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_\_Captain Barnacles had an exciting

>\, new mission for the Octonauts.
Y\ “We need to find out what kind of

| sharks visit this reef,” he announced.

| Shellington grinned. He couldn’t

/ wait to study a shark up close!

“Not too close,” gulped Peso.

“Sharks can be dangerous.”









Peso and Shellmgton watche










Back on the Octopod, Professor Inkling and Kwazii were
playing table tennis.

“This is easier for you!” cried Kwazii, hitting the ball.

The Professor laughed. Even with eight tentacles and four
bats, Kwazii was impossible to beat.
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The table tennis match was getting exciting.

“The next point wins,” Kwazii grinned.

He glanced out of the window. Was that the Gup-A having
a grand adventure chasing after a whitetip shark?




The Octonauts
peered through the glass.
“They’re not chasing that shark,”
shouted Dashi. “That shark is chasing them!”
Not only was the shark chasing the GUP-A, it was starting
to catch up!
“We can’t shake him,” said the Captain. “Peso, sound
the Octoalert!”
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Tweak opened the Octohatch. As soon as the GUP-A was in
she closed the door again, shutting the shark outside!

The crew were relieved to be back in the launch bay.
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“That will teach me to take out a
gunky gup,” sighed the Captain.

“How’s the cleaning coming along, Kwazii?” }’, . ;.,“‘
“I haven’t started... I mean finished yet, f“" S e
Captain” admitted the sea cat. '

Kwazii hurried back to work. it
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The pilot fish got the gups shipshape in no time!
“I'm amazed how fast you’ve been able to .-~

do this Kwazii,” marvelled the Captain.
“Vvell, I had a little help,” said ,

Kwazii, introducing his new cleaning / /

assistant. T
“I’'m still hungry,” said the

pilot fish. “Usually I clean sharks.”
Barnacles remembered the shark

on the reef. His teeth were very dirty.
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Calling all Octonauts! Get ready to dlscover
an ocean full of thrlllmg new books

www.theOctona uts.com

www.simonandschuster.co.uk
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The Octonauts are out on the reef |
when a scary whitetip shark attacks the GUP-A!
A tiny pilot fish offers to lend a fin,
giving Barnacles a brilliant idea.

Octonauts, let’s do this!
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