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Prologue

Another Rainy Day
“Wake up, buddy!”
I startled for a moment in my cubicle.  Once I regained my senses, I turned to see my boss standing impatiently in front of me.  I groaned.  Somehow, my boss always had the knack to tell whenever I fell asleep, even if I were wearing sunglasses.

“You’ve got to get hold of yourself!” my boss was screaming at me.  “This is the tenth time this week you’ve fallen asleep on the job!  Economy’s bad!  I don’t have to keep young men in their early twenties who keep falling asleep; I’ve got better employees!  You know what that means?  I may just have to let you off!”

I gritted my teeth, but did not say anything.  I was sure that everyone else in this office building was staring at us.

“Here,” my boss continued, slamming a few dozen papers onto my desk.  “This is why I came to your cubicle in the first place, before I decided that I was here to give you a wake-up call!  I expect these done, and soon!”  With that, he stormed out of my cubicle.

I sighed heavily, and took a sip of my now-cold coffee.  Spreadsheets, I thought bitterly.  Why bother calling them that?  They’re just homework with another name… and I never really liked homework.  And yet, I knew that I had to get to work.  My boss was right – the economy was bad.  If I was let off, when would I get another job?
Rain splattered against the windows of the building.  I used to love rainy days, back when I was about eleven or so.  I can’t remember why now… but for me, it was just another boring day at work.  Endless spreadsheets and cups of coffee.  I sighed and put down the coffee to get to work on the spreadsheets.
“Quick!  Hurry!”

I startled once more.  Instinctively, I thought it was my boss again, but the voice was all wrong… and my boss was nowhere to be seen.  Then, I noticed something most peculiar: of all things, a LEGO Minifig was sitting on my desk, right in front of my computer screen.  He had a red hat, a red torso, black arms, and white legs, and a funny little mustache and glasses.  As I looked at him, I realized he was strangely familiar.  There was something about this LEGO guy that appeared on my desk.  I had seen him before…

“We need you!  LEGO Island needs you!  More than ever!”  There was that voice again!  Then, I put two and two together, and realized… the LEGO Minifig was talking?

“L-LEGO Island?” I repeated, stammering in shock.

“Yes!” the Minifig replied.  “The Brickster has escaped again, and we need you to catch him!”

LEGO Island… the Brickster… these names seemed vaguely familiar to me, like some sort of distant memory.  I shook my head, glancing at the piles of spreadsheets.  “I’m sorry, but I can’t help you now,” I told the LEGO Minifig, while thinking to myself: What am I, crazy?  I’m talking to a little LEGO guy!
“Your friends need you!  Mama, Papa, Nick, Laura…” the Minifig continued.  Then it hit me.  This little guy was the Infomaniac.  He lived in the Information Center.

I had saved LEGO Island many years ago, and now they needed me again.  I remembered just why I loved rainy days – it always gave me the perfect opportunity to go on the computer and visit LEGO Island and all my little LEGO friends.  Red Greenbase… Rhoda Hogg… Nubby Stevens… Enter and Return… They’re all in trouble.  I couldn’t just stand by doing nothing.  And yet… I couldn’t risk my boss’s anger again.

“Okay,” I decided.  “I’ll help.  But what about my co-workers?  What about my boss?  If they catch me not doing work, it will be my neck!”

The Infomaniac smiled.  “You needn’t worry about that.  Many of your co-workers have also saved LEGO Island in their youths.  They’d understand perfectly your need to help us, so they won’t rat you out or anything.  As for your boss… Clickity brick!  Quick!  A trick!”

With that, the Infomaniac pulled off his head.  To my surprise, a number of red LEGO bricks started pouring out.  They floated through the air towards my boss’s office!  “What are you doing?” I forced to keep my voice low, I was so excited and frightened.
The Infomaniac chuckled.  “Nobody can resist the temptation of LEGO bricks.  Your boss will find these bricks on his desk, and then have so much fun building random little models with them, he’ll never notice your disappearance!  By the time his fun will wear off, it will be a zillion years from now!  Figuratively speaking, of course, and if we get right back to LEGO Island, then we’ll successfully save LEGO Island long before he’s done!”

I smiled.  “Great!  Let’s do this!”

“Excellent!” the Infomaniac hopped onto my computer keyboard.  He then accessed the Internet and went to some website called www.bzpower.com.  From there, he clicked on a link called “Discussion” and accessed some message boards.  He scrolled down and clicked on a forum titled “LEGO General Discussion”, scrolled down some more, clicked on a topic called “LEGO Island 3” by someone named “Tacku”, and pressed the download link.  Once that was done, I had a folder on my desktop titled “LEGO_Island_3”.  We unzipped the folder, then the Infomaniac downloaded one more file onto my computer.  “Some things have changed since you last visited LEGO Island,” he explained, “so you should read this handy instruction manual…”

I quickly read through the PDF file, to get the gist of what to do and how to move about.  With that, the Infomaniac and I opened the game itself, and for the first time in nearly a decade, I stepped into the world of LEGO Island.

Chapter 1

LEGO Island Pizza Delivery
It was another beautiful day on LEGO Island.  The sun was out, as usual, for only rarely does it ever rain, snow, sleet, or hail on LEGO Island.  Pepper Roni, the pizza delivery dude, stepped out of his house and breathed in the fresh air.  Smiling, he decided: “I’ll stop by the Infomaniac and see how he’s doing!”  He hopped onto his yellow skateboard and began his life-changing journey.
Pausing only to change the color of a palm tree outside the home of his neighbors, the Funberg family, he skateboarded down from the Residential Area to the road below.  Passing the skate park, he passed his friends Sky Lane and Arnold.  The former was one of his closest friends, as well as an excellent skater.  The latter also did pizza deliveries for the Brickolini’s Pizzeria, and was the only one brave enough to go to the House on Spooky Hill.  As Pepper passed Arnold, the latter smiled, waved, and said, “Hey, Pepper, what’s up?”

“Not much!” Pepper replied.  “How’s things going for you now that the old creepy house was been knocked down?”

Arnold shuddered.  “I still can’t get over that night in Spooky Hill.  I’m afraid of the dark thanks to that!”  He took a moment to regain his composure, then changed the subject.  “Ever miss Luna, Pepper?  I sure do.”

