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CHAPTER 1: ALONG CAME A SPIDER 



Sydney Harbor, Australia 



THE thing about pain, Major Evergreen, said the old elf, laying a small wooden case on the table, is that it hurts. 

Evergreen was still too groggy for jokes. Whatever the stranger had put in the dart was taking its time leaving his system. What are you … ? Why am I … ? Full sentences wouldnt come. He couldnt pluck one from his addled brain. 

Quiet, Major, advised his captor. Dont fight the serum. You will make yourself ill. 

Serum? gasped the major. 

A very personal concoction. Since I dont have my magic any more, I have had to rely on natures gifts. This particular serum is concocted from equal parts ground ping-ping flower and cobra venom. Not lethal in small doses, but quite an effective sedative. 

Fear was piercing the LEP officers daze now, like a hot poker through snow. Who are you? 

A childs scowl twisted the strangers ancient face. 

You may address me as Captain. Dont you know me, Major? From before today? Cast your mind back to your first years in the LEP. Centuries ago, I know, but try. The fairy People often think that they can forget me completely. But Im never far away, not really. 

The major wanted to say, Yes, I know you, but something told him that lying would be even more dangerous than telling the truth. And the truth was that he couldnt remember seeing this old elf before in his life. Not until today, when he had assaulted him on the docks. Evergreen had tracked a runaway-gnome signal to this hut, and the next thing he knew this old elf had stung him with a syringe gun and was asking to be addressed as Captain. And now Evergreen was tied to a chair, being given a lecture about pain. 

The old elf flipped two brass clasps on his case and lifted the lid reverentially. Major Evergreen caught a glimpse of a velvet lining. Red as blood. 

Now, my boy, I need information. Information only an LEP major would know. The captain lifted a leather pouch from the box. There was another box of some kind inside the bag, its edges pressing into the leather. 

Evergreens breath came in short gasps. Ill tell you nothing. 

The old elf undid the bags leather tie with one hand. The box shone from inside the bag, casting a sickly glow on the old elfs pallor. The wrinkles around his eyes were thrown into deep shadow. The eyes themselves were feverish. 

Now, Major. The moment of truth. Question time. 

Do yourself a favor and close the bag, Captain, said Major Evergreen, with more bravado than he felt. I am LEP: you cant harm me and hope to escape. 

The captain sighed. I cannot close the bag. What is inside yearns to come out, to be free and do its work. And dont think anyone is coming to save you. I have jacked into your helmet and sent a malfunction message. Police Plaza thinks your communications are on the blink. They wont be worried for hours. 

The old elf pulled a steel object from the leather bag. The object was a mesh cage, and inside was a tiny silver spider with claws so sharp, the tips seemed to disappear. He held up the cage before Evergreens nose. Inside, the spider slashed its claws in a starving frenzy, an inch from the majors nose. 

Sharp enough to cut air, said the captain. And indeed the claws seemed to leave short-lived rents where they passed. 

The mere act of revealing the spider seemed to change the old elf. He had power now and seemed taller. Twin red dots sparked in his eyes though there was no light source in the hut. The ruffles of an old-style LEP dress uniform poked from beneath his overcoat. 

Now, my young elf, I will ask but once. Answer promptly or bear my wrath. 

Major Evergreen shivered from fear and cold, but he kept his mouth tightly closed. 

The captain caressed the majors chin with his cage. Now, here is your question: where is Commander Roots next Recon initiation site? 

The major blinked sweat from his eyes. Initiation site? Honestly, Captain, I dont know. Im new on the squad. 

The captain held the cage even closer to Evergreens face. The silver spider lunged forward, clawing the majors cheek. 

Juliuss site! roared the captain. Out with it! 

No, said the major through gritted teeth. You will not break me. 

The captains voice grew shrill with madness. Do you see how I live? In the human world, I grow old. 

Poor Major Evergreen steeled himself for death. This entire assignment had been a trap. Julius robbed me of Haven, raved the captain. Evicted me like a common traitor. Exiled me to this foul cesspool of the human world. When he brings the next corporal for initiation, I will be waitingalong with a few old friends. If we cannot have Haven, then we will have our revenge. 

The captain stopped his rant. He had said too much already and time was against him. He must finish this. 

You came here to search for a missing gnome: there was no gnome. We manipulated the satellite images to trap an LEP officer. I have waited two years for Julius to send a major. 

It made sense. Only a major would know the locations of LEP initiations. 

And now that I have you in my clutches, you will tell me what I need to know. 

The elderly elf pinched Major Evergreens nose until he was forced to draw breath through his mouth. In a flash the captain jammed the mesh cage between Evergreens teeth and flipped the gate. The silver spider was down the young elfs gullet in a shining blur. The captain tossed the cage to one side. Now, Major, he said. You are dead. 

Evergreen spasmed as the silver spiders claws went to work on the lining of his stomach. 

