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THE GLOBAL HEROES ARE A GROUP OF CHILDREN FROM AROUND THE WORLD, RECRUITED BY THE MYSTERIOUS BILLIONAIRE, MASON ASH. FROM THE BEEHIVE. THEIR TOP SECRET ISLAND HEADQUARTERS, THEY USE THEIR SPECIAL SKILLS TO HELP PROTECT THE FUTURE OF THE EARTH AND EVERYTHING THAT LIVES ON IT.










CHAPTER ONE


A NEW MISSION
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Thick clouds of grey smoke filled the air. Flames leapt from tree to tree as a raging fire destroyed everything in its path.


In the living pod of the Beehive, the Global Heroes’ top secret headquarters, Mo and Fernanda watched the devastation on a huge television screen.


They’d barely moved a millimetre all day.
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Fernanda shook her head. “I feel useless just sitting here watching,” she said. “There must be something we can do.”


Keira looked up from the gadget she was fiddling with. “The professor says we need to wait for the fire teams to get things under control,” she told them.


As they watched, a huge Skycrane helicopter flew over the blazing trees and released its load. 3,000 gallons of water dropped onto the bushfire below, extinguishing a large patch of it in a hissing cloud of steam.


Then the image on the television changed to show a news reporter talking to a farmer. The farmer’s face and clothes were streaked with dirt and sweat.


They heard how the fire had swept through his home during the night. Luckily, no one was hurt, but all that remained of his farm were piles of twisted metal and smouldering wood.


“That must have been terrifying,” said Fernanda. “And he’s lost his home.”


“It’s not only people losing their homes,” said Mo. “Just think of all the animals that are losing theirs.”


Then, the image on the screen changed again. It showed Mason Ash, sitting in the shadows of his office. Mason was a billionaire whose dream it was to save the planet from environmental disasters. Recruiting young helpers from around the world, Mason had set up the Global Heroes to make that dream come true.


Each of the five young recruits have their own unique abilities. Keira has a passion for technology, while Ronan has a talent for science and maths. Ling cares for the environment. After seeing the damage people do to the world she’s determined to make a change. Fernanda’s mother is a doctor, and her father a vet. She’s always ready to put the medical knowledge she’s gained from them to good use. Mo is the newest recruit. He wants to help endangered animals, and with the Global Heroes he gets to do just that.


“Good morning, everyone,” said Mason.


“Good morning, Mason,” the three friends replied, eager to hear what he had to say.


“Have you seen the bushfire?” Fernanda quickly asked.


“That’s why I’m contacting you now,” Mason replied.


“A mission!” cried Mo, excitedly.


Mason had only just recruited Mo and it was clear how eager he was to go on a mission. Fernanda smiled. She remembered how excited she’d been to go on her first Global Heroes mission.


“What do you want us to do?” she asked. “Help put out the fires?”
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“No!” Mason replied. “That’s a job for the professionals. Your task will be to help locate and rescue any wildlife still left there.”


“Great!” said Keira, waving her new gadget. “I’ll be able to test this. It can detect living things from their body heat. It can even detect things that are underground.”


“That’ll be useful,” said Mason. “But you’ll have to wait until Ling and Ronan get back to the Beehive. We need at least one of you here to keep an eye on things.”


Keira sighed, but reluctantly agreed.


“Don’t worry,” Fernanda told her.


“You can join up with us later using your GPS tracker.”


Keira grinned. She loved any chance she could get to use a gadget. “Just make sure you keep your rucksacks with you at all times,” she said. “The tracker chips are sewn into them.”


“There’s just one more thing,” said Mason. “I have a feeling you might not be alone … so keep your wits about you and your eyes open.”


Mo looked puzzled but Fernanda knew what Mason meant. “Evilooters!” she said.


“What are Evilooters?” asked Mo.


“You mean who are Evilooters?” replied Keira. “We’ll tell you about them later. We’d better not keep Professor Darwin waiting.”
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The aqua lift at the centre of the Beehive carried the friends up to the landing pod where they would meet up with the professor.
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“I still can’t believe this is water powered,” said Mo.


“Everything in the Beehive is environmentally friendly,” Keira reminded him. “We can’t go around trying to save the planet if we’re polluting it too.”


As the lift doors slid open, Fernanda pulled a face. “Speaking of pollution,” she said. “What’s that awful smell?”


“It’s not me,” said Mo, covering his nose.


“It’s coming from up there,” said Keira, pointing to a platform up above where they could see Professor Darwin peering into a large storage tank.


As they crossed the floor the professor spotted them and gave a wave. “I’ll be right with you,” she called.


“What’s that awful smell?” asked Keira.


“My latest invention,” said the professor, proudly.


“You’ve invented a bad smell?” asked Mo.


“It’s an organic fuel processor,” she replied. “It converts waste matter into highly efficient fuel for the eco-boosters. Leftover food and other waste goes in, and environmentally friendly fuel comes out.”


“It sounds great,” said Fernanda.


“It smells terrible,” added Mo.


The professor paused and took a deep breath. “No!” she said. “It smells natural. Now, your eco-booster is fuelled and ready and your rucksacks are on board.”


As the roof of the landing pod slid open above them, Professor Darwin explained that the destination coordinates were set. “You can just sit back and enjoy the flight,” she said. “Keira and I will keep an eye on you from the control pod.”
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Fernanda and Mo clambered into the cockpit of the eco-booster, fastened their safety belts and put their helmets on.


Mo grinned and gave a thumbs up.


“Okay,” said Fernanda. “We’re ready.”


The eco-booster rose into the air with hardly a sound. Mo watched as the Global Heroes’ headquarters grew smaller beneath them. Made up from hexagonal shaped pods, it was easy to see why the building had been given its name. From above, it did look a bit like a beehive.
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“Good luck,” came Professor Darwin’s voice in their helmets. “The world clock is counting. You’ve got forty-eight hours to complete your mission.”
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