. | think maybe it was sonmeone being killed. A woman's voice
kept saying, "Help nme, help me." | renenber that much. But it was
confusi ng because sonetinmes the voice would start yelling, "Help him
help him"

After school Thursday, | hung around for a while. | went to the gym
went to the pool. To ny surprise, it was enpty. The swi mteam was
somewhere el se, | guess. Maybe off shaving their |egs and heads. | don't
know.

The pool is indoors. It snells of chlorine and mldew It's one of those
pl aces that makes you think about athlete's foot, you know? It's white
tile around the sides and dark blue on the bottom There's a high board
and a springboard. There are wi ndows high up on one wall of the room

but nmostly the light is fluorescent. There are lights Iike car high
beams in the water itself. But still, it all nanages to be gl oony, no
matter how many |ights are on

I knew what | was going to do. And | knew it was stupid. But | knewif
didn't do it here, 1'd do it in sone even stupider place. Like ny

bat ht ub at hone.

I went to nmy gymlocker and changed into ny gymshorts. Then | went back
and checked the pool once nore. No one. No one in the bl eachers. No one
in the water. Not a ripple.

92 | junped in, feet first, around the eight-foot marker. | bobbed back
up to the surface and said, "This is insane, Marco."

To which | answered, "So |'ll be careful."”

To which | countered, "You're talking to yourself, do you know that ?"

"Ch, shut up," | said.
| began to do what | had been wanting to do since Sunday. | began to
focus ny mind on the shark. | sawit in nmy menory. Saw it chasing ne

down that plastic tunnel

| pictured the noment when | touched the shark's sandpaper skin and
brought it under the acquiring spell. And then, slowy, | felt the
changes begi n.

It started with the squi shy sound of ny own bones dissolving. See,
sharks don't have bones. Just cartil age.

| could hear ny bones. The bones in my arnms. The bones in ny legs. My



hi p bones, and even ny spine, were all starting to dissolve.

| could see down through the water, down to my feet. They shi mered

agai nst the deep bl ue background. They began to el ongate. The toes
stretched out and out, till each toe was a foot long. My cal ves foll owed
them stretching |ike Gumby. It was a total shock when | realized | was
touching the bottom of the pool

Sonet hi ng was happening to my back. | felt

93 somet hing growing there, getting larger. It was building itself out
of my melting bones.

| reached behind me with nmy still-human fingers and touched sonethi ng
triangular. | was growi ng a dorsal fin!

| felt the inside of nmy nouth itching. Itching amazingly, alnost |ike
t eet hi ng pai n.

Shark's teeth were filling my nouth.
Then . ,
"Hey, wuss, get outta the pool!"

There was a |l oud splash, then another. | spun around. Two heads coning
toward me. Two sets of powerful arms churning the water

Drake and Wo. Two total jerks. Two abject, total bullies. They were
al so great divers for the school team At |east Drake was. Wo was a
conpl ete burnout. He had the 1.Q of cheese

"CGet out of the pool, punk!" Who said.

"Don't nmake us kick your butt, Mrco-roni," Drake added

| should have been afraid of them But | was only afraid they m ght dive
beneath the surface. If they went down there they'd see that | wasn't

exactly normal. But fromthe surface they'd probably just think ny
ultra-long I egs and toes were a distortion.

| started to reverse the norph. I'd been an idiot! I'd left nyself open
for sonething like this. Jake would kill ne. If he found out. | denorphed
93

Apl AN

94 as fast as | could. |I felt nmy toes lose contact with the pool bottom

Then Who lay back in the water, raised one |leg, and kicked me square in
the chest with his foot.

| didn't see it coming. Couldn't dodge the bl ow
"Qoonph!" The air burst frommy lungs. |I clutched at ny chest.
"Told you to step off," Drake said. "Now we're going to have to stonp

you for not having any respect. Unless you want to get your skinny
hi nder out of the pool."



Drake was giving me a chance to get away. All | had to do was turn
around and | eave. That was it.

"Yeah, run honme to your nonmmry, Mrco-roni," Wo said.

"He can't," Drake said, with a touch of normal humanity in his voice.
"H's nmom s dead."

"Ch, boo hoo," Wo sneered. "Oh, boo hoo, boo hoo." He made a little
gesture like he was wiping tears out of his eyes. "H s nother probably
just ran off with some dude."

Al 1 had to do was wal k away. And all | did was to stare at Wo's throat.

I could see the arteries there. The ones that were pul sating on either
side of Who's Adam s appl e.

95 "What are you | ooking at?" Wo demanded. "You're dead, nan,
eyeballing me like that."

But | noticed that Wo didn't nove toward ne. | wanted himto nove
toward nme. | wanted himto.

"What's the matter with his eyes?" Drake asked. "Look at his eyes, man."
"Marco?" It was Jake's voice

| saw t he expression on Wo's face change. He was | ooking past nme now. |
heard footsteps on the tile.

"What's up, Marco?" Jake asked, trying to sound casual

"Ah, isn't that sweet?" Drake said. "Big Jake is here to rescue little
Mar co-roni.'

I swung ny heard fiercely toward Jake. | grimaced, baring nmy teeth. "I
thon't neeth you help."

The shark's teeth that filled ny nouth distorted ny speech. | saw Jake's
eyes flare in surprise. Then wary concern

"Let it go, Marco," Jake said.

| turned back toward Wo. | could still see the pulsing blood just bel ow
the skin of Wo's neck. It would be so easy .

"He dithed my mom" | said.

"He's not the one responsible for your nother,’
himfor the sins of soneone else.”

Jake said. "Don't punish

96 | don't know what the two bullies thought of this exchange. | just
know t hey stayed silent. Wo's eyes kept darting fromme to Jake. He was
confused and worried. Bullies aren't used to hearing their victins

tal king and acting like they have all the power. O nmaybe he didn't I|ike
the way | was still staring at his neck

"Save it for the real bad guys, Marco," Jake said.



| let the rest of nmy shark norph go. | felt the itching in ny nouth as
my normal teeth replaced the killing shark teeth.

| clinmbed out of the pool

"What's the matter with you?" Jake demanded once we were out of there.
| shrugged and forced a snmle. "Not a thing, Jake. | guess Wo just

| ooked a little like a fish to me. He ook Iike a fish to you? He does

to ne."

Not even slightly funny. But it was the best | could do. Jake gave ne a
| ong | ook.

"Maybe you'd better sit out this next mssion, Mrco."

| laughed. "Jake, you'd have to kill nme to keep ne away fromthat island."

97Sat urday norning, we flew out to the same narrow beach on Royan
I sl and. Now that we knew for sure that the Yeerks were there, just under
the water, we were very careful

But Jake still had time to pull ne aside over by a scraggly, tw sted
tree and ask me if | was all right.

"Sure. Wy wouldn't | be all right?"
"Because if you were all right, you' d be busy telling everyone how
insane this is and how we're all gonna die. You' re weirding everyone

out, being so tense.™

| just stared at him "You're telling ne it's nore relaxing for everyone
if I act like we're all going to die?"

98 "It's what they expect fromyou," Jake said.

"Well, I'lIl try harder to be entertaining," | said sarcastically.

Jake rolled his eyes. Then he took a quick, cautious glance around. The
others were all down on the sand, trying not to notice that Jake and
wer e having sone big heart-to-heart.

Great. Rachel probably thought | was scared and Jake had to give ne a
pep talk. | still stung fromthat crack of hers about ny being scared of
sharks.

"Look, Marco, we're going into a possible battle down there," Jake said,
jerking his head toward the water. "Maybe it's time you told the others
what's going on with you."

"Nothing is going on with ne."

"Marco, your nother is down there."

I flinched. | had been trying really hard not to think about that fact.
"How is it going to help the others if |I tell them maybe | have my own

probl ems goi ng on here?"

Jake | ooked surprised. "Marco, | wasn't thinking about it hel ping the
others. | thought it night help you."



| shook ny head violently. "No. It doesn't help me to have people
pitying nme. You know? | went through like a year of pity after nmy nom
di ed. After she supposedly died. | don't like pity.

99 Pity makes you feel small and weak. |I'd rather have someone hate ne
than pity ne."

Jake sighed. "No one hates you."
"But they would pity ne."
Jake didn't have an answer to that.

"Hey, are we doing this?" Rachel called over to us. "Or are you two
going to stand there all day yappi ng?"

"We are doing this," | said forcefully. "But 1'll tell you right now,
this whole thing is insane. Insane! Mrphing sharks to infiltrate sone
underwat er Yeerk conpl ex? What has happened to our |ives?"

As Jake and | wal ked back to the others | muttered, "Happy now?"
"Ckay," Jake said to everyone. "Ready?"

"I'"ve been ready," Rachel grunbled.

"Everyone renenber, this is a new norph," Cassie pointed out. "New
instincts to deal with. Be prepared.™

See, when you first norph an animal, that animal consciousness can run
right over your human mind. It can seize control. And you can't always
tell which norphs will be bad. Probably the worst ever were ants.

W waded into the water. All except Tobias, who once again rode on
Rachel ' s shoul der. Four humans, a bird, and an Andalite.

100 "We're a scruffy, weird-1ooking bunch, aren't we?" | said.

"And short," Rachel said with a sweetly poisoned snile. "Or at |east
sone of us are.”

"We'|l all have the same-sized dorsal fin in a few m nutes, Mghty
Xena," | said to her.

Rachel |aughed. She pretends to hate it when | call her Xena: Warrior
Princess. But | know she's flattered by it.

"Hey, Tobias," | said. "You realize there are no mce underwater, right?"

