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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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Max eased back into his soft leather seat on the bridge of the Lizard’s Revenge and gazed through the wide, smoked-glass window before him. Lia’s swordfish Spike was swimming ahead, his sharp dorsal fin slicing the waves.

I could get used to this! Max thought. Especially since he felt like he’d been hit by a hover-bus from his battle with Sythid the Spider Crab. He shifted his aching body, remembering the crushing pain of being trapped in the robotic creature’s claw after finding the Pearl Spear of Addulis.

Beside him, Lia was leaning against the blinking control panel that ran the width of the bridge, twirling the pearl-encrusted spear. Her Amphibio mask covered the lower part of her face, letting her breathe out of water.

She gave the spear a flick, and balanced it upright on the tip of her finger. “I still can’t believe I’m holding one of the Arms of Addulis!” she said.

Roger glanced over from his seat at the wheel. “I’d say you’re a natural with it lassie,” he said, “but seeing as how it’s powerful enough to rip a hole in my ship, maybe you could stop flinging it about?”

“Your ship?” said Lia. “I thought you said you’d ‘borrowed’ it.” She tossed the spear into the air, then caught it deftly. “Anyway, how far are we from the next piece of battle-gear?”
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Roger pointed his hook at the holomap that Max’s dogbot, Rivet, was projecting into the air before him. A big red X flickered near the position of their ship. “Well, me hearties,” Roger said, “looks like it’s not far at all. Which makes it strange that Red Eye’s cyrates haven’t shown up.”

Max felt a cold finger trace his spine at the thought of the skeletal robots. He’d never seen tech so advanced. Except for the dead blankness of their glowing red eyes, the robots almost seemed alive. Each wore a black tunic with a huge scarlet eye, the symbol of the mysterious pirate who controlled them.

According to Roger, Red Eye had already taken over the Chaos Quadrant as well as the Pirate Council. And he wasn’t stopping there. The spear Max and Lia had recovered was one of four pieces of legendary battle-gear that had belonged to Addulis, the first King of Sumara, who had led the ancient war between the Merryn people and humans. Red Eye was trying to get his hands on all four bits of equipment, so Max and Lia needed to get to them first.

“They won’t be far behind us,” Max said. “It was lucky Rivet managed to snap an image of the map while they were stealing it, otherwise we’d have no chance of beating them to the Arms of Addulis.”

“Rivet good boy!” said Rivet, cheerfully.

“Bam! Bam!” Grace, Roger’s niece, burst into the bridge squinting down the barrel of her toy blaster pistol. One eye was still covered with a fake eye patch to match her uncle’s. “Take that, you stinking Spider Crab!” she cried, launching herself at Roger’s back and grabbing him round the neck.

“Hey!” Roger cried. He pulled her over his shoulder and gave her a tickle. “Now, sea sprog, what did I tell you is the first rule of pirating?” Roger asked. He set her down on the ground, frowning. “Look out for number one! That’s what,” Roger went on. “No heroics. And definitely no jumping on giant Robobeasts! What’ll I tell your nana if you end up as fish-food?”

Grace pouted. “Pirates aren’t afraid of anything!” she said.

‘Well, I’m afraid of your nana,” Roger said, “so –”

BOOM! Max was almost thrown from his chair as a thunderous blast rocked the ship. Grace tumbled forwards into Roger’s arms.

“Cannon fire!” Max said. Another blast shook the bridge.

Roger spun around and checked his monitors. “Company astern!” he cried.

“I’ll man the guns!” Grace said, leaping towards the door.

Lia grabbed her arm. “No you won’t!” she said, as Max grabbed his hyperblade and dashed out on deck.

Whoosh! A fizzing energy ball whizzed through the air and smashed down beside him, making the deck leap. Max grabbed the gunwale to keep his balance. Behind them, he could see a small, sleek ship cutting through the water. His heart raced as he saw a skull-and-crossbones fluttering from its mast. Pirates! And they were gaining fast.

Spike lifted his long nose out of the water.
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“Spike!” Max shouted. “Get under the ship!”

Whoosh! Another energy ball fizzed towards the Lizard’s Revenge just as Spike dipped out of sight. Max leaped aside as it smashed into the flagpole and sent it crashing onto the deck.

“Broadside them, Max!” Roger’s voice cut through his headset. “We’ve got more guns than that one-eyed sea snail!”

“I’m already on it!” said Max. He dashed to the control panel to program the cannons that ran the length of the ship, flicked the switches that armed them, typed in the trajectory, and hit fire. The whole bank of cannons started blasting at once. A hail of golden energy balls filled the sky.

That should do it, thought Max. But just before the energy balls hit their target, they flared and vanished, leaving a faint halo around the pirate ship.

“They’ve got an energy shield!” Max cried.

The speeding ship was already so close he could see the crew pouring out onto the deck. There were species from all over Nemos, all armed with the latest tech. Max spotted black-eyed Gustadians, huge rock-like Grundles, even one of the tattooed monkey-like creatures from Verdula. They waved their hyperblade cutlasses and leered at him with ugly grins.
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