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iv For Mchael and Jake

The Suspi ci on

1

Go forth, mighty warriors! Go forth into space! Al the gal axy shal
trenble before the Hel macrons. Al will obey us. Al will be our slaves.

For only we are truly worthy to be Lords of the Universe.

- Post humous Exhortation of the Enperor. Fromthe [ og of the Hel macron
ship, Gal axy Bl aster

My nane is Cassie.

There are a lot of things about me that | can't tell you. My |last nane,
for exanple. O my address.

| live in a paranoid world. | wish | didn't, but I do. And I have no
choice but to conceal, to lie, to nislead. Even while | am desperately
trying to tell the truth.

2 You must know the truth. You nust accept what is happening to Earth,
to humanity. Because only by knowi ng can you fight the terrible evil
that is upon us.

| amreferring, of course, to the Yeerks.

Not to the Hel nacrons.

The Yeerks are a parasitic species froma far-distant planet. They
originate in an aquatic environnent. A Yeerk pool. At sonme point in

their evolution they noved out of the safety and sensory deprivation of
t he pool and evolved an ability to enter the brains of a species called



CGedds.

For a long tine, mllennia, maybe, they were content to go that far
They did not know about space travel or technology at all. Like humans,
they did not know of the existence of other species in the gal axy.

At least, that's what our Andalite friend, Ax, tells us. I'msure it
woul d be fascinating to study the evolution of the Yeerk species. Kind
of like it nmust be fascinating to study chol era or typhoid.

Study with care. Because as far as humans are concerned, the Yeerks area
di sease. They are spreadi ng throughout our popul ation

They enter through the ear canal. They have the ability to thin out
their bodies, displace the portions of the inner ear that are in the
way, and

3 drill into the skull. There they flatten their bodi es out, sinking
into the crevices on the surface of a human brain.

They tie into the brain. Like you or nme accessing a conputer with a
keyboard. They can see all of your nenories. They know all of your
t houghts. All.

And they can control you utterly and cornpletely. They move your hands.
They nove your feet. They aimyour eyes and tilt your head and nake that
famliar smle everyone knows is yours al one.

W call them Controllers. The slaves of the Yeerks. The Hork-Bajir
peopl e were the Yeerks' first great alien conquest. Then they
infiltrated the Taxxons. They have had skirnishes with a dozen ot her
species. But now they are after their greatest prize: Hono sapiens.

Humans. Humans, with fingers nore delicate and capabl e than any Taxxon
or Hork-Bajir or Gedd. Humans, who could be fed al nbst anything, unlike
the bark-eating Hork-Bajir or the eternally ravenous, cannibalistic
Taxxons. Humans, who exist in nunbers far greater than all those species
conbi ned.

W are the perfect host bodies. Not as dangerous as a Hork-Bajir can be,
but infinitely nore adaptabl e.

4 Billions of unaware, skeptical human beings. W [ ook, to the Yeerks,
like Aztec gold | ooked to Cortes. We could be the solution to all their
probl ems. W could give themthe sheer nunbers to expl ode fromEarth and
ravage every other species in existence.

Fi ghti ng agai nst this invasion are the Andalites. Qutnunbered,

out gunned, unprepared. Like firemen trying to put out a firestormthat
| eaps frombuilding to building, the Andalites try to outsmart and
outfight the Yeerks.

Sonetimes they win. Qther tinmes
The Andalites came to Earth to crush the Yeerk invasion. Instead they
were destroyed. Ax, our friend Aximli-Esgarrouth-Isthill, made it to

Earth and survived to join us.

H s brother, Prince Elfangor, also nade it to Earth. Know ng he was
about to die, he gave us the ultimte prize of Andalite technol ogy: the



power to norph. The ability to touch any living aninmal, absorb its DNA
and then to literally becone that animal.

And who is "us"? Me. My best friend, Rachel. Jake, our very cute and
very fearl ess | eader. Marco, Jake's best friend. Ax the Andalite. And
Tobi as.

Tobias is living the downsi de of norphing. See, there's a two-hour
limt. If you stay in nmorph longer than that, you stay permanently.

5 Now you know. Now you see what we Ani norphs are up agai nst.

And now you see why we really didn't need a second alien invasion of Earth.
| mean, isn't one enough?

6

O G eat Enperor, the Most Wse, the Mst Farseeing, we have at | ast
found a planet ripe for conquest! It is a very large planet, filled with
very |large species. But the larger they are, the lower they will be
brought, as they cringe and trenbl e before our unstoppable m ght!

- Fromthe log of the Hel macron ship, Galaxy Bl aster

?Cassi e, what are you doi ng?"

| stood up, feeling the ache in nmy back. | was

in the bed of my dad's pickup truck. | had just

lifted a somewhat rusty bicycle up there to join

the rest of the stuff we were giving away. | w ped

7 the sweat fromny forehead and | ooked down at Rachel

As al ways, she | ooked |ike she'd just stepped off a page of Madenoiselle
magazi ne. Rachel is the only person alive who could be run over by a
bus, buried in a nmud slide, and throwmn two niles by a tornado, and
somehow energe fromit with perfect clothes, perfect hair, and perfect
makeup.

Sonetimes | swear it's sonething supernatural.

Whereas | had spent the norning nucking out the stables, giving a
suppository to a very annoyed Canada goose, and then collected gi veaway
stuff for a run to Goodwill. And | looked . . . well, | looked like I'd
been run over by a bus, buried in a nmud slide, and thrown by a tornado.
"I"mworking," | said grumpily. "Maybe you should try it sometine."
Rachel wasn't at all offended. "I just have two words for you, Cassie:
Ral ph. Lauren. It's one thing to wallowin dirt, but do you have to do
it while wearing boys' jeans fromWal-Mart? That's why we have Ral ph
Lauren. For the outdoorsy types."

| slid down to the ground. Then | grabbed a dirt clod near ny feet.

"Come here. | just want to see if it's even possible for dirt to cling
to you."



8 "Do not throwthat dirt clod at ne."

"It's an experinent. | have to know whether you're really human! You're
like the Undead. Only you're the Un-dirty!"

| did a gentle, underhand |ob of the dirt clod. Rachel calmy snatched
it out of the air and let it drop

"Ckay, show ne your hand," | denmanded. "That was wet dirt. It should
have stuck to your palm"

Rachel |aughed and refused to show ne her hand. "So here we are. It's a
beautiful Saturday norning. W have no mission, at least as far as |'ve
heard. You going to work the rest of the day? Or are you going to cone
with nme to the mall, buy a new bathing suit, and then come with me to
the beach? | need to refresh ny tan."

"My tan is already pretty fresh," | said. "And | do not want to spend
the day baking in the sun while you | ook at guys. | have stuff to do."

Rachel crinkled her face. "Hey. What's that?"
"What's what?" | followed the direction of her stare. She was | ooking at
an ol d, hand-operated water punp. It wasn't sonething we used. It was

nore of an antique that ny nomliked the | ook of.

Attached to it was a small, silvery object. "lIt's a toy," | said. "A toy
spaceshi p. Star Wars or Star

9 Trek or Star Something, | guess." | pried the little thing off the
punp. "Huh. Mist be magnetized."

"You | ook worried."

| shrugged. "Coincidence." | |ooked around to nake sure no one was
listening. "The punp is where | hid the blue box. You just unscrew the
mechani smfromthe base plate, and it's in there."

"That's where you hid the blue box?"

"You have a better place?"

The bl ue box has sone official Andalite name. Several, actually. It's
t he device they use to transfer the norphing power to an individual. A
kid named David found it not so long ago. W'd used it to nmake him an

Ani nor ph, but David hadn't handl ed the power well.

David was a rat. Literally. He would live a rat, die a rat.

It wasn't something | |iked thinking about. In any case, once we'd
gotten the box back, 1'd been the one chosen to hide it.
And now a toy spaceship was attached to it. | lifted up the silver toy

and examined it. It was about three or four inches long. It was shaped
like a baton, with three clusters of three long tubes at the far end and
a fierce, alien death's-head bridge at the front.

| grinned at Rachel. "Romul an?"



10 "Marco would know. O Jake. | guarantee you, either of them would be
able to take one look at this toy and give you a ten-minute expl anation
on what showit's fromand what stories it was in."

"I'I'l throwit inwith the other Goodwill stuff,” | said. ! did. Then
| ooked up at the sky. Bright sun peeking through fluffy clouds. "Okay,
I'"mnot a beach person, but this day is too good to waste. I'Il go with
you. I"Il just go find a pair of nmy momis Berrmuda shorts to wear. The

big, striped ones."
The | ook on Rachel's face was perfect: horror struggling with disbelief.

"Kidding," | said. "Just kidding. 1'll go get nmy suit. You are so easy,
sonetimes. "

11

Most Powerful Enperor, Lord of the Gal axy, disaster has struck your bold
m ni ons! Qur engi nes have mal functi oned. W searched the planet for a
power source we could tap. But now, even as ne replenished our strength
froma strange source of transform ng power, one of the alien nonsters
of this planet has attacked! W have sustained damage, but we are
undaunt ed! Perhaps the weak and unworthy captain of the Planet Crusher
will assist us so that we may achi eve everlasting gl ory!

- Fromthe log of the Hel macron ship, Galaxy Bl aster

W spent a couple of hours at the beach. | have never been so bored in
my life. I"'msorry, but | basically hate the beach. Still, Rache
enjoyed it, and she is ny best friend.

12 W wore our suits home and it wasn't till | was wal king up the
driveway that | realized Jake was waiting.

Jake is the | eader of the Aninorphs. Mstly because he's the only one
wi th enough sense of responsibility to take on the job.

And to be honest, | kind of |ike Jake. As in like. He's Rachel's cousin,
and the two of themare very simlar in the way both are brave and bold
and deci sive. But Rachel has an edge of reckl essness that Jake doesn't.
And Jake is alnpbst as oblivious as | amto clothes and makeup and all that.

Jake saw us com ng and | ooked |ike he wanted to hide. It suddenly
occurred to ne that he'd never seen ne in a bathing suit. Now | wanted
to hide.

"Hi!'" he said, giving a little wave and keeping his eyes rock-steady on
ny face

"Ch, man, this has got to be trouble," Rachel said, |oudly enough for
Jake to hear. "Okay, Jake, whose butt do we have to go and kick?"

Normal |y he would have smiled. But he just swall owed, darted a | ook at
the rest of nme, blushed, and once again, grimy focused on ny face.

"He thinks | | ook dunpy,” | nuttered to Rachel under ny breath.
13 "Cassie, you are so hopel ess. Wiat you know about guys could fit on

the head of a pin. Good grief. That is not a 'she | ooks dunpy' I ook
That's a 'whoa, she | ooks hot, but | better not show any reaction or



she' Il get offended' |[ook."

W canme up to where Jake was standing. "I, uh, | brought sonme stuff over
for you to take to Goodwi | |. Remenber, you said | should. So | did. Sone
stuff and all. | gave it to your dad, and he took it. He just left."

| had to admit, this was nore stammery than Jake usually got. Rachel had
drifted around behind himso she could roll her eyes and do a nean
parody of hi m |l ooki ng enbarrassed.

| was fighting the urge to | augh when | spotted sonething that made ne
freeze.

There was another toy spaceship attached to the water punp.

| leaped toward it. "Jake, did you get this off the truck?" | asked.
"What ? No. What is that?"

| 1 ooked hard, blinked, and | ooked again. The toy spacecraft was back

Only it wasn't the sane. This one was shorter, broader, with two big
"engi nes" at the back instead of the clusters of smaller ones. And the

deat h' s-head bridge was different, too. Still a death's-head, but different.
14 "It's not the same," | said to Rachel. "It's simlar, but it's not
t he sane."

Rachel stopped rolling her eyes. Jake | ooked at each of us, puzzled.
And then, to our utter amazement, the little "toy" ship separated from
the water punp, turned to a level position, and flew swiftly away,

m ssing Rachel's head by inches.

"What was that?" Jake denanded.

Rachel shrugged. "W thought Romul an," she said.

"Jake, you know what's hidden in that water punp?"

"OfF course | do." He shook his head slowly. Then he snapped into his

"l eader" nmode. "Okay, the weekend just got cancel ed. Cassie, you and
Rachel norph right now, get to the woods, and bring back Tobias and Ax.
"Il find Marco. Back here in half an hour. Go."

15

W assenbl ed. Jake, Rachel, Marco, Ax in his own, natural Andalite body
(which is a cross between a blue deer, a centaur, and a scorpion), and

Tobi as who, though he regai ned his norphing power, is a red-tailed hawk.

W assenbled and tried to figure out what, if anything, we should do
about a flying toy spaceship.

But, really, there were only two possible things to do. One was to talk
to AX.

"AX, is there any way the Yeerks woul d use sone kind of tiny,
mniaturized ... um... flying thing to | ocate the blue box?" Jake asked.

<A flying thing, Prince Jake? What is a flying thing?>



16 "That would be a thing that flies," Marco added hel pful ly.

"Like a ... like a toy spaceship," Jake said, ignoring Marco.

<Why woul d they use a toy spaceshi p?> Ax wondered. <They have rea
spacecrafts Ax kept his main eyes attentively focused on Jake, while his
stal k eyes | ooked at Marco and ne.

Jake shrugged and | ooked at ne. | shrugged back

VWhi ch brought us to the one other thing we could think of doing: going
to Goodwi Il and finding the "toy" my dad had delivered earlier

W norphed to seagulls and flew there. Al except Tobias, who has his
own Wi ngs.

W denor phed and Rachel, Jake, and | went in. W glanced quickly around
the shelves and realized the toy we were | ooking for was not there.

I went to the clerk, a college-age guy.

"H . My dad dropped off sone toys about a couple hours ago, along with a
bunch of other stuff. And, well, it turns out we gave you sone stuff we
shoul dn't have."

"Yeah. H s toy spaceship," Rachel said, pointing at Jake.

"That's right. My toy spaceship.”

"If it just came in it would still be in the back

17 They woul d have sorted it and probably stuck it with other toys."
"Ckay. Can we go look for it?" | asked, smiling my nost winning smle

"What kind of spaceship was it?" the clerk asked.

"Toy," Jake answered.

The clerk rolled his eyes. "I nean, what kind? Ronul an? Federation?

Kl i ngon? Dom ni on? Ferengi ? O maybe it was fromthe Babylon 5 universe:
M nbari ? Shadows? O was it from Star Wars? Was it a TIE fighter?"

Rachel and | both | ooked at Jake.

"Ronul an, " he said.

The clerk jerked his thumb over his shoulder. "Back there. But don't try
and grab anything that isn't yours. You better come out of there with a
Rormul an shi p. "

"OF all the clerks in all the Goodwills in the world, we have to get a
science fiction fan," Jake muttered.

W went through swinging doors into a | oading dock area. There was
furniture piled here and there. Boxes of electronic stuff. dd Tvs. A
ot of old clothes and a junbled pile of toys. Dolls, action figures,
ganes, Legos, a tricycle. It was like all the toys of the |ast decade
wer e having a convention on the cold concrete floor



18 "Okay, do you see it?" Jake asked ne.

| stepped gingerly around the scattered toys, picking ny way over
hai rl ess Barbi es and headl ess X-Men. Then | spotted a tangle of three toys.

"There it is!"
"Next to the Klingon battle cruiser and the G 1. Joe Attack Mbodul e?"

| rolled my eyes. "You' re such a boy. Sonmetines | al nbst forget you're .
you know. | nean, it's sweet."

"Awww. " That woul d be Rachel, of course.

Jake sighed and went to pick up the toy spaceship. He turned it over,
wrinkling his browin puzzl enent.

Then, through the open | oadi ng bay .

A swift, silvery machine, no nore than five or six inches |ong, swooped
into the room

"\Whoa, " Jake said. "Toys have gotten so cool. | never had a toy
spaceship that could -"

Tseeew Tseeew
" Ahhh!  Oww "
"What?" | cried, jumping to Jake's side.

He was cradling his right arm | looked at it and saw two tiny hol es
burned through the sleeve of his nmorphing outfit.

"That little toy spaceship just shot ne!"

19

Most Omni potent Leader! W have |ocated the fools of the Gal axy Bl aster.
They have all owed thensel ves to be taken by the large aliens of this

pl anet. But your |oyal ship, Planet Crusher, will destroy all who stand
in our way and mll save that other unworthy ship so that they m ght,
per haps by nere accident, serve your great will!

- Fromthe log of the Hel macron ship, Planet Crusher

The small silver ship blew past us and | saw the engi ne nacelles gl ow an
electric blue. It soared up toward the warehouse style roof then turned
back toward us.

Tseeew Tseeew

| felt two pinpricks on ny left cheek. "Omd That hurts!"

20 "Let's back off!" Jake said.

"Back of f?" Rachel yelled. "Back off froma toy? | don't think so." She

snat ched up a wooden baseball bat fromthe pile of toys and rested it
expertly on her shoul der. "Cone on, you little punk!"



Tseeew Tseeew
"Ahhh! My hair! They shot ny hair."

W all | ooked down in horror. There, on the concrete, lay the evidence:
hal f a dozen long, blond hairs. The ends were still snoking.

"Ckay, that's it, they're dead," Rachel said and swung the bat.
The tiny spacecraft ducked as the bat bl ew past, inches above it.

"I hate to say it," Jake said, unable to stifle a grin. "But since Marco
isn't here to say it... steeeeee-RIKE one!"