Pepper nervously glanced back at Sky.  Luna Rom was an old friend of his before he met Sky.  “Yeah, I heard she’s living in LEGO City now,” he nodded.  “Gotta talk to the Infomaniac now.  See ya later!”

As he skateboarded by the Octan gas station, the mechanic named Nubby Stevens stepped out.  “Pepper!  How ya doin’?” he called.  “How’s this one: Life is like a skateboard, Pepper.  You just gotta ride it.”
Pepper chuckled.  Nubby Stevens was always searching for the meaning of life.  Occasionally, he would call everyone together for a big speech on how they were all polygon figures in a virtual world.  Everybody, particularly Laura Brick and Mr. Super, just thought him crazy.  But as Nubby Stevens would always remind them, “Do they have an explanation for why Enter and Return disappeared in 2001 and were replaced by that creepy Pete Bog guy?”

Pepper Roni skateboarded through the small park just past the Octan gas station.  Climbing the small hill that led from the park directly to the Information Center, Pepper arrived just as the Infomaniac stepped outside the large building.  “Pepper!” he smiled.  “Go to the Pizzeria, Papa wants to talk to you!  Get to the Pizzeria pronto, Pepper!  And try saying that five times real fast…”

“Right away, dude!” nodded Pepper.  With that, he just turned his skateboard around and skated across a bridge, down a ramp, and passed the Police Station.  As usual, the police cops and siblings Nick and Laura Brick were standing outside, having a conversation.

When they noticed Pepper, Laura smiled and said, “Hey Pepper!  You watch out, okay?”

“Everyone likes a hero, Pepper,” added Nick.  “No wonder you’re so popular.  10-4, good buddy!”

To Pepper, these two police cops were like an older brother and sister.  They looked out for him when he was younger, and they had worked together many times to capture the Brickster.  Then, there was Captain D. Rom, Luna’s uncle, who as usual stopped Pepper in his path and said: “You’re under arrest!”  Once he recognized Pepper, he apologized, “Oh wait, it’s you Pepper!  Then you’re not under arrest.  Stay in school, kiddo!”

From his jail cell just off the coast of the island, the island’s sole criminal, the Brickster, shouted: “Yeah, stay in school, maybe then you’ll learn to read!  Achoo!  Must be Pepper in the air.  Aren’t you gonna pardon me, spiceboy?  Hah!”

Pepper had long ago learned how to tune out the Brickster’s taunts.  Simply, he wished Captain D. Rom a good day, and rode towards the L.E.G.O. Radio Station.  There, Mr. DJ Radio announced: “And we’re here with Pepper, the dude with the food!”

“Not yet,” replied Pepper.  “First, I gotta get the food!”

Brickolini’s Pizzeria was just a short distance away.  Adjacent to it was a jukebox, and Mr. Super, Glen Funberg, Dorothy Funberg, and Red Greenbase were all dancing to a tune called “The Brickster” by the band Decal.  “This song always get stuck in my head!” laughed Mr. Super.

Dorothy turned and spotted Pepper’s arrival.  “And a gracious howdy-do to you!” she smiled.

“Hey, what’s up?” called Glen.

“Woah!” chuckled Red.  “My goodness gracious!”

Pepper waved to them, hopped off his skateboard, and stepped inside Brickolini’s.  His adoptive parents, Mama and Papa Brickolini, were waiting inside.

Mama was humming a new tune of hers, then paused long enough to ask, “Hello Pepper!  I was just about to write you a song.  Now, what rhymes with pizza?”

“Enough music!” Papa interjected.  “Pepper!  Just who I needed to see!  I need you to make a delivery.”
“To where, Papa?” inquired Pepper.

“To the hospital,” replied Mama.  “Enter and Return said it was urgent.”

“Alright!” nodded Pepper.  “As long as it isn’t to the Brickster, I’m fine.”

Papa smiled.  “That’s-a my boy!  Don’t forget to smile so you’ll get a tip.”  He handed Pepper a blue chili ultrahot special pizza, then gave him a few other pizzas just in case.

Pepper hopped back onto his skateboard and speeded off to the hospital.  Along the way, he passed Mr. DJ Radio again, who reminded him to “Be sure to tune into either L.E.G.O. Radio or L.I.N.C. News, Pepper!”

He also passed Nubby Stevens, who rambled on about the meaning of life.  “Why are we all yellow anyway?  Pepper, people don’t believe me, but I swear.  The island changes shape every couple years!  And after it does that, I can never find my way around!  And since when was Mr. Super named Aaron, and Dr. Clickitt named Richard?  Where are all these people getting first names from?”

At last, Pepper arrived at the hospital.  There, Dr. Clickitt the head doctor, Pete Bog the 911 operator, and Enter and Return the medics were waiting.  “Nice to see you healthy, Pepper,” greeted Dr. Clickitt.  “You can just give the pizza to Enter and Return.  Well, I must be off to my practice.”  He paused, then muttered: “Why do they call it a practice?  I’m a doctor already!”

“Enter and Return get on my nerves sometimes,” grumbled Pete Bog in a rather melancholy and bored voice, glaring at the two medics.  “Why do we have a hospital anyways?  The only one who gets sick is Larry.”  With that, both Dr. Clickitt and Pete Bog stepped back inside the hospital, leaving only Pepper, Enter, and Return.

Pepper took out their order.  “Enter!  One Papa’s Blue Chili Ultrahot special!”

“Incoming!” Enter, the nearest of the two medics, took the pizza.  “Return!  It’s hot!  Really hot!”

“Outgoing!” replied Return, who rushed to take the pizza from Enter.  “I think the patient shall live!”

Then, the three Minifigs heard laughter.  Then the sound of an engine starting.  “Hold on… did you just hear that?” Pepper asked the two medics.

Suddenly, the LEGO Island ambulance sped out from behind the hospital.  And in the driver’s seat was none other than the Brickster!  “Hiya folks!” he laughed again.  “Small world, ain’t it?  It’s about to get a lot smaller.”  He laughed even more, then added: “Now if you will excuse me, I have a small ‘meeting’ with the Infomaniac!”

“Get him!” shouted Enter even as the ambulance sped away.

