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OLLY FLEW through the deserted corridors of Valour Station. With most of the other students on patrol in Solus, or recovering in the infirmary, the Team Hero base was as silent as a crypt.

And that suits me fine, he thought.

He reached the dormitory and drifted inside, landing beside his bed. He peeled off his damaged skysuit, melted away in sections by Quilla the Falcon of Fury. Not that he’d needed the suit in the first place. Of all the powers possessed by Team Hero, his was the best – the ability to fly!

Turning to face the mirror on his wardrobe door, Olly admired the silver breastplate he wore over his torso. Swirls of red, like channels of cooling lava, decorated the surface. The Flameguard. A sacred artefact, kept in the Solus vaults for centuries.

It had protected him from General Gore’s fiery attack, but what else could it do? He couldn’t wait to find out. Jack and his annoying do-gooder friends had tried to warn him the Flameguard was dangerous, but it was obvious why. They just want it for themselves.

 “Well, I’d like to see them try to take it,” said Olly, grinning at his own reflection.

Jack had been a nuisance since the first day he arrived at Hero Academy. All the staff and students loved him. They practically bowed down and worshipped at his feet. Even Chancellor Rex, the headteacher. He seemed to think Jack was the so-called Chosen One, the hero prophesied to save them all from General Gore.

They’ve not seen anything yet! thought Olly, stroking the gleaming breastplate. Jack might have weird, strong hands, but Olly knew that the Flameguard would make him the most powerful Hero who’d ever lived.

 “Why be a hero?” whispered a voice.

Olly frowned. At first he thought the voice must have come from Buzzard, his Oracle device. But as he reached for his ear, he realised it was switched off.

 “You could rule the world,” whispered the voice again.

The words seemed to come from somewhere in his chest. Right under the Flameguard.

Suddenly, Olly didn’t want to wear the breastplate anymore. He reached for the clasps at his side, only to find them shut tight. Panicking, he tugged harder. The fastenings wouldn’t loosen. If anything, they tightened.

Then something happened in the mirror. Olly gazed in horror as the red tendrils across the breastplate began to glow, spreading across his chest and neck like red veins. More snaked along his arms. Olly staggered, eyes wide. But as the tingling heat surged through his limbs, a new feeling spread with it. Power … He found himself smiling as the red branches travelled up his face. His eyes went bloodshot, then completely red, then back to normal again.
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“We can do anything now,” said the voice, booming inside his head.







 


[image: images]



 


THIS PLACE should be a paradise, thought Jack, gazing around at the Herptamon city. Painted domes, ringed with coiling terraces, spread out among the leafy oasis. The air was filled with the scent of flowers and ripe fruit.

But a cold wind blew among the trees, and foliage that should have been vivid green was cast in shade. Jack stared at the Starstone, floating over the Great Pyramid in the middle of Solus. Once it had blazed, throwing a golden glow over the four cities. Now it was almost entirely infected by the shadow of General Gore. Only a sliver of light remained, and Jack let it bathe his face.

It might be the last time I ever feel it.

For days he’d watched the shadow growing, despair creeping over his heart. If they didn’t stop it soon, and the blackness took over completely, it wasn’t just the four cities of Solus that would suffer. There’d be nothing to prevent Gore’s shadow infecting the entire world.

OEBPS/images/p5.jpg





OEBPS/images/co0.jpg
R
E
&

U






OEBPS/images/p14.jpg





OEBPS/images/co1.jpg






OEBPS/images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/images/frontcover.jpg





OEBPS/images/titlepage.jpg
RISE OF THE SHADOW
SNAKES

ADAM BLADE

ORCHARD





OEBPS/images/p3.jpg
/A Ghs

POWER: Super-strength
LIKFS: Ventura City FC
DISLIKES: Bullies

POWER: Fire vision
LIKFS: Comic books
PISLIKFS: Small spaces

POWER: Super-hearing and
sonic blast

LIKES: Pizza

DISLIKES: Thunder






OEBPS/images/p4.jpg
.. AND THEIR GREATEST
ENEHY ,

GENERAL GORF

POWER: Brilliant warrior
LIKFS: Carnage
DISLIfFS: Unfaithful minions





