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“Woohoo!” Jeevan shouted as he crested a wave. Salt water splashed up all around him as he focused on not falling off his wakesurf board. It was easier said than done. He bent low on the wobbling board, feeling the changing waves flowing beneath it. He moved with the water, keeping his balance while tightening his grip on the tether that connected him to the roaring speedboat ahead. At the boat’s controls was a tall, bearded man with long hair, who was being scolded by Jeevan’s mum, Anjali.


“Stop swerving, Griff, or you’ll knock him right off,” Anjali said, gripping the handles of her wheelchair anxiously.
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“I’m swerving to help him,” said Griff with a smile. “He’s got to learn to cut across the waves as well as steer between them. Like this—”


Griff turned the wheel sharply to the right. “Port ahoy!” he shouted merrily.


“That’s not port,” said Anjali, “that’s starboard. Port is left.”


Griff paused mid-turn. “Is it? I was sure starboard was left.”


“Nope. It’s right.”


“Gotcha,” said Griff, swinging the wheel hard to the right. “You’re right.”


“Whoa!” Jeevan cried out, swerving out to the side. He jumped up off the board and landed back on it smoothly. The water sparkled as Jeevan steered his board into the choppy waves that the boat left in its wake. The water was so clear he could catch colourful glimmers of fish slipping in and out of the coral below. This was the Secret Lagoon, a peaceful paradise miles from the mainland. The sea here was protected from rough waves by a large ring of land shaped like a U, and from the threat of fishing boats and hunters by a custom-built anti-fishing fence designed by Griff.


“My turn!” said a Neanderthal girl around the same age as Jeevan.


“I don’t know, Toe. Maybe we should head back,” said Anjali. “It looks like rain.”


“It’s OK, Mum,” called Jeevan cheerfully. “I’m already wet!”


Toe took over the controls and the boat sped up even faster! Jeevan zoomed across the surface of the waves. Toe, his Neanderthal best friend, certainly was a thrill-seeker. There was no doubt she would love the rush of wakesurfing, if only she knew how to swim. Back in prehistoric times, kids didn’t get taken to the local leisure centre pool for swimming lessons. Jeevan had offered to teach her lots of times, but Toe always found excuses. While Toe was too proud to admit it, Jeevan knew the real reason was that she was scared of water.


But Toe didn’t seem scared now, turning the boat sharply to create huge waves.


“Slow down!” Jeevan shouted, barely holding on.


All he heard in response was a squawk coming from the large, blue-feathered bird perched on the boat. “Doo-doo!”


Even now, wakesurfing at full speed through the Secret Lagoon, Jeevan grinned at the sound. He knew just how extraordinary it was to have a once-extinct dodo as a pet.
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Toe and Dodo had both come back to life at his mum’s fossil lab, when Jeevan had accidentally caused a reaction that regenerated their DNA. The trio had been inseparable ever since. Together, they had saved a real-life T-Rex and a sabre-tooth tiger from hunters in the forest.


We won’t get to meet any more extinct creatures now, Jeevan thought sadly, as the waves calmed for a moment.


Smith and Jones, the hunters who worked for the greedy businessman Barron Fox, had stolen all the fossil DNA from Anjali’s lab. That was why Anjali had decided on a holiday; she wanted to relax and get away from it all. Unfortunately, Griff’s idea of relaxation was wakesurfing and testing out his brand new invention: the Hammerhead. It was an underwater engine, about the size of a backpack, with handles. It looked a bit like a hammerhead shark because the two handles gave it a T shape. There was also a shark-like fin that pointed up from the top for stability.


Jeevan hadn’t tried it out yet, but apparently the gadget could reach incredible speeds. Jeevan couldn’t imagine going any faster than he was right now though, as Toe accelerated the boat again. She turned and Jeevan lost his footing, flying up into the air and down into the waters of the lagoon …
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Beneath the surface, small schools of fish darted about the colourful coral. Jeevan swam down towards them, to get a better look at their sparkling scales. I can’t believe Toe is missing out on this! he thought. All because she stubbornly refused to let him teach her how to swim. Anjali insisted she wear a life jacket for this reason, but she was always stubbornly taking it off as she found it uncomfortable.


When Jeevan came up for air, he noticed that grey clouds had started to gather overhead. He swam over to the boat and as he climbed aboard, he realised that the mood on the deck was even greyer than the sky. Anjali, Toe and Griff were gathered around the screen of Griff’s control pad, looking concerned.


“There was an alert,” Anjali explained. “There’s a strange boat approaching the Secret Lagoon.”


“Not just any boat,” Griff said, showing Jeevan the camera feed on his control pad. “It looks like a superyacht.”


“Those are terrible for the oceans,” Anjali added. “They cause so much pollution.”


The giant white ship turned slightly as it stormed through the waves, revealing the FOX & CO. logo painted on its side.


“The hunters,” Jeevan said with a sigh.


“Yuck,” Toe said.


They couldn’t seem to go long without Barron Fox ruining things. Fox had purchased the forest that surrounded Anjali’s fossil lab and was using the land to create an enormous hunting lodge called Paradise Falls. When Fox’s luxury lodge finally opened, visitors would be able to stay in the woods and hunt to their heart’s content.


From the grainy footage on the control pad, Jeevan could make out two figures on the deck of the boat. Even from this distance he could tell they were Fox’s henchmen, Smith and Jones. The duo had attempted to hunt the T-Rex and sabre-tooth tiger when the animals escaped. When they’d failed to bag a prehistoric prize, they’d gone as far as to steal the fossil DNA from Anjali’s lab. Who knew what they would try and do with the stolen DNA? Or what they would do if they found the Secret Lagoon …


“We need to keep them away from the lagoon,” Anjali said.


“There’s no way they can pass my fence,” Griff said. “It’s state of the art—”


“Intruder alert.” The control pad started to shriek with a wailing alarm, flashing red.


“Um, that doesn’t sound good,” said Jeevan.


“Intruder alert.”


The alarm was scaring Dodo. She flapped her wings and squawked.
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“Doo-doo! Doo-doo!”


“There’s a problem with the fence.” Griff switched to a camera below the surface and a new image appeared on the screen. “Looks like something is stuck in it.”


Jeevan peered at it closely. “It’s a net, a tangled fishing net.”


The camera showed the fishing line caught in the metal grating of the fence’s gate. The problem was, it was being pulled so hard that it was going to break the fence.


“I think the superyacht is pulling in a catch,” said Anjali.


“What?” said Griff. “Who goes fishing on a yacht—”


Jeevan and Toe exchanged looks. Barron Fox, that’s who, thought Jeevan.


“Intruder alert.”


“OK,” said Griff. “If we open the gate, we can release the net and then close it again.”


“Doo-doo!” shrieked Dodo.


“Hurry,” said Anjali, watching the bird anxiously.


“Don’t worry – it’ll take no time. State of the art stuff, you know.” Griff started to type on the control pad, but the continuing alarm panicked Dodo so much that she jumped up and pecked at the device, knocking it out of Griff’s hands. It flew over the side of the boat and landed in the water with a loud splash.
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