“I’m on it!” Pepper replied, speeding after the ambulance on his skateboard.  He took out a few of the spare pizzas that Papa had given him and tossed them at the ambulance’s wheels.  The ambulance skidded out of control for a moment, then came to a halt.  Pepper heard more sirens – Nick and Laura Brick were on their way to arrest him!

“Argh!” cursed the Brickster.  “The wheels are jammed!  You got me this time, Pepper.  But I’ll be back!”  With that, Nick and Laura took him away.

Sky Lane skated over to the scene.  She looked over the ambulance, then smiled towards Pepper.  “Great job with the Brickster, Pepper.”

Pepper shrugged.  “Thanks, Sky.  It was… it was nothing.”

Sky bent in close to Pepper.  “Pepper,” she whispered, “there is something long overdue that I need to tell you.  “I love…”

Chapter 2

Survivor Hunt
Pepper Roni sat upright in bed.  His excited expression on his face quickly faded when he looked around at his surroundings.  “Aw, snap,” he realized.  “It was all just a dream… wait… what’s that?”

He heard screaming outside his house.  He could make out Red Greenbase and Dorothy Funberg’s voices, both shouting “The Brickster is loose!  The Brickster is loose!”  He heard Nick Brick desperately trying to get order: “Everybody, stay calm!”  There came more screaming.  Then, silence.  The Brickster’s voice then boomed, “Long live the Brickster!”  Then, silence once more.

“Sounds like something bad happened,” muttered Pepper.  “But what?  And why did I just sleep through it?”

He walked down the staircase to the ground floor of his house.  He tried to open his front door, but much to his surprise, the door was jammed.  He struggled to open it, but it did not come loose.  Remembering what he learned in school about the properties of plastic, he wondered if maybe something very hot were to warm it up, it could open?
Only one way to find out, he thought, walking past his plasma screen television towards his refrigerator and oven.  If he remembered correctly, Mama and Papa were over last night, and they were making plain cheese pizzas in the oven to be ready in the morning.  Pepper found the pizzas.  They were still very hot.  Perhaps…

Knowing Mama would scold him for the mess he was about to make, Pepper tossed one of the pizzas towards his front door.  After the pizza splattered all over, he tried the door again.  The pizza had done its work – the door was no longer jammed.  He threw the door open and stepped outside.  Pepper’s jaw dropped.  “What happened to LEGO Island?”

The clouds formed a blanket over the sky, obscuring all sunlight and throwing the island into a dreary darkness.  Buildings lay in ruin, cars were left flipped over, and there was nobody to be seen.  Hold on… was that somebody?  No, realized a very shocked Pepper.  It’s a Brickster-Bot.  He recoiled when he saw another, and another, and another.  Looking around, he saw the disturbingly familiar shape of an OGEL Island Fish Ship taking off, and another lying motionless just off the coast, with some visible damage marks.

Pepper’s heart sank.  This all happened, he realized, while he was asleep.  “I’m sorry, everybody,” he whispered.  “I let you all down.”

Then, Pepper heart a whistle.  Startled, he looked around, and heard the whistle again.  Pepper guessed it was coming from the pile of bricks that once was the Funberg home.  Hopping on his skateboard, he made his way towards the rubble.  Brushing it aside, he found… “Sky!”

“Pepper!” Sky Lane shouted at him, her irritation clear.  “Where were you?  We all needed your help!”

“What happened?” inquired Pepper.  “Aside from the obvious, I mean.”

Sky sighed and shook her head.  “The Brickster happened, Pepper.  The Brickster-Bots broke him out of jail, and the Brickster stole the helicopter and the Power Brick!”

Pepper vaguely saw the Information Center in the distance, mostly intact save for its antenna, which had been snapped off to take the Power Brick.  “Sky, where did everybody go?”

“The Brickster captured them, Pepper.  I was able to hide in the Funberg home.  The house was destroyed.  The Brickster-Bots came and took Glen and Dorothy.”  Sky then pointed to the wrecked Fish Ship.  “The military arrived and the Bots stopped searching the rubble.  The Air Force shot down one of the ships, but the rest went into space.”

Pepper shook his head – this could not be happening!  Why couldn’t that good dream be reality, and this reality be a bad dream instead?  “We can’t be the only ones here, Sky.  There has to be survivors!”

Sky shrugged.  “I suppose it’s worth a short.  I’ll join you.”  She put on her skates, then joined Pepper in skateboarding down the hill towards the rest of the island.

Three Brickster-Bots jumped out at them from their hiding spots.  One of them grabbed Sky, who winced in pain, while another knocked Pepper off his skateboard.  Reacting quickly, Pepper grabbed one of his cheese pizzas and tossed it at the Brickster-Bot holding Sky.  The robot fell to pieces.  Evidently, Brickster failed to correct this design flaw in his Brickster-Bots.  With increased confidence, Pepper tossed some pizzas to Sky, and together they eliminated the other two Brickster-Bots.

“That was close,” Pepper wiped some sweat off his forehead.

“Just wait,” Sky sighed.  “That was only three.  There are probably more from where they came from.”  They ran down the hill to one of the still-standing buildings, the Brickolini’s Pizzeria.  There, they encountered another Brickster-Bot, which was quickly dispatched.  They traveled along the road, then Sky frowned.  “That’s not good.”

A group of Brickster-Bots, with an elite Brickster-Bot with a blue-colored head in the lead, were charging towards them!

“Fire!” cried Pepper.  Most of the Brickster-Bots were then destroyed by a barrage of pizzas.  The elite Brickster-Bot merely laughed, a deep computerized laugh.  It clubbed Pepper on the head, then moved for Sky!

Thinking quickly, Sky lifted her leg and spun into a roundhouse kick.  The blow hit the Brickster-Bot in the torso, knocking it down.  Pepper then continued to throw pizzas at it until its head was knocked off.  “Looks like these elite Brickster-Bots have gotten a lot tougher since 2001,” noted Pepper.

Sky pointed farther down the road.  “Look, there’s the Octan gas station… or rather, what’s left of it.  I think I hear whistling coming from there…”

“Does everybody whistle while they’re trapped in rubble?” frowned Pepper.  “This seems a bit… odd, that by some coincidence, you and whoever might be trapped in there happened to choose the exact same method to catch my attention!”

“Now you’re sounding like Nubby Stevens,” muttered Sky.  Nonetheless, once they reached the ruined Octan gas station, hiding in the rubble was the familiar face of Bill Ding.