See, | was doing ny job. Playing nmy part within the group. Teasing.
Joki ng. Exaggerating. That was ny role. Like Jake had pointed out: A
Marco not making jokes just worries people.

| waded into the surf. It was rougher than it had been the week before.
Two and three foot waves were crashing and boiling around ne. The sky
was dar ker, grayer.

| tried to put all ny problems out of ny mind. | tried to wash away the
i mge of nmy nother. | renenbered her two different ways. As the noml'd



al ways known. And now, as Visser One, the Controller who had arranged to
| et us escape fromcaptivity in the Yeerk Pool ship, just to enbarrass
her nenesis, Visser Three.

| tried to shove both inmages aside. But as | felt the norph begin,
t hought, I"mcomng to

101 save you, Mom And | also thought, I'mcom ng to destroy you, Visser
One.

The norph began differently than it had during ny partial norph in the
pool. This tine it was nmy skin that changed first.

Dol phi ns have skin |ike gray rubber or |atex. Sharks have skin |ike
fine-grai ned sandpaper. Shark skin can | eave human skin bl oody just by
rubbing against it. It's actually made up of millions of denticles.
Those are tiny, nmutated teeth. Sharks are coated with tiny teeth.

As | watched, ny tanned arms turned gray. My legs turned gray. My chest
and shoul ders, all gray.

My feet were twisting together weirdly, as if they were a pair of straws
| was braiding. Wien a wave rolled into ne, | |ost balance and went
backward into the water

My hand scraped al ong the bottom Wen | [ooked at it, | realized I'd
cut nyself on a shell. A few drops of nmy own bl ood dribbled into the
sal twat er.

But | had other things to worry about. Besides, when | denorphed, the
cut woul d be gone.

When | tried to stand back up, | realized my legs were gone. | had a
tail now, made of gracefully swooping triangles.

Everything on a shark is triangles. Two el on-

102 gated, joined triangles make the tail. Triangles formthe dorsa
fins. And hard white serrated triangles fill the nouth with the weapons
of destruction.

| used nmy arms to windnmill the water and keep ny head up. In flashes

bet ween waves | saw the others. A hideous Rachel, with a shark nmouth and
bl ond hair; an awesone Ax, with Andalite stalk eyes rising fromthe
bul gi ng hamrer's head; Tobias, with feathers nelting into gray
sandpaper. Not even Cassie could nmake this nmorph pretty.

| felt the teeth growing, replacing my own pathetic human teeth. And at
the sane tine, my eyes were noving. They were rotating out to the sides

of my head. | lost the ability to focus and kept trying to aimny eyes,
to see in three dinmensions like | can normally. But ny eyes were noving
too fast, too far. Al | could see was a blur of water and eerie faces.

The hanmmerhead didn't grow out of the side of nmy head. It grew out of
the front. Like pillars of flesh were growi ng beneath ny eyeballs, then
t aki ng those eyes out to the side.

My arnms shrivel ed and becane sharp fins. | was entirely underwater now.
Just in time, ny lungs collapsed into nothing and slits |ike open wounds
formed where my neck had been



103 | had gills. And shark's teeth. And |I had shark's eyes.

But | still had not felt the shark's mnd. Not until | was conpletely in
the water and began to move. Only then did | feel the shark's mind, its
i nstincts, cone bubbling up through nmy own human awar eness.

It was the novenent that set it off. See, sharks cannot be still. If a
shark stops noving, he dies. A shark is novenent. Restless, relentless,
eternal novenent.

| felt my fear |eave ne.

| felt my anger |eave as well.

My every enotion and feeling sinmply lifted away. And | was glad. Because
now | was clear. Now | saw the world with perfect sinplicity. Perfect

under st andi ng.

The worl d, you see, is nothing but prey. And I was nothing but hunger
There was not hing el se. No nother or father, no fear or joy, no worry.

Hunger. Prey. Hunger. Prey.

| turned away fromthe shore and swam out to sea. And then, | stopped.
The | ast vestiges of my human mnd were swept aside.

The shark sensed bl ood.
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Shar ks had been swinmmi ng Earth's oceans for hundreds of nillions of
years al ready when the ancestors of Honb sapiens were still trying to

figure out how to peel a banana.

People will tell you, "Ch, you don't need to be afraid of sharks. They
have nore reason to fear humans than humans have to fear sharks."

True. Humans kill far nore sharks than sharks kill humans. WII that
fact make you feel any better if a shark chonps you in two at the waist?
Probably not.

Sharks are killing machines. Mstly they kill fish. In some parts of the
world they kill seals. They kill dol phins. They kill whal es, when they

105 can manage it. And they kill humans. At |east sonme species do: the
great white, the tiger shark . . . and the hanmmrerhead.

This was the killing machine | had beconme. Utterly without fear. Uterly
wi thout emption. A nmind with no roomfor anything el se but killing.
There was not hing playful, like you' d find with a lion. Nothing in the
shark that cared about famly or children. No sense of belonging. Just a
solitary creature of sharp, cutting triangles. A restless, ever-noving
thi ng, ever questing after bl ood.

A mind as cold, as sharp, as deadly as a polished-steel knife bl ade.
That was the nmind that gathered nmy confused human consci ousness up and
swept it along in the endl ess search for something to kill and eat.

The shark turned toward the scent of blood. My long tail pushed lazily



at the water. My hammer head worked like a diving plane to let me turn
this way and that. My vision was surprisingly good. Al nost as good as
hurman vi si on

| could hear. And | could feel other senses that were unlike anything

human. When fish passed close by, |I felt atingling fromtheir
electrical current. And at some deep, hard-to-grasp level, | realized
could sense the very magnetic field of planet Earth. | knew north and

south wi thout know ng the words.

106 But nostly, | could snmell. | could snell the water as | sucked it
in, relentlessly sanpling. And right now, | could snell bl ood.

| was aware of the others nearby. | knew they were sharks like nme. But |
didn't care. I was on the trail of bl ood.

| followed the scent of the blood. No nore than a few drops of blood, a
thin, wispy trail diluted in billions of gallons of surging seawater,
but | snelledit.

| followed the scent through the water. If the scent was stronger in ny

left nostril, | veered left. If it was stronger on ny right, | veered
right. It would lead ne to prey. It would lead me to food. The bl ood
trail had cone fromvery close by! | could sense it, and a cold

excitement seized ne.
Bl ood! A wounded ani nal! Prey!

But as | turned and turned again, circling back toward nore shall ow
water, | becanme frustrated. Wiere was it? Wiere was the bl eedi ng
creature? \Were was ny prey?

The others circled nearby. One of them brushed agai nst nme, sandpaper on
sandpaper. They were seeking it, too. The bl eeding prey whose scent
filled our heads.

Where was it?

The shark brain was confused, uncertain. And in that nonent of confusion
and uncertainty, the

107 steel mnd of the shark left a slight crack. Enough of a crack
Enough for ny human brain to call up the picture of a human hand,
bl eeding froma small cut.

My hand! My hand. The human naned Marco.

<Oh, my CGod!> | yelled in thought-speak. <It was nme! It's ny bl ood!
That's ny own bl ood! >

The others didn't care. They continued to turn in ever tighter circles,
| ooki ng, searching, marauding for the source of the bl ood.

<Jake! Jake! Shake it off, man. The shark has you. Jake, conme on, nan.
Get on top of it. Cassie! Rachel. Ax. Tobias. Al of you. It's the shark
instincts. Fight them That was ny bl ood. >

It took a few nminutes before we were all back to being oursel ves. Tobias
dealt with it easiest. | guess that's not a surprise. He's a predator
normal ly. Maybe the shark m nd and the hawk mind aren't so different.



Ax handled it well, too. Not that Andalites are sharklike. It was nostly
that he'd norphed a shark al ready.

<Yi kes, > Cassi e said, |laughing nervously. <Kind of single-mnded, aren't
t hey?>

<No one el se bl eed, > Rachel said. <lI'Il be hungry for hours.>

W were a little shaken up. We'd gotten cocky

108 about being able to control animal norphs. But the shark was
different. | think at sone |evel, at the nost basic survival |evel, that

primtive shark brain was actually superior to our own human brain.

It knew what it wanted. And there is a terrible strength in know ng what
you want and having no doubts.

W swam around the island, back toward the hol ographically conceal ed
underwater facility. This time we expected to be able to pass right by

t he supersharks who had al nost taken us out when we'd been in dol phin norph
W swam right through what | ooked exactly |ike seabed, right up to the
facility. Wth dead shark eyes | stared through the portholes. The one

t hat opened onto a busy cubicle area. And the other one. The one that

| ooked into a nore private room

The guard sharks swamright past and around us, never paying the
slightest attention

<That was easy, > Rachel said. <Let's go ahead and do this.>

<Don't forget: The Leerans are psychic at cl ose range, > Ax warned.
<What ever we do, we have to stay clear of them>

This was the point where I'd norrmally make a joke. But just then | saw a
worman entering the

109 private office. She was distorted by the convex glass, by the water,
and by ny own water-oriented shark's eyes.

But | knew her.
And | forgot to find sonmething funny to say.
110 <l | ow what ?> Tobi as wondered. <W got past the guard sharks. >

<Now | guess we go take a |l ook inside,> Jake said. He didn't sound too
ent husi asti c about the idea.

<Two of the three big hatches are open,> Rachel observed. <Eenie,
neenie, mnie, noe?>

<Heads or tails?> | suggested.
<One potato, two potato?> Cassie said.
<What do these things nean?> Ax asked.

