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Right in front of Jojo, the grass peeled back like a carpet, revealing four weapons lying in the earth: a Pitch-fork, a Spray bottle, a R
od, and a N

et on a pole. “You’re the best,” C
onnor hollered, stillus

e 
ag

ai
ns

t w
ha

t?
 A

nd
 w

he
n?

 Th
er

e’s
 a

 C
ob

ra
, a

 H
aw

k,
 a

 V
en

us
 fl

yt
ra

p,
 a

nd
 a

 B
ad

ge
r.”

 
Th

e 
di

rt
 tr

em
bl

ed
 a

s e
ar

th
w

or
m

s e
m

er
ge

d,
 a

rr
an

gi
ng

 th
em

se
lv

es
 in

to
 w

ri
gg

lin
g 

le
tt

er
s.

waving his hands. “Toss me one of those!” Jojo leaned over the dirt and murmured, “Which weapon do we

Use a different weapon against each predator.
Use them one at a time, in a particular order.
1. Defend against the Venus flytrap second.
2. Don’t use the Rod fourth.
3. Defend against the Badger third.
4. Use the Spray bottle against the Hawk.
5. Don’t use the Pitchfork third.
6. Use the Net first.
7. Don’t use the Pitchfork against the Cobra. 

The Words of the
Earthworms:

net

predators

In the grid above, use checkmarks 
to show what goes with what.
cross out possibilities using X’s.

hint: clue #1 tells you to defend
against the venus flytrap second.
That’s why the checkmark is there.
Also notice that you now know a lot
more: no other predator goes second,
and the venus flytrap is not first, 
third, or fourth! show all this with x’s.
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Jojo and Connor were so winded, they weren’t trying to speak 
anymore as they crashed through the undergrowth, racing between 
the trees after the golden egg. The egg ran quickly and sometimes 
disappeared for seconds, but the boys always managed to catch 
another glimpse of its shiny metallic shell.

“Close… the… gap!” panted Jojo. Connor nodded, and the boys gave 
it their all. “Almost… there!” said Connor. The egg was just ahead. 
Then it darted out into a clearing and seemed to vanish in the bright 
sun. There was a shriek and a hiss and the sound of snapping jaws.

Blinking, Connor and Jojo emerged from the woods. The egg had 
stopped cold. Around it were four predators. Not thinking, Connor 
jumped in front of the egg, waving his hands. Then he said, “Uh, Jojo, 
a little help?” The other boy seemed to be talking to the trees. 

runaway egg