The mechanic looked up at them and smiled.  “Wow, Pepper!  So you survived too…”

“I’m very, very sorry that I slept through all this, Mr. Ding,” apologized Pepper.  “I’m going to fix this.”

Bill Ding crossed his arms.  “Well, I’ll tell you what can’t be fixed!  The island!  The Brickster split the Power Brick up, and spread it across the world.  We need to find the Power Brick shards in order to restore the island.”

“Why?” asked Pepper.  “Whatever happened to the Constructopedia?”

“That only repairs buildings,” explained Bill, “if that building was taken apart by ripping the Constructopedia.  Since the Constructopedia is still intact, none of these buildings were destroyed by its pages, so none of these buildings can be restored by its pages either.”
“Do you know if there are any other people still on the island, Bill?” inquired Sky.

Bill Ding pointed gestured behind him, in the general direction of the Information Center and hospital.  “The most likely places are the hospital and the Information Center.  I say we go to the hospital first; that building can collapse any second.”

Suddenly there came the noise of metal grinding against rock.  Then, a strange Brickster-Bot burst out from under the road!  Instead of having legs, it had wheels and treads.  Its right hand was a large claw, and its left hand was fused to a blaster gun it held.  It shot at the Minifigs, forcing them to scatter.

“Take that!” Bill Ding shouted, grabbing wrenches from the Octan gas station’s rubble and throwing them at the Brickster-Bot.  The Brickster-Bot turned and charged towards Bill Ding.

Pepper took opportunity of this distraction to throw several pizzas at the Brickster-Bot.  It halted in its charge, turned around, and charged towards him instead!  Pepper dodged as it fired again with its blaster, leaving him open for it to grab with its claw.  “Help!” he shouted.  The Brickster-Bot dropped Pepper, then picked him up again, this time by the throat!

Sky tossed a pizza at the Brickster-Bot’s head.  It did little damage, but got the Brickster-Bot to charge at her now.  She roundhouse-kicked it, sending it sprawling and forcing it to drop Pepper.  Bill Ding finished it off with a wrench to the head.

“What… is that?” gasped Pepper, eager to get oxygen back into his system.

“They’re a new type of Brickster-Bot,” muttered Bill Ding.  “I heard Brickster call it the High Objective Non-Autonomous Brickster-Bot, or simply H.O.N.A.B.  He designed them specifically for underground and high-terrain situations, which explains why it burst out of the road.”

“How many of those are on LEGO Island?” asked Sky.

Bill shrugged.  “I think only two… now, that’s down to one, but where is the other?”

“Quickly!” Pepper exclaimed.  “To the hospital!”  He hated to think what would happen if anyone were trapped in there when a H.O.N.A.B. attacked.

Upon reaching the building, Pepper saw Bill was right.  All that was left of the hospital was just a few unstable pillars and a roof over them.  Lying on the floor was an unconscious medic.  Pepper knelt down beside the medic, grabbed him by the leg, and pulled him out of the hospital.  Looking him over, Pepper said to the others: “I’ve found Enter!  Or, perhaps I found Return… I’m not sure.  Well, he’s unconscious, whoever he is…”
“Slap his face; maybe that will wake him up!” suggested Sky.

After a few moments of slapping, Bill Ding pointed to the color returning to the medic’s face.  “Look, he’s starting to wake up!”

“Oh…” moaned the medic, sitting up and rubbing his forehead.

“Enter?” questioned Pepper.  “Return?  Which one are you?”

“I…” the medic began, then trailed off before asking: “Who am I?  I feel like I’ve knocked my head off last week and lost my memory for awhile!”

“Oh boy,” muttered Bill, shaking his head, “out of every citizen on LEGO Island, this one does have amnesia.”

“He’ll recover eventually,” Sky Lane replied, helping the unidentified medic to his feet.

Pepper pointed to the Information Center on the hill next to them.  “Let’s go there now.  It still is perfectly intact… aside from the antenna of course.”

Bill Ding nodded.  “However, the bridge has collapsed, so the only quick way to the Information Center now is to go through the park.”

Upon reaching the park, however, the ground shook once more.  “Not again!” muttered Pepper, even as another H.O.N.A.B. burst from the ground.  This one shot so quickly, Pepper did not see it coming.  The next thing he knew, he was on the ground, the side of his torso burning.
Sky and Bill Ding threw pizzas and wrenches, respectively, at the H.O.N.A.B.  In a matter of moments, the robot was disabled.  “Pepper!” cried Sky.  “You okay?”

“Out of the way!” the medic shouted.  “I can fix this!  I am a medic after all… I think?”  He knelt on the ground beside Pepper and went right to work.  After a few moments, he smiled and said: “There we go, all better!”

“I feel worse now!” snapped Pepper.

“Sorry,” shrugged the medic.  “Let me try again…”

“I really think you shouldn’t,” suggested Bill Ding.

“Nonsense!  It’s not going to be like that other guy!  I promise!” insisted the medic, who proceeded to pause and wonder aloud, “Whatever happened to him?  The other guy, I mean?”  He chuckled, then went to work again.

This time, after a few moments, Pepper found the strength to sit up.  “Thanks,” he nodded.  “Yeah, now I feel much better.”

The four survivors made their way through the park without any more problems, and reached the Information Center in no time.  When Pepper opened the door to the Information Center and they stepped inside, they were surprised to see the Infomaniac trapped at his desk, with ten Brickster-Bots surrounding him!  What’s more was that the map behind his desk was glowing red, with the message “SITUATION BEYOND RED [WHATEVER COLOR THAT IS] CONFIRMED BRICKSTER LOOSE!”  The wings of the Information Center were blocked off by the emergency system, which spawned two walls to make them unreachable.  The Score Cube lay battered and cast aside like a worthless tool.
“Infomaniac!” shouted Pepper.

“Pepper!” the Infomaniac called back.  “Defeat the Brickster-Bots!”  With that, the Brickster-Bots turned and noticed the new comers.  Their leader, another elite Brickster-Bot with a blue-colored head, pointed at them, and at once the Brickster-Bots charged towards Pepper and his friends.
Pepper Roni, Sky Lane, and Bill Ding all threw pizzas and wrenches at the Brickster-Bots.  Six of the robots fell to pieces.  The elite Brickster-Bot ordered something unintelligible to the other three remaining Brickster-Bots, who then activated jetpacks on their feet and made their way to the top floor of the Information Center!