<These are highly advanced human net hods for maki ng choices,> | said.



<How about the m ddl e door ?>
<M ddl e door, > Jake agreed.
W swamtoward the mddl e door. Froma dis-

111 tance it was big. Up close it was even bigger. It was obviously big
enough for the submarine to enter through

From the outside the tunnel inside | ooked dark, but once away fromthe
filtered green sunlight from above, we could see that there were lights
on inside the tunnel

W swam around, taking our time and trying to | ook casual. The open door
and short tunnel led to a rectangul ar pool. A boat dock, obviously.
Probably used by the submarine. There were ot her hamerheads there, too.
But still they ignored us.

| rose to the surface, letting my dorsal fin slice its way into the air.
| rolled to one side, and raised ny left eye above the water. Shark eyes
are not made for seeing through atnosphere, but | could still see well
enough. | saw a wall of corrugated steel that formed the rectangul ar
boat dock we were in. But other than that | could only | ook straight up
at the rafters overhead.

<W're not going to see much nmore staying in shark norph, > Rachel said.
<W need to get out and | ook around.>

<As what ?> Jake asked. <We'd need sonething that fit in here. Sonething
these Controllers wouldn't notice. But sonething with decent senses.>

<F!ies, > Cassie suggested. <Everyone except Tobias has a fly norph.>
112 <0h, great. | get left out again,> Tobias conpl ai ned.

<l think the bad guys might notice a red-tailed hawk flying around in
their underwater facility® | said. <Al though there are probably rats
infesting this place, too, so the Controllers may appreciate your being

here to eat their pests.>

<W¢'d have to norph back to human under-watery Jake pointed out. <Then
morph to fly. Al without drowning.>

Scr- EET! Scr-EET! Scr-EET!

<What' s that ?>

<An alarm Oh, man. They know we're herel >

Suddenly a rush of hamrerheads was coming straight for us. | saw them
first as dark shadows in the water. They | ooned |larger and larger. W
turned to face them But it was inpossible. There had to be fifty of them
On they cane, whipping the water with their long tails.

Then . . . they swam past. They kept swimmng for the far end of the

dock. And now we could distinctly hear the sound of a mechani zed door

openi ng.

VWHRRREEEEEEE!



<Those are definitely not normal sharks,> Cassi esaid.
<Let's follow them > Rachel said. <They may | ead us where we need to go.>

113 <Yeah, or they might |lead us right into where they nmake the new
OGscar Mayer Shark-neat Lunchables,> | said. <Hanmerhead slices, American
cheese, crackers, and a cookie.>

W went after the sharks. W followed themto the far end of the dock. A
new door had opened. There was actually a line of sharks waiting to get
in. The pathway narrowed till soon we were single file.

<I"'mstarting to think Marco was right,> Tobias said. <This sure feels
i ke some kind of shark sl aughterhouses

<| don't think so,> Cassie said. <lI'lIl bet this is sonething nore
nmedi cal . Besides, we'd snell blood if the other sharks were getting hurt.>

<Unl ess they're getting boiled alive,> 1| said. <Boiled and canned, and
in one process. Then it's Chicken of the Sea shark neat.>

Suddenly | heard Cassie yell, <Ahhh!>

She was right in front of nme. And before |I could react, | knew why she
had yell ed. Steel claws reached out from each side and grabbed ne just
behi nd ny hamer head. The claws held me tightly, but not painfully. I
was drawn upward till | was vertical. | was out of the water. My gills
gasped in the air. My body withed in panic.

| saw a line of us. A conveyor belt of hammerhead sharks, all hanging
vertically. There were

113
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114 human- Controll ers and Hork-Bajir manni ng equi prent boards and
| ooking totally uninterested.

W turned a corner into a second roomand up rose a robot arm festooned
wi th tools whose purpose | couldn't even guess. The robot arm arced
toward the shark two spaces ahead of Cassie. Fromout of nowhere a |ong,
thi ck needl e appeared. It plunged into the back of the shark's head.
<What the ... W have to get outta here!> | cried.

But there was no tine. The conveyor belt kept noving. Too fast!

The robot arm noved wi th nmachine precision. It plunged the needle into
the back of Cassie's head.

<It's okay,> Cassie managed to gasp. <l think it was just an
i muni zati on. Maybe. >

But what cane next was not okay. The robot arm hesitated. It popped out
a sort of nmeta! detector or something and noved it over Cassie's shark
head. Then it extruded a drill.

Not |ike a dental drill. Like a drill you'd use to nmake hol es in wood.



The drill bit spun and it plunged.
<What was that?!> Cassie cried in alarm

The drill bit withdrew. But a bright steel probe |anced into the hole.
In it poked, then

115 withdrew. A wi sp of snoke curled away fromthe hole as it was
cauterized by a green |l aser beam

<Cassie! Are you okay?> Jake yell ed.
<Uh . . . yeah. | guess so.>

And then it was ny turn. There was a sharp prick of pain, but sharks
don't care about pain.

The drill withdrew. And seconds later, | was dropped into saltwater. In
fact, | quickly realized, I was back in the same boat dock |I'd been in
bef ore. There were other hanmerheads all around ne. My friends were
bei ng dropped practically on top of ne.

<What was thata\\ about ?> Tobi as asked.

<They injected us all with sonething,> Cassie said. <Right into our
brains. But... oh. GCh! Aaaarrggghhh! >

It hit me a few seconds |later. How can | describe the pain? You know how

| said sharks don't care about pain? Wll, this wasn't any pain that any
shark had endured. | felt my brain expl oding. Like some mad ani mal was
trapped inside nmy head and trying to claw its way out.

| screanmed. <Aaaahhhhh! Ch, oh, oh! Stop it!>

And then, through the water, a sound reverberated. Like a WHOOO WHOOO WHOOO.

The pain stopped. In its place cane a wave of pleasure. It was like the
taste of prey in ny shark mouth: the ultimte shark pl easure.

116 <wWhat is happeni ng?> Ax denmanded.

<l don't know, but it's kind of nice.>

Then, the weirdest thing ... | felt the shark mnd, that sinple
killing-machine nind, seemto open up. The shark m nd | ooked out through
its eyes, and for the first time ever, noticed things that had nothing

to do with finding prey.

The shark eyes noticed the pattern of the corrugated steel that forned

the dock. The shark sense of snell took note of scents |like oil and rust
and seaweed that had nothing to do with killing and eating.

<Thi s sounds insane,> | said, <but | think this shark is getting srnarter.>

<Li ke the sharks that attacked us,> Rachel agreed.

<My shark brain just wondered, > Cassie said, sounding amazed. <lt
wonder ed whet her there would be prey later.>



<That sounds sharklike, > Jake sai d.

<No! > Cassie yelled excitedly. <Sharks don't "wonder." Sharks can't even
formthe concept of a future, |let alone wonder about it. It's conpletely
i mpossi bl e! >

<So what does it mean?> Tobi as asked.

Cassie answered. <!t's the Yeerks. They've altered these brains. That's
why the sharks were able to work together the other tine. The Yeerks

117 are nmutating these shark brains. W just got the first treatnents
<Why?> Rachel wonder ed.

Ax said, <There's only one reason to alter the physiol ogy of these
brains. To make it possible for the Yeerks to enter them The natura

shark brain is too small, too sinplistic for the Yeerks to control. They
are nutating the sharks to nmake them capabl e of being nmade into
Controllers. They will need to add ear canals as well. So that the

Yeerks can enter and | eave the brain.>

<A new version of Hork-Bajir,> 1 said. <That's it! The Yeerks want

wat er - goi ng Hork-Bajir. They need dangerous, tough, deadly shock-troops
that can go where Hork-Bajir can't: in the water. Wat better soldier

than a shark-Controller, if you need troops in an underwater environnent ?>

<Yes, > Tobi as agreed grimy. <And what worse nightmare for any peaceful
species to face?>

118 <W have to find out nore,> Jake said. <lt's tine to get out of the
wat er and go | ook around in this place.>

It was going to be hard and dangerous. W had to return to human form

Then norph again. Al in the water. Wthout being seen, or drowning.
| was relieved to be getting out of the shark norph. | hated sharks, 1'd
decided. | didn't want to be one anynore. Let alone a sort of super

sel f-aware, thinking shark

| was happy when ny | egs reappeared. Wien ny fins becane hands, when ny
teeth ground and itched away and becane the tiny, blunt, pitifully weak
hurman teeth.

But | knew I'd never hold my breath clear into

119 a new norph. | poked ny head above the surface and | ooked around

wi th human eyes for the first tine. The others popped up nearby. Tobias
| ooked like a drowned rat. He stood on Rachel's head.

There was a dark ceiling high overhead. And | could hear nachinery. But

| saw no humans or Hork-Bajir or Taxxons standing around the dock. Maybe
they were all busy back in that office roomwe' d seen through the porthol es.

"Looks kind of empty," | whispered to Jake.

"Yeah. We'd better be careful, though. Mrph here in the water. It won't
be any problemfor the fly, | don't think."

He was right. The water didn't bother the fly norph. Something el se did.



| focused on the fly DNA within ne, and | began to shrink. | had done
the fly nmorph several times before, so | was prepared for the way the
spi ky legs grew out of ny chest. The way all my internal organs nelted
away, replaced by sinpler insect organs. The way ny mouth and nose
sprouted out to becone a horrible, |ong proboscis.

| was in the water, breathing air froma bubble, when it began.
realized ny head was exploding. And that was not just an expression

<Aaaahhh! Aaaahhh!> | screamed. My head was still naybe two inches w de,
al nost entirely

120 fly, with only a few shreds of human left. But | stopped the norph
i nstantly.

| stared around ne with eyes nmore fly than human. The watery world was a
shattered mrror of images. The fly's conmpound eyes saw with a t housand

tiny, irregular, bew ldering TV sets, each tuned to a slightly different
channel . And because we were underwater, | saw even |ess than usual

But then, by luck, Rachel drifted near. Just wthin range.