"Ch, that's very anusing, Jake," Rachel snapped. "I1'll laugh right after
| knock these little creeps into the bl eachers!™

The ship turned once nore and canme at us fromthe side.
Tseeew Tseeew

This time we all ducked. Rachel swung the bat blindly over her head, but
m ssed.

"Li ke | said, how about if we back of f?" Jake suggested.

21 We duckwal ked back fromthe toy pile and the little ship | anded
beside the other little silver ship.

| stood up cautiously to be able to see. A bright red beam thin as a
hair, connected the two little craft.

Jake and Rachel stood up, too.

"Well, this isn't too weird," Rachel said.

"Look, the other ship is lifting off now " Jake said. "They nust have
given thema junp start. Just don't hit themw th the bat, Rachel. Maybe
they' Il |leave on their own."

But that was not to be. The two ships rose fromthe floor and hovered
there around eye-level, pointing straight at us.

"Ckay, have the bat ready," Jake said. "They shoot, you sw ng."
Then, to our surprise, we heard a thought-speak voice in our heads.
<Aliens! Gve us the power source! Gve it to us and we will let you
live as our slaves. W will not crush and annihilate you as we will
crush and anni hilate all the people of this planet!>

"Power source?" Jake echoed.

"The blue box," | said, understanding it all suddenly. "That's why they
were on the water punp. They think the blue box is a power source."

22 "Maybe it is, for them" Rachel said. "Not exactly polite, are they?"

W heard a second, blustering thought-speak voice. <No, we shall not |et



all three of you live! Only the one who brings us the power source. Al
others nust feel the wath of brave Hel macron warriors, the true and
natural rulers of the gal axy!>

Rachel cocked an eyebrow at Jake. "Now can | hit 'enP"

| stepped forward, hoping to make peace. | held up ny hands to show t hey
were enpty. | smled. | said, "H, welcone to Earth. Look, sonme of what
you' re saying sounds al nost threatening. And |I'm sure you don't nean it
that way. But -"

<Do you insult the flower of Hel macron space forces? You may insult the
crew of the Planet Crusher, but he who insults the Galaxy Blaster wll
be smashed into little bits, and those bits ground into dust, and that
dust will be blown away by the wi nd!>

"Qoookay. Let's try again."
Tseeew Tseeew
The little beans burned neat pinhol es through ny norphing outfit.

Then, wi thout another word, the two tiny spaceships turned and shot out
t hrough the open door.

23 For about ten seconds the three of us just stared at one anot her
There are a lot of words for what we were feeling: Disbelief.
Incredulity. Amazenent.

And resent nent.

Rachel said it first. "Ch, come on. Like we don't have enough probl em
al i ens?"

Then it clicked. "The box! They're going back after the blue box!"
24

?Tobi as! Follow them " Jake said as we | eaped fromthe | oadi ng dock
platformonto the ground outside. "W'Ill be along as soon as we can."

It was time for speed. W needed to get back to the farm before the

Hel macrons coul d manage to get hold of the blue box. W found one of the
Goodwi I | trucks open and enpty. We clinbed in the back and pulled the
door down to within a foot of being closed. Enough roomfor us to get
back out when we were done norphing.

| focused on the osprey whose DNA is a part of me. | began to feel the
fam liar, creepy norphing sensation of pain-at-a-distance. Morphing does
shocking things to your body: dissolves organs

25 and tw sts bones and causes body parts to grow where no body part had
been. It should be the nost hideously painful experience any human has
ever endured. But the norphing technol ogy nmasks that pain. Like Novocain
masks the pain of having your teeth drilled.

But just |ike when you go to the dentist, you sort of know the pain is
there. | nean, you realize pain is being created, it's just not reaching
your brain.



Very weird. Even in a norph you've done before, as |'ve done the osprey
nor ph.

Far, far away there was the awful pain of skin blistering and forn ng
feather patterns that grew and grew, thousands of quills erupting from
my flesh. My back, my chest, ny arns and legs, ny face - all sprouted
feathers as fast as one of those stop-action films of plants grow ng.

My Iips grew hard as fingernails, then pouted outward to formthe sharp,
hooked beak. My fingers stretched and nmy arms shrank, and with a snap
here and a snap! there ny human arm and shoul der bones becane the wi ng
and shoul der bones of a bird.

I was shrinking all the while, of course, as the dark truck grew vast
around ne. Two of ny toes nelted into the others and then turned crusty
and hard. My heel bone suddenly popped through the flesh to make the
rear talon.

26 And yet throughout all this, throughout watching ny friends undergo
very simlar changes, we kept up a nornmal flow of conversation

It's amazi ng what you can get used to, | guess.

<Wait a minute,> Marco was saying. <You're telling me those are actua
spaceshi ps? Three inches | ong?>

<Maybe four,> 1 said. <l didn't have a ruler.>

<Ax, what do you know about a race called the Hel macrons?> Jake asked.
<Not hi ng. | have heard of no such race.>

<How can aliens be that small ?> Marco demanded. <It makes no sense.
They' d have to have faster-than-light travel. In a three-inch-1ong toy

spaceshi p?>

<They seemto disagree,> | said. <l guess they don't mind being small.
They certainly seemto have a high opinion of thenselves.>

<How do you nean?> Ax asked.

<Well, they say they're going to make us all their slaves,> | said. <You
know, conquer the world.>

<Ki nd of anbitious for a bunch of sub-m dgets” Marco said.

<We do not know how | arge these Hel macrons are, > Ax cautioned. <They may
wel | be any size. Perhaps these spacecraft are sinply robots.
M niaturized, robotic scout vessels. The Hel macrons

27 thensel ves may not be inside the ships. They may be el sewhere. >

<Let's quit guessing and go find out,> Rachel said inpatiently. She had
nor phed to a huge bald eagle. She wal ked on her talons over to the
partially open door of the truck. She ducked down, spread her wings to
| ower her profile, and slipped out through the gap

| followed her, hopped down onto the bumper of the truck, and fromthere
flapped nmy wings and tried to get off the ground. But it was dead air
t here behind the Goodwi Il building, so | ended up scooting along the



ground for a few feet before | could get enough lift to fly.

| flapped hard to get the first few dozen feet of altitude. But once
above the roofline | found a gentle wi sp of breeze, turned into it, and
caught sone easier altitude.

The five of us flapped and circled and fl apped sone nore till we were at
a safe height, above the power |ines and roofs and gas station signs.

W set off toward my farm hoping that was the right way to go. |

searched the sky ahead of me for a glinpse of Tobias. Ospreys, |ike al
birds of prey, have incredible eyes.

But it was Rachel who spotted him a tiny dot already halfway to the farm

<There he is,> Rachel said. <Too far for thought-speak.>

28 <Let's just try and catch him> Jake said. <Forget about staying
t oget her, everyone go for it.>

<W¢'re too obvious bunched up like this anyway”® Marco agreed. <W | ook
i ke an Audubon Soci ety bird-recognition poster.>

To ny surprise, we began to narrow the di stance between us and Tobi as.
Whi ch shouldn't really have been possible, since we weren't any faster -
aside from Jake, in his peregrine fal con norph

<He's stopped noving forward, > Jake reported. <He's ... Oh, man! He's in
a dogfight with one of those ships!>

Ax said what |'d only begun to think. <A Dracon beamtoo narrow to do
nore than sting a human being m ght have a very different effect on a
creature as small as Tobias. >

Suddenly, the Hel macrons weren't all that funny.

29

Wth osprey eyes | could see the weird aerial battle | ong before we
reached it. Tobias was twi sting and turning, flaring, diving, catching
up-drafts, and just generally putting on a display of flying skills.
But the two Hel macron shi ps were matching himal nost nmove for nove.
<Snoopy and the Red Baron,> Marco said.

It did look |like sone bizarre parody of a Wrld War | fighter-pilot
nmovie. Only instead of machi ne guns, the Hel macrons were firing their
tiny Dracon beams. | could see singed and burned feathers. But Rache
noti ced what | had nissed.

<They're ainming for his eyes! They're trying to blind hin>

30 Jake was the first to join the battle. Rachel was seconds behind him
The rest of us caught up half a mnute |ater

Rachel went straight for the first ship. She hit it, tal ons out, raked
it, spun it through the air, and peeled off to come back around.

Jake tried the sane trick on the second ship but it dodged and he



m ssed. Fortunately, it dodged right toward me. And | was mad now.
They' d been trying to blind Tobi as.

The little spaceship canme straight for nme, firing its little beans. |
spilled air clunmsily but nanaged to drop a couple of feet, whipped ny
Wi ngs open, caught a decent breeze, and shot up from beneath the ship.

I couldn't get ny talons up so | just slanmed into it beak-first.

That was not a good idea. The inpact stunned me and nade ny vision swim
| didn't think | wanted to try that again. But fortunately, the

Hel macrons broke off and haul ed butt toward Cassie's farm just a
gquarter of a nile away.

W were fast birds, but the Hel macron ships were a lot faster. Now that
they'd decided to avoid nmore bird fighting, they reached the water punp
before we could really even line up to chase them

31 <We have to stop them > Rachel yelled

But it was wi ngs versus engines, and wings aren't going to win that kind
of a race.

<Tobi as, are you okay?> | asked himas we flew

<Yeah, just a few holes here and there. They al nost got ny right eye but
they m ssed. You guys got there just in tine.>

Ax was in northern harrier nmorph not far away. <The question is: Wy did
they attack Tobi as?>

<He was follow ng them > Jake suggest ed.

<They shoul d have thought he was just a bird,> Ax pointed out. <Surely
they can tell the difference between humans and other Earth species.>

<Are you suggesting they sonmehow knew what Tobias really is?> 1 asked.
<l do not know, > Ax said guardedly. <l am just expressing concern.>

Maybe so. But now | had concern, too. Wy /7ac/the Hel macrons tried to
shoot a bird?

No time for that now W had to get to the blue box. But with ny
enhanced vision, | could already see that we were too late. The two
little ships were hovering beside the punp. | could just make out the
tiny little energy beans. Beans that were cutting - slowy - through the
steel punp.

32 | was wearing nyself out, flapping as hard as | could. But the
Hel macrons just kept slicing through the netal toward the prize.

W were all about two hundred feet away when the punp sinply fell over
onto the ground. And sitting there out in the open, revealed for all to
see, was the blue box.

W cl osed the distance, Jake in the |ead, Rachel right behind him the
rest of us bunched up. Fromthe two Hel macron ships cane a pal e,
greeni sh beamdifferent fromthe weapons. It canme fromthe bottom of



each ship as they hovered directly above the box.
The bl ue box noved.
<Tractor beans!> Ax yelled. <They are attenpting to take the box!>

The ships rose slowy, and the box rose slowy with them They turned,
and the box turned, too.

And then Jake struck.
And t hen Rachel
One ship broke off. The tractor beam failed. The box fell to the ground.

The earlier dogfight had just been a warmup. Now things were getting
seri ous.

33

<Rachel , 1 ook out! He's on your tail!>

<l got him>

<Cassie, turn left, left, left!>

| banked hard and twin Dracon beanms mssed ne by nillineters.

It was sheer madness. The two silvery toy spaceships, tw sting and
turning and firing wildly in a nelee with six birds of prey.

And all of it taking place within about a
twenty-by-twenty-by-twenty-foot space in ny yard. It's a good thing ny
parents were out.

<Cassi e! Above you! > Tobi as yel | ed.

| turned sharply, flapped, and found the ship com ng down al nost in
front of me. | raked ny

34 talons forward, but |I didn't have the speed. And worse yet, | was
getting tired.

Birds of prey aren't geese. They aren't made for long flights w thout
some rel axing soaring and gliding. And they certainly aren't made for
playing air tag for twenty m nutes.

W were all wearing out. It is unbelievably exhausting keeping your
Wi ngs going constantly, let alone when you're in a turn ninety percent
of the tine.

But the Hel macrons were not tiring. And while their little beans
couldn't kill us, our talons and beaks couldn't kill them either. W
coul d knock them around, but we couldn't penetrate their outer skin.

Rachel was the first to land. She practically fell in the dirt. She had
the I argest norph, the one least able to endure the turning and sw tchbacks.

<Can't . . .> she gasped. <Can't goon . . .>



<Aaaahhh! > Ax yelled. A Helmacron shot had hit its mark. | saw a tiny,
snoking hole in his right eye. He | anded, too. Denorphing would fix the
wound, but | knew it rnust be very painful

One of the Hel macron ships broke off the battle and went back to the
bl ue box. But that couldn't happen

| landed and began to denorph as fast as

35 could. There are times when human is the best of all. | sprouted up
fromthe ground and tried to catch the Hel macron with fingers only
partly energed fromnmy wi ngs and feet that were basically just size-six
t al ons.

The pal e green beam | ocked onto the blue box. The ship lifted off again,
carrying the box despite the fact that the box was bigger than the ship
itself.

The ship was heading toward the open barn door. Deliberately? No, that
woul d be stupid. The Hel macrons sinply didn't know they were heading
into what would be a trap.

| was nore and nore human and now | could walk fairly well. | chased the
retreating bl ue box.

Into the barn. Sunlight shone through dozens of small knothol es or gaps
in the boards. But it was still dimand gl oony inside. The rows of
smal | er cages were stacked to ny right. The | arger cages were on ny |eft
in a single row. A rough half-wall kept the larger predators separate
Beyond them isolated at the far end of the barn, were the horse stalls.

The horses were all out in the field. But in the barn we had half a
dozen bats, two rabbits, two raccoons, a vole, a gopher, two deer, a
badger, a goose, two nourning doves, a fox, three mallard ducks, a
merlin, a robin, and a bl uejay.

36 Not to nention the various rats and nice who |lived there.

The Hel macron ship had cone to a stop, hovering in mdair. It sat atop
the blue box like a hen trying to hatch an egg.

"Gve up the box," | said to the Hel macron ship. "If you don't, 1"l
have to hurt you."

<Surrender or be anni hilated!> the Hel macrons replied.

"I don't think so. In fact, |I really don't think you folks are going to
have nmuch | uck conquering Earth."

<We will crush you! AIl humans will serve us!>
"Excuse me, | don't nean to be insensitive or..." | searched for the
right word. "I don't want to be sizeist, but has it occurred to you that

we're kind of big for you to conquer? |I nmean, your whole ship is smaller
than nmy foot. And your weapons don't really hurt us."

| guess this was news to the Hel macrons, because they fell silent.
t hought, Good, maybe | got through to them

FLASH!



| blinked and held up ny hand, too late to bl ock the flashbulb
brilliance. It had been a green light of shocking intensity. | wasn't
hurt, but | was definitely seeing spots.

And then | noticed sonething very odd.

37 The cages were growing larger. The animals in them were grow ng
| arger. The Hel macron ship and the blue box were grow ng | arger

"Ch, no," | said, nore amazed than frightened. "1'm shrinking."
38
| was getting small. | was getting small very fast.

I've shrunk before, when |'ve norphed various insects, for exanple. But
this was new. | was shrinking as a human.

The only good thing was that at |east ny norphing suit was shrinking,
too. Bad to be shrinking. Wrse to be shrinking right out of your clothes.

"Hey!" | yelled. "What did you do to ne?"

<Hah! You glory in your swollen, bloated bulk, human! You dare to defy
us! W shall see how bold you are when you are the sane size as we. Now
you will taste bitter defeat! Now you will feel the sting of eternal
hum | i ati on®

39 "I don't glory in my ... Hey, who are you calling bloated? Wit a

m nute! Stop this!"

| was still shrinking. 1'd started at four foot something. Now | was
less than a foot tall. And | was still shrinking. |I glanced over and saw
a raccoon. He was bigger than | was. Not to nention a mllion tinmes nore
hosti | e.

<Cassi e! >

| spun around and spotted Tobias, swooping in like a 747 coming in for a
| andi ng.

"Tobi as! Look out! They have a shrinking ray!"

<A what ?>

FLASH!

"Never mnd. You'll find out soon enough."

<Hah HAH' You all think to resist the might of the Hel macrons because
you are | arge and because you glow with the transformational power! But
we, too, know how to use the transformational power! Shrink! Shrink! And

become our abject and pitiable slaves!>

<Hey, > Tobi as sai d, soundi ng puzzled. <I'mshrinking. And you've already
shrunk! >

"Tobi as! You have to warn the others not to cone in here! Sonehow
they're using the power of the blue box to do this."



<| can't leave you. You're less than six inches
"Warn the others!™ | cried.

40 Tobi as turned, but he was shrinking fast. He was already down to
about humm ngbird size. Suddenly the door was rmuch further away for him

<Well, this is unfortunate, > he said.

A huge, gal unphing form appeared in the doorway: Marco.

"Cet back!" | screaned.

But of course what he heard was, "Cet back!"

FLASH

"Hey!" Marco ye | led. "No flash photography."

<Marco! Quick, before you shrink. Warn the others to stay out!>
"Say what? Before | what?"

But he turned and yelled over his shoulder. "Jake! Ax! Rachel! Stay out
of here!”

| could see himpeering down at ne. H s face was about the size of the
Goodyear blinp - if it was about to land on top of you.

"Ch, this isn't good," he said.

| was shrinking still further. | was already as small as a cockroach
The roof of the barn already |ooked like it was the sky. A di moverhead
light might as well have been the noon.

Marco was standing on sequoia legs, with feet the size of twin Titanics.
"What's happening in there?" Jake yelled.

"Well," Marco said calmy. "The Hel macrons

41 have the blue box and they seemto be using it in a kind of bizarre way."
"I"'mcomng in," Jake said decisively.

"No!" Marco yelled in a voice that already sounded |i ke soneone
breat hi ng helium "No, Jake and Ax, do not cone in!" Then, as an
afterthought, he said, "Rachel, you could cone in."