Sky, the nimblest of the survivors, told Pepper, “I’ll follow them.”  With that, she hopped onto a few platforms on the side of the Information Center wall and accessed the top floor.

“Come on, Bill!” Pepper said.  “We can take these last one!” With that, they threw their wrenches at the elite Brickster-Bot, who charged at them and started to punch them with its metallic fists.

Up above, Sky maneuvered around a computer designed by the Infomaniac to download information from Brickster-Bot heads.  She roundhouse-kicked one of the Brickster-Bots, hopped onto another platform, and disabled the last two with pizzas.  She jumped down to the ground floor to assist her friends in defeating the elite Brickster-Bot.
As soon as it fell to pieces, Pepper rushed up to the Infomaniac.  Bill was hurt, but was being treated by the medic.  Sky collected the Brickster-Bot heads and returned to the computer on the upper floor.  “Pepper…” the Infomaniac said, in a mixture of gratitude and intolerance.

“Sir,” Pepper replied, “I am terribly sorry!”

“You better be, Pepper,” snapped the Infomaniac.  “LEGO Island is destroyed, the Brickster has capture the citizens…”

“Well,” glared Pepper Roni, “at least I didn’t let the Brickster out this time!”

“That does not matter now,” the Infomaniac him.  “What matters is that all of LEGO Island needed you… and you were sleeping right through it!  Your father was prepared when the Brickster made his first strike in 1984…”

Pepper slammed his hand down on the Infomaniac’s desk.  “Don’t bring my father into this, old man!” he shouted.

“QUIET!” yelled Sky, who had just come back down to the ground floor.  In response, there came a brief moment of silence.  Pepper and the Infomaniac continued to glare at each other.  “While you two were bickering,” Sky explained, “I downloaded some data off those Brickster-Bot heads.  I learned that the Information Center is surrounded, and they plan to destroy it, with us in it, in ten minutes.”

Pepper gasped.  “Well, we have to escape somehow!”

“Escape?” retorted the Infomaniac.  “We can’t simply abandon our home!  We need to stay and fight.”

“Sir,” Sky insisted, “I do not think this is worth fighting for!  The island is deserted, the Brickster probably has more robots on the way… I do not say this lightly, but we have to leave LEGO Island.”

The Infomaniac was silent for a moment.  With a hint of defiance in his voice, he said just one word.  “Surrender?”

“Sir,” reminded Pepper, “the Brickster has won this battle, but not the war.  If LEGO Island’s citizens are not here, then they are somewhere else.  The Power Brick has been split up and spread across the universe.  We won’t gain anything by staying on LEGO Island.”

The Infomaniac thought for a moment.  Then, at last, he nodded.  “Follow me into the elevator,” he decided.  “I think I know how we can escape…”

Then, the Infomaniac, Pepper, Sky, Bill, and the medic ran into the elevator.  Pepper was puzzled for a moment.  They were on the ground floor, and there were only three buttons available: the second floor, which led to the aquarium, and the third floor, which was the observation deck.  Both were places he had been many times, but he did not see how either would help them escape.
The Infomaniac thumbed around for a moment, then moved a small hatch.  Opening it, there was a simple button labeled “B”.  The Infomaniac pressed it, and the elevator began to sink downwards.

“I did not know the Information Center had a basement,” Pepper murmured in surprise.

“Nobody did,” the Infomaniac replied, “until now.”  The elevator doors opened, bringing them into the basement.  There was some glass windows, a leaky pipe, and a large door labeled with an “i” in a circle.  Infomaniac pointed to the doors and stated: “But what matters now is what’s behind those doors…”

“What is behind them?” inquired Pepper Roni.

“A boat,” replied the Infomaniac.  “Hopefully, we can use it to escape…”  He bent in low and whispered: “Pepper, I take back all the things I said.  I hope you can forgive me…”

Pepper shrugged.  “It’s okay.  We’ve both been edgy, and the Brickster is to blame.”

It took a few moments, but eventually the doors opened, revealing a large orange boat with red rails.  “What is it?” inquired Sky.

The Infomaniac smiled, and proudly waved his hand in the direction of the boat.  “Pepper, Sky, Bill, and Enter… or Return… this is the SS LEGO Island, the ship I used to go to build LEGO Island, 50 years ago.”

“Wait…” interrupted Pepper.  “I thought you said LEGO Island was built several zillion years ago?”

The Infomaniac sighed.  “Pepper, ‘zillion’ is not a real number.”  Then, the Infomaniac spoke to Sky.  “This boat has not been used since 1957.”

“I hope it still works…” murmured Sky.

Upon climbing inside the boat, the Infomaniac announced: “Welcome aboard the SS LEGO Island!  Feel free to explore!  On the left side of the hallway, we have Pepper’s Quarters, a Pizzeria, and a Brig.  On the right side, we have a Garage, Sickbay and Bank, and Bridge.  This door leads to the deck, and at the end of the hallway is the map room, from which we can choose destinations to travel to.”

They followed the Infomaniac into the map room.  There, they found a complete map of the LEGO Planet, with the following locations labeled: Adventurers’ Island, Sandy Bay, LEGO City, LEGO Island, Castle Island, Pirate Bay, and Ninja Valley.

“Why don’t we start with LEGO City?” suggested Pepper.

The Infomaniac nodded.  “Alright, we’ll be there in a few hours.”  He bent in close to Pepper.  “Your father would be proud of you for doing this.”

“Thanks,” smiled Pepper.  Bill Ding left to hang out in the garage, while the medic who could have been either Enter or Return opened the door to the sickbay and sat down on a bed.  Sky and Pepper both headed for the bridge.  There was a staircase that led to an upper floor, from which they looked out the window and saw the ship depart from LEGO Island.

“I love the view up here,” Sky noted.

“You think we’ll return to LEGO Island?” asked Pepper.

Sky smiled bitterly.  “Don’t worry.  I’m sure we’ll catch the Brickster again.  We’ve done it before.  We can do it again.”