Seeing a norph is always horrifying. | nean, we get used to it, but it
never stops being creepy beyond belief. And nothing is creepier than

wat ching a human being turn into a fly. Trust ne, that is enough fuel to
keep you in nightmares the rest of your life.

But what | had just seen, floating past ne in the water, was worse.

<Everyone, stop norphing! Stop now > | yelled, just as the others al
started groani ng i n agony.

<What is it?> Ax asked. <l amexperiencing a terrible pain.>
<l"'mnot surprised. Denorph! They put sonething in us.>
<What are you tal ki ng about ?> Rachel asked.

<l mean when the Yeerks drilled into us, they

121 left something inside! Wien we shrank to fly size, this thing, this
whatever it is, was too big! Qur fly bodies were smaller than the thing
i nside us. W'd have killed oursel ves. >

<What did it |ook |ike?> Tobi as asked.

| surfaced again, human once nmore. "I couldn't tell. | just saw Rachel's
head being all twisted and bulging fromtrying to shrink with this thing
inside it!"

"Some kind of control device," Jake said. "I should have realized!
That's why we got drilled when the other sharks didn't. We didn't have
the control device in our heads. The Yeerks are using it to control the
sharks until all the treatnents are done."

<That's what caused that surge of pleasure,> Tobias said. <The Yeerks
use that feeling to keep the sharks happy. To sunmon them and contro
them Make them forget the pain of the brain nmutation. It's tied to the
underwat er sounds they broadcasts



"So what do we do?" | asked.

"We get these things out of our heads!" Rachel yelled. "If we have to
stonp every Yeerk in this facility!"

"Ch, good, the subtle approach,” | sneered.

"Rachel may be right," Jake said. "W can't have this. Period. W cannot

have Yeerk contro

122 devices in our heads. We're underwater, with inplants in our brains,
and psychic Leeran aliens running around. This is seriously not cool."

"There may be hundreds of Controllers here," | pointed out. "W can't
just get crazy and get away with it."

"No," Jake agreed. "But we need a distraction. Two teans: one to get to
the controls of this place. The other to, as Marco said, get crazy and
keep the Yeerks busy. Ax, Marco, and Tobias in the first group. Rachel
Cassie, and ne to cause a distraction."”

"Finally. W get to do sonething."
That was Rachel, of course.

123 Me, Ax, and Tobias. W couldn't norph anything small with the Yeerk
control devices still inplanted in our heads. Not bugs, anyway. So how
we were supposed to go wandering around the underwater facility w thout
bei ng noti ced?

"I think someone mght notice a pair of wolves running around,"” | said.
"W need to go airborne. The bird heads are obviously big enough to
allow for the control chips. After all, Tobias returned to his nornal
hawk body okay. Besi des, people have a tendency not to | ook up."

A few nmnutes later, | was in osprey norph. Ax was a northern harrier.
Tobi as was Tobias. And we were all wet.

124 A wet bird is not a happy bird, | can tell you that.

We flapped, unseen, up to the roof of the facility. It was nmade with
open steel beans. You know. like the inside of a Toys "R' Us store.
There was a slight curvature to the roof, probably to help carry the
| oad of water pressure.

From up near the ceiling we could perch and | ook down at the entire
facility. There were three identical dock slips |like the one we'd been
in. One housed the transparent sub. There was no one aboard but a couple
of Taxxons doi ng mai nt enance worKk.

W saw two buil di ngs separated from each other by the center dock. The
bui | di ngs were identical, w ndow ess rectangles painted white. Like

war ehouses. There were other smaller buildings around as well. The ki nds
of buildings they use as "tenporary" classroons.

<Bi g m stake, > Tobias pointed out. <No wi ndows. | guess it never
occurred to themthey mght want to be able to see around inside this
pl ace. The only wi ndows | ook out into the water.>



<They aren't expecting enenmies in here. No one is supposed to rmake it
past the sharks, > Ax said.

<What ever is happening is happeni ng inside those buil di ngs, > Tobi as
said. <So which one do we go for? Left or right?>

125 <The one on the right,> 1 said instantly.

<Why?>

| couldn't tell himthat was the building that connected to the big
porthole with the grand but enpty office behind it. The office | was
sure was ny nmother's. <Because Jake will attack the other one,> | said,
<and we can't be wherever he and the others are causing troubles

<Fi ne. Next question: How do we get inside?>

<Wth incredible timng, that's how,> | said. As we watched, a Taxxon
canme withing and shimying out through the one door. Its sides scraped
as it pushed through

<Next Taxxon to conme out, we go in,> | said.

<What if another Taxxon doesn't come out?> Ax wondered.

<Don't you Andalites believe in luck?>

<No. >

<Me neither. How about hope?>

<W¢ believe in hope.>

<Good. Now me, | believe in Jake. See him over behind the left building?
The tiger? | think he's just about ready to ->

"G rrroooocaaaaarrrrr!”
<- do that.>

The roar was the roar of a tiger. A noise that could make adults want to
crawml in bed with their teddy bears and pull the blankets over their heads.

126 The effect on the Taxxon in the doorway was instantaneous. He
deci ded to back up

<Oh, man! Ckay, we go now > | said. | released ny talon grip on the
steel cross-beam swept nmy wings back to gain speed, ained for that
doorway, opened my w ngs, adjusted my tail, and blew just over the
Taxxon's heaving, squirm ng back at about fifty mles an hour

<Yah-HAH OCh, man, that's still fun!>

A harrier and a red-tailed hawk were milliseconds behind ne.

Past the distracted Taxxon wi thout being seen! Through the doorway, way
too fast! A long hallway. The end of the |ong hallway, com ng up way,

way, VAY too fast!

<Look out!>



<Turn!> Tobi as yel | ed.
<Wher e?>
<Door way! Now! > Tobi as practically screaned.

| banked my wi ngs and shot through an open side door, scraping nmy back
and ny right wing on the doorjanb.

A room A desk. A chair. Walls! Valls! walls!

| flared to kill ny speed, but not enough

<Left!> Tobi as yell ed.

| banked an amazingly sharp left and flew through a second doorway into
an almost totally dark room | was no longer going fifty mles an hour

| was probably only doing about fifteen. But

127 let me tell you: Flying at fifteen mles an hour in a dark room
where you can't see the walls is slightly too exciting.

<Tight circle!> Tobias said. <Tighter, spiral down, get ready to |and!>

VWHUMPF

VWHUMPF

CRASH Rattle . . . rattle .

Ax had hit the desk. Tobias had hit the floor. | had hit a netal trash

can and gone rolling inside it.

<Everyone okay?> | asked.

<| have damaged ny bird body,> Ax said calmy, <but I amalive.>

<Me, too,> 1 said, testing a painful tail. <l think | broke ny tail.>

<Good grief. This is the last time | ever fly through a building with
you two amateurs, > Tobi as said.

<Okay, let's denorph,> | said. <There's no one around, and Ax and
aren't going to be flying till we renorph. >

Wth nmy excellent osprey hearing, | could make out sounds of damage and
destruction com ng from sonewhere outside.

<What do you think Rachel norphed?> Tobi as asked. <El ephant or bear?>

<She'd do them both at the same tine if she could figure out how, >
nut t er ed.

128 | denorphed as quickly as | could. W'd done a ot of norphing in a
very short period of tinme. | was getting tired. But still, within a few
m nutes, it was ne as hunman, Tobias norphed into his human shape, and Ax
as his own Andalite self.

"You know, sometines there's just a very fine line between us and the



Three Stooges,"” | said.

<What are stooges?> Ax asked.

"A stooge is a guy stupid enough to run around inside a Yeerk stronghold
wearing a pair of bike shorts and acconpani ed by a Deer-man from outer
space and a nouse-eating Bird-boy. That's a stooge."

| led the way fromthe darkened room Ax cane behind, tail at the ready.
Tobi as wal ked awkwardly at the rear. He's still getting used to being

abl e to be human again.

"I can't believe |I lived nmost of ny life with these | ame human eyes," he
grunbl ed. "You people are blind."

" Shhh. "

| crept out into a brightly Ilit hallway. | took a second to try and
figure out which direction to go. At the end of the hallway was a door
different fromthe others. On it was a gold symbol of some kind. Like

the presidential seal

"That way. Ax? If anyone pops out of any of these doors ..." | let it
hang. Ax knew what to

129 do. He twirled the bladed end of his tail, linbering it up, | guess.
W scurried down the hallway. | reached for the door handle. | opened it.
"Cone in," a voice said.

| froze there. My head poking through the open door. My friends were
hi dden behi nd ne.

"I said cone in," a sinister voice said. "Never nmake ne give an order
twice. You won't live to hear nme give it a third tinme."

So | stepped through the doorway, closing it quickly behind nme, blocking
Ax and Tobi as from vi ew.

And | wal ked on wooden, rickety legs to the big desk in the center of
the room | wal ked over and stood there. Facing her. Facing ny nother

130 I D She | ooked the sane.

But she al so | ooked different.

Sane dark eyes, sane nouth, same novie-star hair. But there was a

di fferent soul |ooking out through those eyes. They were hard eyes. Mean

eyes. Ruthless, pitiless eyes.

