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ABOUT THE AUTHOR

Onk Beakman knew he wanted to be a world-famous author from the moment he was hatched. In fact, the book-loving penguin was so keen that he wrote his first novel while still inside his egg (to this day, nobody is entirely sure where he got the tiny pencil and notebook from).
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Growing up on the icy wastes of Skylands’ Frozen Desert was difficult for a penguin who hated the cold. While his brothers plunged into the freezing waters, Onk could be found with his beak buried in a book and a pen clutched in his flippers.

Yet his life changed forever when a giant floating head appeared in the skies above the tundra. It was Kaos, attempting to melt the icecaps so he could get his grubby little hands on an ancient weapon buried beneath the snow.

Onk watched open-beaked as Spyro swept in and sent the evil Portal Master packing. From that day, Onk knew that he must chronicle the Skylanders’ greatest adventures. He travelled the length and breadth of Skylands, collecting every tale he could find about Master Eon’s brave champions.

Today, Onk writes from a shack on the beautiful sands of Blistering Beach with his two pet sea cucumbers.
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CHAPTER ONE

Gut-Rot, the Pirate Chef

For as long as anyone can remember, and maybe even a bit longer than that, pirates have terrorized the magical realm of Skylands. They plunder and pilfer here, there and everywhere, raiding villages, stealing treasure and leaving chaos in their wake. They do what they please and don’t care what you think about it.
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However, contrary to popular opinion, a pirate’s life isn’t all fun, laughter and yo-ho-ho-ing from dawn to dusk. Yes, most enjoy the plundering and pilfering, and the raiding and treasure bits aren’t bad either, but there is one drawback to being a pirate. The food is disgusting. Your average pirate meal consists of sheep-wool porridge, followed by sheep-wool biscuits and rounded off by a generous helping of sheep-wool surprise dessert. The surprise is that the dessert isn’t made of sheep wool at all. It is made from raw onion and drenched in mud gravy.

The problem is that most pirate chefs don’t actually like cooking. They’d rather be plundering and pilfering than messing around in the kitchen. That is, except for Gut-Rot, chief chef of the Fearsome Fang.
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The Fearsome Fang was a ship to be, well, feared. If you spotted it approaching, your best course of action was to run away. Very fast. No, faster than that. The pirates of the Fearsome Fang were the toughest bunch of buccaneers you’d ever have the misfortune to meet. Pirates everywhere dreamt of serving on-board the Fearsome Fang beneath her captain, the infamous Captain Grimslobber. Grimslobber was so good at pirating that he didn’t just have one wooden leg; he had two. He didn’t just have one gold tooth; he had a mouthful. He didn’t even just have one parrot; he had an entire flock. Gut-Rot knew it was an honour to serve such a legendary captain. Because of this, he wasn’t content to just serve up the usual sheep-wool muck. He wanted to be different. He wanted to produce the finest pirate cuisine possible.
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There were only two problems with all this. First up, Gut-Rot couldn’t cook. He thought he could, but his food was so appalling that the crew of the Fearsome Fang longed for sheep wool porridge.

Secondly, Gut-Rot had lost his tastebuds in a game of Skystones years ago and so couldn’t even taste how bad his grub actually was. He just assumed it was delicious.

One day Gut-Rot decided to make crab ice-cream sundaes with seafood wafers. Can you think of anything grosser than fish-flavoured ice-cream? Yet Gut-Rot toiled all morning and was just about to add the final ingredient – the crabs themselves.

Wiping his hands on his stained apron, Gut-Rot approached the larder where the barrels of crabs were kept. This was going to be his greatest triumph yet; a meal that would be talked about for years to come. However, as he drew nearer the barrels he paused. He could hear knocking. Was it someone at the galley door? No, it was coming from the barrels. From inside the barrels. It sounded as if the crabs were trying to get out.

But that was ridiculous.

Wasn’t it?

The barrel at the top of the pile shuddered. The knocking got louder and louder, the sound of hundreds of tiny claws scraping against the wooden lid becoming unbearable.

Suddenly, the barrel lurched forward and smashed into the floor, seawater and snapping white crabs splashing everywhere.

“Bilious Barnacles!” shrieked Gut-Rot. “Supper will be ruined – ruined, I tells ye!”

Gut-Rot reached for a broom, but froze when he felt hundreds of beady little eyes on his back. He turned slowly, gasping as he realized that every single crab in the galley was standing looking straight at him.