That feels bad: internal injuries always hurt the most, commented the old elf. But your magic will heal you for a while. In minutes, however, your power will dry up, and then my little pet will claw her way out. 

Evergreen knew it was true. The spider was a Tunnel Blue. The creature actually used its claws as teeth, pulping its meat before sucking it between its gums. Its favorite method of destruction was from the inside. A nest of these little monsters could take down a troll. One was more than enough to kill an elf. 

I can help you, said the captain. If you agree to help me. 

Evergreen gasped in pain. Whenever the spider clawed him, the magic sealed the wound, but already the healing was slowing. 

No. Youll get nothing from me.

Fine. You die, and I will ask the next officer they send. Of course, he may refuse to cooperate too. Ah well, I have plenty of spiders. 

Evergreen tried to think. He had to get out of this alive, to warn the commander. And there was only one way to do that. 

Very well. Kill the spider. 

The captain grabbed Evergreens chin. First, my answer. Where is the next initiation? And do not lie, I will know. 

The Tern Islands, moaned the major. 

The old elfs face glowed with demented triumph. I know them. When? 

Evergreen mumbled the words, shamefacedly. A week from today. 

The captain clapped his captive on the shoulder. Well done. You have chosen wisely. No doubt hoping to live through this ordeal and warn my brother. 

Alarm cut through Evergreens pain. Brother? This was Commander Roots brother? He had heard the story; everyone had. 

The captain smiled. Now you know my secret. I am the disgraced Captain Turnball Root. Julius hunted his own brother. And now I shall hunt him. 

Evergreen winced as a dozen tiny gashes were opened in his stomach. Kill the insect, he pleaded. 

Turnball Root drew a small flask from his pocket. Oh, very well. But dont think youll be warning anyone. There was an amnesiac in the dart I gave you: in five minutes this entire incident will be a dream floating beyond your grasp. 

Captain Root opened the flask, and Evergreen was relieved to smell the pungent aroma of strong coffee. The Tunnel Blue was a hyperactive, finely tuned creature with a hair-trigger heart. When the coffee entered its bloodstream, it should trigger a fatal heart attack. 

Turnball Root poured the scalding brew down Evergreens throat. The major gagged, but swallowed it down. After a few seconds, the spider began to thrash in his stomach, then the vicious activity ceased. 

Evergreen sighed in relief, then closed his eyes, focusing on what had happened. Oh, very good, chuckled Captain Root. You are trying to reinforce the memories so they can be brought out under hypnosis. I wouldnt bother. What I gave you wasnt exactly regulation. Youll be lucky if you remember what color the sky is. 

Evergreen hung his head. He had betrayed his commander, and all for nothing. In one weeks time, Julius Root would walk into a trap on the Tern Islands. A location that he had revealed. 

Turnball did up his overcoat, hiding the uniform below. Farewell, Major. And thank you for your help. You may find it difficult to concentrate for the next while, but by the time your resolve returns, those straps should have dissolved. 

Captain Root opened the hut door, stepping out into the night. Evergreen watched him go, and a moment later he could not have sworn that the captain had ever been there at all. 







CHAPTER 2: SOMETHING FISHY 



The Boulevard of Kings, Haven City,
 The Lower Elements; One Week Later … 



CORPORAL Holly Short was on traffic detail on the Boulevard of Kings. Lower Elements Police officers were supposed to travel in pairs, but there was a league crunchball match being played across the river, so her partner was patrolling the sidelines in Westside Stadium. 

Holly strolled down the boulevard, resplendent in her computerized traffic suit. The suit was more or less a walking road sign that could display all the common commands, plus up to eight lines of text, across her chest plate. The suit was also coded to her voice, so if Holly ordered a driver to stop, the command would appear in yellow lights across her chest. 

Being a walking road sign was not exactly what Holly had in mind when she had signed up for the Lower Elements Police Academy, but every corporal had to put in a stint in Traffic before he or she was allowed to specialize. Holly had been on the streets for over six months, and sometimes it seemed as though she was never going to get her chance at Reconnaissance. If the brass did give her a shot, and if she did pass the initiation, then she would be the first female ever to make it into Recon. This fact did not daunt Holly Short; in fact, it appealed to her stubborn nature. Not only would she pass the initiation, but she intended to smash the score set by Captain Trouble Kelp. 

The boulevard was quiet this afternoon. Everyone was over in Westside enjoying vegetable fries and mushroom burgers. Everyone except her, a few dozen public servants, and the owner of a camper shuttle that was illegally parked across a restaurants loading bay. Holly scanned the purple campers bar code by running her gloves sensor across the bumper plate. Seconds later, the LEP central server sent the vehicles file to her helmet. It belonged to one E. Phyber, a sprite with a history of traffic violations. 

Holly tore back a Velcro strip covering the computer screen on her wrist. She opened the parking-fine program, sending one to Phybers account. The fact that giving someone a ticket made her feel good told Holly that it was high time she got out of Traffic. 

Something moved inside the camper. Something big. The entire vehicle swayed on its axles. 

