Chapter One

If Derrick Granger hadn't been staring at the strange boat, he might not have stumbled into
trouble that day.

But as he waked adong the beach he couldn't take his eyes from the sleek vessdl. It
seemed to hover like agiant bat just above the waves, far out in the beay.

He had never seen anything like it. It looked like it should be flying through space, not
floating on the sea.

It was long, low and black, and its broad, curved bow seemed split in hdf, as if it had
two sepa-rate hulls. Two round satellite dishes rose like giant bat ears from the top of the
windowless cabin.

Even though it was far out in the bay, he could tell it was big — much bigger than the
sailboats he usualy saw bobbing in the waves

Derrick couldn't take his eyes from it. He pulled off his thick glasses — he was very
nearsighted
— andwiped thelensesto get abetter view.

Ordinarily when he walked on the beach, he wasn't interested in what was floaing on top of the
waeter. Hewarried about the aregiures hidden benesth it

Creduresthet saoretly wetched hm hurgrily fdloaving his every move, just wating for im to sep too dose to the
wder.

Derrick's father said he was being, silly. His faher was amaine sdentist who udied ddphins and ather
ooeen aedures Darick livedinNorth Cardlina But he wiss oanding the summer with his ded & Dd-phin Bay, a little
town in the Florida Keys where his ded condudted ooeen ressarch,

Hisded loved the ooeen. Sometimes he ot hours svimming underwater with an ar tank and a mesk,
dudyingfidhand mdlusksand cord redfs He said it was a different world underwater, just likein outer space. If
Derrick would learn more about sea creatures, his dad said, he wouldn't be so afraid of them

"Sure, Dad," Derrick would say, rdlling his eyes as he imagined himsdf being skewered by a
svadfish

Daridk waant tell and ahietic likehisfather. Hewas ashart chubdby ten yeer dd with bed eyesand
abuzz haircut who sunburned easily and couldn't svim. He was afraid of the water, and even more drad
d the qreturesivinginit.

Cregtures like huge lobders with long panful pincars Or jdlyfish with poisonous Singing
tentades

Or octopuses jud wating to wrigp him in thar deedy embrace Or — waorg of dl —
torpedo-dhgped sharkswith amiles full of jagged tegth.

OK, Derrick hed to admit thet it wes unlikdy he wes gaing to be atacked by ashark while sralling
onthe beech. After dl, he dways Sayed a leedt three feet from the wate. But then, he hed heard of some-
thing called a"walking catfish” that could actually moveacrossdy land

If you could haveawdking catfish, why nat awaking shark? Or — even worse—arunning shak?

Mother Nature was mischievous. You never knewwhet she might ssnd your wey.

When heweat camping with the Boy Soouts, araingorm causad the tent to callgpse on his heed like
asoggy pancake. When he decided to take up insect collecting, abee gung him on the tongue Ard
whan he went wading in the creek, she sent a crawdad to hite hishig toe

Thetwaswhy Dearick didnit care much for the ooeen or any other part of neture Heliked indoor ec-
tivities, like eating, reading Greek mythology and lis-tening to "Clueless Hairbdls' CDs.

They were his favorite band. He even had six "Clueless Hairbals' T-shirts, one of
which he was wearing now.

His eyes shifted back to the ship on the hori-zon.

Wow.



From that angle, it sort of resembled agiant stingray, waiting for its prey.
Keegping his eyes on the ship, Derrick moved a step farther away from the water.

"Watch out!" someone shouted.
As Derrick whirled towards the voice, some-thing raked across his shins. Giant jaws

seemed to close around his right leg.
He screamed as he fell towards the water.

"Help mel" he shouted.
He clawed at the sand. A wave washed over him, filling his nose and eyes with warm,

sdty water.
The water sung his eyes, temporarily blinding him. He couldn't see what held his leg.

But its grip was tightening.
He imagined himsealf being dragged out to sea.
"Help me!" he sputtered, coughing and gasp-ing for air. "Please, someone help me!™

Chapter Two

"Sop flopping around likeaflounder, and I'll get it off of you."
At the sound of the voice, Derrick became vay dill. It wes the vaice of ayoug grl. She
ddnt seem the lesdt bit concarned that hisleg hed become shark batt.
Infact, shesounded angry. Derrick patted the sand around his head and finally found his glasses.
Just as he put them on, his leg dipped freefrom thejawstha hed hddit.
Helooked up and saw ared-hared girl about hisown age ingpecting abent beech dhair.
"Congrauaions” she sad sarcadticdly. 'Y auve ruined my dhar. Why dont you wetch where youre

gong?
Siting in the wet sand, Darrick looked dumbly from the girl to the chair to his leg. There
was ared sorgpejud ebove hisankle Ashe rubbad the tender skin, he redlized whet hed heppened.
When he stumbled againgt the metal chair frame his foot hed gotten lodged in the hinged
joint. Asthe dnair dosed, it hed pinched hisskin.
Grest.
Hehed been attadked by abeech dhair.
Derrick turned as red as a boiled lobster. Somehing like this would never heppen to

Hercules
"I-Fm sorry,”" he managed to ssammer. "'l didnt seeit.”
Thegirl looked him over with cool green eyes Shewas dmod as tdl as Darick, and her skinwes

asbrown asacoconut. Derrick was suddenly aware of his pde legs ad ams He thought of how
pucy and white his bdly looked under hisbegpy "Cludess Har-bdlls' T-ahirt.
"Y ou're not from around here, are you?' the

ol asked.
Derrick shook hisheed.
“No. Jugt vigting for the summer. My ded runs the ddlphin research canter”
Thegif'seyeswidened.
"Your ded is Edwad Granger, the marine ressercher?”!
Derrick nodded, steeling himself for another

lagh of sarceam.
"Wow," the girl gasped. "That's so nedt. I've
read about the experiments he's doing to find out how dolphins communicate.”



Shelaid down the chair and held out her hand.

“I'm Kerri," she said as they shook hands. "Kerri Sanders. | live on the other side of
the bay but | come over here amost every day to look for shells. That's what | was doing
when you trashed my chair.”

She held up abulging mesh bag.

"See? | found Al these this afternoon. You wouldn't believe dl the different kinds —
ook, | even found amoon shdll.”

"Ummm. Very nice," Derrick said, trying to seem interested.

"You can haveit,” Kerri said, putting the small, pink shell in his hand. "I've lots more.”

Derrick shoved it into his pocket. He hoped it didn't still havea snail init.

"Hey," Kerri suddenly said. "You want to go sMmming?'

"No, | don't think so. | ... | ..." Derrick started to tell her that he couldn't swim,
then hesi-tated. "l just ate abig lunch. | probably shouldn't go into the water."

He didnt like to lie. But he didnt fedl like be-ing laughed a again either. Kerri
seemed disappointed.
"How about awdk tha?' she sad. "l wart to know more aoout your ded”
"Ckay," Dearick sad. "But nat too fadt. | think | twised my anklewhen | fdl over your dar” Kerri
godled
"Y auredlly didlook funny flopping around on thesand,”" shesad.
Derick'sface began turning red.
"Look, | sad I'm sorry about your-chair,” he said. "l didn't see it because | was
looking at that
wardboat.”
Keri looked puzzed.
"Y ou know — thebig black boat. Out there”
Derick pointed acrossthe bay.
But the boat wasn't there. There was only a little blue sailboet, bobhing on the waveslikea
beth toy.
"It was there just aminute ago,” Derrick said, his eyes searching the horizon.
"Honedt, it was there. |
saw it."
Kerri laughed.
"Maybe we should go sit in the shade" she said. "l think you've been out in the sun
too long."

Chapter Three

Derick wetched the three dolphins svimming laaly around thebig podl & the research center.

They werein their usud formation. Hagh, the ig mde ddphin, wesin the midde, flanked on ether
ddeby thefendes Dariead Bele

Derick hed little interest in dolphins or his father's work, but sometimes he enjoyed watdhing
them fralic in thewater. They were 30 desk and graoeful. They surfeced and dove asif watzing on wae.

If | could learn to swim like that, Derrick thought, I'd prabedly like the oceenalot more



Although hisfather sometimes put onarubber sLit and wart into the podl with the dolphing Derrick
knaw they were nat smply large playful puppies His father hed told him that dolphins could be
territorial adaggesve

And while their sharp white teeth weren't as menacing as a shark's, dolphins were
fierce fighters whenthey neaded to be They could bresk bones with aflip of ther tal, or aush ashak's
chest by ramming it with their herd beeks

Hashhedalhig scar on his beck where he hed once tangled with a shark. That's how he had

ended up in the research project. Fishermen had found the bottle-nosed dolphin battered
and bleeding off the coegt of South Horida

After many months he hed findly been nurssd bedk to hedth. Evertudly, he hed bean donated to
the research canter, judt like Doric and Bdle

Derrick 9ghed and looked a hiswatch. Almost oneodock. WherewasKari?

Sheweas hdf an hour lae Sheweas upposad to meet him at the center so he could show
her the dolphins and introduce her to his father. Then they weregoing to the beech to fly kites

Hewaslooking forward to seaing Kerri again, too. Snce bumping into her last wesk, he hed met
her dmod evary dey a the beech.

Sometime they weart for long walks seerching for shdlls. Sometimes they built big, complicated
sand-cadlesad fortresses

Sometimesthey just sat on the sand and taked.
Kerri told him how bored she was in school and how much she loved the ocean and

being out-doars Derrick told her bout mythic figureslike Zeus, the god from Gresk

mythology who could summonthunderbol ts from heaven, and Medusa, who had a heedfu
of nekes

“I'dhatetoaut her har,” Keri laughed.
Kerri joked around a lot. She liked to throw water on him and dip yp behind hm when he

weant looking. Thet wes one of the things he liked about her. His father wes S0 srious dl the time, thinking
gbout hiswark, but Kerri wesawaysplaying jokes

Sheproebly woud just mekeajokeif hetold her he couldint svim.

Derrick hed come dose to tdling her acouple of times But something — anegging fear of whet

semight say — dways silenced him. Whenever Kerri suggested they go into the water, Darrick
hed to meke up an excuse to 9ay on the beech.

Helooked a hiswatch again. Almost 1:15.
Wheaewasshe?

Jud then his father emarged from the little of-fice where he oent hours each dey dudying
computer chartsand tinkering with dectrica devices Hewaked over to Darick.

"Itsdmod feeding time" he sad. "'l thought your friend would be here by now:”

Before he could turn to see what it was, two handsshoved hard agang hisbeok.
Hedidnt even havetimeto scream.

For one terrifying moment, he seemed to be sugpended over the edge of the podl, looking
into the dphinseyes

Then black fear enfolded him, and the water dosed over hisheed

Chapter Four

When he felt the first shock of cold water, Darick begen threshing hisamsand legs



He wasn't trying to swim. He was just trying to kegp from anking.

But it wasnt working. He kept bobhing under the water. He was trying to hold his breath,
but his lungsweredreedy darting to bum. Hewould haveto tekeabregth soon.

Andif hetried to bresthe undawater, it would bethe lagt bresth he ever took.

Suddanly, as he betted his ams aound in the water, he felt his head burst @ove the
surface. He gagped for ar and tried to shout.

Miraculoudly, his glasses had stayed on his face, dthough they were perched precarioudy
onhisnose Fanticaly, helooked around the poal, seerching for whoever hed shoved him off.

Bvenas panicky and terrified as he wes— he couldn't bdieve whet he saw. Ken wes danding & the
edged thepod.

Lookingdownat him, laughing.

How could she be laughing, he thought. Couldnit She see thet hewasdrowning?

He made a strangled attempt to cry out, but water wat doan his throat and he begen
coughing. He medke anather desparate atempt to cal out. Then he fdt hmsdf anking into the cold water
aEn

He weas compady under the water again now, thraghing aoout viderntly. The weater was S0 cdld. Hislugs were
bumngegan

| can't hold my breath any longer, Derrick thought. Ivegat to bresthe

He wasn't sure what happened after that. Later, he just remembered feding something bump
hard againg his body, and a big piece of plastic ssamad to dideagandg hishend and am

Inginctively, he grabbad it. Ashisarm curled around it, he fdt himsdf pulled up through thewater as
if apowerful boat westowming him.

A second later, his head broke through the surface

He took a huge, shuddering bregth, desparatdy holding onto the piece of plastic that hed
saved his life

Only itwaant apieceof plegtic. Itwesafin

A big $iny ddphin dord fin, icking up from a scarred bedk. Somehow, he maneged to hdd on, and Hash
towed him to the little metal ladder at the end of thepod.