Pepper smiled too, and watched the shores of LEGO Island grow distant.
Chapter 3
LEGO City

Pepper Roni, Sky Lane, Bill Ding, and the unidentified medic who was probably either Enter or Return stepped onto the dock and looked out into the distance.  The day had grown foggy, most of LEGO City was obstructed by this fog, and the temperature had dropped significantly since they left LEGO Island.  However, Pepper noted that, besides the fog and the cold, there was something else dreary about LEGO City… it was deserted.
“What happened here?” murmured Bill Ding, voicing the question that rang through their minds.  “Did the Brickster strike here too?”

“I don’t know,” Pepper bit his lip.  “Let’s see if we can find anybody to talk to.”

As the four Minifigs traveled towards the nearest skyscrapers, Pepper began to see more of what he saw back on LEGO Island.  Most of the buildings and structures appeared intact, but there was still nobody to be seen, and several cars were parked in the middle of the road, left behind by their drivers.

“What’s this?” the medic spoke, pointing at two, large, blue blockades underneath a highway sign.  Pepper frowned, still unable to read the notice on the blockades despite everything everyone on LEGO Island tried to do to literate him.  Luckily, the medic wasted no time in reading the sign aloud:

“QUARANTINE BY ORDER OF THE PRESIDENT – STAY OUT OF LEGO CITY, AVOID ALL ROBOTS

· Department of Homeland Security, protecting America from everything”
“A quarantine?” repeated Sky.  “Well, that would explain why nobody is here… but why would President Stephen Colbert order a quarantine?  After all, I don’t see any robots here - ”

Before Sky could complete her sentence, four Brickster-Bots sprung out from behind the barricade.  As they did so, the ground ripped open, and two H.O.N.A.B. burst out.  “Get down!” shouted Bill as the two H.O.N.A.B. fired their ray guns.  The nearest Brickster-Bot grabbed the medic by the wrist and thrust him against the nearest building.  As Sky left to retrieve the medic, Pepper and Bill tossed pizzas and wrenches at one of the H.O.N.A.B.  The other H.O.N.A.B. circled around the two Minifigs and then charged at them from behind.  As Pepper and Bill jumped out of the way, two of the Brickster-Bots jumped as well, landing on top of Pepper and Bill and knocking them to the ground.  A headless Brickster-Bot went flying in the air, smashing into the other two Brickster-Bots and one of the H.O.N.A.B.  Pepper got up, turning his head to see Sky and the medic running towards them, with Sky holding the Brickster-Bot’s head in her hand.  Then, Pepper, Bill, Sky, and the medic shoved one of the quarantine barriers at the group of Brickster-Bots, successfully disabling one more, but still leaving two angry Brickster-Bots accompanied by two H.O.N.A.B.  The Minifigs backed against the nearest building, an Octan Gas Company Building, as the robots drew near.
Then, Pepper was aware of the Octan Gas Company Building’s door opening, then a hand reaching out and yanking Pepper, Sky, Bill, and the medic one-by-one into the building.  Then, the door slammed shut, casting them into darkness.

“What’s going on?” Sky demanded, immediately on her feet.  “Who are you?  Or, at the very least, turn on the lights!”

“Very well,” replied a female voice.  Then, a lamp was lit, revealing their surroundings and, more importantly, their savior.  She was a Minifig with almost-white blonde hair, trimmed short and kept scruffy, and wearing a white shirt with purple pants.  Immediately, this Minifig came across as familiar to Pepper, and he could only barely manage the name out:

“L-Luna?”

“Pepper!” smiled Luna Rom.  “Is that you?”

Pepper felt his face turn into a grin.  It was nearly ten years since the last time he saw her, and she had just saved their lives.  “Luna!” he laughed.  “Great to see you.”  Laughing, the two old friends embraced each other.  Only the medic noticed Sky Lane biting her lip.  “What happened?” Pepper inquired.

Luna’s smile vanished.  “Pepper, all heck has broken out.  The Brickster tried to invade… and he succeeded.  Just look at all the propaganda he put up…” Luna led the group into a nearby room, and pointed out the window at a billboard.  Pepper raised an eyebrow, for the billboard had an image of a Brickster-Bot and was advertizing OGEL Robotics Inc., the company responsible for producing these robots.  “Many citizens,” continued Luna Rom, “including Mayor Sandy Beaches, have been captured.  Beaches is, rather ironically, held prisoner in the City Hall across the river.  The military has issued a quarantine of the city, so they blew up most of the bridges.  Brickster-Bots roam everywhere.  I was one of the lucky ones who escaped, and I’ve been hiding out in here.  It’s a good thing that you guys decided to back up against the Octan Gas Company Building, as opposed to any of the other skyscrapers in this city, or else you would have been toast against those Brickster-Bots.”
“Can we do anything to help?” offered Bill Ding.

Luna pointed out the window again, this time beyond the OGEL Robotics billboard.  “Start by opening the LEGO City Bridge.  It’s a drawbridge, so they just pulled it up instead of destroying it.  It will allow us to get to the Hexagon, the nearest military base.  Here – hold on a sec…” With that, she strode over to the nearest desk, picked up a clipboard and a pencil, turned over the nearest piece of paper to its blank side, and scribbled down a series of numbers.  Sky immediately recognized it to be a phone number, and raised her eyebrows.  “You’ve got a cell phone, right?” Luna asked Pepper.

“Sure,” nodded Pepper.

“Well, as soon as you open the bridge, call me,” Luna explained, handing over the phone number.  “I’ll tell you what to do from there.”

“Did you hear that?” spoke the medic.

“Are you okay?” inquired Bill.  “You looked like you really hit your head when the Brickster-Bot smashed you into that wall…”

“I’m fine,” insisted the medic, “I healed myself!  But I thought I just heard some glass shattering…”

Then, Pepper heard it too.  Luna too, apparently, because she gasped.  “They’ve broken inside!”  Luna immediately turned off the lights in the room.  Then, she took the clipboard and tossed it at the nearest window.  The window shattered, opening a new exit.  “Go!” she hissed.  “I’ll sneak around a back way out – it will take longer for the Brickster-Bots to catch us if we are split up!  I’ll be fine – I promise!”

The medic, Sky, and Bill were already outside the Octan Gas Company Building.  Pepper hesitated, and turned to look back at Luna.  “I hope you’re right,” he murmured.  “But, if possible, our boat – the SS LEGO Island – is docked not far away!  The Infomaniac probably remembers you; he’ll let you onboard!  Be safe!”