Li ke the eyes of a shark. No nore gentle or sweet than the cold, eerie
eyes of a hammerhead shark

I was glad. You see, | had wondered whether she had been a Controller
for Iong before she faked her own death. | had wondered whether it was a
Yeer k kissing me good night, and teasing me about ny vanity, and

| aughi ng at my dunb j okes.

131 But now | felt like | knew It couldn't have been, see, because she



did |l ook different. | could see the evil inside her. | would have seen
it back then. Right?

Part of ny brain said, Don't be a fool, Marco. She's anong her fellow
Yeerks now. OF course she's no |longer putting on an act. She doesn't
have to hi de what she is anynore.

My nother | ooked at me with the eyes of a Yeerk visser. "I was expecting
four new technicians. Where are the other three?"

| just stared.

"Where are the other three who were supposed to cone with you fromthe
Pool shi p?"

| jerked my head to break the spell. "The other three? The other three
technicians? Ch. Dm... they, uh, they had a problem | think Visser
Three killed them for doing sonething wong."

It was possibly the stupidest lie | have ever told. And yet it worked.

My not her rai sed one eyebrow contenptuously. "If that clown Visser Three
t hi nks he can damage nme in the eyes of the Council of Thirteen by
sabotaging this project, he's a bigger fool than I thought."

| gul ped. Fromoutside there came a huge roar and a beastly bell ow Jake
and Rachel and Cassie. Still creating a distraction. | could only
i magi ne how desperate their situation was.

132 "We're having a bit of a problemw th the An-dalite bandits Visser
Three has still failed to externminate," Visser One said calmy.

Al | could do was nod.

"I see," she said. "Cbviously your host mnd is giving you sone trouble.
|'"msure you are aware that your host body is the biological son of ny
own host body."

Not a shred of enotion. Not a shred of guilt. It was sitting there,
using my nother's body, knowing . . . knowing, like no one else could
possi bly know, the agony my nother nust be feeling at seeing ne.

| nodded. "Yes, Visser."

"You must learn to control your host nore conpletely. My own host is in
here creating an awful racket," she said, tapping her head. "But | do
not let her weeping and wailing disturb ne."

"No, Visser," | said in a whisper. "I will try harder to control mny host."

| wanted to destroy that Yeerk. | wanted to reach inside that famliar
head and rip that filthy Yeerk out of there and stonp it into the floor

| was surprised Visser One couldn't see ny hate. | felt it vibrating the
very air around rmne.

But | couldn't do anything. Al | could do was stand there. Stand there
with ny arms at ny sides and listen to the foul Yeerk visser, highest of
all the vissers, sneer at the fact that ny



133 nmother's mind and heart were crying from seeing her son nmade a sl ave
of the Yeerks.

VWHAM

It was the sound of sonething | arge being sl amed agai nst the outside
wal | of the building. | pictured a Hork-Bajir thrown by a ranpagi ng
el ephant .

Vi sser One barely blinked. "Well. | guess |I'd better see to this little
probl em out side," she said wearily. "I have to wap up this shark
project and have a thousand shark-Controllers ready for use on Leeran
within two nonths. | don't need to be pestered by Visser Three's

| eftover Andalite problens. That inconpetent fool will be arriving soon
| only wish these tiresone Andalite bandits woul d renpbve that particul ar
annoyance fromny life."

She stood up. She straightened her hair exactly the way nmy nmom al ways

did. I looked into her eyes, wishing | could see sonme sign there of ny
nmot her. Wshing | could tell her, "Don't worry, Mom |'mnot a
Controller. I"'mfighting, Mm |'mfighting themand sone day |I'll save
you. "

But that woul d have been fatal. And |' m not soneone who does enoti onal
stupid things. Sonetimes | wish | were.

"Cet to the lab," Visser One said. "Go to work."
She wal ked past nme, like she'd already forgot-

134 ten | existed. | held ny breath as she stepped out into the hallway.
But Ax and Tobi as were gone.

| breathed a sigh of relief. Why? Maybe because Ax woul d have hurt her
| don't know.

Then, through the massive round porthole, | saw sonmething | arge and
si nuous. Like a snake. But a snake that was fifty feet |ong and thicker
than a Taxxon.

It was the yellow of poison. Wth a mouth that | ooked able to swallow a
smal | boat .

It was comng straight for the facility. And on either side of it, like
an honor guard, were a dozen Hork-Bajir in bizarre red diving suits,
propelled by small water jets attached to each ankle.

| had a feeling | knew this particul ar snake's nane.
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| followed her out in the hall, but she wal ked away. Swaggering. Like
the Yeerk visser she was.

| watched her for longer than | should have. Then | ducked into a side
door. The roomwas dark. | expected to find Ax and Tobias there. | did.
| found Ax very suddenly, in fact.

THAAPP!



A tail blade was pressed against ny throat.
"Hey, it's me. Please don't renove ny head. | use it sonetines.”
<Mar co! >

"W were just trying to figure out whether we should try and rescue you
or go join the fight outside," Tobias said in his nowunfaniliar human
Voi ce.

136 <We accessed the central conmputer for this facility. But before we
coul d di scover anything, you cane in.>

Ax led me over to a glow ng, three-dinensional conputer display. It was
weird, the way nost of the place was |like any standard, boring human

of fice. Like an insurance agent's or a school secretary's office. But I
guess the Yeerks didn't want to be stuck nessing with human-|evel conputers.

"Roooaaaarrrr!"
Jake's tiger roar sounded a little frazzled.
"W need to get out there and help them" Tobi as said.

"No," | snapped. "They can't be hel ped by us rushing out there. Visser
Three is coming with nore Hork-Bajir. He's norphed this giant snake from
pl anet What ever."

They stared at nme like | nust be hallucinating or sonething.

"Look, it's him okay? | saw it through the porthole. A huge yellow sea
snake with Hork-Bajir al ongside. Who do you figure that would be?"

<He cannot have had time to hear about a battle down here,> Ax pointed
out. <lIt's too quick to be a rescue m ssion.>

"l don't think it is a rescue mssion. | think
137 it's a coincidence. | think he happened to be on his way here."
"Just our bad luck," Tobias said.

"Maybe not," | pointed out. "Visser One and Three are rivals. Visser One
| et us escape to nmess with Visser Three. This may work for us. But first
things first. Ax? Start questioning that computer.”

| couldn't believe | was standing there so calmy while Jake, Rachel

and Cassie were probably fighting for their lives. But | guess |I'd had a
good | ook at the ruthl essness of the Yeerks. 1'd seen it in Visser One's
cold eyes. 1'd heard it in the pitiless voice that didn't care one tiny

bit that I was the son of the body it now controll ed.

| guess there are tinmes when the only way to survive is to be as
ruthl ess as the enenmy. To destroy before you can be destroyed.

<As we guessed, > Ax said, staring with his main eyes at the conputer
readout. <The Yeerks are invading Leeran. It isn't going well for them
Most of the Leerans are resisting. Since the Leer-ans are psychic, it's
i npossi ble for the Yeerks to deceive them So the Yeerks have decided to
forget about stealth and go to a straight invasion by force. >



"But it's a watery world, so they can't rely on Hork-Bajir," | said.
"It's true. The hammrer heads

138 are being reengineered to allow for Yeerks to make them Controll ers.
The shark-Controllers will be the troops in the war for Leeran.”

"Great. Now can we get out there and hel p Rachel and the others?" Tobias
dermanded.

He hadn't waited for an answer. He was al ready denorphing. Red-tailed
feathers were sprouting from his hands.

"Ax, can you find a way to rempve these things in our heads?" | asked.
Ax conmuni cated nmentally with the conputer. <There is a |iquidation
programbut it's heavily encrypted. The only other way the inplants can

be liquidated is in the event this facility is conpletely destroyed. >

"\What ?" Tobias said. "You can't elinminate these things w thout blow ng
up the whol e place?"

<Yes. It's so there would be no evidence left behind if sonething goes
wrong. But in any case, we don't have a way to annihilate this facility.>

"AX. How do they keep the water out of this place? How do they keep it
fromflooding? If it were just air pressure our ears woul d be seriously

i mpl odi ng. "

<Force fields, | assunme. Mdulated to hold the water back while allow ng
animal life-forns to enter and | eave. >

"Can you reach the control s?"

139 <Done. >

"Can you turn off the force fields? Wthout letting the Yeerks know?"
Ax | aughed derisively. <I"man Andalite. No sinple, derivative,

uni magi nati ve Yeerk computer presents any difficulties to ne, you know,

unless it's specially shielded. >

<What are you doi ng?> Tobi as denmanded, once nmore back in hawk norph
<You let the water in and we'll all be killed.>

"Destroy the facility and it may trigger the Iiquidation of these head
inmplants,"” | said. "Ax, can you build in a five-m nute del ay?"

<Fi ve mnutes?> He conmmuni cated with the conmputer by thought-speak
<Done. In five mnutes, mllions of your gallons of water will cone
rushing into this place.>

<W'd better all have gills before then,> Tobias said.

"Yeah. And those who can't growgills ... | guess they'll w sh they could."

140 W ran fromthe room | norphed as | ran. | norphed into a gorilla.
W were going into a fight. And although the gorilla isn't a mean or
aggressive animal, it is amazingly powerful.



By the time we reached the door to the outside, | was done. Tobias was
al ready flying, and Ax was Ax.

| threw open the door to the outside. Actually, | forgot |I was in
gorilla morph and opened the door so hard it ripped clear off its hinges.