Holly rapped on the blacked-out windows. Step out of the vehicle, Mister Phyber. 

There was no reply from inside the camper, just more pronounced swaying. There was something inside. Something a lot bigger than a sprite. 

Mister Phyber. Open up, or I will conduct a search. Holly tried to peer through the tinted windows, with no luck: her street helmet did not have the filters to penetrate. It felt as though there was some kind of animal in there. This was a serious crime. Transporting animals in a private vehicle was strictly forbidden. Not to mention cruel. The fairy People might eat certain animals, but they certainly did not keep them as pets. If this person was smuggling animals of some kind, it was quite possible that he was buying them direct from the surface. 

Holly placed both hands on the side panel, pushing as hard as she could. Immediately the camper began to buck and vibrate, almost tipping over on one rail. 

Holly stepped back. She would have to call this in. 

Ah … Is there a problem, Officer? 

There was a sprite hovering beside her. Sprites hover when they are nervous. 

Is this your vehicle, sir? 

The sprites wings beat even faster, lifting him another six inches off the sidewalk. 

Yes, Officer. Eloe Phyber. I am the registered owner. Holly raised her visor. Please land, sir. Flying is restricted on the boulevard. There are signs. 

Phyber touched down gently. Of course, Officer. Pardon me. 

Holly studied Phybers face for signs of guilt. The sprites pale green skin was slick with perspiration. 

Are you worried about something, Mister Phyber? 

Phyber smiled a watery smile. No. Worried? No, nothing. Im running a bit late, thats all. Modern life, you know, always on a timetable. 

The camper bounced on its axles. 

What have you got in there? asked Holly. 

Phybers smile froze. Nothing. Just some flat-packed shelving. One of the units must have fallen over. 

He was lying. Holly was certain of it. Oh really? There must be quite a few units in there, because thats the fifth one thats fallen over. Open it up, please. 

The sprites wings began pumping up. I dont think I have to. Dont you need a warrant? 

No. I need probable cause. And I have reason to believe that you are illegally transporting animals. 

Animals? Ridiculous. Anyway, I cant open the camper, I appear to have lost the chip. 

Holly drew an omnitool from her belt, placing the sensor against the campers rear door. Very well. Be advised that I am opening this vehicle to investigate the possible presence of animals. 

Shouldnt we wait for a lawyer? 

No. The animals could die of old age. 

Phyber moved back a yard. I really wouldnt do that. 

No. Im sure you wouldnt. 

The omnitool beeped, and the rear door swung open. Holly was confronted by a huge, wobbling cube of orange jelly. It was hydrogel, used to safely transport injured sea life. The creatures could still breathe, but were spared travel bumps. A shoal of mackerel was struggling to swim inside the lined interior of the camper. They were no doubt destined for an illegal fish restaurant. 

The gel might have held its shape if the shoal hadnt decided to head for the light. Their combined efforts dragged the cuboid of gel out of the camper and into thin air. Gravity took hold and the blob exploded all over Holly. She was instantly submerged in a tidal wave of fish and fish-flavored gel. The gel found holes in her uniform that she had never known were there. 

DArvit! swore Holly, falling on her backside. Unfortunately this was the moment that her suit shorted out, and a call came through from Police Plaza informing her that Commander Julius Root wanted to see her immediately. 

Police Plaza, the Lower Elements 

Holly dropped Phyber off at the booking desk, then darted straight across the courtyard to Julius Roots office. If the LEPrecon commander wanted to see her, she had no intention of keeping him waiting. This could be her initiation. At last. 

There were already people in the office. Holly could see bobbing heads through the frosted glass. Corporal Short to see Commander Root, she said breathlessly to the secretary. 

The secretary, a middle-aged pixie with an outrageous pink perm, glanced up briefly, then stopped work completely, giving Holly her undivided attention. You want to go in to the commander looking like that? 

Holly brushed a few blobs of hydrogel from her suit. Yes. Its only gel. Ive been on the job. The commander will understand. 

Youre sure? 

Positive. I cant miss this meeting. 

The secretarys smile was tinged with nastiness. Well, all right then. Go on in. 

On any other day, Holly would have known that something was wrong, but on that day it slipped past. And so did she, right into Julius Roots office. 

There were two people in the office before her. Julius Root himself, a broad-chested elf with buzz-cut hair, and a fungus cigar screwed into the corner of his mouth. Holly also recognized Captain Trouble Kelp, one of Recons brightest stars. A legend in the police bars with more than a dozen successful recons under his belt in less than a year. 

Root froze, staring at Holly. Yes? What is it? Is there some kind of plumbing emergency? 

N-No, stammered Holly. Corporal Holly Short, reporting as requested, sir. 

Root stood, red spots burning on his cheeks. The commander was not a happy elf. 

Short. Youre a girl? 

Yessir. Guilty as charged. 

Root did not appreciate humor. Were not on a date, Short. Keep the witticisms to yourself. 