<Mar co! > Tobi as chi ded.

"Hey, the Wcked Wtch gets to be full size and I'm down here singing,
"W represent the Lollipop Guild? | don't think so."

<Rachel , Jake, everyone stay out!> Tobias cried in thought-speak that we
all heard clearly.

"Ckay, everyone just stay put," Jake ordered. "Look, the other Hel nacron
ship took off. Rachel hit it with a brick."



| woul d have | aughed. Only I was now shrinking down to the point where
scattered bits of hay on the ground were | ooking |ike huge, felled
trees. Gains of dirt were the size of soccer balls.

"I think I'"mdone shrinking!" | said. Not that anyone heard ne.
Sonething flewinto view Sonething that seened weirdly | arge. Tobi as
He was roughly the size of a very snmall fly. But he was about as big as ne.

<l think |I've stopped shrinking, > he said.
"Me, too."

42 <But we're the sane size. | should be smaller than you. | started out
much smal |l er than you. >

"I guess that's not how it works,” | said. "I think the idea here is to
shrink us all to the same size as the Hel nacrons thensel ves. "

Marco, now no nore than three inches tall hinself, came wal king over. He
was huge to us. But his face was getting closer all the tine.

"Ch, man, you guys are small," he said. "Honey, | shrunk the Aninorphs!"

"Rachel! Get a brick!" Jake said in a huge voice that reverberated
around us.

43
?l am | oaded up and ready," Rachel said griny

"G ve thema warning shot," he said. "Careful not to hit Cassie or the
others."

Rachel rmust have thrown the brick, because there cane a hunongous
eart hquake.

VHANVBBBB!

It only lasted a second, but it knocked ne on ny butt. Fortunately, that
involved a fall of only a fewnillineters.

"Hel macrons, listen to ne!" Jake said. "That was a warni ng shot. The
next one lands right on top of you. Leave the blue box. Restore our
people to nornmal size and we'll let you | eave peaceful [y!"

44 <Never! Your brick weapon does not frighten us!>
"Yeah? Well, it banged up your other ship pretty well," Rachel said.

<Hel macrons, listen to ne.> | recogni zed Ax's thought-speak voi ce. Wich
meant he was probably in his normal body.

Great. Al | needed was for ny parents to conme hone, find Jake and
Rachel and a big blue scorpion-tailed four-eyed Deer-boy in a standoff
with a toy-sized spaceship, and nme the size of a gnat.

<Hel macrons, > Ax said patiently, <if you are capable of spaceflight you
nmust al so understand the fundamental |aws of notion. Her weapon has a
mass as great as the nass of your ship. It will be thrown at a velocity



that will ->

<Do not |ecture us on physics, you inferior human!>

<l amnot an inferior human, | aman Andalite.>

"Hey!" Rachel said.

<Sorry,> Ax said. <| didn't nmean to say that humans are inferiors

<We will crush you, Andalite! Al Andalites will grovel before us.>

<Not if my friend Rachel hits you with the dense obl ong cube she is hol dings
45 "|It's a brick, Ax. It's called a brick. W build houses out of them"

<Per haps you should not mention that fact,> Ax said in an aside. <The
Hel macrons are al ready contenptuous of humans. >

"Ckay, |'ve had enough of this battle of the alien egos here. |I'm
counting to three. Then I'mthrowing this brick. You little insects
either fix ny friends . . . and Marco, too ... or you get bricked."

<Do you dare to threaten us?! >

"One . . ."

<G ovel before the m ght of the Hel macrons! >
"Two ..."

Tseeew Tseeew

"Aaahhh!" Rachel cried.

"The other ship! It's back!" Jake yelled. "Lookout!"

I could see it all happening, far, far overhead. A gigantic Rachel

hol ding a brick the size of a high school. The second Hel macron ship,
whi ch no | onger | ooked nearly as tiny, canme zipping in and shot Rache
in the shoul der.

She let the brick fly. But it wasn't an ained shot. It was reflex.

The brick arced through the air, and began to drop. Straight toward us.
46 "Run!" Marco yelled. He was now as snall as Tobias and ne.

We ran. Tobias flew

"Noooo!" Jake screaned and | aunched hi nmsel f through the air, hands
outstretched to catch the falling brick

But then .
FWAPPPP!
Ax's tail blade snapped |like a bullwhip, there was a shower of sparks

that mght as well have been the Fourth of July to us on the ground, and
suddenly there were two snmaller bricks tunbling apart.



| shot a | ook upward at the two tunbling half-bricks.

"Freeze!" | yelled

VHAAAM

VHAAAM

They dropped on either side of us, once again knocking ne off ny feet.
Then a much heavi er inpact.

VWHA- BOOOOM

Jake hit the ground, fortunately m ssing us as well.

H s face lay sideways. It was about as high as a thirty-story buil ding.
H s eyes were |ike brown-and-white sw nming pools, huge gl obes that

| ooked as if they m ght pop and drain down Iike runny Jell-0.

47 His mouth was a valley. His nostrils were caves. Wen he breathed out
it nearly knocked Tobias out of the air. And when he sucked in a pained

i nhalation it was |ike being near a vacuum cl eaner

| stared up, transfixed by this face | had always found attractive. And
I found nyself staring at a zit bigger than | was.

Fortunately, Tobias was paying attention to nore inportant things.
<Jake! Above you!>

Jake rolled over, a noving nmountain, just as the two Hel macron ships,
hol di ng the blue box with twin tractor beans, attenpted to fly over him

He rolled onto his back and shot an arm about a thousand feet into the
air. Fingers the size of Taxxons closed around the blue box and yanked
it down.

The two Hel macron ships jerked, shuddered, but flew on
W had the box back!

Unfortunately, Marco, Tobias, and | were still small enough to set up
housekeepi ng i nside a thinble.

48

O G eat One, Most Magnificent of all Leaders, we have met the Vast Eneny
in battle and have triunphed! Using the power source we discovered, we
have shrunk three of the aliens to our size. And we woul d have captured
t he power source as well, but for the cowardice of the Gal axy Bl aster*.
Filled with the courage you give us, we shall recapture the power source
and use it to drive our enemnies before us, wailing and crying!

- Fromthe log of the Hel macron ship, Planet Crusher
?Cassi e? Tobi as? Marco?" Rachel's huge voi ce boonmed. | | ooked up at her

so tall she could have been the Sears Tower. | wasn't sure exactly how
big | was, but | had the



49 feeling | was not large at all. For one thing, dirt wasn't dirt
anynore. It was rocks.

| heard Tobi as answer in thought-speak. <Rachel! Watch where you step
W' re down here!>

"Down where?'

<On t he ground. >

"I don't see anything."

<W're kind of small,> Tobias said.

"Kind of small?" Marco shrilled. "Atermite could kick our butts.”

<Very snual |, > Tobi as amended.

"Are all three of you together?" Jake bell owed.

<Yeah. W're all together. What are we going to do?>

"l don't know," Jake admitted. "Ax?"

<| believe, Prince Jake, that the Hel macrons have a neans of diverting
the energy of the blue box and using it in a very different way than was
i nt ended. >

"Cee, do you think?" Marco nocked. O course, none of them heard it
because it cane out, "Gee, do you think?" And even that's an
exaggeration. To really convey how little sound we could make, we'd need

m croscopi c print.

<Per haps they should attenpt to morph, > Ax suggested. <It nay be that
t heir norphs woul d be normal size.>

50 "Good idea," | said. "Tell them Tobias."

<Cassi e says "good idea." She's going to try it.>

| considered for a noment which norph to attenpt. Sonething that could
fly. Sitting in the dirt was not a good feeling.

"I"ll go back to ny osprey norph,"” | said. | focused nmy m nd and began
to feel the changes. The feathers . . . the talons . . . the shrinking.

The shri nki ng?

| was getting smaller. Grains of dirt weren't rocks anynmore, they were
nobi | e hones!

| reversed norph instantly. "Not a good idea," | told Tobias shakily.
<Yeah, | noticed. Um. . . Jake?>

"Houston, we have a problem" Marco intoned.

<Jake? Cassie just tried to norph to osprey but she shrank. She was on

her way to being a really, really small bird. It's weird, because I'm
not small. | nean, | am but I'mthe sane size as Cassie and Marco. But



when she tried to norph she shrank. >
<That is logical. Unfortunate, but |ogical,> Ax said.
"Now he's M. Spock," Marco said.

<The Hel macrons woul d have set certain size paranmeters, no doubt. That
is to say, they picked a size and then shrank all three of themto that

51 size. That is now the baseline. Any norphing will be relative to that
basel i ne. >

| thought about that for a nonment, then said, "Tobias, is he saying that
if we did something like norph a flea, we'd end up being mcroscopic?"

<Ax- man, what happens if one of us norphs a flea or sonething?>

<You woul d dinminish in size. If we assune that a flea is no nore than a
sixteenth of an inch long normally, it would be one nine hundred and
sixtieth of the height of a five-foot human. Thus, if we assume that you
are currently, let us say, a quarter of an inch tall, it follows that
your flea morph would be one quarter inch divided by nine hundred and
sixty. Thus, your flea norph would be

poi nt - zer o- zer o- zer o- t wo- si x- zero-four of an inch.>

"If he says 'thus' again, |I'mgonna bite himon the hoof," Mrco said.

<Ax? | don't think we're a quarter inch. | think we're smaller than that.>

<Ah. Then you shoul d make appropriate adjustnents to the equation. For
exanple, if you are a sixteenth of an inch - and that woul d be ny best
estimate - that translates as point-zero-six-two-five inches, divided by
ni ne hundred and si xty, which would rmake your flea norph

poi nt - zer o- zer o- zer o- zer o- si x-fi ve-one i nches. >

52 "How big is point-zero-zero-zero-zero-six?" | asked Mrco
"Bigger than a virus, snaller than a period,” he nuttered.
<No way, > Tobi as sai d.

Then Ax said, <l would not advise nmorphing to flea. You would be
operating at a mcrobial |evel.>

<Okay, so we don't becone fleas. | didn't want to norph a flea anyway.
That's not the problem What are we supposed to do?>

"First thing is to get you guys sonewhere safe,"” Jake said. "Then -"

"Ah! Ax, norph to human!" | heard Rachel yell. "Cassie's dad is coning!"
53
?Run! It's ny dad!" | yelled, and started running, stunbling across the

endl ess plain of rocks and boul ders.
"Hey! Why are you running? It's not like he'll notice us."

"Who's gonna stop himfrom steppi ng on us?"



"Aaaahhh! Run!"

W ran. O at least Marco and | did. Tobias flew. And there cane al
around us a huge, stonping sound.

VWHUMPF!  WHUMPF!  \WWHUMPF!
My father's footsteps.

"Jake?" my father said. "Rachel? What are you two doing here? |Is Cassie
around?"

54 "Un . . . no," Jake said. "At least. . . no."

"W canme here | ooking for her," Rachel said. "Not here."

"Were you supposed to neet her?"

"Hello!" a new voice said quite suddenly. Ax! He nmust have managed to
nmorph to human. | cringed. Ax as an Andalite was brilliant. But

Andal ites have no nmouths. No ability to make spoken speech and no

ability to taste. So Ax as a human - with a nmouth - could be slightly odd.
"Hello," ny dad said guardedly. "Do | know you?"

"I do not know whet her you know me," Ax said. "Only you would be able to
answer that question."

Then he added, "Chun. Quess-chun.™

"I ... 1 don't think I do know you," my father said slowy. "Wy were
you hi di ng behind that cage?"

"I did not wish you to see nme," Ax said. "But now you nmay see ne."

There was a | ong pause. "QOoookay," ny father said at |ast.

"I ama friend of Cassie's," Ax offered.

"From school ?"

"From school ? Skuh-ool ? Sss-cooool. Yes. From school. School -Iluh."

55 Meanwhile, | was running and stunbling and bangi ng ny knees on
particles of dirt. Marco was right beside ne and Tobias was flying al ong

above us.

W were running flat-out. W were probably going like two feet an hour
Then .

VWHUMPF
"Ahhh!" Jake yelled. "Un, |ook out where you' re going!"
"Why?" ny father asked.

"Because | ... because |

"He thought he saw a nail," Rachel said. "I thought I saw a nail, too.
Ax, didn't you see a nail ?"



"What is a nail? Nay-yul? Is it simlar to mail?"

"I's he all right?" ny father asked.

"Who, Ax? Sure, he's fine," Jake said. "He's just froma different country.
| groaned. "Oh, no, now ny dad'll ask -"

"Ch, very interesting. Ax? Wiat country are you fron®"
"I amfromthe Republic of Ivory Coast."

"Ch, man," | moaned. "Wy did | ever give himthat Wrld A manac?"

"You know, if you don't mind nmy saying so, you don't |ook like you'd be
fromthe Ivory Coast,"” ny father said. He was getting that edge

56 he gets in his voice when soneone is slowy but surely beginning to
grind his |last nerve.

"How about Equatorial Guinea? The Republic of Kyrgyzstan? Canada?"
"Tell you what," ny father said, "let's just go with Canada."
"l am from Canada. | am Canadese."

"Well, | think old Ax is handling that pretty well,"” Marco said
brightly. "You' d never guess he was an alien. An idiot, nmaybe. Alien, no.

"How about if you kids just go on hone? I'Il tell Cassie you cane by."
"Leave?" Jake asked, soundi ng pani cked.

"Yes, leave," ny father said in his deep
thi s-is-your-father-tal ki ng-and-1've-taken-all-1'm gonna-take voi ce.

They didn't argue. What could they say? W heard their stonping feet as
t hey wal ked of f.

Then, nmuch closer, ny father's hunongous feet, roughly ten foot bal
fields | ong, WHAM ng around. Just ahead was a gi gantic horizontal tube.
The bottom bar of a cage. W ran beneath its shelter and cowered there,
gasping for breath after our three-inch run

"That is one strange kid," | heard ny father mutter. "Need to talk to
Cassi e about that one."

Then he nust have scuffed his shoe. | saw the vast, rounded front of his
boot, a fifteen-

57 story-tall hunmp of |eather, come w nging toward us.

It hit the dirt. And kicked up a small anount of dust. A few tabl espoons
of dirt, no nore.

Just enough to bury us alive!

58



| was buried in rock!

| gasped, desperate for air. But then | realized | was having no trouble
breat hi ng. The space between grains of dirt was plenty |arge enough for
me to get air.

But how was | going to dig ny way out? Sone of the rocks pinning ne down
felt as large as | was. | say "felt" because | couldn't see anything.

| pushed agai nst one |large rock that was pressed right into ny stomach.
| didn't expect it to nove, but it did.

| wormed my legs up so | could get ny feet positioned against the rock
Then | pushed with all ny night.

59 The rock noved. In fact, it didn't just nove, | felt it pushing other
rocks aside. Now there was a little, open space. | could even see a
m nuscul e triangle of |ight.

| pushed agai nst other rocks and gradually the openi ng wi dened.
Suddenly, a face filled the opening.

"Ch, there you are," Marco said.

He began to dig ne out. | stuck ny head up out of the dirt. And, I|ike
they were nothing, | saw himlifting grains of dirt that should have
wei ghed nore than he did.

| clanbered out and bent down to Iift one of the rocks nyself. To ny
shock, | could do it.

"This is amazing," | said, holding a boulder the size of a beach bal
over ny head.

"I know," Marco agreed with a laugh. "It's because we're small. You
know, |ike how ants can lift things bigger than they are? O how fleas
can junmp a hundred tinmes their own height? | guess we have that sane

t hi ng going on."

Tobi as swooped down fromhigh in the air - probably three or four
i nches. <l have it, too. | can fly higher, relatively, than before. And
| bet | could al nmost carry one of you.>

"This doesn't make sense, does it?" | asked.

Marco shrugged. "I don't know Later we can ask Ax."

<Actually, it does make sense because the

60 bi gger you get, your muscles and stuff have to increase
geonetrically. It's like birds. Little birds can beat their wi ngs a
hundred tines a mnute. A bigger bird can't.>

"That's speed, not strength,” | pointed out. "But naybe it's true,
anyway. | nean, |ook how tiny gymmasts have to be. Rachel's al ways
sayi ng she can't do as well on uneven bars because she's so tall."

"That has to do with rotation, doesn't it? Is that the same as strength?

And excuse ne, but why are we sitting around having a science class when
we're the size of dust?" Marco asked



"What should we do?" | asked him

W were sitting in what was probably a quarter-inch depression, like a
shal  ow bow . W couldn't see nmuch but dirt boul ders and the big cage
bar above us.

"Well ... | don't know. Al |I knowis: W're small. W are very, very
small." He brightened. "But we're strong. We could play catch with sone
dirt boul ders."

<We shoul d probably stay put till Jake can conme back to get us.>
"I"'mworried ny folks will wonder where | am" | said.

"Jake will take care of that. Somehow. And we haven't exactly been gone
[ ong. "

61 | sighed. | |ooked at Marco and sighed sone nore. It was weird. He

| ooked li ke regular, old Marco. Regular, old Marco, |ounging around on
boul ders with a nonstrous, sky-blocking, horizontal steel bar over his head.

VHUMPF! VWHUMPF!  WHUMPF!

My father was wal king by. He seenmed to be heading out of the barn

“I'"'m hungry," Marco said.
<Me, too. And what's ny prey now? VWat's snmall enough for ne to eat? A
flu gernP>

And that's when they appeared over the edge of the shall ow depression. A
dozen of them

Their heads were all we saw at first. They were perfectly flat on top
quite wide. Fromthat flat top their faces cane down in a sort of
squashed inverted pyramid to a hooked, barbed chin. Eyes sat atop the
flat heads like big green marbles that | ooked |like they could roll off
at any nonent. Their mouthparts | ooked insectlike, wth gnashing

si deways teeth.