What | saw was a scene of destruction. There were injured Hork-Bajir
lying crunpled around the facility. There was a reeking, squashed Taxxon
bei ng munched on ravenously by a fellow Taxxon. Rachel in grizzly norph
Jake in tiger

141 rnorph, and Cassie as a wolf had done sone serious danmage. But now
they were cornered, alnobst surrounded by wary but determ ned Hork-Bajir.

Vi sser One, ny nmother, was striding toward them seeningly unconcerned.
As she went, she was kicking the wounded Hork-Bajir, demandi ng they get
up and fight. Half a dozen had already rallied to her

<Five minutes,> | said tersely. <Less. Then, we have to be in the water.>

<Wth gills,> Tobias rem nded ne.

<Okay, let's go save Jake, > | said. <That guy. He's always needing nme to
cone along and rescue his butt.>

| broke into a loping run. Tobias flapped away. And Ax ran, tail at the
ready.

<At least | can introduce Visser One to ny tail!> Ax said gleefully.

<No!> | yelled. <l nean, you guys go help the others. I'Il clean up
Vi sser One and her group. >

Ax and Tobi as went ahead. | hit the group of Hork-Bajir that was
followi ng my nother. They didn't see me coning

VWHAM | slamed a Hork-Bajir down to the concrete and he stayed down.
SWSH' A Hork-Bajir spun around and swung his arm wist blade turning
toward me. But he'd already been wounded. He was slow. | was slow, too.

But | didn't miss. | drove ny canned-ham

142 sized gorilla fist, with nore power than ten Evan-der Hol yfields,
into the Hork-Bajir's chest. The other Hork-Bajir stayed back

My nother turned around. "Kill it, you cowards! Kill it!"

One of the Hork-Bajir |leaped at me, arns and legs all flashing with
deadly blades. | tried to dodge, but gorillas are not exactly fast.

<Aaaahhhh!> | was cut! My left armwas sl ashed deeply. Bl ood was flow ng
out onto ny dark, coarse fur

"That's it! Kill it!" Visser One crowed gleefully.
The Hork-Bajir cut me again, |ess deeply but nore painfully, with a bl ow
that sliced through ny rubbery gorilla muzzle. H's buddies decided it

was safe to cone after me now, too

They were wong. | was a gorilla. People mght ook at a gorilla and



think, Well, it's only twice as heavy as a big nan, and not even as
tall. So how strong could it be?

How strong? You could hit a gorilla in the head with a sl edgehamrer and
he'd just grab it and make you eat it. Arnold Schwarzenegger using his
entire body could not have bent back my wist if | didn't want himto.
In the wild, gorillas are gentle, sweet animals. But | wasn't just a
gorilla. I was Marco with the power of a gorilla. And

143 the Marco part of me was not feeling gentle or sweet.

| grabbed the big Hork-Bajir by his snake neck. G abbed himw th one
hand and closed ny fingers tight. He slashed at ne wildly. He cut nmy arm
again and again. But | held on. And with nmy other arm | grabbed another
Hork-Bajir by the wist. Then | sinply introduced themto each other

The hard way.

They deci ded that was enough. They left. And Visser One stood al one.

Just me and Visser One. Just me and ny not her.

"So, Andalite," she said calmy. "I see you are enjoying the use of al
t hese wonderful Earth norphs. But you nust know you cannot escape from
this place. However, if you surrender peacefully, | can let you live."

| didn't say anything. | couldn't. The Yeerks think we're all Andalites.
That's what we want themto go on thinking. W've always worried that if
we started talking to themwe might et sonmething slip that would tel
them we' re human

If they ever find out what we really are, we're done for

But there was a second reason | couldn't talk to Visser One. See, | knew
if | started talking to

144 nmy nom | would never be able to stop nyself. I'd spill it all out.
I'd tell her everything because it's been so long since |'ve been able
to talk to her. |I've thought about it many tinmes. Many, many tines. Al

the things I'd like to tell her. About ny life. My friends. What | did
in school. How | made sone teacher | augh

Visser One's so-familiar eyes flickered. "If you kill me, you'll die as
well, Andalite.”

And then | heard a rasping, runbling, alnost belching voice. It said,
"Ha tu nma el ga su fato //'." An alien voice speaking an alien

| anguage. But | understood it. | felt it inmy mnd. It was |ike

t hought - speak, only this was deeper, nore profound. This voice seened to
use my own words in my own brain.

What it said was, Don't be fooled. Visser One, this is no Andalite.

| spun around. And there, standing just behind me, was a
Leeran-Controller, its tentacles waving. | could squash the big
anphi bi an wi thout breaking a sweat. But | just froze. | froze and | ooked
back at ny nother.

It is not Andalite, the Leeran said again. It is a human.

Vi sser One's face remai ned i npassive. "No, you idiot," she sneered.



"It's a gorilla. They are related to humans, but not human. This is an
Andalite in norph."

145 |/ beg your pardon for disagreeing. Visser. but -
Two t hings happened then, within seconds of each other

| broke out of ny trance, whipped around and punched the Leeran right in
hi s froggy nouth.

And fromthe nearby dock a huge yell ow serpent reared up suddenly.
"Visser Three, | assunme,” ny nother said contenptuously.

<Well, | see you've nade a mess of things, Visser One. Qur old friends
the Andalite bandits seemto be anni hilating nost of your troops.>

"I'"d have nore troops, but for your interference!" Visser One raged.
"And if you weren't inconpetent and a traitor to the enpire you' d have
cl eaned these vernmin up before now"

The massi ve snake head grinned an evil grin as it towered above us. <No
doubt the Council of Thirteen will certainly enjoy hearing your excuses
for failure.>

"What the Council will hear is how you' ve allowed a handful of norphing
Andalites to go unpuni shed!"

<You'll 1 ose Leeran for us yet, you half-human fool!>

"Li ke you've already | ost Earth, despite the fact | handed it over to
you in perfect shape?"

It was bizarre. You have to understand that

146 there was a huge, roaring battle going on between ny friends and the
Hork-Bajir. And | was standing there, having just punched out a Leeran
But all the two vissers seened to care about was trashing each other

Politics. | guess it's the same everywhere.

And then a third thing happened. A nassively loud alarmthat went off.
An aut ormat ed voi ce bell owed from speakers up in the rafters.

"Brr-REEET! Brr-REEET! Warni ng. Warning. Containment seals wll shut
down in three mnutes. Extrene hazard. Countdown begi nni ng. Count down
will be in intervals of ten seconds. Thank you and have a nice day!"

| don't know which stunned me nore. The fact that there was an
announcement heralding the fact that a billion gallons of water were
going to come rushing in. O the fact that the conputerized voi ce had
wi shed us a nice day.

| wanted to laugh. Or at |east say something.

But | just ran.
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Contai nnent failure in two mnutes and fifty seconds. Have a nice day!"



<Hah hah hah hah, > Vi sser Three | aughed. <Water rushing in, and you're
stuck in that weak human body, Visser One. |Is that ny pronotion | see
com ng?>

Visser One was red with rage. But she turned and ran toward the office
bui I di ng.

<Yes, you'd better hurry and turn off your conputer!> Visser Three
crowed. <If you are able! These Andalites are devils with conputers, you
know. Hah hah hah!>

"Containment failure in two mnutes and forty seconds. Have a nice day!"
I was off and running. A bloodied Jake saw

148 me coming. Rachel was just tossing a crunpled Hork-Bajir aside.

<Ni ce of you to drop by, Mrco,> she said. <Did you at |east get rid of
Vi sser One for us?>

<No, > | said curtly.
<You okay?> Jake asked ne privately.
<No. |I'mnot. But what we have to focus on is getting out of here.>

Just then, down fromthe sky, something huge plumeted toward us.
Sonet hi ng huge and poi son yellow, aimng right for Ax.

<Ax, | ook out!>

Vi sser Three's massive jaws opened wide, ready to snap the Andalite up
But Ax dodged ni nmbly asi de.

<l am not human, Marco. It's not so easy to sneak up on me,> Ax said calmy.
"Containment failure in two mnutes and ten seconds. Have a nice day."

Vi sser Three reared back up and aimed once nore for Ax. This tine the
massi ve head came down faster. Ax junped left and tried to whip his tai

at the creature's head. But he tripped. One hoof caught on a piece of
debris. He lurched. He stunbl ed.

<CGot you!> Visser Three cried in glee.

The jaws cl osed around Ax!

But then, with Ax literally in his nouth, Visser Three stopped suddenly.

149 He stopped because a very large, very angry grizzly had just grabbed
hi s mi dsection.

<Let him go, > Rachel growl ed. <Let himgo or I'll rip you in two.>

| was shocked that she was speaking to Visser Three. But | guess she had
no choi ce.

The visser kept his jaws still. He could have chonped Ax in half. But he
didn't.



<It's a standoff, Andalite,> Visser Three said. <You have nme, and | have

your fellow terrorist here. But the water will be pouring in soon, and
you'll drown in that body.>
<Let him go!> Rachel said and tightened her grip till her claws drew

yel | ow and- green ooze fromthe punctures in the snake body.

<l guess we have a negotiation here,> the visser said.

| stepped in close, took careful aimat the snake head, drew back ny

arm powered the massive bunched rmuscles in ny neck and shoul ders, put
four hundred pounds of weight into it and punched the visser in the nose.
<Negotiate this,> 1 said, as nmy fist nmet the squi shy-soft snake snout.
The visser's snake eyes flew open. His jaw fl ew open. He sort of hovered

for a few seconds. Then his head hit the ground.

