WORLD

Excerpt from Chapter Three
Morphling

Obviously, with a pair of horns growing out of my head, | couldn’t help but think back to my
abuela’s myths—especially the one about the Morphling. In those stories, the young hero
would always defeat his nemesis—an evil, narcissistic, twice-cursed witch—by manifesting
some kind of animal trait. It was usually something odd, like fins or hooves or an armadillo
shell, and even though it seemed sort of similar to what was happening to me (minus the
whole fighting-an-evil-witch part, of course), | honestly didn’t see how a fairy tale could have
anything to do with my current situation. They were just made-up stories. You know, kid stuff.
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WORLD

Fragmento del Capitulo Tres
Morphling

Obviamente, con un par de cuernos saliendo de mi cabeza, no pude evitar
recordar los mitos de mi abuela, en especial el del Morphling. En esas
historias, el joven héroe siempre derrotaba a su némesis—una bruja malvada,
narcisista y dos veces maldita— manifestando algun tipo de rasgo animal.

En general, se trataba de algo extraifio, como aletas o pezufias o un
caparazdn de armadillo, y aunque parecia algo similar a lo que me estaba
sucediendo a mi (excepto la parte de pelear contra una bruja malvada, por
supuesto), honestamente no veia como un cuento de hadas podia tener algo
que ver con mi situacién actual. Eran historias inventadas. Ya saben, cosas
de nifios.
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