As they clinbed all the way into view | could see that they were dressed
in silvery, one-piece suits, covering bodies that were al most hunman, if
you over |l ooked the extra set of |legs. The suits had turquoise collars.

"Well, you could eat them" Marco suggested to Tobi as.

62 <W are the M ghty Hel macrons of the Planet Crusher, the deadliest
ship in the glorious Hel macron fleet!> one of the group announced.
<Surrender to us now and live as our degraded beasts of burden. O
resist us and be utterly annihil ated”

They were about the sane size we were. Maybe a sixteenth of an inch. And
my first inclination was to burst out |aughing. These characters
actual ly thought they were going to conquer the world.

But then they raised their handheld ray guns at us. And | realized
somet hing. Their Dracon beamnms, or whatever they were, hadn't hurt ne
much when | was the size of Munt Everest, but now | was a bug.



The Hel macrons began to advance on us.
"Fight or run away?" Marco muttered.
He was | ooking at nme. | turned to Tobias. Tobias | ooked at Marco.

"Boy, you niss Jake when he's not around to make the |ife-and-death
decisions," Marco said ruefully.

Fortunately, we were spared a deci sion. Because now a new group of
Hel macrons, this tine with nagenta uniformcollars, cane racing up from
behi nd us.

<These are the rightful prisoners of the Galaxy Blaster*. Stand back
you cowards, and

63 let true Hel nacron heroes gather up their just booty !>
"We're just booty?" Marco said with a nervous giggle.

The standoff was conplete. Two groups of Hel nacrons, each w th weapons
poi nted at us, but glaring at each other with their green marble eyes.

Then the cavalry arrived.
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They were gigantic. They were brown Godzillas. They were . . . cockroaches.
Thei r antennae were hundred-foot-long bull-whips. Their |egs were
jointed tel ephone poles. They were vast, overpowering, terrifying

machi nes made of five-inch-thick arnor.

They towered over us, two hunongous, clanking cockroaches. | mean, you
t hi nk you know how gross cockroaches are. But you know nothing till

you' ve seen a cockroach literally the size of a Wal-Mart. Next tinme you
go to a Wal-Mart or K Mart or Target or a big grocery store, stand out
in front and ook at it and think "cockroach."

They were very, very big.

And they didn't snell very good, either.

65 <Hi, it's us,> Jake said.

<You just scared the pee out of us!> Tobias answered. <Can you see us
down here?>

<No, our eyes aren't very good, as you know. But Ax can see you. He |ed
us to you. >

<Ax?> Tobi as asked.

"Ax?" Marco and | said, |ooking at each other
Then slowWy, very slowy, we turned.

AX.

A wol f spi der.



" AAAAHHHH! "
" AAAAHHHH! "

It didn't matter that we knew it was Ax. My brain wasn't working. M
legs turned to jelly. | sat down very hard, very fast.

You cannot begin to conceive of how terrifying that sight was.
Twice as tall as the roaches. Wth eight |egs, each the size of the
Sai nt Louis arch. Gnhashing, w ckedly sharp nouthparts that |ooked Iike

the gates of hell. A swollen, stinking, bloated, hairy body.

But none of that was what nade Marco and Tobi as and ne shake with
uncontrol | abl e fear.

It was the eyes.

Ei ght of them Some were glittering, multifaceted compound eyes. O hers
wer e bl ank, dead, black sinmple eyes. The small est ones | ooked bigger
than we were.

66 And that face, that evil, staring face

| could feel that inage being |aser-printed directly onto ny brain. |
woul d never forget it. If | lived a hundred years, | would be seeing
that face.

<Hello,> Ax said. <Did | make an error when | said | was Canadese?>

"AX, | hope you have control over that nmorph,"” | said.

| tried to | ook away and figure out how the Hel macrons were reacting,
but there was just no | ooking away fromthose eight big eyeballs.

However, the Hel macrons were reacting.

<Do you think to terrify us with your pitiful norphs? W are Hel macron
warriors!>

They were yelling this as they hustled away at top speed.
<Ax, make sure they keep running,> Jake said calmy.

Ax turned, a novenment that nade ne yelp in fear. But at |east those eyes
were ai med sonmewhere el se

"Yuh- uh-uh-uh-uh-uk," Marco shuddered. "Man, | did not need to see that.
That's worth about thirty nights of waking up screaming in a cold sweat.'

Ax took off after the Hel macrons, jerky but swift, and as evil-1ooking a
creation as | ever hope to see.

67 Hi s |ower half was obscured by the lunmpy dirt around us when

TSEEEEEW TSEEEEEW

<Aaaahhhhh! > Ax cri ed.



| forgot my fear and ran up the slope to see over the lip of the
depression. There, hovering just a quarter inch above the dirt, was one
of the Hel macron shi ps.

Ax twi sted in apparent agony, his mle-high legs flailing madly in pure
reflex. He turned toward us and then |I saw t he snoking, sizzling,
burned-neat-snelling eye that had been incinerated by the Hel macron ship.

TSEEEEW TSEEEEW

They fired again, point-blank range, and all four of the legs on the
left side of Ax's spider body were cut in twd. He fell fromthe sky like
some slow notion asteroid. The severed legs toppled slowy over, like

i mpossibly tall trees.

<Denor ph! > Jake shouted. <Ax! Denorph! >

W had made a deadly mistake. It was all a question of size. The

Hel macrons were | aughabl e when we were big. But down here, at this
scal e, they were as dangerous as Yeerks.
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?Neep! Neep! Neep!™

A triunmphant cry went up fromthe Hel macrons. A spoken cry, as opposed
to their usual thought-speak.

POOVPF!

Ax hit the ground,

<Ax, denorph!> Jake yell ed.

<l may crush Cassie, Marco, and Tobias as | do, Prince Jake,> Ax said.
He sounded pretty calm under the circunstances. As he well knew, if you
die in norph, you die, period.

<Cassi e, Marco, over here!> Jake yelled. <W'Il carry you out of AAAAAHHHH >

The second Hel macron ship had fired from behind. Jake's cockroach
ant ennae were severed.

69 It was |ike soneone cutting a power line. The falling antennae
whi pped around |ike cabl es.

Tobias was in the air. He mght survive Ax's denorphing, but there was
no way Marco and | would. And if Ax didn't denorph, the next blast from
t he Hel macrons nmight finish him

"Marco! We have to surrender!" | yelled, grabbing his arm

n \Mat ?u

"We can escape later. Ax has to denorph! Jake and Rachel, too. The
Hel macrons will stop firing Iong enough to take us."

He | ooked furious. But he knew | was right. He shook off ny arm and
began wavi ng at the cl osest Hel macrons.



"0 mighty Hel macrons, make us your slaves! W fear your night!"

They hesitated, probably sensing a trap. But they could see that Ax was
hel pl ess. That Jake was injured.

Four of the little nonsters cane racing out to grab us. Up close, they
gave an even nore bizarre inpression of being half-human, half-insect.
W knew that in reality they were mnuscule, but to us they seened big
enough. They kept their weapons |eveled at us as they qui ck-marched us
toward their ship.

The ship settled down all the way to the ground. It was very big at this
scale. It may have

70 seermed like a toy to us before, but now it was imrense, bigger than a
Yeerk Pool ship. There would be room for hundreds, if not thousands, of
Hel macrons on board.

<Up, up, up!> one of the Hel macrons shouted, shoving ne up the ranp that
had | owered fromthe ship.

I ran as well as | could with Hel macrons shoving ne, yanking me, pushing ne.
The ranp began to nmove while we were still onit. | |ooked around and
realized that Marco and | were rising up into a vast, open hangar area.

To the left and right, what |ooked like snaller fighter ships were

hangi ng fromracks. Perhaps a dozen of them on each side.

<Ah- hah! You see our night and trenble!>

"I see your mght. Were's your trenble?" Mrco said.

The Hel macrons stared with their wobbly, marble eyes.

"Ch, no. W're prisoners of creatures with no sense of hunor," Mrco said.

<You are slaves now, aboard the gl orious Hel macron ship Planet Crusher.
W will take you to our captain. You will craw!>

Two of the creepy little aliens shoved me down onto ny knees. It didn't

hurt at all, even though | felt like it should. But then, | was about
71 the size of a large flea. | didn't exactly fall very far
And it was weirdly easy to craw. It was what | was starting to think of

as the "insect effect.” Wen you're tiny, it's easier to be strong. |
was able to scoot along on ny knees quite easily.

It was a good thing, because we crawled a long way. The ship felt |ike
it was a mle long. Down brightly lit corridors and up ranps and across
narrow bridges that spanned huge mechanical facilities of sonme sort, we
crawl ed.

It was a noisy ship. Oanging and poundi ng and groaning. It was
intensely bright as well. Far brighter than any human woul d find
confortabl e.

Finally, we seened to have arrived. We entered a roomwi th a done
ceiling and shall ow bow floor. In the center of the roomstood a single
Hel macron. Beans of light illumnated himlike a novie star on Oscar



night. He | ooked like any of the Hel macrons, except for the fact that he
was wearing a flow ng, gold cape.

And there was one other difference.

"He's dead," | said.

"He's about as dead as you can be," Marco agreed.

The Hel macron captain did not nove. Did not breathe. H s eyes did not
| ook at us. He was covered

72 with what | ooked a ot |ike bread nold and cobwebs.

What was worse, it was fairly obvious how he'd died. Hs arns and four
| egs were shackled, bolted to the deck. Three | ong, steel swords were
sticking through his body. It all | ooked very cerenonial

And it | ooked .

"I nsane,"” Marco muttered. "These guys are nuts."
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O G eatest of the Geat, Mst Mgnificent of the Mgnificent, we have
taken two of the strange, transform ng aliens prisoner! They trenble

bef ore us! They abase thensel ves! They quiver in cowardly terror! And it
shoul d be noted that the Gal axy Bl aster was of no hel p what soever.

- Fromthe log of the Hel macron ship, Planet Crusher

<G ovel before the captain!>

Marco | ooked at ne. "How do you grovel ? |I've never grovel ed before.”

| shrugged.

<G ovel ! >

"We don't know how," | told the closest Helmacron. "I mean, you know,
different folks, different custonms. Maybe you could show us."

74 They | ooked at one another. Then the one |I'd spoken to said, <You may
grovel in the style of your own people. Grovel as you normally grovel.>

| sawthe sly gleamin Marco's eye. "You heard the man, Cassie. Let's
grovel . "

He scooted his legs forward, lay on his back, stuck his hands behind his
head, and rel axed |like he was at the beach soaking up sun

"I grovel before the m ghty Hel macron captain, nost mghty of the

m ghty, undi sputed chanpion of the world in the dust-weight category! W
grovel like the pitiful |osers we are! W grovel like a guy who hasn't
got a date the day before the promand the only girl around is the head
cheerl eader, that's how much we grovel. Cassie, you could join in any
time, you know. "

"We grovel . . . um Ilike grovelers."



Marco turned his head to shoot me a disdainful |ook. "Ch, good
groveling. Put sonme feeling into it."

"I grovel like, uh . . . like a person who is really, really groveling,"
| said lanely.

Meanwhi | e, Marco was, of course, getting into it. After all, he had an
audi ence.
"0 mghty Hel macron dead guy, we grovel like a video gane addict trapped

in an arcade without a quarter, that's how much we grovel. You woul d not
bel i eve the depths of our grovelry! W grovel

75 like a guy with a large order of fries and the only saltshaker is at
the table of the school bully. W grovel -"

<Enough! Now you will tell us the location of the power source.>
"The bl ue box?" | inquired.
<Yes, the blue box of transform ng power!>

"I don't know where it is. One of ny friends nust have taken it and
hidden it."

<Fri ends?>

"Yes, the others like us. The others we were with."

<Turn on the external viewer!>

Suddenly, the entire done ceiling it up with a three-di nensional view
of the inside of the barn. | saw Jake, Rachel, and Ax. Al alive, al

back in their own forns. They were glaring angrily at the ship we were in.

The viewscreen zooned in to magnify a very tiny Tobias, sitting perched
on Rachel's shoul der.

<Whi ch one of them knows the |ocation of the blue box?>
| was incredibly relieved that they were all apparently okay. | hoped
Tobi as was okay, too. Al though he was obviously still small-size. There

was no way we were going to put one of themon the spot.

<Whi ch one! > the Hel nacron screamed. <The one with four eyes? The one
with w ngs?

76 The one with hideous blue eyes? O the | arger one?>
"None of them" Marco said. "The other one. The one who's not here."
| nodded solemly. "Yes, the other one."

W had no idea what we were tal king about, of course. But then the
Hel macrons actually sort of supplied the answer.

<Do not attenpt to deceive us! Qur sensors reveal those who radiate with
the transfornmng energy. W will find anyone who bears that energy
signature! >



Marco and | stole a glance at each other.

"Transform ng energy . . . you nean, you can tell who has the norphing
power ?" Marco asked.

<W are the Hel macrons, |ords of the galaxy! Qur science and technol ogy
are vastly superior. We can easily penetrate your sinple disguises and
see the transform ng power at work.>

"They can tell people who are able to norph,” | said to Marco. | had to
resist the urge to giggle. But for once, Marco had not yet figured out
what | had just figured out.

"O mighty masters," | said, "we were fools to inagine we could deceive
you. There is only one other like us on this planet. Only one other who
possesses the transform ng power! It is he who has the blue box of
transformng power. It is he

77 whom you nust find. It is he whomyou nust defeat!"

<W will crush himbeneath us like the lowiest of creatures! He wll
grovel before us for an eternity of days!>

Marco still | ooked puzzl ed.

"There's no point trying to hide himfromthe Hel macrons, Marco,"

said. "There is only one other norph-capable creature on Earth. And the
Hel macrons are just going to have to destroy him"

Suddenly, the light went on in Marco's head. "Visser Three?"

| nodded, feeling very pleased with nyself. "Visser Three."
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?W're going to lead themto Visser Three?" Marco asked ne in a
voi cel ess whi sper.

"You have a better idea?"

"No." He shook his head admiringly. "It's just so ... sneaky. | didn't
know you had it in you."

Vi sser Three, |eader of the Yeerk invasion of Earth, is the only
Andalite-Controller in the galaxy. The only Yeerk ever to acquire the
nor phi ng power.

"Just one problem Were do we find Visser Three?"

Marco consi dered. "Chances are he's on

79 board his Blade ship. O on the Pool ship. O down in the Yeerk pool
o -

"Do you think these guys could find the Bl ade ship?"

Marco shrugged. "Bigger question: Wiat do these little guys do when they
find Visser Three? Sting himwith their tiny little Dracon beans?"

<You will lead us to this person who has the transforning power!> one of



t he Hel macrons yel |l ed.
"He's on a spacecraft. In orbit," | said.

<Lies! Are we fools, or are we the very epitone of Hel macron courage and
wi sdon?> t he Hel nacron demanded. <We know that your pitiful species is
not capable of real space-flights

"True," Marco said snoothly. "The person you're |looking for isn't a
human. See, you guys aren't the only aliens trying to conquer Earth.
There are these guys called Yeerks."

This news caused a total sensation. There had been a half dozen

Hel macrons in the room around their dead captain. Now nany nore cane
rushing in, all jabbering wildly in thought-speak. Sone were hauling
what seened to be conputer consoles of sonme sort. Others dragged in
oversi zed weapons.

80 There was a lot of yelling, but one thought-speak word | heard again
and agai n was <Yeerk. >

"They know the Yeerks," | said.
"Ch, yeah. They know them all right."

The yelling and gabbling and wild gesticulating went on at a furious
pace for quite a while. Suddenly, without warning, there were stee
bl ades flashing! Wiere the bl ades had cone from | couldn't say.

It was a sudden, violent onslaught. But not against us. There were four
or five Hel macrons surrounded by all the others.

<Die, fools!> the nob cried. The swords flashed and the little gaggl e of
Hel macrons di sappeared fromour view, hidden by the wall of screaning
enraged Hel macrons.

Cal m descended as suddenly as the viol ence had been. Through gaps in the
cromd | could see Hel macrons |ying dead, pierced by swords.

It was a shocking thing to experience. But the Hel macrons didn't seem
very upset.

"Maybe we'd better get out of here," Marco nmuttered. "These guys really
are insane."

"I don't think they mean to hurt us. Not yet."

One of the Helmacrons turned to face us. <Were is this Yeerk with the
power source? Tell us, lowy one, or be crushed beneath our feet!>

81 "The Yeerks have a Pool ship and a Blade ship in orbit," Mrco said.
"The Bl ade ship is the place to start. But it's shielded, you know.
Invisible to radar and sensors and all."

<Fool! W are the Hel macrons! Primtive Yeerk technol ogy means not hi ng
to us!>

"OfF course," | said soothingly. "But you know what? Now t hat you know
the Yeerks are here, you probably want to focus on them not on us. So
you could just let us go."



<We will drive the Yeerk usurpers before us! W will grind their flesh!
They will wail in terror! The humans are ours to enslave! W are the
m ghty Hel macrons! Rul ers of the gal axy!>

"Fine by us," Marco said.

The Hel macron shouted a command in shockingly | oud thought-speak. <Male!
Mal e, here!>

A hatch in the floor opened. And up through the floor poked a trenbling
head. It was |ike the other Hel macrons, but snmaller. The flat head had a
forward slant. The mouthparts were less horrifying. Stil

i nsect-1ooking, but snmaller, gentler. The entire bearing of this
creature was hunbl er.

