
[image: cover]


[image: cover]


 


[image: images]




www.seaquestbooks.co.uk

www.orchardbooks.co.uk




 


[image: images]



 





 

 

 

 


 


[image: images]







I have waited in the shadows long enough, perfecting myself. Now I will strike at my wretched enemies and make all Nemos bow before me. All I need to complete my plan are the Arms of Addulis: the Spear, the Breastplate, the Sword and the Helmet.

 

My mother used to tell me stories of their power, and for a long time I thought they were myths. But now I know they are real, buried in this vast ocean and waiting for a new master to wield them. With the Arms of Addulis in my control, no Merryn or human will be able to stop me.

 

But… I almost hope there is some pathetic hero foolish enough to try. My Robobeasts are ready – unlike anything these oceans have witnessed before. My enemies will learn that their flesh is weak.

 

Quake before your new leader!

 

RED EYE
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“Ten points!” yelled Max as his aquabowl disc struck the final floating pin and sent it bobbing across the surface of the pool.

The secluded bowling pool lay in a corner of Aquora’s harbour, in the shade of the great city’s silver towers and needle-sharp skyscrapers. It was surrounded by banks of seating for spectators, although they were mostly empty today. Strings of coloured lights hung everywhere, and a band was playing, adding to the festive atmosphere.
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“It’s a stupid game,” grumbled Lia, picking up another disc, a smooth plate of white metal that flashed with blue and amber lights. So far, Lia hadn’t managed to hit a single target. Using technology didn’t come naturally to her – even something as simple as an aquabowl disc.

“It’s fun once you’ve had a bit of practice,” Max promised, as he pressed a button to set the targets up again.

“Fine – watch this!” declared Lia, a crafty expression coming over her face as she dived into the pool. She pulled her Amphibio mask off and let out a series of high calls.

Moments later, a shoal of blue flying fish appeared, leaping from the harbour and plunging into the pool.

Max watched as Lia used her amazing Aqua Powers to command the shoal. That’s cheating, he thought, as one by one, the leaping fish knocked down the targets.

“That’s how to play aquabowl!” Lia said with a grin.

“Fine, you win,” Max accepted grudgingly. “But that’s not really in the rules!”

It felt good to be relaxing, with the danger of their recent adventures behind them. It wasn’t long since Max and Lia had defeated the Robobeast Drakkos created by his wicked uncle, the Professor. Now the Professor was safely locked up – and his associate, the terrifying pirate Cora Blackheart, was marooned in the Lost Lagoon. Life was peaceful in Aquora these days. Rivet, Max’s faithful dogbot, was off somewhere in the harbour with Lia’s swordfish, Spike, teaching each other their favourite underwater tricks.

Lia sprang from the pool, the Amphibio mask back over her nose and mouth, giving her the precious oxygen that all Merryn people needed to survive above water.

“Now what shall we do?” she asked. “No more silly games. Something interesting.”

“I know what you mean,” Max replied. It was great to be out of danger, but he was itching for a little bit more excitement.

As if in answer to his thoughts, his wrist communicator flashed and his mother’s smiling face appeared on the screen.

“Max, someone’s come to visit you,” she told him. “He’s waiting for you in the apartment.”

“Who?” Max asked.

“You’ll see.” Her face vanished.

“Come on,” said Lia. “I’ve had enough of thrashing you at aquabowl!”

They made their way through the busy streets of Aquora, the shining towers and tapering skyscrapers of the city rising up around them. Transport vehicles hovered in the air, and here and there, people gathered in clusters under huge Holonews billboards, watching the latest reports from the Aquoran High Council. Max recognised some of the important City Councillors he and Lia had met after their last Quest, when they had been celebrated as heroes of Aquora.

Soon they came to the multi-storey apartment block where Max and his parents lived. It was the tallest building in the city, and Max lived very near the top. They crossed the high-ceilinged entrance lobby and stepped into one of the glass elevators. Max touched a pressure pad and the elevator shot upwards, carrying them in moments to the five hundred and twenty-third floor.

Getting out, they walked down the corridor to Max’s home. Max tapped in the entry code and the door slid open, and they made their way into the sleek white, ultra-high-tech apartment with its touch screens and motion sensors.

Max let out a cry of pleasure when he saw their old friend Roger, seated at his ease and drinking tea with Max’s parents, Callum and Niobe.

Roger jumped up, his long grey ponytail bouncing, his craggy face creased into a wide smile.

“Well, if it ain’t me old messmates Max and Lia!” he roared. As he strode forwards, his hook hand hit a vase and sent it tumbling. Max noticed his dad wince as the vase shattered on the floor.
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“Sorry, mateys,” mumbled Roger, holding up the glittering hook. “I should be used to it by now, but I keep forgetting!” He shook his head. “My memory’s not what it was, I fear.”

“Don’t worry about it, Roger,” said Niobe, with a wave of her hand. Callum looked like he was going to say something, then thought better of it. Max had a soft spot for Roger but he could understand why Aquora’s Chief Defence Engineer might feel a little hostile to their pirate guest.

“I suppose a man like you needs the open sea,” said Max, as he collected up the broken shards of the vase and put them down the recycling chute. “I wasn’t expecting to see you here in Aquora!”

“It’s true, the life of a landlubber ain’t for me,” Roger declared, his one good eye twinkling. He gestured to the window. “Take a look, my new ship is at anchor in the docks.”

Everyone gathered round, and Roger handed Max a pair of powerful binoculars. He looked out of the window and saw the ship Roger pointed out by the quay. It was sleek and shining, and bore the skull and crossbones.

“It’s impressive,” Callum admitted.

“Very,” added Niobe. “Roger’s done well for himself.”

“She’s called the Lizard’s Revenge,” said Roger, proudly.

Lia frowned at him. “Did you steal it?”
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