"Whet happened? It looked like you hed for-gatten how to svim™

Kern's anxious face peared doan & him ashe st penting at the edge of the podl.

"l didn't forget," Derrick said.

"Trenwhet heppened?| thought youwerejudt playing, but then it looked like you were redly in traude
Lriil the ddphin found you Whet heppened?'

Before Derrick could answer, his father and Boris gopeared besde them, hdding a big
bucket of cdld fish.

"Derrick, are you dl right?" his father asked, anaxiausfroan onhisface "How dd you gg wet?'

Darick ganced & Kemi, whosefaceweas sud-denly draned of odlor. His father didnit dlow horse-play around
the dolphins. If his dad knew that Kerri hed pushed iminto the podl, hermight ben her framthe center.

"1 dipped on somewds;," hesad. "l jus gat a little too close. But | was able to grab the
ladder. I'm OK"

Hisfather dhook hisheed.

"Youve got to be extra careful around the pod. Either thet, or weer alife jacke.”

He picked up the budket and wat over to the feeding platform, a small wooden deck a few
feet dovethewds.

"Yaure just lucky Hash didnit think you were trying to teke over his taritory,” his father sad. "Yau
oould have been sarioudly hurt”

Derrick nodded, not wanting tolook a Keri.

"Lef's get these ddphinsfed, Boris" hisfather sad.

Boris bant to pidk up the heavy bucket — but nat before hiseyes met Darridk's adasamirking amile



briefly bent hislips
After they hed dropped dozens of herring and smelt into the churning water, Mr. Granger
asked Kerri ad Derick whether they would like to see his new dalphinggnaling device He weartt into his
office and came beck with algatop computer, connected to asrange-ooking microphone analong cord.
"Thisisacdled ahydrophone” he sad. "Itsbedcdly amicrophone thet works undawater”
Hewat to thefar end of the pod and lowered the hydrgphone into thewder.
"Boris get themtofallow you to the ather end
of the poal," he said.

The assistant went to the other end of the pool. As he made quick, flicking motion
with his am, asif he were throwing out food, the dolphins svam towards him.

They waited in the water, squealing and click-ing.
"Now watch what happens when | give them the sgnd,” Mr. Granger said.

He tapped a few computer keys. Immediately, the dolphins turned and zoomed
towards him. He re-warded each of them with another fish.

"That'samazing," Kerri said. "How did you do it?'

"The hydrophone broadcasts a speciad high-frequency underwater sgnd,” Mr.
Granger said. "I've trained the dolphins to respond differently as| vary the frequency. Watch
this™

He tapped again on the keyboard. The dol-phins suddenly darted back towards Boris.

"Wow," Kerri said. "How many different commands can you give them?'

"Right now, only about a half dozen, but | hope eventually to be able to train them to
respond to many different sgnas.”

Kerri watched the dolphins gliding in front of Bais

"How far away can they hear the signd?" she agked.

"Thsone hes arange of twaty miles or 0" Mr. Grange said. "But I've amost finished a
much stronger transmitter that should communicate with them from & leest a thousand miles

"Amaang’ Kerm sad. "ltsdmod like an un-derwater remaote contrdl.”

Mr. Granger pulled the hydrophone from thewder.

"WEel, | have to get back to work," he said. "Areyou kids going bedk to the beed?'

"Weregoingtofly kites" Darick sad.

"Havefun— dont get too neer thewate.”

Derrick saw apuzzed look cross Keri's face He pulled her towards the door.

"Huh?' she said. "Don't go near the water. Who did he meen by thet?"

"Who knows" Derrick said. "Maybe he's drad Il be atadked by anather beech drar.”

Chapter Five

The next day, Derrick was lying on the bed reading when the phone rang.

He was rereading the story of Medusa, the Gorgon whose har had been turned into a snarl of
hissng snakes. Anyone who looked at her immediately turned to stone.

But Perseus, the son of the Greek God Zeus, had chopped off her head by using his shiny shidd
asamirror S0 he didn't have to look at her. That Perseus was a clever dude, Derrick thought as he went
into the kitchen to answer the phone.



It was Kerri. Sheinvited him over for dinner at her house that evening.

"Sounds like fun," Derrick said. "I'll have to ask my dad, but I'm sureitll be OK with him."

It was a hot, sunny day and he had carried the cordless phone out onto the patio as he taked to
Kerri. He sat down on ametd chair benegth the big petio umbrdla

He had just started to did his dad's office when he redlized he hadn't asked Kerri what
time din-ner would be. He dialed her number.

It rang once. Twice. Three times. Then some-one picked up.

He heard afaint hello, as if someone were speaking through a long pipe. Then there
was a crash of static, followed by scratchy screeches and weird whidles

"Hdlo?Kerri?' More static. More screeches.

Just as Derrick was about to hang up, he heard avaice

But it wasn't Kerri.

The voice was deep and gruff, asif it were rumbling up out of abarre.

"... usudly goes home about seven o'clock in the evening,” the voice was saying.
"WEell wait a cou-ple of hours and then make our move."

Derrick was about to hang up when he heard another voice, this one as soft and
whispery as surf on sad

"And you're sure there won't be a night watchman or security guard? We can't afford
to be discovered before we get the dolphins. It would blow the whole plan.”

"No guards,” the gruff voice replied. "Itl be like bresking into a doughnut shop. Swift ad
swed. Therés anly onedam, and our meningdewill pull the plug onthet.”

Therewasasoft, whigoary laugh.

“Likeadoughnut shop, huh? Y aure meking me hungry, Charlie. So, how long you think the
gig will teke?'

"A couple of hours. It'll take awhile to load the dolphins. But by this time tomorrow,
well be a thousand miles a seg, gatting reedy to garing our little surprise party on thewarld.”

Ancther whigoary laugh.

"Yeeh, aur little paty,” the soft voice chudk-led. "It should beared blagt. A hillion doller blag.”

Tharewssanother crackle of gdic. Thelinewent deed

Derick sood halding thephonein hishand.

Theanweashat and bright. But acold tremor of feer shat through him, and he fdlt asif he hed agan
fdlen into degp, dangerous watars

Chapter Sx

Derick sood absolutdy Hill inthe hat aun, hiseyeslarge and unblinking behind the thick glasses

He didn't want to believe what he had over-heard on the phone

But his ears hadn't deceived him. Someone was plotting to kidngp his dad's dolphins.
And they weregaing to do it thet vary night.

Hesak doaninto one of themetd chairs on the petio, then jumped up as the hat metd bumed the
bedk of hislegs Theflash of pain seamed to kick hishbrain bedk into action.

Hehadtowam hisfather.

His hend $hook eshe dided the ressarch cerHter.
Thenkfuly, therewesno gatic thistime But there waant an ansiver, ther. Just abusy Sgdl.



Heaving adeep sigh, Derrick cut off the phone Now whet?

Maybe he should call the police. But would
they believe his story? He wasn't even sure he be-lieved it.

Maybe he should call Kerri. But what could she do?
Impatiently, he picked up the phone and diaed the research center again.

Beep. Beep. Beep.
Frustrated, Derrick banged down the phone. He couldn't Sit around waiting.

The research center was only a couple of miles avay. By the time the phone line
was free, he could be hdfway there, he thought.

He took the phone back into the kitchen and sprinted out the door.

Derrick ran dmost al the way to the research center. He zigzagged adong severa
blocks of sde-walks, then turned onto a narrow beachfront lane that ran past rows of rusty
warehouses and sagging docks. Findly, as he left the paved lane and ran down a curving,

shell-paved drive, the center came into view.
The front door was open. Drenched in sweat and gasping for breath, he stumbled

inside.

"Dad!" he shouted. "Where are you?'

His voice echoed through the cavernous bulding.

"Dad?

His father wasn't there. The building was empty, except for Derrick and the dolphins.
Maybe he's out back on the dock, Derrick thought, sprinting for the rear door. But no one
was there, either. Only afew white gulls hovering above the bay.

Then he noticed that his father's small skiff was gone

Derrick turned back towards the building.

He was almost to the door when a voice star-tled him.

"What are you doing here?' Boris demanded.

He stood in the doorway, muscular arms folded across his chest.
“l... I'm looking for my ded. I've got to talk to him."

Boris scowled.
"He took the boat out into the bay to do some equipment tests. He won't be back for

severa hours”
“I've got to tak to him," Derrick said, his voice rising in desperation. "It's an
emergency.”
Boriss eyes narrowed.
"What kind of emergency?'
Derrick hesitated. Boris probably wouldn't be-lieve him. He might even make fun of
him. But he hed to tell someone.
"They're going to kidngp the dolphins,” Der-rick blurted out. "I heard them on the
phone. They're coming to get the dolphins tonight.”
Boris didn't laugh. His eyes widened, as if he had just seen an aien space ship, and his
jaw clenched. Then he put ahand on Derrick's shoulder.
"Comeingde" he sad. "Tel me everything you heard.”
Derick followed him back into the building. Quickly,'he repeated the phone
conversation he had overheard. Boris listened intently, nodding thought-fully from time to
time.

"Weve got to warn Dad," Derrick said.
“l've got anidea," Boris said. "I'll call the Shore Patrol. Maybe they can get a message



to Mr. Granger."
Boris turned and went into the office where Derrick's father worked. As Derrick

watched through the big glass window, Boris made the call.

Derrick couldn't hear what Boris was saying, but he spoke excitedly into the phone,
gesturing with his hands. When he emerged from the office, he was aniling.

"The Shore Patrol will help,” he said. "They're going to find your father and bring him
back. Now I'm going to the police and tell them about the plot.”

Derrick fdt asenseof rdief. Barisbdieved him.

"Il go with you," Derrick said. "The police may wart to quesion me"

Borishesitated, then shook hisheed.

"No," he said. "Youd better go back home. Your father will prabedly try to cdl you there™

Derrick nodded. He qarted towards the door. Ashewaked across the cament floor, he wes Sartled
to hear ahighpitched soued. He looked towardsthe podl.

Hagh seamed to be barking & him. Half of the dophin'sbody wesaut of the weter asit gaveaquick
series of high pipping squeds, sheking its heed from sdeto Sde

It's dmost like he's trying to tell me some-thing, Derrick thought as he watched the
dolphin's agitated movements

As Derrick looked into the dolphin's reddish eyes, he hed an uncomfortable sense thet the
ddphin redly westrying towamhim.

Then, tdling himsdf hewasbang slly, Der-rick tumed and walked anay.

Chapter Seven

By the time he walked back to his father's house, Derrick was exhausted.

He collapsed onto the bed and pulled the cool pillow under his sweaty head. He felt
drowsy. But whenever he closed his eyes, he saw the shadowy im-ages of swimming men.

Two men dressed in wet suits, with big knives on their belts and spear guns in their
hands. They swam dowly through murky water. They were looking for someone.

Him

Derrick forced his eyes open. He thought back over the phone call. What did the
kidnappers plan to do with the dolphins? What hed the man meant by a billion-dollar blast?

The more Derrick went over it in his mind, the wearier he felt. His eyes closed
agan....
The two men swam back into view. This time, one of them hed along cord tied to his
hend. The cord

Hisfather amiled petiently, asif explaning adifficult math prablem.

"Barissad the palice told him they hed gatten severd other reports from people who hed overheard
drange messages on thar cordless Thepalice sad it's probebly weesther-rdated. The phones are pidking up
gagnds from fishing boat rados o even tdevison sa-ellites. You probably picked up part of a
television catoon”

A cartoon? The voices he had overheard on the tdegphone hednt sounded like pat of a

cartoon.



"ltwasnit afishing boet or atdevison show, Dad” hesad

The amile dowly I€ft his father's faoe, replaced by a tight-lipped look that told Derrick his
dad was groming impatient.

"Wadll, the police say it wes" his father said. "Bu you don't ned to warry ayhow. Baris
nesded to catch Yo on some maintenance work, o helll bea the center later then usud tonight.”

uddenly, hisfather grimeced.

"Oh,no" hemoaened weatily. 'l just redlized | |eft my briefcase in the office ad there are some pa
pers | need to review tonight. Oh, well, too late to worry aout it now. I'm darving”

Heheeded into the kitchen.

"Kari invited meto dinner & her house" Der-rick sad. "Isit OK with you?'

"Sure" hisdad said. "Just don't stay out too lae”

Afte cdling Keri badk, Derrick put onadean Clueless Hairballs T-shirt and dashed out the
door. Thean was siting, ad it wes cooler now. Far out & sea, a gray curtain of fog sowly spread
across the wae.