<Mhl e, take these aliens. Instruct themin the ways of obedi ence!>

The Hel macron shoved us toward the hatch

82 "Mal e?" Marco wondered. "Did he... | nean, was that ... is this . . ."

"I think so," | said. "The |loud, hyper ones are fenales. This one is a
mal e.”

"Ch, man. Now |'mreally scared. It's an entire species of Rachels."
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<I amyour teacher in the ways of subm ssions

W had been taken to a small room Well, of course, everything was snall
- the roomwas probably about the size of an aspirin. But | nean it
seemed small to us.

There were no chairs or other furniture. | guess the Hel macrons didn't
m nd standing. And neither did we, actually. | still felt weirdly strong
because of ny size.

"What's your nane?" | asked the mal e Hel macron

<Name?>

"Never mnd."

84 Marco said, "How about if we call you 'wuss'? Listen up, Wiss -"

"That's not very nice, Marco," 1 interrupted

"He doesn't have a nane, and let's face it: He's a wuss. So, Wiss, tel
me: What's the deal with the captain? He's dead.”

<She. Yes, of course she is dead.>
"And why do you want your captain to be dead?"
<How el se can you be sure she will not make a m stake?>

That seermed to stymie Marco. But the patient male who even | was now
t hi nki ng of as "Wiss" went on to explain.



<Those who nake errors nust be elimnated. It is inevitable that a
captai n, who woul d make many decisions if she were alive, would
therefore al so make many errors. Wat is the point of a captain who nust
be killed for error? In this way we have a captain who may be respected
and revered by all.>

Marco | ooked at ne helplessly. "What's sad is that it nakes a certain
bi zarre kind of sense." He turned back to Wiss. "How about your other
| eaders? Al dead?"

<Yes, a Helmacron fenmale may not ascend to a position of inportance in
our society unless it is certain that she will not cause probl ens.

85 She nust be a synbol that all can admrer
"Kind of like our society,” | muttered.
"Well, Wiss, aren't you supposed to tell us how to behave?"

<Yes. You nust obey all females. You must wash your food before eating
it. As males, you nust be quiet and calmat all tines.>

"I"'mnot male," | said. "I'"'mfemnle."

<No, you are a slave. Thus you are nmale and nust do whatever a female
tells you to do.>

"Kind of like our society," Marco said, mmcking ne.

"I's that it? That's all the rul es?"

<Yes. If you fail to obey the rules, you may be killed. In fact, you may
even be made captain! You will stay in this roomuntil summoned, > Wiss
said calmy. <l wll |eave you now >

A door opened, the Hel macron male left, and the door closed behind him

Marco and | | ooked at each other. "These people are nuts, and this is a
nut house, and we need to bail. | don't want to be captain."

"No. No pronotions, please. But we need to think. These guys are going
after Visser Three, which neans they'l|l |eave Jake and Rachel and Ax and
Tobi as alone. Al that's good. On the other hand, it seemed to ne |ike

t hey need the bl ue

86 box to create their shrinking ray. So maybe they need it to unshrink
us," | reasoned.

"I'f they can unshrink us. Maybe it's a one way thing. Did you ever think
of that?"

"I don't want to think of that," | said. "I have a fanmily | have to get
back to. Alife."

Mar co nodded, obviously deep in thought. "If we were snmall like this
permanently, we could grow ol d, have kids, and populate the world with a

new race of tiny people.”

"Marco, would you nmind hel pi ng? Think of what we should do."



"Ckay." He squared his shoulders. "Ckay." He blew out a loud sigh. "What
should we do? | don't know. Here's one thing | know These guys are
nuts. They hacked those guys down. They put dead guys in charge. They
are nuts, pure and sinple, Looney Tunes, whack jobs, freakazoids. They
could go off on us for no reason at all. So priority nunber one is to
not help themget Visser Three. Priority nunber one is let's get outta
here.”

"I have to agree. First chance we get. But right now we're probably in
space on our way to find the Blade ship, so there isn't exactly anywhere
to go."

The door opened quite suddenly. It was a swaggering fermale. <Cone with
me, insignificant aliens! Cohey ne!>

"Yes, ma'am" Marco said.

87 W were |led back to what had to be the ship's actual bridge. There
was no captain, dead or alive. The Hel macrons seenmed to do their jobs
wi t hout being told. Although obviously there were occasi onal

di sagreenents, as we had seen

<Screen on!> our Hel macron gui de snapped.

A video display showed a flat two-dinmensional image of Visser Three's
Bl ade shi p.

"Ww, " Marco said, genuinely inpressed. "You guys are fast. | mean, you
| adi es. You found the Bl ade ship!"

<W are the Hel macrons! Yeerk pretenders and usurpers will beg for their
lives as we march over their groveling, prostrate forns!>

| formed a nental inage of a Yeerk I'd seen in its natural form And
then of an arny of tiny little Hel macrons marching over it. It would
| ook roughly like ants on a dog doo-doo. | barely stifled a giggle.

<W¢ have found the weak and pathetic Bl ade ship! But a smaller Yeerk
craft has detached and is heading toward the planet surface. Qur sensors
show a person aboard that smaller vessel, a person who carries the

di stinctive sensor signature of the transformng energy!>

"Visser Three," | said. "He's heading down to the planet. Probably
headi ng down to take the blue box. | nean the power source.”

The Hel macron ship was obviously in hot pursuit.

88 W could see a Bug fighter dropping down through bl ue atnosphere. Qur
own famliar coastline was recogni zabl e bel ow us.

The sun was goi ng down. The |ine of darkness was nmarchi ng across the
earth, getting nearer to nmy own hone.

It suddenly hit ne just how far away | was fromthe Iife |I knew Not
just in mles, but in feet and inches, too. My parents were gigantic,
skyscraper-tall behenmpoths. Marco and |, and nmaybe Tobias, were alone in
the universe.

<Tell us of the place the Yeerk Bug fighter is |anding!>



| peered at the screen. "Can you nmake it bigger? | nmean, you know,
magni fy it?"

The screen jerked as the picture refocused closer in.
"Hey, look!" | said. "Very interesting."

| could see a stretch of the boul evard that ran by our school. It was
one of those conmercial strips with tons of fast-food restaurants and
muf f1 er shops and banks and Bl ockbusters.

An enpty, abandoned restaurant - | think it used to be a Penny's or
somet hing - stood by itself, surrounded by a weed-grown parking |ot.

The Bug ship, invisible to humans thanks to its shielding, was settling
down toward the enpty restaurant.

89 As we watched, the roof of the restaurant split and opened, draw ng
back like a pair of sliding doors.

The Bug fighter containing Visser Three slowy, carefully, landed in the
interior of the building. The roof closed behind it. And at that nonent
a long, black linmousine cane tearing into the parking |ot.

"Very clever," Marco said admringly.

"it's an enpty building,”" | told the Hel macron. "The Visser will norph
to human formand | eave in that black vehicle."

<Then we will crush himthere! W will annihilate himl W wll hunble
his pride till he weeps and begs for an honorabl e death. >

"Uh- huh," Marco said dryly. "W've tried that before.”
90

O G eat One, Most Bold of Leaders, nme grovel before you, though nme are
light-years away. It is our sad duty to report that the treacherous

j ackanapes of the Gal axy Bl aster have nun away! They have seized two
alien prisoners that were rightly ours and run away! Leaving us, your

| oyal warriors, to battle the large aliens as we search for the bl ue box
of transform ng energy.

- Fromthe log of the Hel macron ship, Planet Crusher

?lt's like Lethal Wapon 5," Marco said. "This is cool! This is the
ultimate weird chase scene.”

Vi sser Three had norphed to human and entered
91 the linmousine. W'd seen himdo this before. | guess he liked |inps
because behi nd the bl acked-out gl ass he could norph or denorph w t hout

bei ng seen.

And there mght be other, crueler things he did in there. Visser Three
was not exactly kind to his underlings.

The Iino glided down the boul evard. Ni ght was comi ng, and already the
neon lights were lit. Reflections of golden arches and big yell ow



mufflers slid over the oily black curves of the |inp. The word Mbbi
slithered Iike a blue-and-red snake.

An anbul ance went wailing past. Mnivans full of parents and kids kept
pace with the |Iong black car carrying the nost dangerous creature on
Earth. O any other planet.

W saw all this clearly because the screens were on all around the
bridge. And we were flying right along, just slightly behind and beside
the Iino. W were maybe four feet fromthe back right-side w ndow.

Suddenly, the Gal axy Blaster took a hard jerk left and fired.

TSEEEEW TSEEEEW

What | ooked to us like huge, thick beans of |ight |anced toward the
wi ndow. But of course the wi ndow was a snooth, black cliff to us. The

92 Hel macron viewscreens didn't magnify - they shrank. They di m ni shed.
So as the beans travel ed, they seened to shrink to bright, insignificant
hai rs.

<Ahhh! Di e, Yeerk! Feel our mght!> The Hel macrons yelled |like fans at a
football gane whose team had just scored a home run. O whatever it is
they do in football

<Agai n! Agai n! Punish the arrogant Yeerk usurper!>

TSEEEW TSEEEW

Once nmore there was gi ddy cheering and excitenent. And then the w ndow
of the linmo began to | ower.

A puzzl ed, human face | ooked out at us.

Vi sser Three! W knew his human norph. It was Visser Three, unable, even
i n human gui se, to conceal the dark evil wthin.

But right now he didn't |ook frightening so much as puzzled. | saw his

huge human mouth formthe word "Wat?" And then slowy the expression
turned to anazenent.

"Hel macrons?" the nouth said silently.

<What words is the creature speaking?> the nearest Hel macron demanded of us.

"He said ' Hel macrons?'"

<Ahhhh! Yah- haaaah! > the Hel nacrons crowed in thought-speak. And from
their nasty little insect nmouths canme "Neep! Neep! Neep!"

93 <Now feel your terror grow, Yeerk!>
TSEEEW TSEEEW

The Gal axy Bl aster fired, point-blank, at a face that could have been
Ki ng Kong | ooking in the wi ndow of a skyscraper

Vi sser Three's human hand sl apped his face and cane away with two little
spots of blood. He stared at the bl ood for a few seconds, and then his



eyes, seething with rage, glared at us.

<See the helpless, quivering terror in him>

"You see any hel pl ess quivering there?" | whispered to Marco.
"No. That is one p.o.'ed Yeerk."

And that's when the chase scene turned deadly.

The Iino took a sudden swerve. The wall of steel and gl ass and the huge
mal evol ent face all came flying toward us, irresistible as a tidal wave.

The Gal axy Bl aster reversed and pulled away, but it was a close call

| saw the bizarre sight of a human the size of the Matterhorn rising
fromthe roof of the |ino.

"Sunroof!" Marco said. "It's a human-Controller com ng up out of the
sunr oof . "

In the Controller's hand, a gun. And | hate to keep obsessing over size,
but the gun he leveled at us was not |ike a cannon. A cannon woul d have
been a BB gun conpared to this thing.

95 You have to understand, we were a sixteenth of an inch tall. The
bull et that woul d have come flying fromthat gun was probably ten or
twel ve tines longer than we were tall. I"'ma little over four feet, so

the equivalent would be a bullet like forty or fifty feet |ong.

A forty-foot-long bullet.

BOOOOM

Fl anes expl oded fromthe gun barrel. Flanes like a vol canic eruption

And that bullet the size of a Greyhound bus cane flying straight for the
Gal axy Bl aster.
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Chapter 20The Gal axy Bl aster jerked with |ightning speed. The biggest
bullet in the universe blew past, leaving a brief tornado in its wake.

<He dares to attack us! Unprovoked attack! The foul beast will curse the
day he was born!>

Marco | ooked at me. He was shaking. So was |

TSEEEW TSEEEW

BOOOOM BOOOOM

The Iinp swerved nadly. The little ship swerved even nore madly.

W |ofted up over the top of the linmp. The human-Controller was directly
beneath us, raising his gun

TSEEEW

96 W fired and the man sl apped his head i n annoyance.



BOOOM

Anot her sperm whal e-si zed bull et went rocketing past.

O course, throughout all this, the Hel nacrons kept up their lunatic
cheeri ng and yah-hooi ng and neep-neepi ng. The extravagant threats and
insults flowed constantly.

And then things got bad. The ship went over to the far side of the |ino.
"No, you idiots! Onconming traffic!" Marco screaned

Through the screens | saw the horrifying sight of a car coming right for
us. It was a sport utility kind of thing. Each of the bright, polished
bars of the grill could have been an Enpire State Buil di ng.

"Pull up!" | screaned.

<Up! Up! Up!> some of the Hel nacrons shout ed.

<Down! Down! Down! > ot hers shout ed.

The Gal axy Bl aster shot downward. But the four-wheel er was com ng at us
at an incredible closing speed. A bunper the I ength of a coastline

filled the screen.

And then, by a millinmeter, we slipped beneath it. Weels flashed by.
W nd whi pped at us. W bl ew out beneath the back bunper.

97 Anot her car was right ahead of us. But the Hel macrons had deci ded the
di sagreement over "up" and "down" required sone nore correction of
error. The | ong swords fl ashed.

| shrank back agai nst the curved bul khead and haul ed a horrified,
fascinated Marco with ne.

"W have to get out of here," | said. "Now. "
"I"'mw th you. But how?"
"W have to norph."

"Morph? These guys see right through norphs. W norph wol ves or
what ever, they'll just shoot us!"

"It's all about size," | said grimy. "W can't get big enough to fight
them But we can get small."

"No, no, no, no," he said, shaking his head.
"No ot her way."

"W don't even know what'll happen!"”

"We have to find out."

He shuddered. "What, flea?"

| shook ny head. "Flea is too out of control. Besides, their senses are



weak. | think fly. Very, very tiny flies."

He nodded reluctantly, clearly afraid. It's not like |I could blame him
W' d norphed flies before. But we were going to be going to a dinmension
neither of us could even imagine.

Qur baseline size was a sixteenth of an inch

98 If we norphed flies, we'd be smaller in proportion

And that was very small.

I focused ny thoughts, even as another idiotic cheer broke out fromthe
Hel macr ons.

| 1 ooked at Marco. He was shrinking. So was |
| saw the spiky hairs shoot fromhis back. | saw a mddle set of |egs
sprout fromhis chest with a wet sound. H s nouth tw sted and began to

push out. Qut and out, into the long, sucking, sponging nouthparts of a fly.

I was still 1ooking at himwhen the bulging, glittering, nultifaceted
fly eyes popped out of his face.

Just then, the nearest Hel macrons noticed what was happeni ng.
<You will cry for all eternity for this!> they yelled.

They closed in around us. But now the Hel nacrons were big, clunsy,
sl ow nmovi ng behenot hs. They reached for us and m ssed.

And still we shrank
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W shrank down toward the seemingly snooth deck. But just as the dirt
had becone rocks and boul ders the first time we shrank, the snmooth netal
fl oor was now becom ng a rugged plain of weird shapes, upjutting points,

and caul i fl ower extrusions.

| was seeing it all through fly eyes. A hundred TV sets, each seeing the
same scene fromslightly different angles.

The colors were weird. They always are when you're in fly nmorph. But now
I was seeing things not even flies see.

A huge Hel macron hand cane reaching down from heaven to grab nme. But as
it neared |

100 shrank faster and faster. And by the tine it cane its cl osest,
wasn't | ooking at flesh anynore.

| was seeing individual cells.
<Aaaahhhh!> | yelled in shock
<Oh, man!> Marco yelled. <Biology class!>

The wall of cells seenmed to be nmoving in slow notion. Slower and sl ower.
As we got snaller, we got faster. Faster and stronger, relatively



speaki ng. Just as we had when we'd become humans a sixteenth of an inch
tall.

The Hel macron hand noved t hrough nol asses. The cells of the finger were
like irregular bricks in a wall. But these bricks were bigger than we
were. A |ot bigger.

Sone were clearer, nore translucent than others in the bizarre |ight.
Sonme | could see right into. They were like clear plastic trash bags
stuffed with faintly pink Jell-0. Suspended in the Jell-0 Iike so nuch
fruit cocktail were all the cell structures: a big nucleus, only
slightly darker than the protoplasm mitochondria, vacuoles

<So, that's what a ribosone |ooks |like,> Marco said. <They aren't al
different colors, like in the textbooks.>

<Who knows what color anything is with these eyes and in this |ight?>
Slowy the wall of ceils receded, |eaving us as

101 the smallest flies anyone had ever inmagined. W were flies snaller
than a skin cell

<Well, they can't catch us,> Marco said. <But now what are we supposed
to do?>

<CGet away?> | said doubtfully.

<If we fly for a few weeks we can probably make it two or three feet, >
Marco said grimy

He was right. Maybe. <On the other hand, this ship can smash into a
brick wall and it probably won't hurt us.>

<We still have a two-hour Iimt on this nmorph. And there's no way we're
staying in this norph!>

<Hey! We hitch a ride!> 1 suggested. <Grab that Hel macron finger.>

W fired our wings and took off. I don't know how far away the finger
was in actual distance, but it seemed near enough to us. W flew at
shocki ng speed and caught the wall of cells. My fly feet grabbed on
easily enough, and then slowy the cell wall continued to rise away from
the floor.

But now, with the cell menbrane directly beneath ny feet, | noticed
somet hi ng very unsettling.