Luna smiled grimly.  “Thanks, Pepper.  Now, go!”  This time, Pepper climbed out the shattered window and did not look back.

Now safely outside again, Pepper and his friends looked around.  Glancing up at a nearby highway sign, Sky told the others: “Brickroad Bridge is up ahead; we’ll have to turn right down Kjeld-Kirk Avenue to get to the LEGO City Bridge.”

“Why?” inquired the medic.  “What’s wrong with the Brickroad Bridge?”

“You tell me,” Sky muttered sarcastically, pointing down the road at the Brickroad Bridge.  Then, the medic realized that the bridge was clearly wrecked, and thus not crossable.  “As I said, we’ll have to go down Kjeld-Kirk Avenue.”
“Uh, oh, here comes trouble,” Bill Ding pointed down Kjeld-Kirk Avenue at a Brickster-Bot running towards them.  Bill glanced at a nearby car, left abandoned with the keys still on the driver’s seat.  Smiling, he climbed inside, plugged the keys into the engine, and started the car.  Pepper and others climbed into the passenger seats.  “I’ve always wanted to do this to those good-for-nothing robots…” Bill Ding was smiling like a pyromaniac given a match.  Accelerating rapidly, he drove the car down Kjeld Kirk Avenue, not slowing as the Brickster-Bot came near, but instead smashing into the robot.  The Brickster-Bot’s pieces went flying, hitting into another quarantine barrier and the OGEL Robotics billboard.  Bill then turned the car down Main Street and demolished three H.O.N.A.B., spun around, and skidded to a halt right next to the LEGO City Bridge.

“Well, would you look at that,” remarked the medic, but he was not looking at the LEGO City Bridge.  He was looking down towards the LEGO City harbor, where a massive battleship was docked.

“I’ve heard of that,” murmured Bill.  “That must be the USS Arlington.  No wonder it’s here – probably sent by the President to clear the city of these Brickster-Bots… if only I hadn’t done their job for them…”

“Do you always drive like that?” Pepper dared to ask.

Bill lifted his hand in denial.  “Nah, don’t worry kids.  It’s just… for so long, I’ve devoted my life to building stuff, and these Brickster-Bots just do nothing but take that stuff apart.  I figured that I’d just let loose what anger I had towards them, building in intensity since 2001, when they first took apart LEGO Island.”

“Amazing what the Brickster can do to us,” remarked Sky.

Pepper stepped inside a small booth next to the LEGO City Bridge.  Inside, there were a number of buttons and switches.  Unable to read any of the labels, Pepper took a lucky guess and threw the large red switch.  The LEGO City Bridge rumbled as it lowered to connect to the other side of the river.  “Great!” he smiled.  He took out his phone and the paper that Luna had written her number on.  Although he couldn’t read numbers any better than he could read letters, he was able to match up the pattern of symbols on the paper with the buttons on his phone.  Pressing his cell phone to his ear, he only heard ringing for a few moments, then Luna picked up.
“Pepper!” said Luna on the other line.  “I see you opened the bridge.”

“I sure did, Luna,” replied Pepper, stepping outside the booth towards Sky and the others.  “What do I do next?”

“Even though the Brickster has control of the city, the webcams still work.  While hiding in the Octan Gas Company Building, I hacked into one of their computers, and was able to access one of the webcams… and I saw a vehicle taking what looked like Mama, Papa, Nick, and Laura over to the fire station!”

Pepper frowned.  “Then it looks like the Hexagon may have to wait.  Thanks, Luna!  Are you safe?”

“Don’t worry, I’m fine.  I escaped the Octan Gas Company Building long before the Brickster-Bots could catch me.  Bye, Pepper!” Then, Pepper heard a click, and knew that Luna hung up.
Sky strode over to Pepper, her arms crossed over her chest.  “Who is this ‘Luna’ anyway, Pepper?” she asked.

Pepper bit his lip, recalling his dream.  Since Luna Rom moved to LEGO City, Pepper had not heard from her, and when Sky moved to LEGO Island, he rarely ever spoke of Luna, and never in the presence of Sky.  “I met her when she came to spend the summer of ’99 in LEGO Island with her uncle, Captain D. Rom,” Pepper explained.  “We had lots of adventures together.  We rescued a friend from a haunted house, saved the Crystal Brick, returned a stolen painting, and defeated the Brickster in space.”

“Just curious,” shrugged Sky.  Then, with a more determined look in her eyes, she continued: “Let’s go!  Mama, Papa, Nick, and Laura need us.”  With that, Pepper Roni, Sky Lane, Bill Ding, and the medic who may have been Enter or Return wasted no time in crossing the LEGO City Bridge over to the other side of the river.  Since the city was already damaged by the Brickster-Bots, there were not so many buildings still intact on this side of the river, so the bright-red fire station was easy to spot, even in the mist.

Pepper and Sky first tried the garage, but they found it locked.  Bill and the medic entered the fire station itself, but they came back reporting nothing.  “Where do you suppose they - ” Bill began to wonder, but was interrupted.
“Pepper!  Sky!”

“That sounds like Nick!” blinked Sky.  “And it’s coming from the garage!”  Once more, she and Pepper tried to open the garage, but it was still locked.  Thus, Bill Ding rushed back inside the fire station, and a few moments later came back out with a small clicker.  He pushed a button, and then the garage door rumbled to life, lifting and opening to reveal Mama and Papa Brickolini, and behind them stood Nick and Laura Brick.

“Glad to see you!” cried Mama, who rushed out to embrace Pepper.

“What are you doing here, Pepper?” inquired Laura, with a tone of surprise at how easily they were found.

Pepper sighed.  “We came here to LEGO City because there was nowhere else to go.  LEGO Island has been lost to the Brickster…”

Nick Brick glanced around at the surrounding deserted city.  “Well, LEGO City isn’t any better.  I remember that the Brickster captured all but several of LEGO Island’s citizens.  He brought us here for some reason.”

“So, do we abandon LEGO Island forever?” frowned Papa Brickolini, with the same defiance in his voice that the Infomaniac used when confronted with the same dilemma.

Trying to comfort the chef, Sky replied: “Certainly not forever.  In fact, the Pizzeria still stands!”