Hewasimpatient to tdl Kerm whet hed hgp-pened. Maybe she could help him make sense of
it. Perhaps the police ad his father were right, he thought. Maybe it wes part of acartoon.

Whatever it was, I'll know after tonight, he thought — not realizing what along night it
would tumn out to be

Chapter Eight

Fog oazed in from the coean.

It wesa thick, wet fog thet ssemed to devour any object that came near its ghostly wisps.
Pilings, pdm trees, stars, the lights of distant ships — al dowly vanished before thet vedt gray
wall.

As Derrick watched the fog creeping across the bay, he hed an uncomfortable feding it wes
about to sdlow him up, too.

He and Kerri were crouched beside the re-search center. Hidng behind a dadk of wooden
crates, they could see anyonewtho entered the center through the front door. They also could keep an
eye on the dodk in beck.

"Whet time do you think it is?' Derrick whis-pered.

"Duo” Kari whigpered badk. "'l didn't weer awetch”

Thebay wes exily slent. Thefog seamed to have svalowed up the normd sounds of wavesand
wind-tossad pdms Derrick shivered.

"Maybe we should leave" he said. "I don't think anyoneiscoming.”

Kerri shook her heed.

"Notye."

Thiswes dl her idea After dinner, when Dea-rick told her about the phone call he had
overheard, she hed ligened intertly. She didnt laugh. She didnit accuse him of meking it up. Se judt
ligened, her eyeswideand geaming.

When he hed finished, she said something thet dimogt took hishregth anvey.

"Wevegat togopthem,” shesad.

"Whet doyoumea?'

"Wevegat to hdp the ddphins Weve gat to go to the center and make sure they aren't kid-
nepped”



Derrick suddenly felt quessy, asif hehed esten too much pudding for dessart.
"But maybe Dad is right," he said weakly. "Mayteit wesjudt aprobdlem with the phaore™
Kerm shook her heed again.
"1 don't think 90" he sad. "Besdes how canit hurt to check thingsaut?'
Derrick had no answer. So when Kerri's mother fell asleep watching television after
dinner,
they dipped out of the house and ran down the beach totheressarch oanter.
When they reached the center, they saw that Boris was working late, just as he had told
Derrick's fathe.
Then, perhaps thirty minutes after they hid themselves behind the pile of boxes, a car had pulled
up in front of the door, not ten feet from their hiding place
ItwesDaridsfaher.
He knocked on the door. When Boris opened it, Derrick saw a flash of his surprise on his face.
Tharewasalon mumur o vaices and thenhisfathe wart ingde
"Why ishehae?' Keni hedwhigoared
"l don't know," Daridk sad. Then herememtbered whet hisdad hed sad
"Heforgot his briefcase. I'l bet he came back to get it."
That seemed hours ago, and Derrick's father wesdill indgde From time to time Baris emerged fram the
rear of the research center and stood on the dock, ladking acrossthe darkened bay.
What could Boris and his dad be doing in thare, Daridk wondered. His knees were begiming to ache
from crouching behind the crates. And he wasnt
lockingfawadtofindnghisway homeinthefog
“| think we should leave now," he whispered. "My dedwill beworriedif he gets beck homebefore| do.”
"Don't be so impatient,” Kerri replied. "Don't you think it'skind of neat? It's like we're spiesin a
mode"
Derrick let out along sgh and leaned againgt trewdl.
He did not want to be a Soy in amovie. Spies were shot by other spies. He wanted to be safe a
home reading a good book. The whale thing was dating to ssem dumb tohimnow, dumb and scary.
Frdlly, Kam sood up and dretched.
"l guess you're right,” she said. "We might as wdl leae™
They were just garting to emerge from their hiding place when they heard a fant throbbing
sound fleet towardsthem aut of the coeen fog,
Both of them froze, looking uncertainly at one anathe.
"What do you think it is?* Kerri asked, her vacequveing
Derrick listened. The sound grew louder and degper. It wesmoving towardstham
"Gottabe aboat," he said. "A big boat. Maybe itsatug that got off course”
They ducked bedk doan. As the sound grew louder, Darrick peared around the arates, towards the
bay. His heatt thrabbed in his chest, and histhroeat fdt tight and dry.
At firg, hesaw nathing exoeat the fog. Thenashgpe begen to emerge from the gauzy grayness
Asit materidized before him, he sucked in his breath sharply.
Itwasabost.
Along black boet thet seemed to glide doovethewareslikeagant bet.
A boat thet he had seen oncebefore
Anditwasheading draight towardsthem.

Chapter Nine




"Tha'sit!" Derrick whispered. "That's the boet | saw theday | bumpead into you at the beech!”
Keri sudied the vesH asit moved across the bey. "l think itsahydrofal," e sad. "Thetswhy it
hestwo hulls Hydrofails are kind of like bhig pontoon boats, only much feder”
Theboet ided faward until it nudged againg the dock. A figure sprang down with a coil of
rope adtied the boat up.
Derrick tried to make out the man's features, lbut derkness and fog obscured hisface
Another figure appeared on the ship's upper deck and spoke to the first man. Then
both disap- peared bedk into the ship.
Keri dyak back agang thewdl. Her lower lip trembled. "Whet dowedo non?' hesad.
Why ask me Dearick thought to himsdlf. He wanted to ssy something sarcedtic to her — like re-
minding her that coming to the center had been her lanebrained idea
He remained silent, watching the boat for a fenr more moments Then he sattled beck agang
thewdl besde ha. If | were Hercules, or Perseus with amegic svord and shidd, | would know wiet to do,
hethought.
But he waant an invindble hero. Hewes just an overweght kid with bed eyesght who hed gatten
mixed upinabed mess
He wanted nothing more than to run away from there as fadt as he could. Ard thet's just whet
he planned to do as soon ashewamed hisfather.
"Weve got to tell my dad and Boris," he whisoered. "Maybethey can cdl the shore petrd.”
Kerm nodded.
Derrick leened forward and took another look towards the boet. No one wes coming up. He leened
bedk and took adesp bregth.
"Reedy?' hewhigpaed.
Keri nodded agein Derrick dipped pedt her, moving slently dong the well towards the doar. As
Kerri falowed him, her foot caught the edge of one of the cratesand it dattered to the ground.
Derrick froze in his tracks, his heart beating wildy. He ligened for sounds from the boet.
But heheerd nothing.
Maybethe fog hed muted the noise of the arate S0 thet it didntt reach the bodt, he thought. After a
few moments more, he arept towards the door.
Hergpped sofly and waited.
"Imredly scared,” Kearm whipered. "l think weshould leave”
Derrick knodked again.
Rndly, they heardadick. A diver of light gp-peared asthe door dightly opened.
"Who'sthere?' Bariswhigoared.
“Itsme”" Darrick sad, ganding o thet Boris could see him. "Youand ded heve gt to get out. The
kidngppersae here | saw thair boet.”
Thedoor opened further.
Derick could see Baris now, ganding just inrgde the doorway. He did not ook heppy to see them.
Thelight geamed from his shaved heed, ad his eyes gowered down a Darick and Keri.
Derrick was surprised to see that he was wearing awet suit. One hand held a partialy
eaten banang the other wasbehind hisbedk.
"Get in here — quick," Boris hissed, seizing Darick by the shoulder and pullinghiminsde
When they were inside, Boris closed and locked the door.
AsDarick looked around, hewas surprised to see that much of the water had been drained from
the holding tank. It was now little more than awading podl, berdy covaingtheddphins backs



"Wheres Dad?' he asked. "Weve got to get out of here and cdl the police. The kidnappers are
a-reedy & thedodk"

Heheardamuffledgroenbehindhim.

Hetumed around

His father lay on the floor. His hands and feet were bound with thick cord. Slver duct tape

covered his mouth. His dark hair was matted and sweaty. His frightenad eyes darted fram Darick to Baris to
Kani.

Derrick fdt asif he had stepped into a horrible dream — a dream even mare tanifying then droavning.
Thefloor seemed to tilt beneath his feet. He fdt asif hewearegangtofd down

He dowly turned back towards Boris. There was a gun in his hand. A crued amile flickered
across hslips

"It looks like your father got tied up in his wak," hessidwithagmirk.

Then Derrick redized what the gruff-voiced menaonthe phonehed meart about thar "meninsde”

Baiswasworkingwith thekidngppas

Bvenamidhisfear, Daridck fet aflesh of anger towards the menwho hed betrayed hisfather.

Voices cdled from the back of the building. One of the big double doors swung open, and two
men drode foward.

One of them was short and thin, with wisps of red hair Sanding out from the sdes of his head.
The aher westdle and much heavier, and hewaked with adight limp. Bath worewet sLits

"Wdl, wel, what have we here?' the short man sad in a deep, gruff voice tha Derrick
recog-hized from the conversation he had overheard. "It 1ooks like some unexpected guests have joined
our litleperty.”

Thetdl, stocky man with the limp looked nervoudy a Boris. "What's going on?' he asked in a
thin, whispery voice. "You didn't say nothing about kidngpping any kids. | thought we were just getting
ddphirs™

Borislazly waved the gun towards Derrick adKar.

"Reax, Rocky," he said. "They're with the dolphin guy. | wasn't expecting them to drop by, but
they aren't going to cause any trouble. Who knows — they migt even bedf ue"

Thegodky menlooked & Borisskepticaly.

"Wheddayamean?How could they bedf us?' Boris shrugged. He took abite from his barera

"Who knows?' he said. "Y ou never can tdl whenyoumight nesdalitieshark bat.”

Chapter Ten

Derrick's wrigts and ankles ached from the rope knatted around them

Helay onhs 9dein darkness somenhareingde the boat. Kerri lay beside him. From time to time he
heard her it frightened sobs

How long had they had been there? Severa hours & lesst.

After tying them up, Boris had carried them aboard the boat. Afterward, they heard heavy
thumps and scrapes above them. The boat wallowed in the weter asit took on morewaght.

Darick knew they werelceding theddphins

While they were 4ill in the research center, Derrick had seen the tdl, heavy man named Rocky
setting up awinch that hed a large canvas ding. He recognized the ding as the one his father and Boris
usd to remove ddphinsfromthe podl.

The boat mugt have a holding pool on the deck, Daridk redized

From the engine's powerful drone and the boat's rhythmic rocking, Derrick knew they
were speeding across water.



He wondered what had happened to his father. The last time he had seen him, he was
lying on his side in the research center, histerrified eyes locked onto Derrick's.

"I'm scared,” Kerri said in ashaky voice. "They're going to kill us, aren't they?"

She cried for along time before falling aslegp. Even then, she stirred and moaned as
if tormented by feverish nightmares.

Derrick did not want to deep. He was afraid of what he might dream. He was afraid
that he might never wake up.

He thought of his mother and of the friends he might never see again back homein
North Carolina. He thought of his safe, warm bed back at his father's house in Dolphin Bay.

Maybe | redly am in my own bed, dreaming, he thought; when | wake up, it will be
another sunny morning at the beach.

And he thought surely he was dreaming when, sometime later in the night, he heard
VOices murmur-ing nearby.

It was the kidnappers, discussing their plans.

He couldn't hear everything. But what he heard was enough to summon horrific visons
of de-struction and desath.

The kidnappers planned to make the U.S. gov-ernment pay them abillion dollars by
threatening the country with nuclear disaster.

They had stolen three small nuclear bombs. The dolphinswould be their deivery
system.

Using his father's research, the kidnappers had built three sonar-sending devices and
hidden them in three different places. To show that they could do what they threatened to do,
they would send the first dolphin to destroy Miami Beach.

Then, if the government did not deliver the bil-lion dollars, they would destroy a
second city, and then athird.

Lying in the darkness, Derrick tried to make sense of what he had heard. No one could
be that mad, he thought. No one could be that greedy for money.

He had always thought that sharks and killer whales were the great menaces of the
ocean.

But now he realized there were far more dan-gerous creatures that cruised those
waters. As his eyelids grew heavy, he imagined himself as Perseus, ripping the ropes from
his wrists and over- poweing thethreemen.

Hewaes 4ill thinking of thet when he dipped into afretful degp, dreaming thet fire rained from the
sky and hewas unebleto protect himsaf, evenwithamegic shidd.

Derrick was awakened by someone roughly sheking hislegs

It wes moming. The boet's engine hed Sopped. Beyond the doorway, he heard the whiper of waves

Hebolted aveke

Someone was danding ebovehim. Hading aknife

ltwasBaris

"Whet areyou daing?' Kerr asked inatrem-dling voice

"Weatchand ss2" Barisamirked.