<It's . . . like vibrating,> 1 said. <The ground. | nmean, the cell wall
It's . . . vibrating.>

<Yeah. And | don't even want to tell you why.>

102 <Tell ne.>

<l think those are individual nolecules we're seeing. | nean, not
actually seeing, but the way it |ooks like on a TV screen up real close?

Al the tiny, shifting, vibrating dots? |I think those are nol ecul es. >

| felt sick inside. Fascinated, amazed, but sick. <Were snall.>



<Oh, yeah. W are seriously small.>

<And that's not the only problemwe have. The cell we're standing on is
about to divide.> Looking down through the buzzing surface of the cell
I could see the nucl eus begi nning, oh so slowy, to pinch in two.

<Look! The sky!>

From above us a new wall of cells was approaching very slowmy. It was
com ng down toward us at an angle. But a line of darkness was mnoving
across the I andscape.

<I think we may be upside down now,> | said, trying to nake sone | ogi ca
sense of the direction of the light. <l think ... | think that surface
above us is actually bel ow us. >

<Let's get off this finger.>
<Why?>

<Because human or Hel macron, you just never know where a person's gonna
stick their finger next,> he said.

| took about three seconds to think about

103 that. | shuddered. <Thanks for that image, Marco. Let's try for that
surface up there. O down there.>

| fired ny fly wings, and even this tiny, the fly could live up to its
nane. It flew And it flewlike a rocket. Afly is always acrobatic. But
now it seened amazingly fast as well.

Maybe it was all an illusion. Who knows? Not hi ng nade sense at this
scale. But | felt |ike soneone had tied rockets onto our hairy thoraxes
and lit them up.

W bl ew through the air, heading up, down, sideways, whatever direction
it was.

W flipped in mdair and | anded on the new surface. It was much like the
finger. But we could hope it was safer in the long run

As the finger slowy pulled away, we | ooked around our new | ocation. It
seened to be an endless, flat plain. But towering inpossibly high above
us was a globe the size of a green nmoon. W could only guess at its
extent because it stretched away in all directions. All we could tel
was that the wild, rough surface, made up of extravagantly col ored
cells, was spherical

<Eyebal | ,> Marco said. <l think we're on some Hel macron's head. And
that's an eyeball.>

W were gazing up at this sight when the eye blazed a brilliant red.
could see the individual eye facets close in rapid response.

104 But it was nore than |ight.

A wave of heat propelled on a hurricane canme rolling across the Geat
Pl ains of the Helmacron's head.



And across the flat head of the Hel macron came sonethi ng no hunan eye
woul d ever see. At least not in all its horrifying detail

| think we both knew right away what it was. But your nmind doesn't want
to believe what it's seeing.

The flash had been the Iight of a Dracon beam Light is light, of
course, and is equally fast whatever size you are.

But as the wave of energy spreads through the body hit by a Dracon beam
t he physiol ogi cal reaction of cells blow ng apart happens nore slowy.

Ax explained to us once that this was a uni que Yeerk technol ogy. The
Andal i te shredder whose technol ogy the Yeerks used in devel oping the
Dracon beamkills instantly, painlessly.

The Dracon beamis specifically nodified to destroy nore slowy. The
Yeerks want their enemes to feel the agony of cells expl oding.

And now, standing there on cells whose nol ecul es vi brated beneath our
fly feet, we saw the line of destruction advance. Cells erupted,

expl oding like mni-geysers, swelling with steam

105 bl owi ng nucl ei and mtochondria and flani ng cytoplasmlike shrapnel

<MOVE! > Marco bel |l owed, breaking nme out of my horrified trance

| fired the fly's wings and rose off the skin just as the |line of
expl osion rol |l ed beneath us.
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Tornado wi nds, so hot they singed our w ngs, caught us and threw us
through the air. W slammed into each other and instinctively grabbed
hold, fly feet clutching fly hairs.

W were thrown |ike neteors, rolling and tunbling out of control through
the air.

Everywhere there was fire. Everywhere there was deep, pounding bass drum
noise. W were in a whirlwind that noved with weird sl owness and
i mpossi bl e-to-resist force.

We nust have been knocked unconsci ous. Because it felt |ike nmuch |ater
when | next heard Marco's thought-speak voi ce.

107 <Dracon beam > Marco said. <The Yeerks nust have hit the ship.>

<W were in the mddle of a busy highway,> | said, still clutching tight
to a fly and thinking its foul body was all the salvation in the world.

<I| think the wind is dying down. Heat is |ower,> Marco observed.

Still we held tight, till slowmy, slowy, the wind did die down, the
bl ast furnace heat |essened. The mad chaos subsi ded.

W separated at last and flew side by side through the air. Wre we
still in the ship? Was there a ship? There was no way to tell. Nothing
was cl ose enough to see.



W coul d be anywhere. W could be an inch above the ground or a hundred
mles up. W could be within six inches of a person or the | ast
creatures left alive in the universe

<W¢ have to denorph,> 1 said

<Wé coul d be anywhere, > Marco said. <W could be in the mddle of that
hi ghway with a truck bearing down on us.>

| tried to | ook around, using ny fly eyes. But fly eyes aren't great at
di stances. Flies have no need to see far. | tried out the sense of
smell, but it was like it had been turned off. The scent nolecules |
woul d normal ly have "tasted" were probably

108 too large, relatively speaking, for ne to nake sense of.

<If we denorph slowly we'll settle toward the ground as we gai n weight, >
| said.

<Unl ess the truck hits us.>
<I'Il go first,>1 said

<Don't go all heroic on me,> Marco said with a laugh. <If we're gonna
get hit, we'll get hit together.>

| focused ny thoughts, fighting down the fear. And fighting down, too,
the urgent desire to get as large as | could as fast as | could.

| felt the changes begin and | backed off. | was larger, three or four
ti mes what | had been. And now | could better feel the direction of
gravity. But even with ny wings held i mobile, refusing to answer the
instinct to fly, | floated through the air.

| denmorphed a bit nore. | was now dozens of tines larger than | had been
to begin with, but not all the way back up to the sixteenth of an inch size.

| was definitely dropping now. | could feel the direction of gravity. |
knew up fromdown. | fell, but slowy. The air still buoyed nme up, as
wel | as the nost wonderful thernal.

Now, however, ny hunman eyes began to replace the conpound eyes of the
fly. I saw Marco,

109 like me, a hideous mx of fly and human, half-falling,
hal f-drifting, on the breeze.

Then, far beneath us, | saw the ground. O at |east what m ght be the
ground.

| felt like a parachutist in free fall, spinning and failing, spinning
and falling toward the ground. Only instead of a square patchwork
pattern of cornfields and roads, | saw what | ooked |ike a nest of

gi gantic snakes reaching up out of the distance.

<Oh, that |ooks good,> Marco nuttered.

But now the breeze was bl owi ng us across the huge snakes toward an area
that was nore open. It was |like an endl ess pink plain, curved away



toward the horizons.

| let nyself denorph some nore. What other choice was there?

| fell faster, but still slowy. | could see the snakes were a bit
smal l er, though still nonstrous. And rather than being snakes, they

| ooked |i ke unbelievably I ong palmtrees.

They were planted in the ground a few mles down. They had rough

sl ender, waving, bent trunks. And at the top they split in tw or three
and becane rougher.

<Oh, my CGod, they're hairs,> 1 said. <W're | anding on soneone's head. >

<Or arnpit,> Marco said.

110 W canme down at the edge of what seened like a forest on one side
and an endl ess plain on the other

W fell down through a widely spaced thicket of the rough-textured
hairs, down, down toward the scal p bel ow

It becanme darker down in the hair forest. And we were not al one.

There were no bright eyes blinking at us fromthe dark, like in sone
cartoon jungle. No, the creatures we passed had no eyes. They clung to
the scalp at the base of the giant hairs and al nrbst seenmed to be waiting
for us as we fell.

Ei ght -1 egged, clumsy, clanking, awful beasts. They were there by the
hundreds. Everywhere around the base of the hairs. In the normal world
they were too small to be seen. But to us they were as big as dogs.
<Mtes,> 1| said, fighting an urge to throw up. <Everyone has them >

<Let's get big, right now >

W denor phed the rest of the way, rocketing back to our sixteenth of an
i nch height. Just as we | anded between a pair of mtes.

W were now far bigger than the mtes. They were like rats to us. And
they were not aware of us, interested in us, or able to respond to us.

111 still, those hideous mechanical things scared nme down deep inside.

Ful 'y human once nore, we ran at full speed toward the Iine of hair and
scal p.

<Thank goodness they haven't totally cured bal dness yet,> Marco said as
we rushed, panting, out onto open, pink scalp.

W coul d see again. Like humans. And we coul d hear
What we heard did not nmake us feel any better

<A Hel macron ship,> Visser Three said. <It's alnmpost . . . cute .
what's left of it. Hah hah HAH >

Then a hunman voi ce vibrated up through the scal p, resonating beneath us
like the biggest sound in the world.



"Congratul ati ons on your defeat of them Visser!"
<Pah! Defeating Hel macrons is no great honor, Chapnan.>

| 1 ooked at Marco. He | ooked at ne. "Chapman?" we both said at the sane
nonent .

W were on Chapman's head. Chapman, our vice principal. Chapnan, the
head of The Shari ng.

Partly bald Chapman.
<Oh, there you are!> a thought-speak voice said.
[1

112 | junped about three feet. Or nmaybe a thirty-second of an inch. M
heart was in ny throat before | registered the famliarity of that "voice."

<I've been | ooking all over for you guys,> Tobias said calmy as he
swooped down fromthe sky an inch above us.
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?Tobi as! What are you doing here?" | yelled in sheer joy at seeing him
| also yelled because although hawk hearing is better than human
hearing, we were still very small.

<You' re standi ng on Chapman's head and you want to know what |'m doi ng
here?> He | aughed. <You had us worried. >

"How did you find us?"

<The ot her Hel macron ship. The Planet Crusher. Rachel managed to snash
it with atire iron. Knocked it down. Jake grabbed it and clanped it
into that vise in Cassie's barn.>

He | anded beside us, sinking his talons into scalp.

114 "The one ny dad uses to hold wood he's working with?" | asked. My
father has a small tool bench in the back of the barn. He uses it to
repair cages and fix the barn itself. There's a large vise nounted on

t he tool bench.

<Yeah, he got 'emin the vise and kept squeezing till they agreed to
hel p us. >

"You didn't trust them | hope,"” Marco said.

<W're not idiots. They gave us hostages. Their captain and a bunch of
ot her hi gh-ranki ng->

"NOOOO " | vyell ed.

"You are idiots!" Marco cried. "All Helmacron | eaders are dead! They
don't trust anyone living, so all their |eaders have to be dead!"

<Say what ?>



"Just go withit," | said. "Are Jake, Rachel, and Ax here, too?"
"And where is here, by the way?" Marco asked

<Yeah, they're all here, but in nmorph. It's a meeting of The Shari ng.
Visser Three is here at the secret part of the nmeeting. You know, where
only the leading Controllers attend. He's playing showand-tell with the
Gal axy Blaster. He snoked it with a Dracon beam | guess. He's hol ding
it up and babbling about the Hel macrons. Chapnan is appl audi ng. >

115 Now that | thought about it, | could feel a sort of concussion that
transl ated up through Chapman's head. It m ght be cl apping.

And if | | ooked hard toward the horizon, | could see the tops of other
heads. Kind of like a chain of nmountains in the distance.

There was a continuous runbl e of noi se. Speaking voi ces and occasi ona
appl ause.

Suddenly, | had a terrible prenmonition. "Were's the blue box?" | demanded.
<Wll ... Ax has it. We're in that old neeting hall The Sharing uses

someti nes, > Tobias said. <Ax is outside in human norph. He's waiting

till we rescue you guys. Then we're going back to the Hel nmacrons to get

themto unshrink you. >
"Why woul d you bring the blue box here?!'"™ Mrco raged.

<The Hel macrons want it bad. W couldn't be sure we could hide it well
enough fromtheir sensors. So we had to bring it with us. W can't |ose
it. After all, the Hel macrons need it to unshrink you guys, which

t hey' ve promi sed to do, and ->

"Ch. NO" | said. "The Hel macrons tracked the Gal axy Bl aster and told
you where it would be. Then you guys cane here with the bl ue box? Don't
you see? The Hel nacrons are going to try and take the bl ue box! They
figure we'll be too busy fighting Yeerks to stop them"

116 <But they're back at the barn . . . and . . . oh, man! Ax! W have
to get to Ax! He's in human norph with hunan eyes! He doesn't even
realize he has to | ook behind him>

Tobi as fl apped his wi ngs and caught air. He began to fly away, |eaving
us stranded on the vast, nostly enpty plain of Chapman's head. But
Tobias didn't get far.

<Now we shall destroy all who oppose us!> the famliar, blustering
Hel macron voi ce shouted. <Al will cringe and cry and wail and rue the
day they first drew breath!>

It flewin low, skinmng just a few inches over Chapman's head, | | ooked
up and saw it zip past. It was the Planet Crusher

And it was carrying the blue box.

<Now shall we avenge our bold and brave conrades of the Gal axy Bl aster
who died Iike great heroes!>

| looked at Marco. "Brave and bol d? They despi sed the Gal axy Bl aster and
vice versa."



Marco roiled his eyes. "The Gal axy Bl aster has been destroyed. Now
they're cool. I"'mtelling you these guys are nuts."

The Pl anet Crusher, straining to carry the blue box, stopped and hovered
just a few inches over Chapman's head. Chapman's head began to turn
foll ow ng the ship.

The scalp done tilted down. Down till we

117 coul d see over the edge of our little world. And there stood a vast,
dim but unm stakable figure.

Vi sser Three.

Looki ng unhappy, as well he shoul d. Because the Planet Crusher was
aimng right at him

They fired! The green flash beam bathed the Visser inits light, and as
we wat ched, he began to get smaller.
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O Most Magnificent and Omipotent One! W have taken the blue box of
transform ng power! Though the bl essed and gl ori ous heroes of the Gal axy
Bl aster are gone fromus, we of the Planet Crusher shall avenge then

- Fromthe log of the Hel macron ship, Planet Crusher
Visser Three literally began to sink from sight.

Chaprman i medi ately nade a mad grab for the little ship, but it skipped
away easily fromhis groping fingers.

There was a lot of loud veiling, but no one stopped the little ship from
firing again. Again and again.

119 <Jake! Rachel! Ax!> Tobias yelled in thought-speak. <We have
probl ems here! Like right now >

But | guess they already knew about it. It was hard for me to nake sense
of what | saw, since | was watching the nmovenent of shapes so vast they
m ght as well have been pl anets.

But | did make out a hunongous wall of gray and pale feathers go flying
past, shockingly close to Chapman's face. It was a peregrine fal con that
could have swal |l owed a bl ue whale, frommy perspective. Talons so big it
woul d take ne five minutes to walk fromend to end of them cane flashing
out, reaching for the Hel macron ship.

It wasn't about saving Visser Three, of course. It was about the blue
box. That box could not fall into Yeerk hands. |ndeed, as he shrank
becom ng an ever snaller and smaller Andalite-Controller, Visser Three
cried out in anguished thought-speak

<The bl ue box! The norphing cube! Get it! Get it you fools! Nothing else
matters, get that box!>

Tot al pandenoni um foll owed as huge, shadowy creatures rushed to and fro
around our perch on Chapman's head. There was Jake in his fal con norph



dodgi ng and swerving at incredible speed (although it seemed pretty poky
to us), trying to snatch the box fromthe Hel macrons.

120 There was Ax, back in his own proper, nonstrously large Andalite
body, his stalk eyes |ooking |like big, green sw nn ng pools.

And Rachel, so big it |ooked like her shaggy bear head must be scraping
the stars out of the sky.

Hurman- Control l ers ran here and there. | even thought | saw a flash of
Hor k- Baj i r horn rushing past.

It was like this awesone dance of giants. A titan hoedown. And everyone
was yel i ng.

<Rachel! Grab it!> Jake yell ed.
"Cet the box! Get the box!" various pani cked Controllers yamrered.

<CGet the box or I'll make every one of you suffer!> Visser Three yelled
i n enraged, inpotent thought-speak

And of course, the Hel macrons would not shut up. <Scurry in heedl ess
terror, pathetic weaklings! It will not save you from our righteous wath!>

Everywhere hands and tal ons and cl aws were grabbing at the ship. But
not hi ng seemed to connect. Even slowed by carrying the weight of the
bl ue box, the Hel macrons were faster than the blundering nmob of
Controll ers and norphed Ani norphs.

<Struggle in vain, pitiful, inferior creatures! Al will serve to
burni sh the everlasting glory of the Hel macron Enpire and its mghty
warriors!>

121 Jake, Rachel, Ax, and Tobi as were thought-speaking so that only we
and they could hear. Wat they had to say wasn't encouragi ng.

<Rachel ! Look out behind you! >

<| got him No, | don't!>

<Prince Jake, it is comng your way!>

<Aaaahhhh! No! No! No! They got me. |'m shrinking! The treacherous little ->
"W have to help," | told Marco, grabbing his shoul der

"Hel p? What are we gonna do? W couldn't beat a mad mtochondrion!"

<Oh, man! |I'mgetting small!> Rachel cried. <I amso going to kick
Hel macron butt!> Then, a few seconds |ater, <Okay, nowthis is way small. >
"They're going to get all of us!" | cried. | have seldomfelt so

desperate and hel pl ess. Wat could we do? Wat could a pair of ant-sized
humans do?

Then | had a brilliant idea. O at |east an idea.

"Marco, | have to norph! | have to be able to thought-speak. And you and
| have to get even snaller!"