Instinctively, he took a step back. The crabs took a step forward. He gulped and took another step back. The crabs followed. He raised the broom as a warning. The crabs raised their claws. This time, Gut-Rot did more than gulp. As the crabs began surging towards him, he screamed and ran.
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The crew of the Fearsome Fang looked up from their chores as the door to the galley flew open and Gut-Rot charged out onto the deck. He was screaming. He was shouting. He was covered in snapping white crabs from head to foot.

“Aaaaaaargh!” he yelled, trying to pluck a crab from his eyebrow. “They be after me! ’Undreds of ’em!”

Sure enough, hundreds of crabs flowed out of the galley, chasing after Gut-Rot, following his every step. Worryingly, some even carried all manner of kitchen knives in their claws. Bread knives, carving knives, vicious-looking cleavers, all waved in Gut-Rot’s general direction.

Beside himself with fear, Gut-Rot made for the ship’s plank. Screaming at the top of his voice, he raced along its length and, in a final bid to escape the rampaging crustaceans, threw himself overboard, plunging into the clouds below.
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As one, the mob of angry crabs streamed after him, kitchen utensils glinting in the sunshine. Without stopping, every last one of them raced off the plank and plummeted after their quarry. Soon, there wasn’t a single crab left on the Fearsome Fang.

The crew looked at each other in bewilderment. What had they just witnessed? Had Gut-Rot really been chased off the ship by their supper?

Behind them a door opened and Captain Grimslobber stepped onto the deck, at least four parrots on each shoulder. He strode over to the side of the ship and peered overboard, watching his chef tumble away followed by the mass of snapping crabs.

“That be a shame,” he said, turning back to his crew. “A real pity, truth be told.” Grimslobber’s face broke into a nasty, golden smile. “Ah well, mateys. Anyone for takeout?”
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CHAPTER TWO

Opening the Book of Power

Gill Grunt loved being a Skylander. Why wouldn’t he? He was the only Gillman who had ever been invited to join the courageous band of heroes who had pledged to protect Skylands from danger. Also, it meant that Gill had travelled to hundreds, no thousands, of the floating islands that made up this magical realm. From the moment he was born, Gill had loved to explore. The great thing about Skylands was that you never ran out of new places to go. No one knew how many islands there were in Skylands. In fact, Spyro, Gill’s best friend, had told him that there was an infinite number of islands floating in Skylands’ endless blue sky. Some were peaceful and calm, others were wild and perilous, but all brought adventure.

But that wasn’t even the best thing about being a Skylander. The best thing was his friends. Gill was always happiest when he was jumping into action with his fellow Skylanders, sharing adventures and working together.

Take today, for example. Today, the Skylanders had been working hard to rebuild the Eternal Archive after it had been attacked by Kaos, the evil (and distinctly smelly) Portal Master who was always trying to take over Skylands.
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The guy never stopped. He never even took a day’s holiday. No matter how many times the Skylanders defeated him, the bald twerp came back with yet another diabolical scheme.

Gill looked up at the towering, newly repaired walls of the Eternal Archive. The Archive housed every book that had ever been written. Kaos had wanted to get his stubby little hands on a very special volume, but Spyro had seen him off, helped by Stealth Elf, Trigger Happy and Drill Sergeant. Unfortunately, the Archive itself had taken quite a battering, but the Skylanders had rallied together to patch it up. Gill had to admit that they’d done a pretty good job. He might even compose a song about it. All Gillmen loved to sing. Unfortunately, they were completely unaware that their singing voices sounded like toads gargling slimy seaweed. Toads with bad colds, at that. The problem was that none of Gill’s friends had the heart to tell him how dreadful he sounded. They just made their excuses and left as soon as possible.

Standing in the shadow of the Archive, Gill took a deep breath, ready to burst into song. Bizarrely, his friends began to scatter. Fright Rider, for example, jumped onto the back of his skeleton steed and raced off into the distance. Terrafin gulped and burrowed beneath the ground, while Slam Bam encased himself in a block of ice to muffle the noise. Even Eruptor, who had been happily relaxing in the sun after a hard day’s work, suddenly remembered that he had to go and wash his hair. This was particularly odd as Eruptor doesn’t have any hair.

Yup, Gill loved his friends, but he couldn’t help but find them a little strange
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