Herased theknifeand dashed a Darick.

As Kar soreamed, Darick fdt the ropes drgp from his akles Then, snickeing, Boris aut the
ropesaround his wrists. After freeing Kerri, he motioned towardsthe door.

"Onyour fed," hegrunted. Y our little holi-
day quseisdmos ove.”

Deridk didnt likethe sound of that.



They welked doan anarow pesssgewey thet led to a short flight of stairs that rose to an
open hetch.

Derick could smdl the ooeen. Above imwesaypetch of blue ky.

Thenthey were on the ships deck. It wes even larger then Darrick hed imegined — & leedt aslage
asabasketbd| court. Behind imwesthe ship's cain, with its satdllite dihesand antenes.

They were surounded by ralling bluewaves About fifty yards off the e of the boat wesasmdl
idand.

At the other end of the deck, Charlie and Rocky were standing in what appeared to be
alarge wading pool. They watched Derrick and Kerri gp-proach.

As Boris nudged them towards the podl, Der-rick saw gray dgpesin the water. Thet's where they
hed put the dolphins When they reached the podl, Bo-ristald them to stop.

"I still think it's a bad idea" Boris said to Chalie "We shoud have thrown them overboad
lagt night. Always get rid of the evidence”

Chaliesconled a Baris

"Let me make the plans, OK?' he said. "If we need them later, well know where they
are. Now get them into the skiff and get them over there.”

Glaring a Charlie, Boris pushed Derrick to-wards the back of the boat. He ordered
Derrick and Kerri to get into asmall rubber dinghy with an out-board motor. Once they were
seated, Boris untied the line and cranked the engine. Then he turned the dinghy around and
headed towards the idand.

A few minutes later, when they were still sev-era yards off shore, he cut the engine.

"OK, kids" he said. "Welcome to your new home."

Kerri and Derrick looked at him in confusion.

"What do you mean?' Derk asked. His mouth was dry, but his hands were swesty.

"I mean get out of the boat. Scram. Va-moose," Boris scowled. "Hit the water."

Derrick started to protest.

"Wait," he said. "Wha did you do with my father? Where is he?'

Boris laughed.

"Your father is fish food,” he said. "He's svimming with the sharks. Just like you're
going to be"

Then with a sudden motion of his muscular arm, he flung Derrick into the water. Kerri

tumbled intothewater behindhim.

"I cantsmvim,”" Derrick drieked. "I'll droan.”

Barislaughed agan.

"Now you gat therightides, kid," hesad.

Thenheaanked theengineand roared avay.

Chapter Eleven

As Boris sped away, Derrick knew there would be no dolphin to save him this time.
He thrashed about, spuittering and soewing likeawounded se4l.
Thewatar was cold. He quickly logt srength ashe sruggled to Say dflod.

Hebegansnking.



He wes avae of the blue sy aove him, the gay saa dhumning & his diin, ad the horrible
knom-edge that desth wes neer.

Then an arm wrapped around his chest and buoyed him upwad

"Kidk!" Keri shouted. "Daont penic. Judt kick and let me guideyou™

Derrick tried to cdm himsaf enough to fallow her directions. He meneged only awesk kick or two
before awave broke over his head. Coughing and spuitering, he dutched & Keri.

"Sop!" sheshouted. "Hdpmekick! Theaur-
rentscarying usped theidand.”

Derrick could fed the undaweter flow pushving them out to sea Kerri gespad for ar besde him es
she druggled to tow him and kegp hersdlf dfloat.

She could make it to the idand easily if she werent trying to save me, Derrick thought.

He kicked harder and waved his hends in the weter. At firg, it mede no difference. Then he sansd
thet they were begimning to mekealittle heedway.

"Thetsit, Darick! Kegp it up" Kear shouted again, redoulling her ovn efforts

When it seemed they were bath too exhauded to swim one more stroke, they finaly drew
close enough to theidand towade ashore

They daggered afew steps yp out of the surf and callgpsed onto the rocky beach. As he drew grest
heaving chestfuls of ar, Derrick thought it hed never fdlt so wonderful Smply to breethe

"Wemedeit!" Kerm sad. "Werehead"

Y es Darick thought. But whereisherel

He surveyed the little outcropping where they now st

Derrick esimated the idand wes aoaut the Sze of the little perk where he often played bedk home It
took only half anhour or so for imand Keri to ex-plore the entire surface

It was mainly black rock, with afew stunted pam trees and tall ferns sprouting from
the interior. Theshorewas covered with more black rocks afew shdlsand puddes of gray sad.

"Whearedoyouthink weare?' Kam asked.

They were gtting onalarge one, daring to-wardsthe sea

"1 dont know," Derrick answvered. "We probably traveled pretty far last night. That's a fast
tm.-ll

He picked up asmall stone and tossed it into the surf. Asit vanished into the water, he
thought of hisfather disgapearing into the chuming oceen waves Derrick hadn't even had a chance to
say good-bye. And he hadn't had a chance to tell his father how muchhelovedhim.

Kem put ahand onhisshoulder.

"I'msory about your ded,” hesad softly.

Derrick nodded and picked up another rock and threw it farther into the ocean. It
glinted for a momen before hitting thewaves It reminded him of Boriss geaming, beld heed, ad he fdt a
flesh of anger.

It wes dl Boriss fault. Without Boris, the kicdhngp plat wouldnt have warked. Without Baris, they
wouldn't be there. Without Boris, Derrick's dad
would dill bedive

Then the anger faded, and Darrick fdt sad and scared egain. Here they weare on an idand in the
mid-de of nowhere, with no food, no weater and nowey of escaping.

He turned towards Kerri. "I'm not sure we're any better off here than in the ocean, but
thanks for helping me" he said. "l would have drowned if it werenit for you"

Keri pursed her lipsand tumed avay.

"Why did you lie to me about being able to smn?' e sad. "Thet day | pushed you into the
poal, you could have bean hurt ... redlly hurt”

"I never redly lied about it," Derrick said. "'l judt |t you bdieve something thet weant true”

“Buwhy?



Derrick pidked yp anather rock and soueezed it

"l don't know," he said. "I guess | was afraid if you knew the truth, you wouldn't want
to be my friend aymore™

Keari looked a himindishdidf.

"Jg because you couldn't sMm?\Why would thet have anything to do with baing friends?”

Derrick clenched the rock harder. Then he flungit far aut to sea

"Pudgy guys with bad eyesight usudly aren't vay popua,” he sad "Heroes are popua. Heraues the
strong guy from Greek mythology, was popular. But nat pudgy guyswiho gt trapped by beech drairs”

Kar domy shook her heed

"Sharks are great snvimmers” she said. "But | woudnt wart onefor afriend”

Derrick gave a weak amile. He took a few sgpsdown theshardine

He had bent to pick up another rock when he naioad the prkish audl of a.conch 9l helf-bunied in the
gay sl

It's odd to see ashdl like that here, he thaught. All the ather Sdisareadiy gay.

Hetugged thedhdl out of thesand.

"Hey," he cdled to Kerri. "Look what | found"

She was il tting on the rock and hadn't heard him. He brushed sand off the shell and swished
it around in the water. Back in Florida, he thought, this would be worth keeping. But it wouldn't do them
ay good here

He cocked his arm, preparing to hurl it out inothe oceen.

"Wha a pretty shdl,” Kerri said. She had Ieft the rock and was sanding beside him. "Did you
seeif
you could heer theoceeninit?'

"l don't need ashell for that," Derrick said.

Sadng Keni fromn, hedoy lifted thegdl to hisear. Heligened for amomat

Then his face turned white, and he dmost dropped theshdl inp the water.

"Whetswrong?' Kari sd

Derrick looked at her asif he had just seen a ghodt.

"Theconchdl gooketome” hesad

Chapter Twdve

"It's not talking," Kerri said. "That's how conchs sound. Try it agan”

Derrick raised the shell to his ear, adoubtful expresson on hisface He redly didnt wart to
hear aseashd | Jpesking. They hed enough problems dreedly.

But ashehdd it to hisear, therewasno doulat. Whet he heard was nat the oceen.

"L meauttaherd" atiny voice cdled. "Hey, dont sheke thisthing. Y aure meking mediza/!"

Derick lowered theshell.

"I heard it again," he said. "Something is in there

Kerri's lips tightened in irritation. "Thisis no timefor dupid jokes™ she sad, whirling around
ad driding anvay.

Derrick watched her go, then stared again at the shdl.

It s/emed impossible that it hed gooken to him. But it dso seamed impossible that he hed been aoant
doned on an idand by dolphin kidnappers. Yet, here he was.



And there the shell was. He raised it to his ear again.

"For Zeus's sake, stop bouncing me around like that," the voice said. "Now get me out
of herel"

Derrick hesitated. The only thing dumber than listening to a seashell tak was talking
back to one. But — he looked around — Kerri wasn't paying any at-tention.

"What do you want me do?' he asked the ddl.

"Get me out of here!" the voice replied. "Zounds, boy, you're goofier than a Gorgon.
Break the shell and free me!”

Derrick held the shell over a flat rock. It's probably not a good idea to bresk it, he
thought. But then, how could things be any worse?

He dropped the shell. It shattered with aloud crack.

Immediately, a white cloud spewed up from the fragments, rising like a column of
smoke. When the smoke cleared, Derrick found himsalf staring at a wild-looking old man
with gleaming blue eyes and a shock of white hair that rose like atida wave from his broad
forehead. He wore awhite robe and carried atri-pronged spear.

"Who areyou?' Derrick gasped.

The old man's eyes turned stormy and his lips curved into a scowl.

"I'm Poseidon, ruler of the seas and dl that dwell therein,” he barked. "Like maybe you
were ex-pecting Helen of Troy?!

Derrick stood dumbfounded.

This can't be happening, he thought. Poseidon was just a figure from Greek
mythology. He never redly existed. He turned to call Kerri, but saw that she was dready
waking dowly towards him, an expres-sion of disbelief on her face.

S0 I'm not halucinating, Derrick thought. Kerri sees him, too.

"Where did you come from?' she said to the old man in a stunned voice barely above a
whisper.

He snorted and thumped his spear handle against the ground.

"Jumping jellyfish!" he roared. "Y ou're both as dense as donkeys! I'm Poseidon! | came
out of the ocean."

"Actudly, you came out of ashell,” Derrick said hesitantly. "How did you get trapped
in there anyhow?'

Poseidon's face eyes glinted with anger, and
hiswhitehar bristled.,

"Hera tricked me again," he muttered. "She wants one of my perfect pearls. Just wait'll
| get my handson her..."

Derrick knew from hissudy of Gresk mytha-ogy thet Herawes Poseidon's Sder. It must be some
sort of family feud, hethougrht.

Suddenly Poseidon's eyes swept around the idand, asif natiang it for thefirg time. His eyes
cameto rest on Darick ad Kari.

"How did you two get here?' he asked. "Whareareyour parats?'

"Wewerekidngopad,” Darick sad.

"Yeeh, dong with Derrick's dad's dolphins," Keri added

"Ardthey killed my ded* Darick sad, feding anache of ssdness

Posaidon raised hishends "Hdld your chari-ots” he sdd. "Now, gart from the beginning”

As the old man sat on a rock, Derrick and Kerri told him about the phone cal, the
night a the research center and their abduction. After they fin-ished, Posaidon dhook his heed
heavily from 9deto sde

"Sounds like you got tangled up with some real stinky fish," he said. "Somebody needs
to put those guysonafag boe to Haoks"

"Will you hdpus?' Daridck asked hopefully. Posadon shook hisheed. | don't like to get involved in



the affairs of mortas It usudly jus mekesthingsworse” hesad. "Infact, I'd better get back into the oceen.
Notdlingwha Maby Dick hesbeanuptowhilel wasaway."
Thedd men rose to hisfeat and begen wadhing into the water. Derrick's shoulders ssgged.
"Wat aminud" he cried. "l fread you from the Shdl. Inaway, | saved your life Shouldnt you a
leest grat meawish or somgthing?”
"If youwart awish, find yoursdf asupid genie” the dd men berked with alaugh,
As Darick watched Posaidon's broed badk, he fdt anger riang in his blood. Frdet Boris hed |eft
them there to die Now they were baing abandoned again, and this srange old men found it fumny.
FHasdenched & hissde Derrick jumped up and ran fter im.
"I'll bet you're not even ared god," he houted."Y ourejust aworthlessddfake” Thedd mendowly
tuned around. "Nat ared god, éh?' hesad. His fingers tightened on his spear. His eyes squeezed
shut. Hisbrow furrowed.
To Derrick's amazement, dark clouds boiled yp onthehaizon and scudded towards the idand. Thewird
begen owing, saftly &t fird, then harder. Light-ning spat from the sky. Thunderclaps shook the groud
Kerri screamed and ran towards the middle of
theidad
Thewind homMed around Derrick. Rain lashed hisfeoe Hewes scared out of hiswits, but he refused
to run. He stood defiantly on the shore, his fists denched, 9aing & Posadon.
Then, when it seamed thewind would snetch him away like a kite, the storm ended. The rain
soppad. Thedouds deared. Thesun bumed fromablue sky.
Poseidon let loose a booming laugh and waked bedk up onto the shore. His eyes twinkled as
he put ahuge hend on Darrick's shoulder.
"Yau nesd to wetch your tongue, lad” hetdd him. "But | like your spunk. Maybe there is a
way | canhdpyau

Chapter Thirteen

After Posaidon finished goesking, Darick remaned Slent for severd minutes

He sared towards the seg, thinking about wht it would be like to svim benegth the cold, gray waves
shaing an undawater world with sharks and raysand dectric edsand other dangerous aregtures.