Yessir. No jokes. 

Good. I assumed you were male because of your pilot test scores. Weve never had a female score that high before. 

So I believe, sir. 

The commander sat on the edge of his desk. You are the eightieth female to have made it as far as the initiation. So far none have passed. The equal-rights office is screaming sexism, so Im going to handle your initiation personally. Holly swallowed. Personally? 

Root smiled. Thats right, Corporal. Just you and me on a little adventure. How do you feel about that? 

Great, sir. My privilege. 

Good girl. Thats the spirit. Root sniffed the air. Whats that smell? 

I was on traffic duty, sir. I had a tangle with a fish smuggler. 

Root sniffed the air again. I guessed fish were involved. Your uniform appears to be orange. 

Holly picked at a blob of gel on her arm. Hydrogel, sir. The smuggler was using it to transport the fish. 

Root rose from the desk. You do know what Recon officers actually do, Short? 

Yessir. A Recon officer tracks runaway fairies to the surface, sir. 

The surface, Short. Where the humans live. We have to be inconspicuous, blend in. Do you think you can do that? 

Yes, Commander. I think I can. 

Root spat his cigar into a recycler. I wish I could believe that. And maybe I would, if it werent for that. Root pointed a stiff finger at Hollys chest. 

Holly looked down. Surely the commander wasnt upset about a few blobs of gel and the smell of fish. 

He wasnt. 

The text bar on her chest displayed one word in block capitals. It was the same word that she had shouted just as the hydrogel had frozen the text display: DArvit, swore Holly under her breath, which coincidentally was the same word frozen on her chest. 

E1 

The trio proceeded directly to E1; a pressure chute that emerged in Tara, Ireland. The corporals were not given any personal time to prepare, because they would not have any if they managed to graduate to Recon. Rogue fairies did not escape to the surface at a time prearranged with the police. They took off whenever it suited them, and a Recon officer had to be ready to follow. They took an LEP shuttle up the chute to the surface. Holly had not been given any weaponry and her helmet had been confiscated. She had also been drained of magic by a pinprick to the thumb. The tack was left in until every drop of magic had been used to heal the wound. 

Captain Trouble Kelp explained the logic to her as he used his own magic to seal the corporals tiny wound. Sometimes you get stuck on the surface with nothing: no weapon, no communications, no magic. And you still have to track down a runner, whos probably trying to track you down. If you cant accomplish that, then you wont make it in Recon. 

Holly had expected this. They had all heard the initiation stories from other veterans. She wondered what kind of hellhole they would be dropped in, and what they would have to hunt. 

Through the shuttle portholes, she watched the chute flash by. The chutes were vast subterranean magma vents that spiraled from Earths core to the surface. The fairy People had excavated several of these tunnels worldwide and built shuttle ports at both ends. As human technology grew more sophisticated, many of these stations had to be destroyed or abandoned. If the Mud People ever found a fairy port, they would have a direct line to Haven. 

In times of emergency, Recon officers rode the magma flares that scoured these tunnels in titanium eggs. This was the fastest way to cover the five thousand miles to the surface. Today they were traveling as a group in an LEP shuttle at the relatively slow speed of eight hundred miles an hour. Root set the autopilot and came back to brief Holly. 

We are headed for the Tern Islands, Commander Root said, activating a holographic map above the conference table. A small archipelago off the east coast of Ireland. To be more precise we are headed for Tern Mr, the main island. There is only one inhabitant: Kieran Ross, a conservationist. Ross travels to Dublin once a month to make his report to the Department of the Environment. He generally stays over in the Morrison Hotel, and takes in a show at the Abbey Theatre. Our technical people have confirmed that he is booked into the hotel, so we have a thirty-six-hour window. 

Holly nodded. The last thing they needed was humans butting into their exercise. Realistic exercises were one thing, but not at the expense of the entire fairy nation. 

Root stepped into the hologram, pointing at a spot on the map. We land here, at Seal Bay. The shuttle will drop you and Captain Kelp off on the beach. I will be deposited at another location. After that its simple: you hunt me and I hunt you. Captain Kelp will record your progress for review. Once the exercise has been completed, I will evaluate your disk and see if you have what it takes to make it into Recon. Initiates are generally tagged half a dozen times over the course of the exercise, so dont worry about that. Whats important is how difficult you make it for me. 

Root took a paintball pistol from a rack on the wall and tossed it to Holly. Of course, there is one way to get around the review and straight into the program. You tag me before I tag you, and youre in. No questions asked. But dont get your hopes up. I have centuries of aboveground experience, Im running hot with magic, and I have a shuttle full of weapons at my disposal. 