I focused as well as | could and began to norph to skunk. It was plenty
smal | wi thout being subcellular like a fly. As soon as | was abl e,

cried out frantically to Tobi as.

<Tobi as! You have to cone and get ne and Marco! >

122 <Why not? | can't do anything else,> he cried in utter frustration
<The Hel macrons are busy trying to shrink everyone they see. And the
Controllers are all chasing themaround, trying to grab the bl ue box.
They're ignoring ne! I'mnot a threat! But you guys are too big for ne
to carry.>

<Not anynore.> | was shrinking rapidly, shriveling froma sixteenth of
an inch to something far smaller. But at least | couldn't see the
buzzi ng of individual nolecules at this size.

That was way too creepy.

Marco foll owed ny exanple, norphing rapidly to nmole. Tobias cane
swoopi hg down to us, hinmself a sixteenth of an inch [ong, but now quite
| arge conpared to us. He took us up, one in each big talon, and flew away.
<So do we have a plan?> he asked.

<Yeah. It's all about size, and we keep forgetting that,> 1 said. <W
were shrunk to Hel macron size. A sixteenth of an inch or so. And when we
nmor ph sonething smaller, we shrink fromthat base height, right?>

<Either that or |'ve been having a really bad dream > Marco said.

<Okay then. How about if we norph sonething bigger? Shouldn't we get
rel atively | arger?>

<Hey, yeah!> Tobi as said. Then, <So what ?>

123 <So you said the Hel macrons are ignoring you, since you've already
shrunk, > | said.

<Yeah. Again, so what ?>
<So ... do you think you can | and on the Hel macron ship?>
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W clung to Tobias's legs, crawing up into his |lower feathers so he'd
have the use of his tal ons.

And then we flew

It was still a nelee. Human-Controllers were chasing the Hel macron ship,
trying to grab the blue box. The Hel nacrons responded by firing their
ray and shrinki ng anyone who came too cl ose.

But they didn't fire at Tobias. He was no threat. O so they believed.

<l think I can get them > Tobias yelled as the ship came swerving toward us.

It shot beneath us, then paused to aimand fire.



125 In that few seconds of hesitation, Tobias went into a stoop, folding
his wi ngs back and dropping like a stone. Or at least like a large grain
of sand.

He | anded on the top of the seemi ngly huge Hel nacron ship. The surface
was encrusted w th tubes, equipnment, sensor arrays, and various ot her
details, so his talons found a hold.

Then the ship was off again, zipping wildly through a forest of reaching
hands.

<See the pitiful efforts of the Yeerk usurpers! They imagine that they
will be masters of the galaxy. Hah! It is we, the Hel macrons, who nust
rule all!>

And frankly, they were pretty pitiful efforts. No one was going to shoot
as long as the Hel macrons had the blue box. Everyone was focused on it
and it al one.

<Okay, now what ?> Tobi as asked ne.

<Now we mor ph. You norph to human. Your human norph should be in
proportion to your natural hawk size. You should be at |east a quarter
inch tall! That's a lot of extra weight for this ship to carry on top of
carrying the bl ue box. >

<It may slow 'emdown, > Marco said. <But will it stop then? And even if
it does, the Yeerks will be able to grab the blue box.>
<I| don't think it will stop them> 1 admtted. <But nmy nmorph will. Let's

see how well they fly with a hunpback whale sitting on top of them >

126 <Um Cassie?> Marco said. <How is a three-or four-inch whale going
to hold onto a ship?>

<I'"lIl wedge nyself between the engi ne nacelles. The bigger | get, the
tighter 1'll be wedged. >

<Let's give it a try,> Tobias said. And he began to norph to human.

Mor phing i s always frightening and di sturbing and ni ghtmarishly weird.
But this was a new experience. | was on soneone norphing. | sat there,
clinging with my little skunk paws to Tobias's feathers as they began to
nelt away.

| slipped and I anded on his mddle talon as it swelled and grew and
became snmoboth in texture. | was right there, inches away, when the toes
began to grow. It was like being in the niddle of an earthquake. The
"ground" runbl ed and shook

Tobi as rose, taller and taller, but as he grew he bent low, clinging
with still-formng hands to the ship beneath us.

Marco and | began to denorph as well. W woul d have been a very
odd- | ooki ng ness if anyone had bothered to | ook. A nearly invisible
hawk, morphing into a boy smaller than a toy soldier, while fromhis
| egs there grew two much small er humans.

The Hel macron ship was still dodging and weavi ng nadly, but we were able
to hold on. Cur



127 small mass meant that our muscles were nore than strong enough

Tobias, with the two of us on his back, went craw ing hand over hand
toward the engi ne pods. Meanwhile, of course, the Hel macrons kept up
their inevitabl e bonbast.

<We will achieve the greatest victory since the dawn of tine as the
Yeer k usurpers, humans, and Andalites all come to grovel before us!
Yeerk and human and Andalite will conpete to see which can abase hinself
further!>

W reached the engi ne nacelles. They were warmto the touch but not
pai nful ly hot. Tobias hel ped us down off his back. Marco and | just
| ooked up at hi mand shook our heads.

"Well, this is definitely it," Marco said. "W have at |ast achieved
Maxi mum Wei rdness. We're the size of pinples, looking up at a

bi rd-t ur ned- boy who | ooks huge because he's maybe a quarter of an inch
tall, as we fly around on the back of a toy-sized spaceship, which we
hope to crash by having Cassie turn into a whale the size of a baby
nouse, so we can defeat a race of lunatics with brains the size of
bacteria. That does it, the votes are in, the GOscar for Absolute
Insanity goes to us. Everyone go hone. We rule the lunatic world."

Tobi as hel ped to hold ne in place. H s armwas huge and conforting to
me. | don't know,

128 maybe it was the size of a piece of spaghetti. Probably not that
big. Marco was right: W were taking up permanent residence in bizarro
wor | d.

"Ckay," | said to Tobias. "Just hang on till 1'm wedged in."

| began to norph. | began to grow. The bi ggest norph any of us had ever
done: the hunpback whal e.

A real humpback is maybe fifty feet | ong. Maybe twelve tinmes as |ong as
| amtall, give or take. My baseline now was roughly a sixteenth of an
inch. Twelve times a sixteenth of an inch is less than an inch

But you have to realize that the ratio was for mass, too. In other
words, saying "inch-1ong whal e" doesn't really get across the reality.
Because in the real world, a hunpback night weigh sixty tons.

So as | grew, the Hel macron ship began to feel a weight on its back. A
very large weight . . . for them

| grew and grew and grew, feeling massive, despite the fact that | was
no bigger than a goldfish. It hurt alittle, being wedged in between the
engi ne nacelles, but at least | wasn't going to fall.

And then, to our utter shock, a hatch opened in the top of the ship. A
pair of Hel macron eyes popped up. Then anot her

129 They clinbed out and onto the exterior of the ship with us.
<Stop what you are doing and accept your fate as our everlasting slaves!>

<No,> | said. <I'mgoing to keep nmorphing and keep getting bigger till |



drag this ship down. >

<W are the Hel macrons! W are the rulers of the galaxy! Al who oppose
us will be utterly annihilated?

"Ch, shut up," Marco said.

The two Hel macrons gaped at him

"Just shut up. | nean, shut... up. Shut up! You aren't the masters of
anything! You're lice, for crying out loud. You're fleas. You couldn't
go mano a mano with a maggot and hope to win. And that's sad, because a

maggot has no nanos."

Tobi as grabbed the two Hel macrons and held themup in the air. Their
little legs kicked wildly.

<Bow before us and beg for your lives, abject, insignificant specinens
of an inferior species!> the Hel macrons yel ped.

"Cassi e, nmorph some nore," Marco said.

| resunmed norphing and grew still larger. The Hel macron ship wasn't
dodgi ng and weaving as well as it had been. It was slowing. It was
sagging to the rear.

And it rust have been losing altitude as well,

131 because the reaching, grasping hands were all around us.

Huge fingers like the colums of Geek tenples stabbed the air.
Ni ght mare faces the size of Great Lakes were all around us.

The green ray continued to fire, but now the hands and faces were
closing in and the little ship was sl ow ng.

"Gve it up, you idiots!" Marco raged at the Hel macrons. "G ve it up and

Cassie will de-norph. Surrender so you can get away!"
<W are the Hel macrons! W will never surrender! Al will exist only to
serve us! Al will be our->

And that's when the really, really, really large hand sl anmed into the
side of the ship.
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Chapter 26
VHAMVVIVM
CRRRRRRRUNCH

G gantic fingers rose above the edge of the ship. Slowy, slowy, they
cl osed around it.

| could see the swirls of fingerprint. Could see the huge, creek-w de
creases and folds in the hand. The ship should have been able to get
away, but it was too overburdened. The Hel nacrons woul d not rel ease the
bl ue box, and they would not surrender to us.



My plan was | ooking like a really bad idea.
"Denor ph! " Tobi as yel | ed.

"He's right, denorph!™ Marco agreed. "Better the Hel macrons than the
Yeer ks!"

132 | started to denorph, shrinking as fast as | coul d.
Too | atel

A thunb the size of Manhattan rose fromthe far side of the little ship.
W were caught!

"I have it!" a nonstrous voice bell owed, very close by.

And then, from above and behi nd the thunmb, sonething that |ooked exactly
like a crescent noon - and was just about that big - came swooping in.

Even to us it seenmed to be noving fast. It sliced dowmn and down and down!
FWAPPPP!

Ax's tail blade hit the thunb.

The t hunmb suddenly di sappeared. | heard a world-shattering bell ow.

The ship tunbled, out of control, around and around. Tobias |et go of

t he Hel macrons and grabbed the first thing he found to grab. Marco was

still so small that he held on with ease, and I was still wedged in place.

A different hand, with nore nunerous and nore sl ender fingers, reached
up and snagged us out of the air.

<| have them Prince Jake!> Ax cri ed.
<Then let's haul !> Jake yell ed.

<Jake! \Were are you?> 1| yelled in thought-speak, glad to hear his
"voi ce" again.

133 <I'm about halfway up Ax's leg. | don't know which |eg.>

<You're safe!>

<Not hardly. Rachel and | are not alone. Visser Three and about twenty
Controllers are conming up the leg after us. W've got a very small tiger
and a very small grizzly bear here against Visser Three, who has norphed

into sone kind of bizarre npbnster!>

<Ax!> | said. <You have to put us on your leg so we can hel p Jake and
Rachel I >

<l do not know which leg they are on,> Ax said tersely.
He was in a full, all-out run now, clutching the Hel macron ship and the

bl ue box in his two weak Andalite hands. One of his fingers was pressing
down on me, so | began to denorph to rel ease the pressure.



Tobi as craw ed back and grabbed nme as | shrank far enough to unwedge
nmyself. He pulled ne up to sit on his knee like a toddler. Marco was on
his other knee. Tobi as was | eani ng back agai nst one of Ax's fingers.

| saw the tops of a row of pinball eyes go narching past, just beyond
the finger.

"The Hel macrons!" | hissed, now human again. "They're bailing!"

Tobi as twi sted his head and caught sight of them too. He crouched down
and noti oned

134 Marco to be quiet. Dozens, maybe hundreds, of Hel macrons were
abandoni ng ship, just over in the next space between Andalite fingers.

Tobi as was the nmpost visible of us, so he began to denorph back to hawk,
maki ng hinmsel f much snmaller and | ess obvious to any inquisitive Hel macron

Marco shook his head and in a voicel ess whisper said, "Ckay, | admt it.

| was wrong. We had not achi eved Maxi mum Wei rdness. Now we are at

Maxi mum Wi r dness. "

<l am outrunning ny pursuers,> Ax said, <but | amentering areas where

may be seen. | should nmorph to human. But if | do, the Controllers

chasing me may catch up. Also, they would learn that | have a human norph! >

<They know you have a human norph, > Rachel said. <Or at |east they could
assune it.>

<Rachel's right,> Jake said fromhis distant |ocation on one of Ax's
| egs. <You have no choice, Ax. Mrph to human. >

<Yes, Prince Jake.>

| was waiting for Jake to tell Ax not to call him"prince." But the next

thing I heard from Jake was very different.

<Rachel ! > Jake yelled. <It's the Visser! That tentacle! Look out!>
And then Ax began to norph.

<Where should | go?> Ax asked, sounding as

135 frustrated as | felt. <Tobias! Cassie! Marco! Wiere should | run
when | have formed ny human | egs?>

| tried to stay calm but now the shouting between Jake and Rachel told
of a fierce, deadly battle taking place amd blue Andalite fur

VWhere? Where could we go? Wiat coul d we do? How coul d we defeat an eneny
smal | enough to be an ant col ony? What weapon could we ..

And then, with utter sinplicity and conplete perfection, the answer cane
to ne.

"Tobias," | said. "Tell Ax not to norph to human. W need to fly."
<Fl'y where?>

"To the zoo. W have to go to The Gardens!"”



<But why?>
"To reload," | said grimy. "To reload."
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O Most High and Trenendous! A calanmity has befallen us! Qur own ship has
now been captured! But we fear nothing! W are the bol dest of the bold,
the bravest of the brave! Nothing will stop us as we take control of
this vast expanse of huge blue fur, and fromthat base, |aunch again our
pl an to conquer the universe!

- Fromthe log of the Hel macron ship, Planet Crusher

| had a plan. A pretty good plan. Just one little problem W had to
stay alive to reach The Gardens.

And that was getting harder real fast.

Ax was norphing fromAndalite to northern harrier. That way he could fly
and carry the Hel macron ship and the blue box in his talons. And

137 all of us were on him Marco, Tobias, and | on his fingers. A bunch
of Hel macrons on his wist. Jake and Rachel on one of his legs, running
and fighting Visser Three in norph and a bunch of very tiny

hurman- Control | ers.

Just one thing. Wien Ax norphed, not all his body parts stayed in the
same | ocations. Each norph is different. |I don't know why - they just
are. And now, as AX's body began to nelt and shrink and run together
unf ortunate things were happeni ng.

The hand we were on was ceasing to exist.

It was |like we were standing on nol asses. The skin beneath us and around
us melted slowly together. It ran beneath our feet, a slow noving sludgy
river. The gigantic finger to our left and the equally gigantic finger
to our right were running together. The nol asses skin filled the gap

bet ween, raising us higher relative to the fingers. But |ower, too,
because the whole time Ax was shrinking.

Suddenly we seened to be nmoving on a swift conveyer belt that went off
the edge of the world. It was |like we were on a conveyer belt that
became an escal ator that then got steeper and steeper

"Lookout!" Marco cried.

<Morph to birds!> Tobias shouted as he flapped his w ngs and went airborne.

138 | was slipping, sliding on ny belly, grabbing frantically at slick
nmovi ng, flowing skin. Beneath me a fall of niles!

Then ... a handhol d!
My fingers grabbed. Bare nmillineters to grasp, but the ledge | held to
was grow ng deeper. My wildly sw nging feet found another crack. | clung

to a shifting, nelting, slithering cliff side!

The angle got worse still. | was upside down! And yet with ny



insignificant mass, | found | could hold on to the w dening cracks.

Marco was dangling not far away, also digging frantic hands and blind
feet into cracks in the cliff.

W woul d have fallen. But for the fact that gigantic feather patterns
were appearing across the nelting skin. The patterns travel ed over the
skin like the cracks on a thawi ng frozen | ake. The patterns had just a
bit of depth. Just enough for a sixteenth-of-an-inch-tall creature to

gri p- Then, between Marco and ne, an expl osion! The "ground" erupted as
the shall ow feat her pattern suddenly becane fully three-di mensi onal
SPRRROOCOCOOT!

A feather sprouted between us, sweeping us up into its heights. Gay and
white vanes grew

139 out of the central shaft, thickening and stiffening till they felt
like | arge bamboo sti cks.

The feather lay back then, closely packed with feathers above and bel ow
and all around us.

At this point we were al nobst horizontal again. It was a gentle slope
down the feather shaft to the "ground.” | felt a slow, steady,

up- and- down notion, though that changed the slope fromdown to up and
back agai n.

"W're on a wing," Marco said.

Tobi as cane swooping in and | anded hard. <You're on a wi ng feather,> he
sai d, gasping and panting. <l can't fly. Too much turbul ence! And we
have troubl e! >

"Troubl e?" Marco said, nocking. "Trouble? What nmakes you say we have
troubl e? Everything seens fine to me. Perfectly fine. | have never been
better."

Tobias didn't | augh. <Somehow we all ended up on the same wi ng. One of
Ax's |l egs must have nelded with his hand to make this wi ng. Jake and
Rachel are just half an inch away. The Yeerks are comi ng on fast, and
the Hel macrons are formng into what | ooks |like an army about a quarter
of an inch over that way.>

"See? | told you everything was fine."

"Marco, we have to norph. We can't let the Yeerks see us as humans,"” | said.

140 Moments later, a gorilla and a wolf resided in the weird forest of
feathers. We trotted down the feather to the "ground," the dinpled bird
fl esh beneath us. And just in tine.

A tiger and a grizzly bear came racing toward us, staggering through the
slanted quills. Since Jake and Rachel had been shrunk while in norph
they, too, were a sixteenth of an inch tall.

Jake's tiger face was bl oody. He was panting, but not beaten yet.

<Cood to see you guys, > he said.



<Where are the Yeerks?> Tobi as asked.