"Let me get this straight,” he said. "You're offering to trade places with me for three days |
be-come Posaidon, with dl your powers, and you become me, with dl my wesknessss™

Posa don nodded.

"Thets bescdly it, with cartain regtrictions” he sad. "Yaull be me anly while in the water. When
you emerge from the water, even if only for afew minutes you become Darick agan— until you
relum to the water. And & the ed of three days no matter where you are, or what you're doing, you
become Darick agan, pameanatly.”

"And whileI'm you, exactly what kind of
poverswill | have?'

"You can stir up storms, make volcanoes euat, hudl thunderbalts; boss hig fish around — that
sort of thing. Oh, and you can day undarweter along time without bregthing.”

Derick ddnt rdish the idea of daying unde-waer for ay amount of time And even with
Posa-don's powers hedidnit know whether he could catch the kidnappers. He would be searching for
one boat onabig oceen.

But what wasthedtamdive?

If he remained on the idand, he and Kerri would starve to death. He would soon be a



skeleton weaingaCludess Harbdls T-hirt.

Not exactly theided weight-lossprogram.

Poseidon's blue eyes bored into him. "Wdll, lad" he sad. "Whet do you wart to do— smm
with the sharks or aram with the arabs?”

Keri, whohed ligened in slence to thar dis-cussion, turned to Derrick. "I know it's scary,”
she sad. "But it may be our only chenceto suvive”

Derrick took adegp bregth and domly exhded. "OK;* hesad. "Il doit. Whet dowedo firg?"

Posaidon amiled and extended the trident to-wards Darrick. "Hadd thisfor amomant,” hesad.

As Derrick's hand closed around the smooth wooden handle of the spear, he was

surprised by its wamth. Then hishendandam dartedtotinge It fdtlike an electrical charge

was coursing through his body.

Somathingwashgppening.

"Jgt had on" Posadon sad. "Thiswill only tekeaminute™

Then, to Derrick's astonishment, it was no longer Posaidon ganding in front of him. It wes
Der-rick. Hewaslooking a himsdf. Which must memn....

He looked doan. He was much taler then he hed bean a momat eatlier. Indeed of a Cludess
Har-bells T-shirt, he wore awhite robe. He put ahend to his head and was startled to feel a mass of
long hair ingead of hishuzz aut.

Ker daedahim

"Daridk," hewhigpered. "Isthet redly you?*

Henodded.

“Itsme"

His voice was loud and deep. It was avery gomup voice AnOlympian voice

Gripping the soear more tightly, Derrick looked doan a Poseidon, who wes grinning yp & him asif
enjoyingagredt joke

"Nowwhat dol do?' Daridk asked.

"Hey, dont ask me" Posadon+turned-Derrick saidwithalaugh. "I'mjugt akid”

Soaml, Derick thought — | just hed award growth gourt. He tumed and welked doan to the edge
of thewate. Kerri falowed afew gegpsbenind

"Wdl," Derrick. "l guessit's time to get my fest wet"

With that, he thumped his spear against the ground ad, usng it like awaking sick, weded
into thewae.

"Goodluck," Kemi cdled, waving from thebesch.

Asthecodwater rasearound hiswag, Der-rick tumed and waved goodHoye
"Il beback," hesad, wondering, even ashe gooke whether heredly would.
Then hetook afew moresgosand vanished benegth thewaves

Chapte Fourteen

Asthewater dosad over hisheed, what sur-prised Derrick mogt weshis cdmness

Moments before, as the waves broke against his chet, he hed been drad — vay drad. It
wes the same fear he hed fdt the fird time he descended done into the dark besament of his home With
each hdting 9ep, hewesleaving the familiar warld for something shedowy and unexplored.

But now thet hewes undawae, it dd nat fed asif hewere entering an dien landscape It fdlt esif he
were reuming home dter along absance

urprisngly, he could see quite wdl undewarter. Although cdld, the water wes dear ad bright with



sunshine. Schools of small fish darted around him, their scdesflashing like bits of glass The ocean
floor wesrocky and doped aply avey from theidand.

And it was quiet. As quiet asif his ears had bean suffed with cotton. The only thing he could
heer wasthe muted brugh of waveswadhing ypontheis
land behind him.

He took three more steps. Then he smply lifted his trident, his three-pronged spear,
leaned for-ward — and swam away.

Swimming was much more fun than Derrick had imagined. He glided through the
water with lazy kicks of his feet. Then he discovered that he didn't even need to kick.

All he had to do was imagine himself cruising through the water, and it happened.
When he imagined speeding up, he sped up. When he imagined dowing down, he dowed
down. When he imagined turning in a particular direction, he immediately veered that way.

Awesome, he thought. My mind is controlling my motion.

He imagined himself diving towards the bot-tom of the ocean. Instantly he found
himsalf plunging down into the depths. The water grew darker and colder.

He began seeing strange fish with smal bodies and huge mouths full of teeth like
ivory needles. Deeper yet, he saw fish with glowing dots on their sides, like lights on aship.

Then he saw the seamonster.

It was huge — as long as four cars parked bumper to bumper. At one end of its gray
cylindrical body were two fins. At the other end was a writhing knot of long tentacles that
reminded Derrick of Me-dusa's sneky hair.

The thing had two green eyes as big as tea-cups. And they were staring straight a him.

Derrick changed course, passing within a few feet of the waving tentacles. That's
when he realized it wasn't really a monster, just agiant squid. But scary even so.

He shot up towards the surface and broke through the waves. In any direction, al he
could see were miles and miles of endless rolling waves.

How am | going to find one boat on this great big ocean, he wondered.

It seemed hopeless, especially in only three days. For a moment, he considered
going back to the idand and telling Poseidon the ded was off.

But he wasn't even sure he could even find the idand again. Besides, he had to try to
find the kidnap-pers and stop their terrible plot.

With a weary sigh, he pointed his spear to-wards the horizon and cut through the
waves.

He swam for hours. During that time, he saw severa freighters and ocean liners
steaming across the water. He even saw agiant aircraft carrier.

He passed floating jellyfish and giant clumps of
seavesd. But he didnt see anything thet remotdy re-sembled the big blaok boet.

Findly, sometime in the late afternoon, he stopped swimming. He hadn't realized that
Greek godsgat tired, but hewes exhaugted.

He floated on hisbedk inthe water, daring up into the biue depths of the sky.

It's hopeless, he thought. My first day is a-mog over, and I'm no doser to finding the boat
then | was before. | might aswl il bemy dd hdpless sdif, bedk on theidand with Kerri.

He flipped over onto his stomach. He was domy pedding through the waer, log in doubt
and discouragement, when he saw something thet mede him gego with fear.

Nat twenty feet avay, jutting up from the water, wesashark fin. A big ak fin.

As he watched, it began dicing through the water inadow lagy drde.

He tried to remain cam. The shark was not moving towvardshim.

Nat ye, anyhow.

Maybe it was just curious and would swim away after checking him out. If it did try to
attack him, a leest he hed awegpoon— the Shap-tipped tri-dert.



But as he looked a the spear-like wegpon in his hand, Derrick reaized he probably
didn't need to fear the shark at all.

He was Poseidon, ruler of the seas. The shark should obey his bidding.

"Shoo, shark!" he shouted. "Go home, boy! Go home!"

The shark continued to circle him. Then, to his distinct unhappiness, a second fin
appeared beside the first.

And then athird fin.

And afourth.

Soon, he was surrounded by dozens of big fins. And al of them were attached to very
big sharks with very sharp teeth.

"Go away! Scram!™ he shouted again.

But it was no use. He wondered if Poseidon hed lied. Maybe he hadn't given Derrick
any special powers after al.

But then, the sharks weren't attacking him, either. They smply stayed a a respectful
distance, going around and around him.

It's amost as if they're waiting for a sgnd, he thought. But what kind of sgnad? A
dinner bell?

Why can't they just swim away and leave me aone, he thought.

The sharks abruptly ceased circling and began swimming away.

Whoa! Derrick thought. How did that happen?

He imagined the sharks turning back around and circling him again.

Asif on cue, the sharks swam back and re-sumed their dow circling.

It's just like when I'm swimming, he thought. All | have to do is imagine whet | want
them to do, and they do it.

He had aflash of inspiration.

There were dozens of sharks, and they were exceptionally swift swimmers. What if
they could help him?

Closing his eyes, he imagined the herd of sharks fanning out to the four corners of
the ocean. It would be like having dozens of underwater spies searching for the kidnappers
boat.

He opened his eyes, wondering what he would see

The sharks were dready zipping away, cutting through the water like a squadron of
submarines.

But as he watched the sharks speeding away, Derrick worried that they wouldn't be
able to find the right boat in time.

Chapter Fifteen

Derrick was surprised a how quickly one of thesharks retumed.

He wes flodting in the water, wondaing whet Kerri and the real Poseidon were doing back
on the idand, whenafin diced towardshim.

Thedhak rasad its great toathed snout out of thewater and seemed to point inaparticular direction.

Itwanted himtofallow.

He set out after it, swvimming as fast as he could. The shark's course went almost
directly to-wadsthe siting aun. Darrick's eyes sivept across the horizon, searching for afamiliar Sgpe



FHndly, hesaw it.

Outlined egaind thefading light wesasmdl dark Sepe

That mugt beit, hethought, sMmming fagter.

But as he drew nearer, he saw that the shark hed besn migaken.

It was abig, black boat, and it had satellite
dishesontop. But it waant the kidngppers bodt.

Derrick 9ghed ad ralled over onto hisbedk. He let the cold waveswesh over im. Hewas S0 tired.

When thefin gopeared besde hm agan, heig-nored it. Hewestoo tired to sMm anymore It would
bedak soon.

Thenthe shark raisad its heed out of thewater. Derrick redized thet thiswesadifferent sark. And it
wascarying something inits tegth.

Derrick looked more closaly. And when he savwhet the shark hed, he knew it hed found the
kid-ngppers boet.

Hanging from its huge mouth was a banana
ped.

It was almost dark when the bat-boat came into view. There was no doubt thistime
about the ship'sidertity.

Asthe boat cruissd domy through the weater, Darrick saw amen emerge from the cain doar. It wes
Boris

As so0n as Darick sav him, he found himsdf gowing angy agan. He wanted to dop the
kidngp-pars Even more then that, hewanted to get evenwith Boris

Now hehed hischance

Closing his eyes, Derick imagined a great Sorm svegaing ove' the ship. He imegined
homing wind and driving rain. He imegined lightning lashing doan from the sky. He imegined grest waves
tossng the boet about likeaker of soep.

He imagined Boris disgppearing beneath the dhuming sa

As Derrick opened his eyes, he saw dark douds on the horizon. He heard didant dgps of
thun-der. Gudts of wind touded hislong white hair.

Boris turned from the railing and stared to-wards the goproaching Sorm. He tried to retrest
into the hip'scabin. It westoo late Before he could teke two Seps, the sorm struck.

Waves battered the bod. It rocked and shud-dered asif agiant hend were sheking it. At times, the
boet seamed to vanish benind shets of torrentid rain. Thenit would regppeer inaflash of lighning.

Through it dl, Boris somehow clung to the raling. But Derrick saw with stisfaction thet his
facehedalook of absolute terror ashetried to kegp from baing washed overboard.

The boat can't last much longer, Derrick thought. Nothing could Survivethis sorm.

He wondered where the other two kidngppers were hiding. They're probbly in the cabin, trying to
kegp the boat from cgpazing, hethought.

Moving doser to the ship, Darrick wesdde to see through the cabinwindow. Just ashe hed thought,
Charlie and Rocky were struggling with the boat's controls

Then, as the boat took a sudden sickening lurch and amost overturned, Derrick
realized there wasathird men in the cabin with Rodky and Chalie Darrick could nat see his face, but
therewas some-thing familiar about im.

As Derrick moved in for a closer ook, the boa took ancther lurch. Derrick caught aglimpse
of the man'sfaoe as helurched againg thewindow.

It can't be, hethought.

Butitwas

Borished lied to him about hisfather.

Hisfather hednit droavned. Hewesindde the boet.

Derrick wesfilled with dation and joy. Hisfather wesdivel

But his joy quickly vanished as a huge wave bore the boat upwad and then dammed it doan



UrHess Dearick could sop the sorm, hisfather wouldn't be dive much longer.

Quickly, he imegined the gorm douds evgpo-rating. He imagined the rain ending and the
seas gromving cadm.

As quickly as it had begun, the storm ended. The clouds raced awvay towards the
horizon. The thunder died avey. The sea sattled down to aglassy cdmness

Baris dowly rdaxed his grip on the ralling. He sank to his knees, looking around him in
disbelief. Rocky ad Chalie and Derrick's father domy emerged from the cain and stood daing & the
varHshing douds

Derrick coudnit hdp but amile, thinking about the scene hehed judt created.

Hewes ill amiling when awhite hend erupted from the water besde him and saized hisam. A
mo-mart laer, awomean's heed gppeared.

Beside him emerged a woman with eyes as green as emardds ad long red har thet flowed
over her houlderslikeamane of flames

"S0 there you arel” she cried. "Where have you been? | tell you to take out the trash,
and you disappear for a thousand years! I'll bet you were playing poker with Prometheus ad your
other worthless pas. Well, you're not sneaking away this time"

Before Darick could pull avey, she saized him by the robe ad jerked him undawate. He found
him-sdf baing towed towards the battom of the coeen asif hewerealizard onaleash.

Chapter Sxteen

Asthe red-haired women dragged him into an undawater cave, Darrick redized who hewes

Shewas Amphitrite, the searnymph who wes Posaidon's wife Which meant thet she wes now his
wife

Poseidon hadn't mentioned this part of the ded, Darick thought.

Once they got past two manta rays that guarded the caves entrance, Darrick wes adonished &
whet hesaw.

The cave was as spacious as a ballroom. Beautifu dhdls covered the wals Thereweasahuge
oouch and metching chairs mede of pink cord, and a table mede from agat turtle shdl. This wes whare
Possidon — the real Possidon— lived

Amphitrite shoved him onto the couch. She sood aove him, saring down angrily with her
hendson her hips

"I Imply canit haveyou running off likethet
anymore,” she said. "The neighbors start gossiping adthe chorespileyp!”

"But it wasn't my fault,” Derrick said. "I'm
not realy..."

“No more excuses”" Amphitrite snarled. Y aure my husoend and | expect you to be here when |
need you. Now, here'salist of chores you need to dotomorow.”

Shewaved apiecedf peper.

"Fird, were going to the Olympian Mal to gat new walpgper for the bathroom. Then you
nesd to clean out the stables and fix the lesky faucet in the

kitchen."

Derrick gave an inward groan. He needed to get bedk to the kidngppers bod. It wes dresdy
night-time — the end of his first day as Poseidon. He couldn't afford to waste time hanging
aoundina



cae
Sddenly Amphitrites expresson softened. Sesat dovn besdehim. Vay dosebesdehim.
"You look tired,” she said. She put an arm around hmand rubbed his shoulders "Yau shoud
let megveyouamessge”
Daridk ediged avay.
"Uh — maybe tomorrow night,” he stam-mered. "Imredly tired. | nesd to gt some dep.”

Amphitrite sprang up and flounced away.

"Asyou please," she snapped. "Just make sure you're till here in the morning.”

She held out asmall blue bottle.

"Heresanew potion to help you deep,”" she sad. "Morpheus mixed it for you before
you disap-peared. He said to take one drop when you have in-somnia."

Derrick took the bottle. He faked ayawn.

“Thanks" he said. "'l don't think I'll need it tonight.”

"Your room is ready,” Amphitrite said, ges-turing towards a passageway a the end of
the room. "Remember, we have a busy day ahead.”

After she left, Derrick remained on the couch, absent-mindedly toying with the blue
bottle. He would have to wait until Amphitrite was asleep before trying to dip away.

Meanwhile, he might as well ook around. He entered the passageway that Amphitrite
hed indicated.

After going down a narrow tunnd, he found himself in another large cavern. It
contained a bed made of whae bone and covered in swan feathers. Then he saw another
tunnel leading from this room, and he followed it.

After several twists and turns, he entered anather room and Sopped, gaping inamazemernt.

Around theroom were huge chests overflowing with pearlsand gemstones. They spilled out of the

boxesand lay scattered about likeachildstoys

Derrick picked up apearl the size of an egg. Mesmarized by its brilliance, he tumed it over
in hishend Thiswould beworth afortune, hethought.

He picked up an emerad that was amost as large. There were so many beautiful
stones, he thought. Catanly, no onewould natice if one of them disgopeared.

Besdes snce thiswashishouse, they right-fully bdonged to him. Or & leet to Posaidon.

Hetucked the pearl into hisrobe.

He continued down anather tunnd. Fasainated by this drange place, Darrick wandered through pes
sageways like a worm working its way through the ground. Stopping for a moment here,
backtracking there, helog dl ssnseof time,

Only when he garted trying to meke hisway bedk to the main cavem did he redlize thet heweslog.

Hetried severd pessages but nathing looked familiar. He wandered from tunnd to tunnd, logt ad
frightened.

No onewill ever find me here, hethought. I'l tum bedk into my red sdif, adthen Il die

Wait — what was that noise? It sounded like thefantwhimy of ahorse

Derrick waited. There it was again, and it was a horse. It came from a tunnd that branched off
to his rigt

As Derrick went down this passageway, he heard the sound agan — louder this time. Then,
mo-ments later, he heard another loud whinny and the unmistakable sound of horses blowing and
snorting. And heseamed to detect thesmdl of fresh menure

Suddenly the passageway opened into a giant cavedade

Darick rubbed hiseyes

In front of him stood a golden chariot hitched toateam d 9x huge sea horses Asthey saw Damidk, thar
gyesrdled ad flanesshat from thar mouths

Now that's my kind of hot whedls, Derrick sadto hinsf.



Hoiging himsdf into the chariot, he picked up therans

"Giddyup!" heshouted

Nathing hgppened.

Then he imagined the sea horses svimming with dl thar migt, snify puling the dnariat up fram the
ocean's depths. Immediately, the chariot legped faward, dmog knockinghimto thefloar.

Fire shot from the sea horses nodrils as they rocketed through the tunnels. In its mad flight, the
dhaiat benged ageiret the cave wls oerks shodting up behind it

They emerged from the cave and the chariot dimbed sharply through the water. A few minutes
moreand it burdt through the seels aurface

The sea horses sat panting in the water, the dharat hssing and smoking asit codled behind them
Derrick looked around. It was night. The sky wasadomedf darkness suddedwithamilliondars Butwharewas

thekidngopars boet?At fird, hesaw nothing exogat theshimmeaing tops of waves. Then, at adistance, he saw
moving lights Thelightsof aboet.
Thedaia movedfowadagan. Gradually, the lights grew brighter. The shape of thekidngppers boat emerged
framthengt

Derrick let the sea horses pull him as close as he dared without risking detedtion. Then he gavethema
matd command to reum to thar deble

The chariot sank away beneath him, and he wasdaneinthecdd water. No ane wes visle on the deck
of the boat, but he could hear the thrumming of its engines. Someone was manning the controls, pi-lding
the boet.

Ashedrew nearer, he glimpsed the lighted cabin and saw the big man called Rocky at
the whedl. The others must be adeep, he thought.

He had to get aboard and find hisfather.

He swam dl around the boat, looking for away to climb aboard. But the deck was too
high above the water. | need a boost from someone with long arms, Derrick thought.

A moment later, he felt himself gripped gently under the arms. Two giant octopus
tentacles lifted him out of the water as if he weighed no more than a match stick. The
octopus set him down at the rear of the boat and the tentacles dithered away.

Derrick knelt behind abig barrel. As he bent over, he heard something drop onto the
deck and roll

anay.
The deeping potion had falen from his toga. He picked it up, relieved to find it
intact.

But as he held the bottle, something very strange happened. His hand suddenly shrank.
Then he redized that it wasn't just his hand; al of him had shrunk. He was his chubby self
agan, wearing a Clue-less Hairballs T-shirt and ragged cutoffs.

He remembered wha Poseidon had said: Every time he came out of the water, he
would revert to his true identity.

That won't make this any easier, he thought. He shoved the deeping potion into his

pocket and peered around the edge of the barrel. He could see Rodky in the upper cabin,
Seging the boat, with hisbedk to Darick. Now.

Derrick darted from behind the barrel, across the deck, past the dolphin pool and
down the hatch leading below deck. Once out of sight, he stopped and took severa ragged
breaths. His heart was pounding and his brow was sweaty.

He squinted down the narrow passageway. It was dark except for a diver of light
showing under

one of the doors.
That must be where dad is, Derrick thought.

He inched towards the door. He listened for sounds behind it. He heard nothing.
He reached for the handle. He had almost touched it when, to his horror, the door



suddenly

opened.
Derrick shrank back, flattening himself against
thewall.
Boris emerged from the room. He was carry-ing agun.
Boris stood for a moment in the light, as if listening. Then he waked down the
corridor, avay from

Darrick, and vanished into ancther :

Derrick looked through the open door. His father lay on his Sde on the floor, fadng the
dooway. His hendsand feet were tied with rope.

"Damdk!" hewhigoered hoarsdly. "l thought you were deed! How did you gt here?!

Derrick put afinger to his lips. "Il explain lae," he whispered. "Baris is just doan the hll.
We dont havremuch time”

What to do? He looked around the room. There was a table. A chair. A half-eaten
banana. A megazne

Wait. A haf-esten berera.. ?

Derrick pulled the deeping potion from his pocket. He dribbled afew drops onto the bernena
He father watched in puzdement.

"What are you doing?' he asked. "Derrick, sop playing aound. Untie me Maybe we can
ova-power Boriswhen he comes bedk”

But Derrick wesdreedy leaving the room. "1l bebedk;" he promised. " Jugt wait”

Hesaw an expresson of dam on hisfather's faoe, asif hefeared thet Darrick wouldnt retum.

Then something cdd and hard pressad egaing the back of Derrick's neck and he heard a
familiar snicker.

Boris's bad head gleamed above him. He waved thegunin Daridk'sface

"Yaure nat going aywhae” Baris hissd. | don't know how you got here, but you won't
leave thisboet diveagan”

Chapter Seventeen

"How did you get back here?' Boris hissed. "Who helped you?"

Derrick was gtting on the floor beside his father. His hands were tied behind him, but Boris had
not bound his ankles. Not yet, anyhow.

Boris sat on the table across from him, point-ing the gun between Derrick and his father. Derrick
looked at the weapon, then at the banana lying a few inches from Boriss elbow.

When Derrick didn't answer, Boris stood up and walked over to him. He squatted in front of him
and stuck the gunin his face.

"I'm not hearing anything," Boris said. "It's much too quiet in here.”

Derrick swalowed hard. What could he say — that aweird old man from Greek mythology hed
got-ten released from a sea shdl and traded places with hnt?

Hemight aswell tell Boristhat he had hailed a taxicab or hitdhedarideonahuricane

Derrick looked again at the banana. Then he hedanidea....

"I'm redly hungry," he whined. "Could | have treres of your benere?'

Hisfather looked a himin shock. He knew thet Darick hed put somghing onthe plece d frut

Barisssamed momentaily confusad

"Banana? Hungry?' His bad head bobbed in teligt Thenamdidaussmlegdit hisfece



"Sure" he said, going over to the table. "Sure, havesome banara”

He picked up the banana, waked over and squatted beside Derrick. Then, with his face inches
from Derrick’s, Borislifted the banana and suffed the res of itinto isoan mouih

"Ummmm' Bais sad, dnening with exagrgerated domness "Good benara™

Siling broedly, he dropped the ped into Dar-rick's lap.

"Youhavethered," hesad.

He rose to hisfeet and turned back towards thedesk.

But after a couple of steps, he swayed on his feet. The gun clattered to the floor. Boriss body
fol-lomved it, thumpaing doan likea sack of sand.

Before Boris hit the floor, Derrick was on his feet. He kicked the gun away from the motionless
body.

"Looks like you need angp,” he said. "Weve got to get out of here now. There isnt much time.
They're going to use the dolphins to blow up some
aties”

Hisfather looked up at him with asad, tired
eqresson

"I know about the plot,” he said. "They forced me to help them. And it's too late to stop it.”

"Whyisittoolate?'

"The sonar 9gnds are dready in place. They strapped a bomb to Flash and dumped him into the

water. Hdl bea Miam Beechinafew hours™

Chapter Eighteen

Derrick had a momentary vison of Fash svimmirg through theweter hamessad to abomb.,

Heimegined asumy day & the beach, dhildren laughing and svimming and mieking sand castles. Drawn
by the sonar 9gnd, Flash headed draight to-wads them Then a ggattic firdodl erupted, and Dea-ridk stopped
imegning,

"Theres got to be something we can do,” he sad "Caudnt wejamthesgdsar somahing?'

Hisfather shook his head. "You'd have to have a specid tranamitter to do that. Even then, I'm
nat sreyou coud doit”

Derrick gtruggled to his feet. If he could find something in the room to cut the ropes around his
wrigts, he could at least free the two of them. That woudgvethemadienceto take over the boet.

"Whet areyoudoing?" hisfather asked.

"Looking for a knife or something €l se with a ap edge”

He looked all around the small compartment but saw nothing that might help free
them. He would have to look elsewhere.

Derrick headed towards the door.

"Where are you going?' his father asked anx-ioudly. "Don't leave. They're liable to see

you.
Derrick hesitated. He would rather remain with his father, but he knew they had no
chance of escaping
if hedid.
"“I'll be back," hesaid. "I just want to look
around.”

He tiptoed back down the passageway and
poked his head up through the hatch.



The eastern horizon was tinged with the pink and purple streaks of approaching dawn.
Soon it would be light. A breeze had kicked up, and the boat gently rolled on rising swells.

Derrick climbed the short ladder to the deck and looked around.

Rocky was still in the cabin. Derrick quickly scanned the ship's deck, searching for
anything that might serve asa knife. He saw coils of rope, a couple of wooden boxes, a gaff
hook on awooden pole.

But no knife.

Maybe there's something in the stern of the boat, Derrick thought. He peered towards
the cabin

agan. Rocky still seemed to be occupied with the boat's controls.

Crouching as low as he could, Derrick worked his way towards the back of the boat,
keeping to the shadows and periodically glancing back at Rocky.

He had almost made it to the rear of the boat when his foot dipped on awet spot on
the deck.

With his hands tied, he couldn't regain his ba-ance. He fell with a crash, knocking
over a wooden box that had been leaning againgt the dolphin pool. Pain shot through his
ankle.

In the cabin, Rocky whirled around. He lis-tened and looked into the darkness. Then
he turned from the whed and emerged from the cabin.

Pulling a silver-barreled pistol from the waist-band of his pants, he walked towards
the back of the boat.

Derrick lay motionless in the darkness, watch-ing

If he could make it to the side of the boat and jump over, he might be able to escape.
But his ankle throbbed with pain. He doubted that he could wak on it, much less sprint
across the deck.

He leaned his head against the edge of the dol-phin pool and closed his eyes. He felt
sick with fear and pain.

Hethought of Bdle and Done floating inchesaway from himin the shdlow podl. And while hewes
thinking of them, he suddenly gpened hiseyes

Seding himsdf againg the pein of movemeant ad using his et ounce of grength, he heaved
himsdf over the edge of the pod and ralled with agalagh into the water beside the two dalphins

"Hey!" Rocky shouted. "Who'sout there?!

Derick lay on his bedk in the wate, letting it cover him completdy. He looked up & the inky ky
and the bright stars. He heard Rocky call out again, much doser thistime Then Rocky wes ganding
be-g9de the ddlphin poal, looking down a Darick.

Only, hewasnolonger Derrick.

Once the water covered him, he became Po-saidon egain. The rope wees gone from  his wrids; the
pein gone from hisarkle

He wated until Rodky's face wes directly over his souinting down into the pod as if he were
looking & acorpseinacaske.

Then, & Rodky leened doser, Darick thrus himsdf yp out of the water into the kidngppar's
horri-fied face

Rocky shrieked and staggered back. As he tried to turn and am his gun a Derrick, his
foot caught on one of the crates and he smashed into the deck.

By then, Darick hed dambered from the pod onto the gunwde of the boat. With one ladt look &
the tarrified men lying on the dedk, he legpad overboard, plunged into the water add wes gone

Chapter Nineteen



Derrick dd nat want to leave his father behind on the boet. But timeweas running out.

He had to find Flash before the bomb ex- ploded.

Badk in the oceen as Posaidon, Derrick tried to think of the quidkes wey to ssarch. There were
thoursends of dalphinsin the sea. He could summon them dl; Hash would have to beamong them.

But he had no idea how long it might take Hash to sMm bedk to him; the bamb might
explode before hearived.

Perhgps he hould smm towards Horida, ad hope to overtake Hash somewhere dang theway.

But Derrick had no idea where he was, or whet direction he should teke

Heswvam amlesdy through thewater. Thesun dimbed higher above the harizon. It's my second dey
as Posaidon, Derrick thought, and I'm no closer to saving this messthen | wesyesterday.

| can't find adolphin carrying abomb. | can't even find Florida.

In any direction, he found the same unchanging scene: Choppy gray water and blue
sky. And one other thing: A large coconut floating afew yards in front of him.

Curious, he swam over and reached out to grasp it. Just as his hand touched the
coconut, an iron manacle snapped shut around his wrist, and the coco-nut suddenly was
transformed into abig wooden bar-rel to which he found himself chained.

Then Derrick heard laughter above him.

Looking up, he saw awoman sitting on top of the barrel. At first, he thought it was
Amphitrite come to drag him home again. But this woman's hair was curly and black, not red,
and she had along, hooked nose that reminded him of arusty scythe.

"So," she taunted him. "You didn't like the comfort of my little seashell jal. But |
seem to have you over abarrel agan.”

Hera

She had trapped Poseidon in the shell, and now she had trapped Derrick. He tugged
mightily against the iron manacle, but it was no use. He couldn't bresk free.

"What do you want?' he sputtered. "'l haveto get free... There isn't much time..."

Heracadkled againand dyly eyed him.

"Of course therés time” e sad. "Tharés an eternity. And you know what | want, so why
don't you jugt hard it over? Something you just found afev momentsegp.”

Asdesadthis Darick remembered the pearl dashed indde his robe. All he hed to do wesherd it
over and shewould freehim.

But thetsnot what hedid.

"I dont havethepead,” hesad.

Herasoomied a him.

"What doyou mean?Wheeisit?'

"I knew youwould try to trick meagan, 01 hid it in the oceen”

"Whereinthe coeen?'

Derrick took adeep breath. He hoped this
worked.

"It'sin abig container strapped to a dolphin sMimming somewherein thecoeen,” hesad. "All
you haveto do now isfind it

Heraeyed hm suaicoudy.

"How do|l find theddphin?' sheasked.

Derick tumed avay and Srugged.

"Thetsyour problem,” he sad, fegning indif-ference. "But there arent meny dolphinsin the oceen
with metd canssrgppedtothem.”



Hera dudied him for along time, s if trying to divine his intention. She isn't buying it,
Derrick thought.

At that moment, Hera closed her eyes and seemed to tense her upper body. Then e wes
gone adin her placeagant eege st aop the barrd.

"Yau better nat belying,” the eegle aroeked, its golden eyes gaing doan a Darick. "If you are, 1
come beck and egt your liver”

With that, the bird soreed its hugewings and soared high above the oceen, its heed tuming to and fro
asits powefu eyes peared downinto the ssa

Derrick tried to fallow it, but pulling the berrd was like trying to tow a barge. He could make
little heedway, and the eagle soon dwindled to a dot and disgppeared.

Frustrated, Derrick gave a sharp tug on the chan. He poked a the barrd with histrident. Then
hegaveanangy ay ad rolled over onto hisbedk.

Itsout of my hendsnow, he thought. Therés nathing | can do exoegpt wat.

Then heredlized thet therewas one ather thing he could do.

Clodang hiseyes heimegined ahad of whdes circling the kidnappers boat, corralling it
like alost sheep. At least that would keep it from going any-whearefor awhile hethought.

Lulled by the waves and the warm sun, he dozed off.

Sometime later, he awoke to aloud boom. Fearing the worst, he looked towards the
direction wherethe sound originated, expecting to sseagant mushroom doud.

Indteed, hesaw only atowering berk of doudsin the digance Herdaxed: It wesonly thunder.

Theaun dimbed higher inthe sky. Half theday is gone, he thought. Heralianit beck. Even disguised as
aneage, she couldnt sort Hagh from dl the cregtures of the sea

Derick 9ghed. Hemight aswdl admit it: He hed falled. Even with Olympian powe's hewes dill a
Kluz

Inaway, he thought, it's even worse to faill when you have great powers, because then
there's redly no excuse Hefdt like aying.

But when he rubbed his eyesamoment later, it weanit because of tears He thought hesaw something
a adistance in the sky. A dot. A black dot, rapidly gowing large.

Thedat becameahird, alarge bird flying low over the oceen, itswingsadmod brushing thewaves

Alagehird caryingwha gopeared to beabig fih initstdons

It was the giant eagle, and it was carrying a ddphin withametd contrgption harmessed to its
beck. Darick fdt amomentary surge of hgppiness and hope Thebomb hed nat gone off yet.

Then hishgppiness tumed to terror ashesaw the eagle's eyes burning towards him. This was
one agy hird.

"You lied," the eagle croaked. "And now yaull de"

Its taons loosened their hold, and Flash splashed into the ocean. Then with an
ear-splitting shriek, the eagle launched itself a Derrick, its besk painted towards him like the tip
of amachete

His hend fumbded frantically through the falds of hisrobe. Findlly, he dutched the pearl in hishend.

"Catch!" he shouted, and flung his arm to-wadsthe sky.

Tohisharror, the pearl dipped from his gragp and plunged towardsthe water.

"No!" hesreamed.

Chapte Twenty

He lunged against the chain, but the pearl bouncad from his fingartips ad plopped into the
sa As it vanished from view, the eagle gave another pierdng ay ad its grest cuved daws came
dashing towards hisheed.

Asthe eegle loomed ovar im, Derrick ducked under the water. He heard another piercing cry
and the bird's talons tore through his long hair, barely missing his scalp. If he had been a



split-second dower, Hera woud hevehed hisheed for lunch.

Derick hovered afew feat under the surface, uneble to dive desper because of the dain. Therewes
no escape now. BEventudly, hewoud have to surface, and when he dd, the eegle would bewatting.

He stared down into the depths where the pearl hed vanished.

It's probably on the bottom of the ocean by now, hethought. Or inthe bdly of abarracuda

He tumed anvey in degpair, resgned to ridng to the surface ad surendeing to Haa But a
move-mant dep inthewater caught hiseye

Somehing cametovardshim.

It wes Hash. Thebombweason hisbedk.

Ardthe peal wesin hismouth.

This time, as he grasped the pearl, Derrick mede sure he hed agood grip. He looked up
through thewater towards the sky. He couldn't see the eadle, but he knew it wies there, its huge galden eyes
wading the surface for any Sgn of movemat.

| won't haveanather chence, hethought.

Propdling himsdf upward with amighty kidk, he burgt through the waves and hurled the pearl into
thear. Theeagle, which hed dreedy darted its deedly desoant towards him, fatered for amoment in midar.
It veered away, swooped up like arocket and snetched the pearl inits beek.

Asthe eegle flaw avay, the manede fdl from Darick'swrid.

Hewasfreg and Harawasgone

But therewasno timefor odebration.

Gragaing Hadh's hamess he tried to undo the srgps He fumbled with it for afew moments Then,
with a cry of frustration, he ripped them away. He grabbed the bomb ad svam towards the oceen
floor.

Get out of here now, Hadh! hethought. SMm asfast and asfar asyou can

But he&w with dsmay thet the dalphin was fallowing him degper and degper towards the bottom of
thesa

When he reached the ocean floor, Derrick heeded for a aaggy undaweter trench. He
followed it until he cameto acave He svam indde and he hurled the bomb desp into the pesssgeway. Then
heraoed for the exit.

Just as he emerged from the cave's mouth, therewasamuted exploson degp within the earth.
A shock wave rocked the water around him.