Holly was glad that she was already sitting down. She had spent hundreds of hours on simulators, but had only actually visited the surface twice; once on a school tour of South American rain forests, and another time on a family holiday to Stonehenge. Her third visit was going to be a bit more exciting. 
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Loves:
Eating—anything. A couple of cows would make
a light snack

Situations to avoid:
Are you joking? If you even think a troll is near, run lie the
wind.
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THE PEOPLE:
A SPOTTERS GUIDE

Distinguishing features:
About three feet tall

Pointy ears

Brown skin

Red hair

Character:

Intelligent

Strong sense of right and wrong

Very loyal

Sarcastic sense of humor, afthough that might just be
characteristic of one particular female LEP officer

Loves:
Flying, either in a craft or with wings

Situations to avoid:
They really don't like it if you kidnap them and take
their gold.
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Distinguishing features:

Scaly

Lidless eyes—they lick their eyeballs to keep them moist
Able to throw fireballs

They go on all fours when speed is important

Forked tongue

Less than three feet tall

Slimy, fireproof skin

Character:

Not clever, but cunning
Argumentative
Ambitious

Powerhungry

Loves:

Fire

A good argument
Power

Situations to avoid:
Don't get in the way if they're throwing a fireball.
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Police Plaza would shed their skin twice a year. But was | given
2 medal? Was there a statue erected i the square? No. There’s
gratitude for you.

What was your favorite subject at school, besides
sciencel

1 always fancied myself as a bit of an artist. | abandoned this
dream when my art teacher told me that my landscapes were
flacter than an ironed sheet of rice paper. This, | presume,is not

2 good thing | was crushed and never picked up a brush again.

What keeps you awake at night?
My ideas keep me awake, and the thought that someone else will
patent them before | can. | keep a computer fired up beside my
bed in case something comes to me in the half-conscious
between waking and slecping.

Most treasured possessiont

1 own a collection of foil hats. One for every occasion. | have
discovered an artisan, who decorates my hats with clever
designs. Last week | noticed two other technicians wearing
foil hats. | think | may have started a trend.

Which Mud Man do you most admire?
Iadmire the Sicilian environmentalist Giovanni Zito. He is one
of the fow humans who is actually trying to make the world a
better place. If the rest of the world adopted his solar wind-
farm technology, emissions would be down by seventy percent
in ten years. If only Zito had Artemis Fowl’ brains.

Who is your best friend?
My best friend under this Earth is the elf Holly Short. We are
both workaholics and so do not see as much of each other as we.
would like, but somehow she always makes time for me, especially
‘when work is getting me down. Whenever | am close to smashing
2 computer in frustration, | look up and see Holly at my elbow

& waving a carrot. A special elf.
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This section of the
Lower Elements Police
Artemis Fowl file is
sealed and may not be
accessed by anyone with
less than alpha+
security clearance. The
Fei Fei affair occurred
shortly after the fairy
People’s initial
contact with Artemis
Fowl. At this time,
Artemis‘s mother had
been returned to health
by LEP Captain Holly
Short, but his father
was still missing,
presumed dead, in
northern Russia.
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Youve got into many scrapes during your
adventures with Artemis Fowl. What was your
scariest moment?

I must admic to being petrified that time below Fowl Manor
‘when | had just dived into my tunnel and Butler caught me by
the ankles. Believe me, an enraged Butler is the last person you
‘want dragging you anywhere. Obviously this happened before
we became friends.

What do you really think of Artemis Fowl and
Butler?

Ilike the Irish kid. | really do.We have the same interest: gold.We
have worked together on the Fei Fei project,and | can see a long
future of cooperation.

Captain Holly Short, Commander Julius Root, or Foaly:
who do you like the most and why?

Not Julius, that's for certain. | respect him, yes, but like? | don't
think anyone really likes Julius, except his officers—they would all
die for him. Heaven knows why.| would have to say that Holly is
my favorite. She has saved my hairy rear on a couple of occasions,
but it's not just that. Holly s that rarest of creatures—a loyal
friend. And you don't come across many of those.

What advice would you give a young dwarf?
Firstly, always chew your rocks before swallowing. They pass
through easier that way, and your teeth need the roughage.
And secondly, never eat the same dirt twice if you can avoid it.

What is your favorite place above or below the
earth, and why?

There is a field in county Kerry in Ireland, where the soil is pure
and chemicalfree. | like to dig myself a little hole about twenty
feet down and listen to the sea crash against the rocks two
fields over.

&
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S Bardey'
Annual Report

Student:  Artemis Fowl 1T

Year: First
Fees:  Paid
Tutor:  Dr. Po ‘

mm’

"7 far s I can tell, Artemis hos made absolutely no
rogress since the beginning of the year, This is because his

P ties are beyond the scope of my eXperience He

Temorizes and understands Shakespeare after asingle

reading. He finds mistakes in every exercise T administer,

e e faken fo chuckling gently when T atterp! o explain
T intend to

Some of the more complex fexts. Next year
orant his request and give him o library pass during my class.

rcenis is an infuriating boy. One day e answers all my
questions correctly: et every answer is wrond. He
e This an example of the chacs heOTy, and says that
e Gnly trying to prepare me for the real world. He

o e the motien of infinity is ridleuloss Prankly, T an
S e ained to deal with a boy 1ike Reiens, vosc of my
Tupile have trowble cownting WThOUL the aid of their

B ere. I am sorzy to say, there 1o nUTID T can teach
vemis about mathematics, But eemecne hould teach him

some manmers.
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Loves:
Flying—more than anything else under or above the earth

Situations to avoid:
Wiatch out for low-flying sprites—they don't always look where
they're going.

About three feet tall

Pointy ears

Apart from their ears and their height, pixies look
almost human

Character:
Extremely intelligent
No morals

Cunning

Ambitious

Greedy

Loves:
Power and money
Chocolate

Situations to avoid:
Never get on the wrong side of a pixie, especially one as
clever and ruthless as Opal Kobo, unless you are as brilliant
as Artemis Fowl, of course.
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What was your favorite subject at school!
1 loved virtual school.You get to put on aV-Helmet and travel
through history. Those helmets are amazing—they even have

specialair filters 5o you can smell the period you are studying

What do you really think of Artemis Fowl!

I'm of two minds about Artemis. Half of me wants to hug him and
the other half wants to throw him in a cell for a few months to
teach him a lesson. For all his brains, Artemis does not understand
the consequences of his schemes. Every time he sets off on an
adventure, someone seems to get hurt. And Butler is not always
going to be around to save him. And 'm not always going to be
around to save Butler.

What are your hobbiest
1 read a lot. Mostly the classics—Horri Antowitz is a good author,
and Burger Melviss. like a good thriller. also like crunchball and |

play in the police league. I'm the second dunker, which can really
e ol ara gl

What is your most treasured possession?
1 stll have the Recon acorns given to me by Commander Root
himself. No matcer how many medals and promotions | earn, the
first acorns are stil the best.

What keeps you awake at night?

Some nights | lie awake and think about what the humans are
doing to the planet. And | wonder how long it will be before they
find out about us. Some nights, if I'm feeling a bit paranoid, then |
swear | can hear human crafts over my head. Digging. Burrowing.

Who is your best friend?

Tough one. I'm going to have to go for two: Foaly and Captain
Trouble Kelp. They have both saved my life more than once. And
they stuck by me in the bad times, when everyone else had
written me off s a falure.
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What is your favorite song?

1 rarely listen to popular music, with the exception of David
Bowie, who is quite a chameleon. One never knows quite what to
expect.| think Bowie is a fascinating individual and | am thinking
of approaching him with a scheme of mine for rediscovering a lost.
Mozart opera, which, of course, | have written. My favorite song
of Mister Bowies is “Its No Game, Part 2" from the Scary
Monsters CD.

What keeps you awake at night?

My plans. They run around my head at night, keeping me awake.
There is one more thing that keeps me awake. Sometimes | feel
bad about the things | have done. If this feeling of guilt strikes, | do
a quick online check of my bank balance, and it soon goes away.

What is your most treasured possessiont
My most treasured possession is a cache of LEP equipment
that Butler confiscated from a fairy Retrieval team. There are

a thousand inventions in there that have never been seen by
humans. These will be my retirement fund.

Who is your best friend!
1 believe that we agreed that this question would not be asked.
If my enemies discovered who my best friend is, they could get.
to me through him or her.Let me just say that my best friend is
never far away and has been with me since the day of my birth.
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Also from Eoin Colfer
comes an exciting tale of life, death
and the unexpected hereafter

FROM THE MEW YORKTIMES
BESTSELLING AUTHOR
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INTERVIEW WIiTH
BUTLER

What are your three top tips for being a
successful bodyguard?

Train hard: chere is no substicuce for knowledge.

Listen to your sensei:they have the experience that you need.
Be prepared to sacrifice everything for the job.

You are very close to your younger sister, Juliet.
Were you pleased that she wanted to follow in
your footsteps, and do you think she will make
a good bodyguard?

1 was hoping that Juliet would pick another profession. Juliet has
00 much life in her to smother inside a bodyguard' uniform. |
chink that my lictle sister may sill decide to pick a less dangerous
profession, like wrestling.

What Is your most treasured possession?

My most treasured possession is etched into my skin. It is a blue
diamond tattoo from Madam Ko's Bodyguard Academy. | was the
youngest-ever graduate of the academy and this tatcoo gives me
access o circles most people don'c even know exist.Ics like
carrying a resumé on your arm.

What is your favorite book?

I don'c have much time o read. Artemis's schemes keep me on my
oes. Mostly | read helicopter manuals and keep an eye on weather
reports and currenc affairs.If | do have a moment o myself, | do
enjoy a good romance story. If you tella soul, | will hunt you down.

What is your happiest childhood memory, and
why?

1 still creasure che days cha | spent as a teenager teaching my baby
siscer how to do spinning kicks in her sandbox.
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There are many different types of fairy and, with each one,
it's important to know what you are dealing with. This is just
some of the information collected by Artemis Fowl during
his adventures. It is confidential and must ot fall into the
wrong hands. The future of the People depends on it.

Short, round, and hairy

Large tombstone teeth—good for grinding ... wel,
anything really

Unhingable jaws enabling them to excavate tunnels

Sensitive beard hair

Skin capable of acting like suction cups when dehydrated

Smelly

Character:
Sensitive

Inteligent

Criminal tendencies

Loves:
Gold and precious gems
Tunneling
The dark

Situations to avoid:

Being in a confined space with them when they have been
tunneling and have a buildup of trapped air. If they reach for
the bum flap on their trousers, get out of there.
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What are your top three tips for being a great
LEPrecon officert

One:listen to your commander—he is always right.
Two: ignore all hunches, unless suggested by your commander, who
is always right.

Three:f in doubr, call your commander. The one who is always
right.

If you hadn’t been an LEP commander, what
would you have liked to bet

Ialways fancied myself as a landscape gardener, or a mime artist.

Are you crazy? The LEP is the only job for me.If it didn'c exist, I'd
have o invent it.

What was your favorite subject at school, and
why?

Ialways liked history, especially military tactics. By the age of six |
knew exactly what King Frond should have done at the Batle of
Ochre Stew.If | had been his tactician, then maybe his dynasty
would have lasted another few centuries.

Trouble Kelp or Holly Short? Who is the better
Recon officer in your opiniont

Trouble is more reliable, but Holly is more instinctive. If | were
stuck in a diabolical trap, | would want Trouble to find the trap

and Holly to get me out of it.

Do you think that Mud Men and fairies could ever
live in harmony?

1 doubt it. Mud Men can't even live in harmony with themselves.
Though | have to admit that our surveillance has revealed a
substantial mood swing among the younger generations over the
past few years. They are less warlike and more understanding.

So maybe there is a glimmer of hope after all
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Find the twelve hidden words. They could be written
forward or backward; and across, up, down, or diagonal.
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juLius ROOT

Why are you harder on Captain Holly Short than
you are on other Recon officers? And why were
you so against female officers joining Recon?

1 was not against female Recon officers, s such, | was just doubtful
that they could make the grade. 'm happy to say that Holly proved
me wrong, and now there are six other female candidates for
Recon in the pipeline. | was hard on Holly because | had read her
psych report,and | knew my acsicude would make her more
determined to pass the initiation. Naturall, | was right.

What was your proudest moment?

My proudest moment was when Captain Short shut down the
goblin rebelion. | had put a lot of faith in that elf,and she didn't
Tec me down.

What makes you laugh out loud?

Nothing. | rarely smile, hardly ever chuckle, and | haven't laughed
out loud in 200 years. I¢s bad for discipline—and if anyone says
they have heard me laughing out loud, | want their name and rank.

You and Foaly seem to have a love/hate
relationship. What do you really think of him?
Lovelhate? Well, you're half right. Most of the time, | wan to
drop-kick that smug centaur out of my building. But | wil

admit, grudgingly, that his gadgets do come in useful on occasion.
If they didn't, he would be out of a job in a heartbeat.

@
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Captain Holly Short

is known by everyone
under the world as one
of the key members of
the LEPrecon Squad.
But the daring young
elf's job wasn't
always so exciting.
Like all Recon
officers, she began
her career in Traffic.
This is the story of
her initiation as a
Recon captain, and how
she became the first
female officer to
serve under Commander
Julius Root.
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If you weren’t a criminal mastermind, what
would you most like to dot

1 chink chere is a lot of work to be done in the field of psychology.
If1 did not have my criminal plots to occupy my time, | think |
would devote my energies to putting right some of the mistakes
made by misters Freud and Jung.

What do you really think of Captain Holly Short!
I have immense respect for Captain Shorc and | often wish she
would come over to my side, as it were. But | know she never will.

She has too many principles. And if she ever lost those principles,
perhaps | would lose my respect for her, too.

You have traveled a great deal. Where is your
favorite place in the world, and why?

My favorite place in the world is Ireland. As the fairy People say it
is the most magical place. Its landscapes are the most inspirational
in the world. And the people are witty and genuine, though we do
have a dark side.

What was your most embarrassing moment?
T once scored a mere ninety-nine percent on a mathematics
assignment. | was mortified. | had forgotten to round up the third
decimal place. Imagine my embarrassment.

What is your favorite book?
My favorite book this week s The Lord of the Fiis by Willam
Golding It s a fascinating psychological study of a group of boys
stranded on an island. | can't help thinking that if | had been on
that island, | would be running the place in a week.

cl i cl
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3. Get a good agent They will find the publisher that is right for
you.

What is your favorite memory?
One of my favorite memories is from my wedding day, when my
‘wife and her three sisters lined up for an impromptu Irish dancing
session—a precursor to Riverdance.

Where is your favorite place in the world
and why!

Slade,a smallfishing village in Ireland. Its where | spent the
holidays of my youth fishing, and now | go back with my own son.

