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> TRANSMISSION FROM THE STARSHIP LIBERTY

 

Any who threaten the SS Liberty must die.

 

For 2,000 years I have lain at the bottom of the ocean, forgotten. For 2,000 years I have guarded my ship. But my duty will never end: analyse, react, destroy. Time may have corroded my circuits, but I have only grown more determined.

 

Now I have built four weapons to aid me in my mission – creations so powerful, nothing can stand in their way. Enemies of the SS Liberty beware. I will never stop hunting you.

 

All threats must be terminated!
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Max sat back in the pilot seat of the sail sub and watched the mutated plant life of the Primeval Sea rushing by. He sighed happily – the current at their backs was quick and steady. The sub’s flexible metal sails were formed into a cone, catching the water stream and driving them forward.

The Sepha were as good as their word, thought Max.

The Sepha were Merryn-like creatures of the Primeval Sea, able to whip up strong currents like the one Max was riding now. But as the sub sped onwards, the Sepha were already dwindling in the rear-view monitor. Like so many friends made in the oceans of Nemos, they had to part too soon. Seconds later, they were completely gone from sight. Max noticed Rivet, his pet dogbot, was watching the Sepha disappear as well.

“It’s okay, boy,” he said, giving the dogbot a pat on his rounded head. “We’ll see them again someday.”

“Yes, Max!” said Rivet, his titanium tail wagging.

“Woo hoo!”

The excited cry came through loud and clear via Max’s headset. He grinned to see his friend Lia in the shimmering current ahead. She was riding her swordfish, Spike, making him leap in the stream. As Spike executed one more joyful leap, she raised her coral spear in a webbed fist.
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“Enjoying yourself?” Max asked through his communicator.

Lia laughed. “This is a whole lot more fun than trying to ride the Undertow! I could do this all day!”

She made Spike loop again. Max thought how good it was to have some time to relax at the end of another dangerous adventure…

But a red flash on his energy tracker reminded him that their current mission was far from over. They were approaching the third of the four scattered elements from the starship Liberty’s engine. These elements were the only things that could restart the power core of his home city, Aquora – unique items brought to Nemos on the starships carrying the original planet colonists. The Liberty had crash-landed on Nemos centuries before, but it was the starship’s insane artificial intelligence, Iris, that had scattered the elements across the Primeval Seas. They had been lost for centuries…until now.

The thought of the elements made Max check the drawer with the storage container. He was relieved to see Flaric and Magnatese, the two elements he’d collected already, gleaming safely in their sealed compartments. Iris had been using these incredible sources of power to drive two of her all-powerful Robobeasts. Until we shut them down, thought Max, closing the drawer again carefully.

Iris was a dangerous enemy, although for reasons known only to itself, the computer had chosen the holographic form of a twelve-year-old girl. She was desperate to get the coordinates to Aquora from Max so she could destroy the city.

That is not going to happen, he thought, and turned his attention back to the tracker. The ping was coming faster and louder now, indicating a signal getting stronger.

“I hate to spoil the party,” said Max, “but I’m picking up the Blinc’s signal.” He adjusted the sail sub’s course in line with the tracker, his heart beating faster at the thought of the danger to his home. With the power core out of action, the water filters would stop working. The people of Aquora would start dying of dehydration – a slow, painful end for his family and friends.

“Another element!” Lia exclaimed, pushing Spike harder to keep pace with the vessel. Max didn’t need to tell her the importance of their mission.

But at that very moment the pace of the sail sub started to slow.

“The current is dying!” said Lia.

A moment later it ceased completely. The sail sub’s engines kicked in to compensate for the reduced drive coming from the sails.

“We’re reaching the limits of the Sepha’s Aqua Powers,” said Max, watching the glowing plants and coral, mutated by radiation from the crashed starship, passing by more slowly. “We’re on our own again from here.”

Rivet gave a worried growl.

“Don’t worry, boy,” said Max and checked his tracker again. The red signal was starting to flash even faster, indicating that they were getting very close now. “Whatever’s up ahead, we’re ready for it…”

His voice trailed away as a gigantic shape loomed through the waters ahead. On first glance it looked like a huge, undersea mountain. But as the sub drew closer, Max saw that its sides were smooth and clear, as if they had been polished. It dwarfed everything in sight.

“It’s like a giant crystal.” Lia gasped. “How beautiful!”

The reflective sides of the mountain caught the glory of the sea in all directions, reflecting a million different shades and colours. The sail sub and Lia on her swordfish were reflected too – tiny specks amidst the vast ocean.

“Beautiful can be deadly,” Max said. He examined his energy tracker and wasn’t surprised to see that the object was lit up as a huge source of power, with the centre glowing brightest. Something in there was throwing out a massive amount of energy. It could only be the Blinc – the third element.
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“So we’ll be careful,” said Lia.

Max nodded and pushed the throttle on the sail sub, powering towards the crystal mountain. Drawing closer, dozens of circular openings in the reflective surface became visible.

“There could be anything in there,” Lia said as she followed the sub towards one of the openings. Max could hear the nervousness in her voice, and that made him worried.

“We don’t have a choice,” he said bravely. “Stay alert.”

The sail sub passed through the opening into semi-darkness. Max turned on the vessel’s exterior lights, illuminating a tunnel stretching ahead. There was something eerie and unwelcoming about the place. Despite the sub’s climate-controlled cockpit, Max found himself shivering.

Rivet yelped suddenly. “Shiny gloop, Max!”
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