“Listen,” Pepper spoke, “go back to the ship.  It’s across the LEGO City Bridge that we just opened.  Wait there for us.”  He then turned to look at Bill Ding and the medic.  “Bill and Enter… or Return… you think you can take them there?  Sky and I are going to the Hexagon.”

Bill Ding nodded dutifully.  “Alright, we will.  You sure you’ll be alright without us?”

“We’ll be fine,” assured Sky.  “Plus, if you run into any Brickster-Bots, they’ll need your wrenches to defeat them, and if anybody is hurt, it’s best that our medical friend assists.”
“Very well,” agreed Papa.  “Pepper?  Be careful, my boy.”  With that, the six Minifigs departed for the SS LEGO Island, while Pepper and Sky took out their skateboard and skates and headed towards the Hexagon, a short distance away.

As they got closer to the massive six-walled military base, Pepper realized there was something wrong.  There were no military soldiers or Minifigs nearby the Hexagon, but what appeared to be a line of convicts.  Getting even closer, Pepper nearly stopped his skateboard, for he realized it wasn’t a line of convicts.  It was an army of Brickster-Bots.

Sky noticed them too.  “There’s so many of them.  Should we turn back?” she considered the possibilities.

“We’ll have to defeat them sooner or later,” muttered Pepper.  “Come on – let’s give them the pizza deliveries they always wanted!”

They had barely reached the Hexagon when the first Brickster-Bot noticed them.  Sounding the alarm, a whole group of the robots charged towards Pepper and Sky.  The two Minifigs responded with a barrage of pizzas, which slammed into the front line of Brickster-Bots, jamming their inner workings and even knocking a few of their heads off.  More Brickster-Bots took their place, and a few began to circle Pepper and Sky.  While Pepper was distracted by one Brickster-Bot, another grabbed him from behind.  Sky spun around with a roundhouse kick that shattered the Brickster-Bot’s torso.

More pizzas went flying.  Their toppings and Brickster-Bot pieces scattered all over the road, and yet still more Brickster-Bots came.  Pepper skateboarded out of the way of one charging robot, who proceeded to run right into one of the Hexagon’s walls.  He then slammed two pizzas at once into the face of another Brickster-Bot, while Sky tripped yet another Brickster-Bot and sent it flying into another.
It was chaos, but slowly it died out as the Brickster-Bots were defeated one by one.  At last, the last Brickster-Bot was smashed to pieces.  Exhausted from the pizza throwing and roundhouse kicking, Pepper and Sky took a few moments to rest and catch their breath.

Their rest was cut short when Pepper’s cell phone started ringing.  Picking it up, Pepper asked: “Luna?”

“Pepper!” Luna replied.  Sky rolled her eyes.  “Have you secured the Hexagon yet?”

“Yeah,” Pepper nodded, glancing at all the pizza toppings and Brickster-Bot heads all over the road surrounding the Hexagon, “I have.  What’s next?”

He heard Luna sigh.  “The belly of the beast, Pepper.  City Hall.  Your mission, should you choose to accept it, is to go into the building and retrieve the Power Brick shard.  At least, that’s what the Infomaniac is saying…”

Pepper frowned.  “What about Mayor Sandy Beaches?  You said she was in there too.”

“Yeah, I guess you could rescue her too.”

“Well, we’re taking the challenge!” smiled Pepper.  “Bye, Luna!”  He hung up, then explained the situation to Sky.  Grimly, they traveled towards City Hall, which was a white building designed in the appearance of most city halls.   Opening the door, they stepped inside to meet the horrors that waited.

Most lights in the City Hall were turned off, throwing the building into an eerie darkness.  “Hello?” called Sky.  “Mayor Sandy Beaches?  Where are you?”

Then, from all around, came a sinister, familiar laugh.  Combined with the darkness of the City Hall, both Pepper and Sky jumped in surprise.  “Hello there, Spiceboy!”

“Brickster!” scowled Pepper Roni.  “You’ll never get away with whatever you’re planning!”

“Ha!  You ain’t seen nothing yet, Pepper!”  Then, Pepper felt a force ram into him from behind, knocking him to the floor.  Two hands pressed on his neck, chocking him.
Sky reacted by kicking the figure on Pepper’s back.  She felt her foot land in somebody’s gut, and then heard the Brickster give a pained cry.  Knowing that it was Brickster who had just tacked Pepper and just got kicked, she threw a few pizzas in that direction.

The Brickster laughed again.  “Do you really think that pizzas can stop me and my new Brickster-Bot Dusks?”

“Brickster-Bot Dusk?” repeated Sky, wondering what he was talking about.

“They’re my newest Brickster-Bot model, suggested to me by a fellow partner-in-crime.  They’re colored especially to disguise themselves in this dark room, so you’ll never see them coming!”

Even as the Brickster spoke, Sky heard footsteps behind her that had the familiar mechanical Brickster-Bot rhythm.  Spinning around, she whipped a roundhouse kick that shattered a dark-grey colored Brickster-Bot.  In her distraction, she was open to an attack from the Brickster, who charged at her and knocked her to the floor.

Pepper got up and punched the Brickster in the face.  “Don’t you know that you’re not supposed to do that to girls?” he shouted.  “Besides, you can’t resist these pizzas – they’re anchovy pizzas, what you once described as the only thing you’ll ever stop for!”

In the darkness, to which Pepper’s eyes were beginning to adjust, he saw the Brickster’s eyes widen.  “Really?  Must… resist… but the thought makes my mouth water…”
Pepper tossed a pizza into one of the dark corners of the room.  The Brickster immediately followed, eager to see if Pepper was telling the truth.  Pepper followed, but as he passed two pillars, he felt two Brickster-Bots grab him from behind.  Cursing, he realized that he had failed to see the two Brickster-Bot Dusks next to the pillars.

The Brickster gobbled up the pizza and laughed.  “I’m no fool, Pepper, or at least not anymore.  Now, I can outwit you!  See you later Brickulator!”

“Not just yet…” came Sky’s voice.  She threw pizzas at one Brickster-Bot Dusk and demolished the other with a kick.  Pepper, now with arms free, threw as many anchovy pizzas as he could at the Brickster.  While the Brickster was unable to control his urges to eat the pizzas, