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T

he commander pushes you again. “Stop staring at the door! GET OUT!”
He basically lifts you up and throws you out of the pod.

You hit the ground and turn around, but to your surprise, the pod door slams shut
in the commander’s face. You can see his look of horror through the glass window.
“No,” he moans. “Not again!”
There’s a low grinding noise, and the yellow UFO pod holding the commander
slowly starts rotating. It spins and spins, getting faster and faster, until a bright
flash of light forces you to look away. When you open your eyes again, the pod
is still and silent.
Terrified, you creep over and peer back inside. The commander is still there,
and still in one piece, but is behaving oddly - darting around on all fours and
gnawing at something yellow in his hands. It’s maize, and the way he’s eating it
reminds you of something you’ve seen very recently.
A sudden, horrible thought occurs to you. You race back over to one of the red
pods. Inside sits the fat rat, but it’s no longer eating. Instead, it’s running around
the room in what appears to be great panic. It spots you outside the window and
hops over, scratching the glass. The commander! In the body of a rat!
You rip open the door and scoop him up. From the commander’s last words,
this seems to have happened to him before, so there’s some chance of getting
him back in his body. You don’t have time to wait around for the pods to start
up again, though, so the commander will have to stay in your pocket as a rat for
now.
Thinking you’ve seen everything there is to see, you head for the plane, but walk
over a strange pattern in the asphalt as you do...
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