He slithered, nostly unconscious, back into the water. A trail of green
ooze marked where he'd been

150 Ax hinsel f was covered with the same di sgusting green sline.

<Thank you, > he said, calny

"Containment failure in one mnute and forty seconds. Have a nice day,"
<We have to get out of here!> 1 yelled.

Tobi as fl apped up off the head of a screaming Hork-Bajir. <Time to bail
boys and girls!>

"Contai nment failure suspended at one minute and forty seconds. Have a
ni ce day."

<What ?>

<It's Visser One!> Cassie said, |oping over to us, a wolf who'd been
t hrough a bad hal f hour. She was cut in nore places than | could count.

<You shoul d have fini shed her off when you had the chance, Marco!>
Rachel raged. <Now I'I|l take care of it.>

She | owered her hunongous, furry bulk to the ground and went barreling
away on all fours back toward the building. Ax ran with her, his deadly
tail held high.

<Marco, you know what they're going to do,> Jake said urgently.

| nodded ny thick gorilla head. <Yeah, Jake. | know >

<It's your call,> Jake said neutrally.

<Yeah. >

| just stood there, frozen, as Rachel and Ax reached the door of the
bui I di ng.

151 <Jake. You and Cassie and Tobi as norph, okay? | have to go and ... |
don't know. >



<Co, > Jake said. <W'Il have gills within a mnute. Mrco?>

<Yeah?>

<Do what's right. Forget about what anybody thinks. Do what's right.>
That's my friend Jake. That's his answer to anything, | guess: Do what's
right. And sonehow, he always seens to know just what that is. O at

| east he thinks he does. Jake's a natural hero. Heroes al ways know
what's right.

Me? I'ma conmedian. All | know is what's funny. And what isn't.

152 | found themin her office. That's where she had gone to override

t he conputer. She stood, defiant behind her desk, with a handheld Dracon
beam

TSEEEWANY

She fired! The bl azing hot beam of |ight burned a neat semcircle out of
Rachel ' s right shoul der.

"Rrrroooowwwr rrr!" she bell owed in pain.
Vi sser One turned the Dracon beam on Ax.
FWAPPP!

Ax's tail blade was too fast for nme to see. But | saw the gash on Visser
One's human arm And | saw the Dracon beam drop.

Rachel was on her in a flash. Gizzlies can be

153 very fast when they need to be, or when they are nad. And Rachel was
mad.

Her sheer nmomentum knocked Vi sser One sprawl i ng across the room And
when she tried to stand up, Rachel was over her.

It was no contest. Bear against human. Morphed bear agai nst
human-Control ler. It was hopel ess. Visser One might as well have been a
rag doll. Wth one sweeping bl ow of her daggered paw, Rachel could knock
Vi sser One's head from her shoul ders.

<NO > | yelled.

Rachel swi vel ed her head and stared at nme with nearsighted bear eyes.
<Shut up, Marco!>

<| said no! Don't do it!>

<She's a Yeerk visser,> Ax pointed out calnly.

<No, > | said again. <She's my nother.>

It seened like a very long time during which no one noved. Visser One,

nmy mnot her, had heard not hi ng, of course. 1'd thought-spoken only to
Rachel and Ax.



<Your nother's dead, > Rachel said.

<No. | thought she was. This is her. O was her. And maybe will be again
someday if... if she lives.>

Rachel hesitated. Then, alnost angrily, but really with very little
force for a bear, she tossed ny nother's body aside.

<Thanks, > | said.

154 But Ax was not so easily convinced. <Marco, she remmins a danger to us.>
<Maybe not,> | said. <Look.> | pointed to the big round w ndow t hat

| ooked out onto the sea. There, just beyond the gl ass bubble, was a

nonstrous yell ow serpent. Visser Three.

<He saw us spare her life,> 1 said. <How do you think Visser Three would
i nterpret that?>

<He'll think she's a traitor,> Ax said instantly. <lt's what he wants to
bel i eve. And when he sees that we've let her live, it will be all the
evi dence he needs. >

<l"'msorry, Mrco,> Rachel said. The violent frenzy of battle was
drai ned fromher now <l didn't know >

<Shut up, Xena,> | said harshly.
<Hey, I'mtrying to be nice.>
<l know. So shut up.>

Ax had gone back to the conmputer. <She's locked me out. It could take ne
ten mnutes to bypass. >

The noverment was just a blur out of the corner of my eye. | had no tine
to yell. | just saw Visser One - ny nother - grab the Dracon beam she
had dropped. She rolled with it, brought it up, and aimed it squarely at
Rachel

Too far away to grab her

Instinct took over. Not gorilla instinct, but hu-
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deci si on- maki ng that had all owed Hono sapiens to rule over all the other
ani mal s.

| snatched up a chair. It was heavy. Steel and | eather

And | flung it with all the power in ny gorilla arnms. | neant to throw
it at my nother. | mssed. O maybe | meant to mss. Maybe 1'll never
know for sure.

But the chair flew fast and hard

It hit the bubbl e w ndow.

CRUNCH



The glass wasn't shattered, only cracked. But the pressure of the water
beyond was too great. It began to seep and then to spray through.

My not her flinched.
TSEEEEWWN The Dracon beam m ssed.

Rachel reacted swiftly, slapping Visser One with the back of her paw. A
nasty blow, but not a fatal one.

<That window is going to break!> Ax yelled.

<W have to get out of here!> Rachel yelled. <Now, now, now >
<| have to save her!> 1 cried

<Run, you idiot, or no one will be saved!> Rachel cried.

CRRR- UWPH  The wi ndow expl oded i nwar d!

FWOOOO00SH!
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power of the water was insane! It was |ike getting hit by a | og.

I was instantly knocked off my feet, swirling and swirling in the
i nsane, foani ng aval anche of water.

The room was a tornado. Water whi pped everything around in a spiral. And
then something Iong and brilliant yell ow came shooting into the room

Vi sser Three! The sudden suction had overwhel ned himand drawn himi n,
like lint being sucked by a vacuum cl eaner

The office door popped out like a cork. Rachel, Ax, ne, and Visser
Three's huge sea serpent norph went flying down the hall. It was |ike
we' d been shot out of a cannon.

Down the hallway as the walls coll apsed outward.

FWOOOSH

Qut through the annihilated wall of the building. The water spread out a
l[ittle then and | could see where | was. | |ooked for her and saw her
floating facedown a hundred yards away.

| tried to swmto her. But the current was too powerful.

<Mor ph! > Rachel vyell ed.

But | had al ready begun. | was halfway to hu-

157 man again. | saw Rachel, nostly still a bear, go spinning by.

| caught a glinpse of sonething with pebbly green-and-yellow skin nmoving
easily through the raging tidal wave. Its tentacles seened perfectly

designed for resisting the current.

The Leer an!



He was heading for ny nother

To save her? To destroy her? To capture her so that Visser Three could
enj oy wat ching her suffer?

| don't know. Because | was swept into the dock and sank down into the
deep water.

| gasped desperately for air, ny human lungs on fire!

And | searched for the shark inside ne.
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The sharks were waiting for us. The super-hanmerheads. They were there,
circling the facility. | don't know how, but sonehow they'd been put on

alert. O maybe the destruction of the facility just had them agitat ed.

<Here they cone! > Cassi e war ned.

If you have ever wondered what fear |ooks like, | can draw you a
picture: It's a dozen hanmer head sharks | ooking at you and grinni ng
their evil, down turned hanmerhead grins.

On they cane. And | didn't care. | didn't care. | wanted battle.
wanted pain. And | wanted to inflict pain. | wasn't the calm
enotionl ess shark. | was a boy who'd watched his nother die. Again.
| didn't wait for the sharks to reach ne. |

159 ki cked my el egant hanmerhead tail and | went for the nearest,
bi ggest shark | coul d see.

W closed, like two colliding cars. Face-to-face. Hanmmer-to-hamer.
| twisted my hammer head and pl aned sideways, then twisted instantly
back. My foe had tried to react. But he was only a smart shark, while

was a human. | knew how he would react, and | was ready.

Too late, he saw ny nouth open. Too |ate, he saw the rows of serrated
triangles. | bit. | closed ny jaws down with enough power to sever a |eg.

I ripped a chunk out of that shark and yelled, <Yes! Yes! Come and get
some nore!>

<Marco! Stop it!> Jake shout ed.

| twisted till | was upside down, kicked, turned ny head, and grabbed
the tail of ny opponent. | sawed ny teeth and renoved the upper |obe of
the shark's tail

<Marco! | said stop it!>

Suddenly a shark body slamed into nme. It knocked ne sideways. My
opponent swam away, definitely not interested in fighting anynore.

| turned toward this new shark

<It's me, Marco,> Jake said. <lIt's nme. They're |eaving. They've broken
of f. They've lost the signal fromthe facility and they are escaping. >



| just stared at him At the shark he was.
<It's over, Marco. Let's get out of here.>

160 The bl ood lust faded. | | ooked around and saw the | ast of the
engi neered sharks headi ng away.

Huge bubbl es were erupting fromthe underwater facility. Explosions
rocked the sea, |ike echoing hammer bl ows through the water. The

hol ogram t hat di sgui sed the facility shinmered and di sappeared as we
swam away fromthe absol ute horror.

W saw Visser Three, a distant yellow ribbon, snaking away.

| felt atingling, watery feeling in nmy head. The control chip was being
liquidated. Ax had said it woul d happen when the facility's conputer
deci ded the end had cone.

The Yeerks are good at destroying evidence. The chips in all the sharks
were |iquidating. No fisherman would ever catch a shark with alien
technology in its head.

