
[image: cover]



[image: images]



www.teamherobooks.co.uk

www.hachettechildrens.co.uk





 

 

 

 

 

 


[image: images]










[image: images]








 


 


[image: images]



 


FLAMES ENGULFED the lower part of the building, licking hungrily up the sides. Steel melted under the intense heat, glass splintered and fell, and smoke belched from the shattered windows. Below, in the streets, cars lay smashed and overturned, and people ran screaming in all directions.

But there was nowhere to go.

Everywhere was the same. Rubble and dust clouded the air. Fires raged across the city, too many to ever be put out. Bridges collapsed into the river …

Chancellor Rex lowered his arms and sagged back into a chair, exhausted. Projecting images of the future was a power he’d trained over many years, but it still took all his mental and physical energy.

“What does it mean?” asked Professor Yokata over the video link. She was standing in a jungle clearing.

After the Hero Academy headmaster had caught his breath, he shook his head sadly and sighed.

“It means we haven’t managed to stop the Agent raising the Hidden Army,” he said. “The end of the world as we know it is still coming.”

On the screen in front of him, beside Yokata, Jack appeared. The boy with the super-strong hands was only twelve, but he had already proved himself one of the bravest students that Hero Academy had ever produced.

“Chancellor, we’ve managed to get the second piece of the compass before the Agent,” said the boy. “I thought he couldn’t find the Hidden Army without it?”
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“I don’t understand either,” said Chancellor Rex. “What’s clear is that we can’t risk the Agent locating the third and final fragment.”

“Then we’ll find it first,” said Jack, his jaw tightening. Rex saw the two other students in the background, Danny and Ruby. Her presence reminded him of their other problem – Ruby’s mother, Dr Jabari, had been poisoned by the Agent’s mysterious metallic compound, Xanthrum.

“I’ve requested the nearest Team Hero outpost send a specialist medical team to your location,” said the Chancellor. “How is Dr Jabari faring?”

Professor Yokata looked grim. “She is in a critical condition,” she said. Then she lowered her voice. “I don’t know how much longer she can hold on.”

“No need to whisper,” said Ruby, casting a sideways glance. “I might not have Danny’s super hearing, but I’m not stupid. I know it’s bad.”

Rex had seen Ruby Jabari’s courage first-hand on many occasions, but still he was worried about her. “Just hold on,” he said. “Help will be there soon. For now, concentrate on the mission. Find that third piece of the compass. The world is depending on you all.”

Yokata cut the video link and Chancellor Rex stared at the blank screen, lost in his thoughts. Three students and a teacher were all that defended the world against the apocalypse. It seemed an impossible task.

“But if anyone can succeed, it’s Jack and his friends,” he muttered.
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WATER DRIPPED from a crack in the domed ceiling high above. It spattered across the stone mezzanines, bridges and stairs that made up the vast chamber. But what had been a dark and dank ruin was now lit up with floating fluorescent lights, brought in by the archaeologists and other specialists working for Team Hero. They were there to gather intelligence about the lost Taah Lu city, and the Hidden Army who had fought them five thousand years ago.

Jack and his friends watched the specialists work, snapping photos of the elaborate carvings on the walls and measuring the crumbled buildings.

There was particular interest in the strange metallic pieces scattered across the floor near to where Jack and his friends stood – the remains of a Soldier of the Hidden Army. Plates and cogs, blades and gears made of silver and gold, all piled up in disarray. Jack shuddered to think what the deadly machine would have looked like when fully assembled.
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