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Chapter One

It was a perfect warm Californian evening.

The moon shone down on Malibu beach, illuminating the white sand and throwing long black shadows around the beach houses. Which suited a masked figure who was digging in the garden of the house where the Kirrins were staying with their American cousin, Allie.

Despite the helpful shadows, the masked figure couldn’t help checking if he was being watched. What he was doing was highly illegal. If he had known that even at that moment, the Kirrins – plus Jo’s dog Timmy – were heading back to the house after an evening out, he would have left a whole lot quicker. But as it was, he kept digging.

“What a great restaurant,” said Max, happily stroking his stomach as he and the others strolled over the sand, approaching the beach house from the other side. “That’s the best lobster I’ve ever had.” He scratched head, ruffling his thick blond hair. “Then again it’s the only lobster I’ve ever had, but still …”

Dylan burped, misting up his glasses a little. “I ate so much I’m starting to mutate,” he said. “I’m turning into …” He waggled his fingers at the others. He’d stuck remnants of lobster claws and tails on his fingertips. “… Lobster Man!” he laughed, pinching together the claws on his thumbs and forefingers. “Woooooo!”

“Doesn’t sound like a very good superhero,” Jo said bluntly. She enjoyed popping Dylan’s absurd bubbles every now and then. She was a practical sort of girl.

Dylan grinned. “I’m better when I team up with Jacket Potato Man.”

Chatting and laughing, the cousins arrived at the patio on the beach-side of the house. The harbour seal who had taken to living in the patio fountain popped its whiskery head out of the water and barked a friendly greeting.

“Hiya, Oliver!” Allie said, waving a food bag at the seal. “We brought you a doggie bag. Or, in your case, an eccentric harbour seal bag. Guess what – it’s fish!”

The seal barked with excitement as Allie removed a fish from the bag and tossed it into the fountain.

Feeling left out, Timmy whined and raised his handsome tan eyebrows at Jo. Smiling, Jo reached into her bag.

“And here’s your bone, Timmy,” she said, handing it over.

Oliver the seal wriggled out of the fountain as Timmy sank his teeth into his snack. He flopped energetically down to the edge of the water, which was tipped with silver light from the moon. Lifting his head from his bone, Timmy woofed at the seal, as if to say goodbye.

“Timmy,” Dylan reassured him, “Oliver goes to the edge of the ocean every night. I think he washes his flippers off or something. But he always comes back.”
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They turned to watch Oliver wade a few metres into the water. The seal turned and barked at the Kirrins, before diving under the waves. They waited for him to surface and return to the beach house. But nothing happened.

“Ahh,” said Dylan, frowning. “Looks like I’m wrong.”
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