What are your hobbiest
My main hobby is reading: | even read the labels on jars! | also
love the theater and have written a few plays. | have recently
been introduced to parachuting!

If you hadn’t been a writer, what do you think
you would have beent

If1 hadn't become a writer, | think | would have continued as a
primary-school teacher. Kids are a great source of inspiration.






OEBPS/images/colfer.png
in’l:ERViEW WITH
EOIINT COLFER





OEBPS/images/0786856394-102copy.jpg
@

INTERVIEW WIiTH 9

FOALY

Which invention are you proudest oft
I¢s hard to pick just one invention— have regiscered more
patents than any other fairy in history. I | had to pick one, | would
say the ime-stop towers:a set of ive portable towers that allow
the LEP to store the time-stopping abilities of several warlocks in
batcery form, then generae cheir own time-scop wherever they
need to. Ingenious, if| do say so myself.These litcle towers have got
us out of more than one scrape, including the siege of Fowl Manor.

Who or what inspires yout

1 must admic chat | often read my own articles in scienific journals
and inspire myself. Bu other than myself, my main inspiration is
the pixie Opal Koboi. Opal is criminally insane, but she has a fine
grasp of engineering and economics. Her Doubledex wing design
revolutionized solo flight, and every time she has made an advance
1 was spurred on to betcer it.

What are your top three tips to becoming an
inventor?

Invent things that people actually want. Keep your thoughts to
yourself until you are ready to patent your invention, and always
wear a foil hat to deflect brain-probing rays. Those rays have not
been invented yet, but you never know.

What are your hobbiest
When | am not in the lab, | like to read articles about me o to
‘watch video footage of my speeches from scientific conventions. |
have lacely caken up line dancing.

What is your favorite memory?
I remember the exact moment when my quick thinking put an end
the goblin revolution. f ic hadn't been for me, everyone in )
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Do you ever regret taking up a life of crime?
I don't think of it as crime. | think of it as redistribution of wealth. |
am only taking back from the humans what they stole from us in
che firsc place. So, no, | don'c regret my criminal pase, just getting
caught. Anyway, ' going straight from now on. Honest.

All dwarfs are particularly prone to wind, which
could be embarrassing for a Mud Man. What was
your most embarrassing moment?

Dwarfs are prone o attacks of wind, which is not embarrassing as
such,as it is only natural. However, in my chosen profession, loud
bursts of wind can be a bit of a setback. | was almost through to
the main hall in the Louvre once when a particularly violent blast
set off the motion sensors. They were laughing about that for
years in the Adantis Correctional Facilic.

What makes you the happiest?
Dwarfs are never happier than when they are tunneling. As soon
as we take that first mouthful of soil, we feel at home and safe. In
cruth, | chink chac dwars as a species are closer to moles chan
humans.

What was your proudest moment?
I'was very proud of the time when | single-handedly saved Artemis
and Holly from certain death at the Eleven Wonders Exhibition in
che Lower Elements—but | can' tell you too much about that yet,
as | gather the adventure has yet to be released on the surface.

@
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Social & Personal Development

Artemis is quite perceptive and extremely rellectual He e

answer the questions on any psychological profile perfectly, but
This s anly because he knows the perfect answers, T fegr that
Artemis feels that the other boys are too childish, He refuses
’ To socialize, preferring to work on his various projects during

free periods. The more he works alone, the more isolated he
becomes, and if he does not change his habits soon, he may
solate himself completely from anyone wishing 1o be his
friend, and, ultimately, from his family oo, atust try harder.

.
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Titanium pod: capable of carrying LEP officers to the
Earth’s surface, either powered by its own motor or able
to ride on currents of hot gas released by magma flares.

Retractable stabilizing fin
\p‘ External camera

Restraining

Window

Restraining | B
harness

Joystick
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Do you mind being the only female elf in the
LEPrecon Unit!

Some days its a pain. It would be nice to have a female colleague
o alk t0 at the end of a long shifc.In the beginning some of the
male officers used to give me a hard time. Now they're too busy
chasing my fight records to insult me.

What was your proudest moment?

My proudest moment was when we shut down che goblin
revolution. If those scaly gangscers had managed to take over
Police Plaza, our entire culture would have been destroyed.

What was your most embarrassing moment?
I got bitten in the behind by a swear toad once.We were sweeping
a cunnel for a rogue croll and che licdle guy just popped out of a
hole and took a chunk out of me. It was a small chunk, but the
venom caused a lot of swelling. | will never live that day down. |
just hope Artemis Fowl doesn'c find out about it.

You often get into trouble with Commander
Root for not following the rules. Did you use to
get into trouble at school for not following the
rules, too?

My father always taught me to do what's right, no matter what
the cost And that's what | do. Rules are imporant, bu the right
ching is more important. Sometimes that got me in crouble at
school.| can never keep my mouth shut i | see someone being
bullied or punished unjustly. I¢s just the way | am.






