
7 books to be published within 13 months

Format: Paperback. 198 x 128mm. Extent: 192pp. Ages 10+

Enter the DARE awards . . . make
your dreams come true!

 The seven winners of the inaugural DARE awards
are thrust together on a life-changing journey,

to cross seven continents in seven days. 

 But on the eve of their adventure, they receive
The First Sign. Before they can solve the puzzle of

the mysterious symbols, a deadly attack throws one
of them into a terrifying fight for life. Soon, all seven

are battling an epic seven-day countdown to 
destruction. Can they stand together and solve

The Seven Signs before their time is up? 

 Seven teenagers. Seven signs. Seven
days to save the world.
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One missing, presumed dead.
Two in trouble with the law.

Only four remain to solve The Second Sign.
  

Winners of the DARE awards, Yasmin, Isabel, Andy, Dylan, 
JJ, Zander and Mila, dreamed of amazing prizes and meeting 

their hero Felix Scott. Instead they got swept up in a 
dangerous battle of wits against an adversary 

who isn’t afraid to kill.
 

Is Yasmin still alive? Will Andy and Dylan be arrested? 
And how can the remaining four DARE winners unravel 

The Second Sign and put a stop to The Signmaker’s evil plan 
before the countdown ends?

If you could be a hero, would you DARE? 

Seven Signs. Seven days to save the world.
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are battling an epic seven-day countdown to 
destruction. Can they stand together and solve

The Seven Signs before their time is up? 

 Seven teenagers. Seven signs. Seven
days to save the world.

Book #1: Skyfire
September 2016

Book #2: Carnage
November 2016

Book #3: Wipeout
February 2017

Book #4: Killswitch
April 2017

Book #5: Crimewave
June 2017

Book #6: Terrortide
August 2017

Book #7: Battlefront
October 2017

Across seven thrilling instalments, seven young 
heroes must race across seven continents to  

decode The Seven Signs and stop a catastrophic 
cyber attack that will unleash World War III.

Visit: scholastic.com.au/sevensigns



The girl knew she was going to die. Her heart thumped. Mouth dry, 
throat tight, she could barely breathe. She looked at the madman 
with the gun, who’d trapped her on top of a train rushing through 
the night. There was no way she could get out of this alive. The next 
few seconds could go one of two ways. He would shoot her or she’d 
jump. Either way, it would be the same result. She’d be dead.

The girl didn’t want to die but she knew pleading for her life 
would be useless. The mad gleam in his eyes promised her that 
begging wouldn’t change his mind.

The man moved closer, along the roof of the carriage. Walking 
casually, as if he wasn’t in such a precarious position, himself. His 
sneer said he was enjoying this, said he was savouring her last 
terrified moments.

Buffeted by the wind, arms seesawing for balance, the girl 
backed away as the train swayed along the tracks. 

‘There’s nowhere to go,’ he yelled, following, his pistol aimed 
right at her heart. ‘You know that, don’t you?’

The girl glanced behind her. Her stomach dropped and her heart 
hammered harder. The heels of her sneakers were wobbling over 
the edge of the deadly gap between the train carriages. Another 
inch or bump and she’d fall, get sucked beneath the train, be thrown 
under dozens of steel wheels. Somehow that seemed an even worse 
fate than being shot or jumping to her death. 

The train lurched. The girl screamed and staggered, fearing the 
worst—arms flailing, fighting for balance. She tipped, fell forwards 
and landed hard on her knees, grabbing hold of the pipes that ran 
along the edge of the carriage roof so she didn’t slide off. In that 
brief moment, the girl felt a flash of hope. Maybe the train’s sudden 
movement had surprised her pursuer, sent him toppling from the 
train. But when she looked up, the man still stood steady as a statue 
before her.

‘On your feet!’ He waved her up with the gun barrel. ‘Now!’
The girl got to her feet, swaying, trying to be brave as she stared 

down the certain death reflected in his horrible face.
‘You could have lived!’ he shouted, shaking his head in mock 

regret as the train howled past a deserted railway station. ‘Things 
didn’t have to be this way.’
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The girl flinched. This was it. Her heart felt like it was going to 
burst. She looked around desperately, as though an escape portal 
might magically appear. Who was she kidding?

The moonlit landscape flashed by around her. It was so fast that 
she knew if she jumped it would take the authorities, or anyone, ages 
to find her—once they even realised she was missing. But she had 
no choice. She took a deep breath and tried to tell herself it was like 
diving into a cold swimming pool. Once she leaped, it would be too 
late to turn back. Everything would be over in a second.

As if reading her mind, the man snapped his pistol up so its ghastly 
black muzzle pointed right at her face.

‘There’s nowhere to hide this time,’ he shouted. ‘You’re going to die.
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