<They're done for,> Cassie said.

<Hopefully, at least Visser One didn't escape” Tobias said. <I'd like to
think she is down there, trying to figure out howto hold her breath
ri ght about now. >

It was just the kind of thing I would have said.

Jake and Ax were silent. | knew Jake would tell Cassie now |If he
didn't, Rachel would. They would all know Jake and Rachel and Ax
al ready knew.

161 They knew that my heart was ripping apart. They knew that | was
crying. O crying as well as any shark coul d.

| had lost ny nother once. Now |I'd | ost her again. Unless

| pictured the Leeran swinmrming toward her. Had she nade it? No. It
wasn't possible.

W swam away. W swam toward shore, where we woul d be human once again
and go back to our lives. Back to hone and honmework. Back to sayi ng good
night to a picture of ny nother

But not hing woul d ever be the same now. How could it be? They would al
know.

| felt the energy drain out of me. | was exhausted. Exhausted and
defeated. | waited for someone to say sonething nice. Something sweet
and conforting. Sonething that they would never have said to the old Marco.

<Hey. | just heard sonething,> Rachel said. <Mechanical. Like . . . hey!
It's the sane sound the sub made. That transparent sub. | heard its
engi nes. >

<l don't hear anything,> Tobi as argued.



<It's coming fromover in this direction> Rachel said. <Over closer to ne.>

| didn't hear anything, either. Maybe Rachel was just naking it up
Maybe she was trying to give me sonme tiny hope to cling to. It didn't
sound |i ke sonet hing Rachel would do. But there

162 are hidden depths to Rachel. There are tines she'll surprise you.
<Thanks, Xena, > | said.

You know, if she'd said, <You're welcone,> |'d have known it was a |lie.
That she hadn't heard a sub. That she was just trying to be nice.

<Thanks for what? For hearing that sub? For paying nore attention than
you, Marco?> Rachel sneered in her usual Rachel sneer. <You know,

possi bly the reason | notice nore than you do, Marco, is that | don't
use half mny brain making dunb jokes and the other half of mnmy brain

| aughi ng at them >

It was a pretty good shot. It nade ne laugh a little. |I don't m nd when
the jokes are at ny own expense. As long as they're funny.

Was it true? Had ny nother made it to the sub and escaped? | don't know,
and | guess | wasn't totally sure what | wanted the truth to be.

If she was gone . . . really, really gone, then | could be a normal
person again. | could be sad and then put it behind me. | could be free.

If she was still alive, still trapped, then | was still trapped, too.
still had to try and save her. | would still be a prisoner of hope.

<I"Il ask you this just once nore, and then never again, because | know
how you are about people feeling sorry for you, > Jake said privately

163 so no one el se could hear. <Are you okay, Marco?>

Li ke I always say, you have to decide whether you think life is tragedy
or comedy. | long ago decided to look for the joke in life.

And now | had to deci de whether, in my own mnd, she was dead or stil
alive. Suddenly | had this flash. This picture in ny head. Me and her
Me and my nrom My real nom free, no longer a Controller. It would be
far in the future. Years fromnow, maybe. Me and her and ny dad woul d
sit down together and tal k about how it had been. About all the stuff
t hat had happened. Al the secrets and despair. Al the fear. Al the
anger and hopel essness. We'd renenber it all.

And then, slowy but surely, we'd talk |ess about how horrible it had
all been. We'd start tal ki ng about the strange stuff. The weird stuff.
The stuff that we could |laugh at, now that it was all over

See, it was ny nom who taught nme that the world was funny.

And if she was alive, we'd naybe still get that day in the future to sit
down and | augh toget her.

<I'mfine, Jake,> 1 said. <And I'I| be better. \When she's free again.>

165 Don't m ss



™

ANl MORPHS

# 16 THE WARNI NG

L'"'msure it was a beautiful house. But | didn't really see it. Al | saw
with nmy di mrhino-vision were walls and doorways. But at |east we'd been
right to guess that there were wi de hallways. Wde enough for ne to
barrel down like a ... well, like a rhinoceros.

And the ceilings were high enough that Tobias, Cassie, and Marco coul d
fly down them searching nadly fromroomto room Searching with vision
greater than human vision and hearing that could pick up the sound of a
gopher bel ching froma distance the length of a football field.

They used nme to open doors.

<Jake, open this door,> Marco would say. |'d turn where he showed ne,
shove ny nassive bony face forward, and the door woul d explode in splinters.

CRRR- UNCH BANG

<We are trashing this man's home, > Cassie

166 said. <l sure hope he is a Controller after all this.>

<He can afford to have his doors fixed,> Marco said.

<That's not the point,> Cassie said. Then, <Jake, open this door, please.>
CRRRR- UNCH BANG

<Not hi ng, > Tobi as conpl ai ned. <Not hi ng, not hi ng, nothing! Nothing in any
of these roons, and there may be a hundred roons in this place.>

<Tobias is right. W are out of tine,> Cassie said.
<This isn't the way to do it,> 1| said. <We can't just search roomto

room It could take hours. We need to figure this out. How do we find Ax
and Rachel ? Where woul d t hey be?>

<In the last place we |ook,> Marco grunbled. <Or at least . . . wait a
m nute! \Wherever they are, they'll be guarded. >

<Yes!> | said. <Of course. W just ranpage till we see sonething well
guar ded. >

<l'Il head upstairs,> Tobias said.

He zooned away and up a |large staircase. | lunbered along into a vast
open living roomarea. | stonped on through. | tried not to crush too

much furniture, but | was big and half-blind, so | kept hearing the
crunch of wood and the shatter of glass and pottery in ny wake.

167 <L)p here! > Tobi as yell ed.
Then, not as loud as before, but still loud enough . . . BLAM BLAM

<Tobi as! >



<l ''m okay! But | found an area with two big guys with big guns. It's
upstairs. >

| tried to turn around and head back to the stairs, but then Marco yell ed.

<Uh- oh! Guys com ng up behind us. Man, how many gunmen does this lunatic
hire? Jake, we have to go through these guys to get back to the stairs!>

<l got guys on ny tail!> Tobias yelled down from upstairs.

| spun around and wi ped out a couch in the process. <This way?!>

<No, a little left!>

| turned and annihilated a coffee table. Then | charged. | couldn't tel
the difference between the men and various pole | anps and bookcases,
except when they noved. The blur drew ny eye, and |I snelled humans.

| lowered nmy head and charged.

BLAM BLAM

Shot gun pellets stung but didn't penetrate beneath my outer skin.

POP! POP! POP! POP

I was hit. | staggered. |I felt the bullet fromthe handgun tear into ny
ri ght shoul der. A second slug |odged in the bone of mny face.

168 | hit the guy with the gun. | was mad. | |owered ny horn and
tossed my head back. He went flying back over ny shoul der

" Ya- ah- AHHHHHH! "

The other man junped aside. | think he was funbling to reload his
shotgun. | sidesw ped himand knocked himinto the wall. Then | was out
of the room back into the hallway, tearing along back to the staircase.
| was bleeding. And I was weakening on my right side. My right front |eg
was moving slower. The bullet in nmy face nmust have ricocheted off. |
felt pain there, but not the heaviness | felt in ny shoul der

| came to the stairs and tried to charge straight up. But rhinos were
never meant for clinbing stairs. My legs wouldn't lift high enough. My
wei ght and nomentum were too rmuch. The wooden stairs splintered.

BLAM BLAM

<Tobi as! What's going on up there?>

<l"m | eading these guys around in circles and they're blow ng the crap
out of the walls and ceiling trying to shoot ne.>

<| can't make the stairs. W need nore fire-power. Marco, Cassie, norph
Tobi as, keep it up. Keep |leading 'emon.>

A bird trapped in a house, being chased by

169 two guys with shotguns. Had | just sentenced Tobias to death?



| started to denorph as fast as | could. But while ny thought-speak was
still functioning, sonething occurred to me. <Rachel! Ax! Can you guys
hear nme? Rachel! Ax!>

<. . . unh . . . what?>

<wWho i s that?>

<. . .unh ... it isnme, Ainmli,> Ax said.

He sounded dazed. | wasn't surprised. <Ax! Denorph! Tine's up!>

<But there are humans here watching me, Prince Jake.>

Anot her decision. <Just do it, Ax, we're comng for you! Do you - > My
t hought - speak went dead as | becane nore human than rhinoceros.

<Yes, Prince J - > Ax fell silent.

I was shrinking. My arnored flesh becane tender human skin. My face was

flat and delicate. But nmy legs could handle stairs. | still heard the
sounds of gunfire fromupstairs. And the sad thing was, | was glad. As
long as they were still shooting, it neant Tobias wasn't dead yet.

Marco and Cassie were just becom ng hunan again. They were three foot
tall lumps of feathers and shrinking beaks and emergi ng skin.

One wong nove and Tobi as was gone. Ax

170 m ght be denorphing in front of people who m ght be Controllers.
Rachel ... no one knew whether Rachel was even conscious and capabl e of
denorphing. O alive at all. And now the three of us were utterly

vul nerabl e, weak, pathetic.

| just kept thinking: This wasn't even supposed to be a very dangerous
m ssion. And now, we were as close to being w ped out as we'd ever been.

"Cshomon!" | said, slurring my words with a mouth that was not hunan
yet. "No chinme kleft!"

| started up the stairs, staggering on nmy shifting, changing |egs. The
joints weren't right. The toes weren't toes, and my ankles seened to
have no flexibility. But tinme was up. | dragged nyself up those stairs,
hopi ng desperately that | had not killed us all



