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SIBORG’S HIVE LOG

 

DESTINATION: AQUORA

 

A plague is coming to Aquora!

 

Max and that pathetic Merryn girl think they have defeated me, but I have only become stronger. I have analysed Max’s weakness – his love for his family! And soon I will take from him all that he holds dear.

 

I will do something my weak father, the so-called Professor, never could. Take over Aquora! And I won’t even need to fire a single shot. The city will be mine, and everyone in it my slaves!

 

Max couldn’t have dreamt up the horror I have in store for him, even in his worst nightmares…
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Max could see nothing but shadowy darkness whizzing past the watershield as the aquafly zoomed westwards. He was pushing the sub as fast as it would go, but still, coils of dread twisted in his stomach like restless snakes. Everyone I care about is depending on me this time, Max thought.

He looked into his rear viewer. The sun was rising over Delta Quadrant, casting a fiery glow through the ocean. Above the craft, the surface of the water shone like burnished copper. The Sea of Fire, Max thought. It was certainly living up to its name. And the dim, smouldering light below the waves matched Max’s mood precisely.

He could just make out the dark silhouettes of his dogbot Rivet and his best friend Lia’s swordfish, Spike, swimming close to the craft. The sight of Spike without Lia on his back made Max feel gloomier than ever. But he knew that if Lia were with them now, she would be trying to kill him. She had been infected with one of Max’s enemy Siborg’s mindbugs, and Max just couldn’t shake the memory of her hate-filled eyes the last time he’d seen her.

I’m not going to let Siborg hurt her! Max promised himself. But right now, the only way I can help Lia is to reach the Professor’s secret lab as fast as I can. That is, if I can trust him to keep his word…

Max glanced at his uncle. The Professor was sitting beside him and craned forwards, squinting through the watershield into the gloom.

“How far now?” Max asked him.

The Professor leaned back and sighed. “Patience, Max, patience,” he said. “As I told you the last ten times you asked, if we keep heading west, we will reach my lab before long.”

Max gritted his teeth. “It’s not easy to be patient when a power-crazed lunatic is holding your mum hostage and controlling your dad and best friend like a pair of evil puppets! And you said yourself, if we don’t destroy Siborg’s mindbugs soon, it will be too late. You might not care if your son turns the whole population of Aquora into mindless robots for good, but I’m not going to let that happen!”

“Oh Max, you underrate me terribly,” the Professor said. “Of course I care. I care immensely. After all, I’m not likely to get my official pardon if my maniac son remains in control.”

Max scowled, his temper flaring. My uncle only cares about himself! he thought, wiping a film of sweat from his forehead. And why is it so hot in here? Max jabbed at the controls for the cooling system, then took a deep breath, turning his attention back to the brightening seascape before them.
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As the sun rose higher, the view began to open up. Max could see that the seabed below was made from black pumice – rock formed by cooling lava, pitted all over with shallow holes. It twisted into strange folds and narrow ravines. Bulbous rock formations reached up towards the surface and columns of bubbling gases shone amber in the fiery light. Then Max spotted something that made him jolt upright in his seat. The black seabed ahead was laced with glimmering orange cracks.

“Whoa!” Max said, hitting the brakes. “That’s lava!”

The Professor chuckled. “No cause for alarm,” he said. “We’re safe enough. We’ve just reached the border between the Delta and the Gamma Quadrants. I’m surprised you didn’t realise it was an active fault. Why else did you think this area was called the Sea of Fire?”

Max glowered at his uncle. “I thought it was just a name,” he said. “Like the Emerald Sea. I wasn’t expecting actual fire.” Max eased forward the thrust lever, swallowing his irritation as he steered between two lumpy columns of rock. Working with his evil uncle was really starting to take its toll. But I have no choice, he told himself for the hundredth time. The Professor had the Merryn Touch like Max and his mother, which meant that unlike everyone else in Aquora, they were immune to Siborg’s mindbugs. He also had a weapon hidden in a secret lab that could destroy the horrible robotic insects that had infected the population. Or that’s what he said, anyway…

The Professor waved a hand towards the rocky seascape. “Of course,” he said, “technically, there is no actual fire. Just molten rock and geothermal vents. Even so, this is still one of the most fascinating areas of Nemos. There are deposits of volcanic ash filled with fossils. And living fossils too – ancient relics from long ago that still hunt these waters. All in all, an exceptional place to design evil Robobeasts.”

Max clenched his teeth. “Look, can we have a bit less about evil robots and just focus on getting hold of this raygun and getting back to Aquora?” he said.

The Professor shrugged. “If you wish,” he said, settling himself back in his seat. “And in fact, my raygun is a rather fascinating subject. You, know, if I’d ever got it finished, I think it would have been even more powerful than my son’s tech-disrupter ray.”

Unlikely, Max thought. As far as he could tell, Siborg’s evil inventions were in a whole different league to the Professor’s. But before Max could speak, Rivet’s voice came through his headset, sounding strangely distorted.

“Hot, Max!” Rivet barked. “Feel funny, Max!” Max glanced at his dogbot in the rear viewer and saw that Rivet and Spike were both starting to lag behind. Spike’s eyes looked glazed, and his fins were moving sluggishly. He looks terrible, Max thought. The streams of swirling black and orange lava were running directly below them now and it was so hot, Max’s deepsuit was stuck to his body with sweat. He checked the external thermometer display, and felt a jolt of alarm. This ocean’s like a hot tub!

“Max!” Rivet barked urgently. “Need help, Max!” The dogbot bleeped, then let out a stream of robotic gibberish.

“Hang on, Riv!” Max said. “I’m coming.” He turned to the Professor. “We need to stop so I can fix Rivet.”

The Professor frowned. “I thought we were in a hurry,” he said.

“We are!” Max said. “But I’m not leaving Rivet behind!”

The Professor sighed. “Oh, really,” he said. “For some reason my obsession with robots is considered unhealthy, while it’s fine for you to dote on that dogbot as if it were a real animal.”

Max glared at the Professor. “Rivet’s a highly sophisticated artificial intelligence, and he’s saved my life more times than I can count. And anyway, there’s a big difference between looking after your robots, like I do, and trying to take over the world with them, like you do!”
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