<Oh, they'll be here pretty quick. The Visser is in some weird norph
Lots of bladed tentacles. Like a Hork-Bajir on steroids. Plus there's a
bunch of very scared human-Controllers. >

<I"'mtired of running,> Rachel said. <Let's just do this right here.>
Jake and Rachel joined us, shoulder to shoulder. A huge, |unbering bear
alithe tiger, a powerful gorilla, and ne, a wolf with senses that could
snel |l and hear and al nost taste the approachi ng YeerKks.

I was so focused on the Yeerks, | alnpst didn't hear the other sound.

But then the Visser's nonstrous norph cane rushing fromthe feather
forest. It was |ike a bl ood-orange Medusa's head, each hair snake

141 carrying a scythe. Crowding in behind himwere a bunch of very
ner vous- | ooki ng human-Controll ers, including Chapnan.

Vi sser Three cane to a stop. We stood facing him

| saw none of the Visser's usual cool arrogance. <Strange place to neet
for our final battle, Andalites,> he said. <But battle we nust>

That was pretty calmfor him | think maybe the fact that he was the
size of a dandruff flake depressed him

W faced off, Yeerk versus human, although the Yeerks still believed us
to be Andalites.

And then, fromthe feathers to our right, there appeared dozens of
four-1egged, flat-headed, BB-eyed creatures.

<Hah! Al'l our pitiful foes gathered together! Al the better to quake in
terror before Hel macron mght! Surrender and |ive out your pitiful lives
as our slaves, or fight us and die as weaklings!>

For a long, frozen nonment, no one noved.

Twi sting his tentacles aside to reveal a hideous face, the Visser |ooked
at us. <l don't know about you, Andalites,> he said, <but these
creatures are really, really, really annoying ne.>

Now, | know it's not possible for a tiger to grin, but I swear Jake did.

142 And for the first and probably last time in history, hunmans and
Yeerks turned as one to face a comon eneny.

Unfortunately, or fortunately, the truce didn't |ast |ong. Because just
then Ax announced, <W are over The Gardens. >

I gave him qui ck thought-speak directions and yelled to the others. <W
have to get off this bird! >

<What ?> Jake demanded.
<W have to junmp,> | said. <W have to junp off Ax.>

<Excuse me?> Rachel said. <W're like a billion mles up!>



<Just trust ne,> 1 said. <Go to the end of a feather and get ready to junp!>
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I ran. They followed. W left the Yeerks to face the Hel macrons, who,
naturally, were yanmering happily about us. <Fleeing |ike quivering

cowards before the very flower of Hel macron mght !>

<l don't like running away, > Rachel growl ed. But she followed ne as we
haul ed al ong a sl anted feather shaft.

It was a long run, but suddenly we could feel a powerful w nd bl ow ng
over us. Wnd like a hurricane.

<Ax! Are we there?> 1 cried.
<One nonent. . . Prepare yourselves . . .>

<Jake, Rachel, everyone,> | said, <when Ax says junp, leap off the edge
of the feather. W're

144 too small to get hurt falling. Besides, we'll have a soft | anding.
As soon as he ->

Suddenl y, the Visser's nonstrous nmorph was rushing toward us. <l changed
my mnd,> he said. <l think I'd rather kill you\>

<NOW > Ax yell ed.
W junped. Each to the Iimts of his abilities. My wolf body junped

pretty well. And then | was falling. Falling forever, with a grizzly
bear not so far above ne.

Beyond the bear and the tiger, | saw a shocking sight. The Visser had
foll owed us! H s octopuslike nmorph was falling, legs flailing. And
behind him like so many suicidal junpers, cane a dozen or nore

human- Control | ers.
Far above, at the limts of my vision, | saw a | enmi ng rush of
Hel macrons. But because Ax was moving slightly, we were all spread out
across the sky. Us, then the Yeerks, then the Hel macrons.
W fell and fell and .
POOVP!

| anded.
W | anded in rough fur. | tunbled between a pair of hairs and fell sone
more. In nmy wolf nmorph | couldn't grab hold wth anything but ny
powerful teeth. So that's just what | did. | clanped ny teeth around a
stiff, springy hair.
Once | saw that Rachel, Jake, and Marco were

145 all safe on the skin floor beneath us, | let go and dropped.

| landed on all fours. And instantly | began to denorph



<You going to tell us what this is all about?> Jake demanded, none too
gently.

<I'mnot totally sure,> 1 admtted. <But sonmething occurred to nme: Wen
t he Hel macrons shrank us, they also shrank all the DNA inside us. Al
t he norphs were reduced to that sane scale, right?>

<So?> Marco asked.

<Well, it occurred to me that new DNA, newy acquired DNA, might not be
shrunk. >

Jake was already hal fway to human. <Hey! You're saying that -> H s
t hought - speak ceased as he made the transition out of norph

I was al nost fully human, standing crouched beneath a huge hair. "Yes,"
| said. "At least, | hope. W& should be able to acquire this animal
we're on and nmorph it. Full size!"

| dropped to ny knees and pressed ny hands against the flesh. But before
I could focus, sonething hideous bounded wildly into the niddl e of our

group.
"Aaaahhhh!" | screamed and | eaped back

Everyone fell back, shocked and horrified before the arnored, inhuman
creature.

The flea . . . because that's what it was, a

146 flea . . . didn't look at us with its tiny black ballbearing eyes.
Its eyes didn't exactly focus. And we'd have been of no interest, anyway.

But even knowi ng that, the sight of a flea the size of a human was
terrifying. They are vile-looking little nonsters. | know. |'ve been one.

The flea seened to consider whether it should do something. Decided not
to. And fired its spring-loaded |egs.

It blew up and out of sight with a speed that was al nost com cal

"Let's get big before we run into any nore of them" Rachel said. "I
don't like this forest. Lions and tigers and fleas. Ch ny."

| dropped to ny knees again and focused on the animal beneath us. The
others did the sane.

"Hey, what are we acquiring?" Jake asked.

"The one animal in the world that is specially designed to see, attack
and destroy creatures like the Hel macrons,” | said grimy

"And that animal is . . ."
"Anteater," | said.
147

?let's give it atry," Jake said. "Let's get big!"



| have norphed many tinmes and nmany aninmals. But | don't ever remenber
such a satisfying feeling. | wanted to be big again. | wanted to get
back to a world where fleas and mites were . . . well, fleas and mites.

I was growing swiftly, my human features already nelted and distorted,
as the Visser burst into view through the fur

He gaped up at us as we grew.
<0f course!> he said.

But | couldn't worry about himright then because | was growi ng at a
shocki ng, wonderful rate. Up, up through the fur! Up till my head was

148 clear of the anteater's back. Up and up till Tobias flying past
seened snmal | .

Up and up till a rmuch larger Ax in harrier norph seemed no bigger than a
747.
Up till | could see the others, all rising fromthe fur like hot air

bal | oons ascending froma jungle.

The anteater gave a sudden shake, having felt us, and we tunbled to the
ground. But it was wonderful. Wien we hit the dirt it was just dirt.

W were getting big again!

As you'd expect, the anteater | was becom ng had good eyes, at |east for
small details. | could see Ax resting. | could see Tobias on his

shoul der. And | could see the Hel macron ship with the blue box stil
attached, lying in the dirt with AX's harrier tal on wapped protectively
around it.

An anteater is a funny-looking animal. Fromthe end of its bushy,
feather-duster tail to the tip of its absurdly Iong, pointed head, it
was maybe four or four and a half feet long. It stood as tall as a grown
man's knees. Not a huge animal. But wonderfully big to all of us.

| |1 ooked out through keen, anteater eyes and saw a field of vision
hal f-filled by the furred tube that was its nmouth. It seemed to stretch
out forever.

But even though the giant anteater is comcal, it is not helpless. |I was
resting nost of ny

149 weight on my hind legs. | balanced on ny front knuckles, the better
to keep nmy wickedly curved scythe claws safe and sharp

| felt the anteater instincts bubbling up beneath nmy own hunman

consci ousness. | braced myself for sone extrene fight-or-flight
reaction. But the anteater was a calm lethargic sort of creature. Later
| found out they have one of the | owest body tenperatures of any |and
manmal . They're known to sleep as nuch as fifteen hours a day.

But this was not a stupid animal. | had excellent hearing and an
excel l ent sense of snell.

And | could quite clearly see the rushing groups of Hel macrons and
human- Control |l ers on the ground.



I was in such control of nmy nmore obvious instincts that | didn't really
even think about what happened next.

Flit!

My tongue shot out an amazing two feet! It slapped a gaggle of

Hel macrons, bathed themin sticky spit, snagged themwith the tiny barbs
of the anteater tongue, and snapped them back into my nouth before

knew what |'d done.

<CGo, Cassie!> Marco said.

| felt something in my nouth, sonething kind of |like teeth, only not,
begin to chew .

<No!> | yelled, freezing ny jaw nuscles.

151 Then, to ny utter astonishment, | heard from deep inside nmy own
nmout h, <Surrender now and we nay spare you the eternal torment you have
ear ned! >

| shot ny tongue back out, and with a great effort of will, kept it
there, sticking out, lying flat on the dirt. Stuck to ny tongue were a
coupl e of dozen Hel nmacrons.

<You know, | really don't want to have to kill you,> | said.

<Surrender and grovel before us!>

| heard anot her thought-speak voice. Lower and nore sinister
<Sentimental Andalite fool,> Visser Three said. He had copied our trick

He had al so norphed the anteater. <You can't kill a Helmacron. They're a
fungi bl e species. Kill one and its mind, if you can call it a mind, is
absorbed into another. They never die. Even when they're dead, they're
not dead. But when it cones to Andalites . . .>

Flit!

H s tongue shot out and snagged not an ant, but a very small bird that
had been flying by.

<Aaahhhh! > Tobi as cri ed.
<Tobi as! > Rachel screaned

The Vi sser stopped his tongue, holding a stuck and hel pl ess Tobi as a
mllinmeter from di sappearing into his tubular jaw
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<Now we shall talk,> Visser Three sneered.

Li ke lightning, Ax |eaped. Like lightning, his tail blade canme down and
st opped, quivering, pressed against the Visser's anteater throat.

<Now we shall talk,> Ax said.

152



We wor ked out a deal

Rachel and Jake | apped up the Hel macrons and held them hostage. It was a
relief to know that Hel macrons were basically unkillable. Well, nostly a
relief. In any case, they were stuck

Marco and | denorphed back to our tiny human selves. W did it out of
sight of Visser Three, of course. And then we boarded the Hel macron
ship. W& found sone of the pathetically easy-to-intinidate males and had
them hel p us work the Hel macron shrinking ray.

We unshrank Visser Three and Tobias while Ax stood guardi ng the Visser
t he Hel macron ship, and the blue box, tail blade tw tching.

153 W unshrank the human-Controllers and gave the Yeerks safe passage
to |l eave. They weren't about to argue. After all, we were in control of
t he shrinking ray.

Vi sser Three deci ded maybe the conquest of Earth would work better if he
was bi gger than a senicol on

When the Yeerks were gone, Rachel and Jake scraped the Hel macrons off
their tongues and denorphed to human. W unshrank t hem

Finally, we set the thing on automatic and Marco and | ran outside to
stand in the beam

But not before we had a good, long talk with some of the Hel macron nal es.

"You guys need a males' |iberation nmovenent," Marco told them "Wy
shoul d you put up with being treated |ike second-cl ass Hel macrons?"

And many of the nales agreed. <We could crush the femal es beneath our
feet! Long would they wail and benoan their fate as we assumed our

pl aces as the rightful rulers of all Hel macrons! W would then proceed
with our just and righteous plans to conquer all the gal axy! Then al
woul d grovel before us and . . .>

Vel |, you know the rest.
"About tinme to head on home, huh?" Jake asked ne.
154 | nodded. "Yeah. As it is, |'m probably grounded."

"Ch. | hope not. | was, uh . . . | don't know, | was thinking rmaybe of
headi ng down to the beach tonmorrow. You know, if the weather's nice."

Rachel batted her eyes at me and gave ne an "I told you so" |ook. Then
just to be obnoxious, she said, "Oh, | don't know, Jake, | don't think
Cassie really likes the beach all that -"

"I love the beach," | said, shooting her a death look. "And if | don't
get grounded, 1'd love to go with you, Jake."

Jake bl ushed, waiting for Marco to give himgrief. But Marco just shook
his head in a parody of sadness. "Fine, Cassie. Run back to Jake now
that you're all big again. | guess that's the end of our plan to

popul ate the world with a new race of tiny people."

The Hel macron ship powered up and rose toward the night sky. And



receding in the distance, we heard the thought-speak voi ces.

<All females will now grovel before our tremendous power! You wll
worship us as your true masters! It is the male Hel macron who shall nake
all trenble!>

<Never will feral es be anything but absolute

155 rulers over all males! We shall dominate the entire universe, but
we'll start with you! >

W headed hone, |eaving the Hel macrons, female and male, to work things
out sensibly anong thensel ves. Knowing, with absolute certainty, that
there was no chance they woul d.

156 Don't m ss

Ani nor phs

#25 The Extrene

| stopped breathing. Hork-Bajir were everywhere. Everywherel!

This wouldn't be a fight. This would be a sl aughter

Then, at the center door, he appeared.

<well, well, well. Here aboard ny own ship. How nice of you to cone
around to see nme. Can | offer you anything? Something to drink? To eat?

O maybe just a quick death?>

The Vi sser |aughed. He had reason to |l augh. Three doors open and filled
wi th Dracon-arned Hork-Bajir.

<G ve the word, Jake, > Rachel whispered. <Gve the word and | swear |
can at |east get him>

Three doors? Wasn't there a fourth door? And why wasn't it open?

<Ax!> 1| said urgently. <l don't want to turn around and | ook, but is
there a fourth door?>

157 Ax swivel ed one stalk eye. <Yes! It nust lead to the exterior of the
ship. But there is a control pad protecting the energency manua

rel ease. It is undoubtedly coded. It would take ne hours to find the
security code. >

O course. And Visser Three knew that. But maybe this wasn't a case for
subtlety. | flexed ny canned ham fist. <Jake! There's another door
behi nd us. A keypad. Maybe | can break it open.>

<And get fried before you twitch,> Jake pointed out.

<No. The Yeerks will not fire weapons in here. Not with those
cani sters,> Ax said. <They are obviously val uabl e speci nens. >

Jake reached a very fast decision. <Rachel. Next word Visser Three says,
you sl amthe nearest canister. Marco, The keypad. Ax, back Marco up
Tobi as, Cassie, and ne, straight at Visser Three, a feint.>



| was getting ready to make a | ane pun about "feint" and "faint" when
t he Vi sser spoke.

<Surrender now and ->

Before he could get to his fourth word, Rachel struck! A nountain of
grizzly slammed hard into the nearest cylinder

VWHAM

Not hi ng

Too late, 1'd already spun around and bounded toward the keypad.
158 <KILL THEM > Vi sser Three screaned.

"Tseeeeer\" Tobi as screaned.

"Hraawwwrrr!" Rachel bell owed. She slamed all her weight this tine, al
her strength.

Cr ack!

A single crack, a small, pathetic crack, appeared in the cylinder wall.
The ni st began to seep out.

Jake, Cassie, and Tobi as attacked. No other option now

| saw a flash of orange and bl ack | eaping straight at Visser Three. No
| ess than half a dozen Hork-Bajir envel oped him bl ades flashing.

| saw the keypad. | drew back ny pile-driver armand slamed it with al
my might. It crunpled Iike a tin can

<Rip away the netal!> Ax yelled, even as he used his reversed stal k eyes
to aima sonic-boomtail snap at a rushing Hork-Bajir.

Rachel wi thdrew, backed up a dozen feet, and ran all-out, full-speed, on
all fours at the cylinder. A small army of Hork-Bajir |eaped after her

Just then, | saw Cassie flying through the air. Not a | eap. She'd been
t hrown, bl oodi ed and broken.

Tobias was in the air, harassing Visser Three, aimng for his vul nerable
stal k eyes.

159 WHAM

Rachel hit the cylinder. Aflailing mob of Hork-Bajir literally covered her
And then the cylinder shattered.

CRASH! It fell in pieces.

Whoosh! The nist inside billowed out. Hork-Bajir screamed and tried to
back away. But too | ate! The cl ouds of m st caught them freezing any

body part it touched.

Not freezing, as in it made themcold. Freezing, as in solid. Like stone
gargoyles. | saw one puzzled Hork-Bajir gape in horror as his left leg



simply broke off and lay on the deck like a piece of a statue.

The m st hit Rachel, too. But she had a thick coat of fur. The fur froze
and shattered off |i ke thousands of brittle needl es.

| ripped away the | oose netal of the keypad.
<Squeeze that handl el > Ax ordered.
| squeezed.

Too late, Visser Three saw his nistake. <Bridge!> he roared. <Bridge,
get us up! Get us up!>

The outer hull door began to slide. It opened onto enpty whiteness.
<Jake! Cassie! Everyone! Door open! Bail!> 1 yelled.
The freezing mist was swirling around the

160 floor now, forcing the Visser to back up. But that didn't mean he
woul dn't send his troops into it.

<After them After thenml >

Hor k-Bajir plowed through the m st and found thensel ves on frozen feet.
Feet with toes that broke off, with ankles that snapped.

Jake coiled his tiger nuscles and took the mst at a | eap. Tobias was
first out the door. Cassie |lay unconscious in a heap, with m st
advanci ng on her.

Wt hout hesitation, Rachel walked into the mst and |ifted Cassie's wolf
body with her teeth. The grizzly's left foot stayed where it had frozen
Rachel staggered to the door on a stunp.

One by one, we tunbled out of the door and into enptiness.