That wasdoss, hethought ashesvamanay.

Ashe shat up towards the surface, he searched the murky water and prayed for Hagh to regppesr.

But he could find no trace of the big dolphin thet hed saved hislife agan

Chapter Twenty-One

Late that evening, after swvimming for severa hours, Derrick heard a strange humming
sound in the water.

It was soulful and sad, as if someone were crying underwater. Then he saw a line of
blue humps rising out of the water in the distance, and he realized he was hearing the song of
the whales.

It had taken longer to find them than he had expected. He had begun to wonder if they
hed heeded his command.

But now, they were there in front of him: doz-ens of humpbacked whales, swimming
inacircle and singing their haunting song.



And in the middle of the circle was the big black boat.

Its engines were silent.

Boris, Charlie and Rocky stood & the railing. They stared out a the whaes as if
trying to determine whether the massive wal of mammaswasred or a
mirage. Derrick swam underwater and came up at the edge of the boat, hidden from the men
but able to hear them.

"Maybe | should shoot one" Boris said. "It might scare them away."

"Dont bean idiot," Charlie's gruff voice re-plied. "They'd probably attack us and bash
the boat to hits."

Rocky limped back and forth in front of the railing.

"Why would they be doing this?' he said. "It's like someone is sending them signas.”

Boris turned towards him.

"Maybe someone is" he said, and he waked across the deck and disappeared down the
hatch.

A few minutes later he regppeared, marching Derrick's dad in front of him a
gun-point. He had un-tied Mr. Granger's feet but not his hands. Boris nudged him towards the
railing.

"Soisthisyour little trick?" he asked, poking the gun into Mr. Granger's back.

Derrick's father stared at the ring of whales.

"Agonishing,” he said. "Thisis unique behav-ior for Cetaceans. There's nothing in any
of the re-search to sugget..."

"Cut the bull,” Boris hissed. "I know you're behind this. Y ou're the only one around

here who can tak to fish."

Not quite, Derrick thought as he moved avay from the edge of the boat just enough
to see the men above him.

Boris's face contorted with anger. He pushed the gun deeper between Mr. Granger's
shoulder blades.

"Youve got ten seconds to tell those whales to scram,” Boris said.

Charlie looked at Borisin alarm.

"Cdm down," Charlie said. "We're going to need him to send the second bomb."

"“There won't be asecond bomb unless we get out of this" Boris snarled. "And he's the
only one who knows how to do that."

He turned back to Derrick's father.

“I'm going to count to three, and if those whales don't start to bae out of here, you're
history. One ... two ..."

Boris stopped counting.

He stared a the whaes, his jaw hanging open, as the great creatures left the circle and
swvam away, just as Derrick hed told them to do.

"Holy catfish!" Charlie marveled. "Heredlly can talk to fish!"

He turned to Derrick's dad.

"How did you do that?"

Mr. Granger was too bewildered to speak. He shook his head, shrugged, and watched
the whales swim away as if they were an dlien life form he had never seen before.

"Come on, come on," Boris barked. "We don't have time to sightsee. Let's get that
second bomb in the water before something el se happens.”

He pushed Mr. Granger over to the dolphin pool. Charlie and Rocky hed dready
attached the can-vas ding to the winch and were lowering it into the pool with Doric and
Belle.

Then the two men opened a box and lifted out a harness and a metal canister just like
the one Derrick had removed from Flash.



What do | do now? Derrick wondered.

He could destroy the ship with a storm, or split it gpart with lightning bolts. But his
father might be injured — or worse. Before he could attack the kid-nappers, he had to get his
father avay from them somehow.

The dolphin wasready.

As Derrick watched, Boris tightened the har-ness and the men lowered the dolphin
into the water. It made a couple of dow circles at the end of the boat ad then svamaway with its
Oeedly burden.

"Whenwiill it reech thetarget?' Rodky asked.

"Eaty tomorrow moming,” Boris sad, peding alenema " in time for bregkfast. And when they
know wemeen busness well haveahillion dollars for dessart.”

AsChaliewatdhed the ddphin through apair of binoculars, Boris pushed Mr. Granger towards the
ladder that led to the pilot house. There they would monitor the dolphin's progress on sonar.

Derrick, however, intended to keegp amuch dos eyeanit.

Quidkly catching up with the dolphin, he called it to desper weter. As Bdle waited besde hm, he
removed the bomb from the hamess He dove towards the oosen floor and found anather cave where he
bur-ied the bomb.

Then, hedovedown agan. His eyes scanned the murky waters until he found whet he wes seeking: A
unken bettleship.

Searching anang its sit-filled halds hefound alarge shell thet resembled the nudear bomb he hed
removed from the hamess He dipped this shel into the hamess on Bdlés bedk.

Anocther search of the sunken ship yielded alength of ded cable

This had better work, Derrick thought as he ad Bdle svam towards the surface He wes
running out of ideess—adtime

Chapter Twenty-Two

The next morning Boris, Rocky and Charlie sood a the ralling, garing axioudy out to sea

"Why would the dolphin disgppear from ra-ca?' Rodky asked. "The firg ddphin goes off
course, and now this one vanishes Somathings nat ight.”

Borishurled abananaped intothewater.

"Weve been sabotaged,” he said. "And | knovwhodd it. But hewont do it agan”

Boris pulled the gun from his trousers and went bdow deck. He brought Mr. Granger yp to
the dedk, twiding hisam so foroefully thet he cried out in pain

"Tdl uswhat you did to the dolphin!" Boris shouted, holding the gun to his head. "Tel
usor I'll kill you"

When Mr. Granger made no reply, Boris twided hisam harder.

"I'mgoingto counttothre”" hesaid.

"One... two..."

At that moment, Belle surfaced beside the boat and gave a chattering squeal.

"Look — there it id" Charlie shouted. "And it still has the bomb!"

The men froze. Then aflurry of motion erupted.

"Shoot it!" Rocky yelled. "Shoot before it gets avay.”

He and Boris fired severa shots towards Belle. The dolphin vanished. The men stared
into the water.

"l think we got her," Boris said.



Moments later, there was a chattering cry be-hind them as Belle surfaced on the
other side of the boat. The men ran across the deck and fired into the water again.

Belle surfaced behind the boat, then in front of it as the men fired wildly, trying to
guess where she would appear next.

"It's no usg," Boris shouted. "We can't hit her. Weve got to get out of here! That bomb
could ex-plode any moment!"

Charlie leaped up the ladder to the control room and hit the switch to start the
engines. The mo-tors coughed to life, then died with aloud grinding noise.

Derrick, who had been controlling Belle's movements amiled ashewatched.

"Whet hgppened to the engines?' Charlie shouted.

"Something'swrgpped around the propdlers” Barissad. Its some kind of cahle™

The dolphin came up afew feet awvay, gave anather kittering ay ad vanished agan

"Weve got to get out of here" Boris said. "Well haveto uethedinghy.”

Cursng one anather and the dalphin, the men worked feverishly to lower the rubber raft into
the water. Boris positioned arope ladder over the side ad socrambled down. As Charlie and Rocky
tumbled into the boat, Boris darted theegne

"What about Granger?' Charlieshouted.

"Let him blow upwith his precious daphin* Boris ydled.

Tdling Bdleto remanwith thelig boet, Da-rick swam after the dinghy. He caught up with
it amile or so away. As he thrust his white-haired head out of the water and brandished the tridert,
themen drew bedk indam.

"Siop the boet!™ Darrick bdlowed. " Surender and you wontt be harmed!™

Borisfired ssvard shatsinto thewae. Der-rick doveaway ad resurfaced & asdfer digance

"Thisisyour lag dhencd” he shouted. " Sur-render not™

The men fired a him again. As the bullets whizzed pedt his heed like hormets Derrick fdt a
aurge of anger welling up ingde him like atidd wave With a thunderous shout, he began svimming
in circles
aoundthedinghy.

Fedter and fagter he drded, until awhirlpod formed around the little boet. Boris tried to Seer out

of the swirling water, but the vortex wes too srong.

Withagreat sucking naise, the whirlpoadl be-gan pulling the skiff doawn

The men soreamed in terror and hudded in the bottom of the boet. As they cowered in fear,
Derick's anger bagen to subside. Although they hed been reedy to kill him, he could nat do the same to
them.

They were utterly evil; but hewas no execuHtioner.

Derick reversad course and begen svimming in the opposite direction. But as he svam egaind the
current he hed created, trying to dow it, something westaribly wrong A great weatiness fdl over
hm.

He coud hady lift isamsor kidk hislegs It wesasif heweretrying to svim through gue
Maybe it's this baggy T-shirt that's weighing medown, hethought.

That's when he realized he wasn't Poseidon anymaore

Timehadrunout.

He waes beck in his chubby dd body. The one that didn't know how to swim. He no longer
con-trolled the sses He couldn't even control himsdf.

He heard a scream and looked Up to see Bo-ris's bad head, gleaming a the center of the
foamy madgrom. Thereweas anather scream and Boris dis-gppesred.

Derick gave anather fedble droke or two with his ams trying to escape the roaring fund of
wae. [twasno ue

Bvenif he could sMm, he could never escpe the whirlpod. Hewes as hdpless asarat inaraging
river.



Insanding thekidngppersto ther fate, hehad sedled hisown.

Chapter Twenty-Three

"Whet heppened then?* Kani asked.

Shead Dearick warewaking on the beech & Ddphin Bay. It wes the lagt day of Darrick's vecation.
Tomarrow, hewoud fly hometo North Cardina

"I'mnat are" he sad hestantly. "Evaything sarted whirling around, and | fdt mysdf getting dizzy
and going undawate. Then it weslikeagant wave suddenly rolled up under me, carying me away from the
whirlpodl. It wesdmodt likel body-surfed beck to the boet and ded pulled me ot

Kerr shook her heed.

"“That'sreally wild," she said. "How could a waecome out of awhipod?*

"I don't know," Derrick said. "l don't know how awy of it coud have hgypened — the
kidngoping, Poseidon, the whirlpooal..."

The beach wes dmost deserted excet for the two of them. A brown dog frolicked in the
surf, pungng into the waves and then rading bedk up the beach. Down the shore, an old man in a
faded Hawai-ian shirt collected shells, leaning on awaking stick.

"And the Coast Guard didn't find any trace of the three men?"

Derrick turned awvay so that Kerri couldn't see his face.

"Nothing," he said softly. "Just the rubber din-ghy floating upside down."

"It wasn't your fault,” Kerri said quickly. "They deserved what they got. You gave them
achance to surrender.”

Derrick nodded, but his expression told Kerri it was time to change the subject.

"I'm just glad your father was able to find the coordinates of the idand in the ship's
computer,” she said. "Otherwise, I'd till be out there."

Derrick picked up ashell and studied it. He handed it to Kerri.

"What kind isit?" he asked.

"Itsawhek," shesad. "Very pretty.”

They were startled by aloud voice behind them.

"Look at thisone! Ain't she abeauty?'

It was the old man who had been collecting shells. He held out abig conch.

"Y ou can hear the ocean in there," he said.
"Goaheed—1ry it

Undemeeth afaded Miami Dalphins het, the dld man's har weslong and white His blue eyeshed the
icy brightness of afrazen lake

"Goan" hesdd, hending the shell to Darrick. "Giveit aligen!™

Rductartly, Derrick rasad the shdl to his ear. After a moment, his eyes gpened wide with
bewilder-ment. He sared Yo a the dld men, uneble to goeek.

Themen reached doan and gantly took away the hell. Hegave Darrick awirk.

"There's some the sea keeps safe," he said. "Ardsomeit just kegps™

Withadegp 90h, he dretched aut hisamsand lifted hisfurrowed faceto thean

"Itsafineday forasvim,” hesad.

Halding the conch in one hend and his wooden staff in the other, he waded into the surf.
When the water was hdfway up his broed bedk, he tumed bedk towards them.

"Yaushoud try it!" he bdlowed. "Thewater'sdivind™

Then, ashetumed beck around, afin diced thewater, and adad phin's heed gppeered besde him.



"Had?' Darick whispered.
The dolphin's red eye met his, but only for amoment. Arching itshig scarred badk; it legped high into
theair, flicking aranbow gray fromitstal.

Then, with ajoyful soued, it plunged beck into the water beside the old man, and they both
were gone

After along slence Kerri sooke

"Whet ddyou heerintheshd|?"

Darick amiled sshewaded into thewater.

"Therewerethreevoices™ hesaid. "And onedf them sounded alat likeBoris™
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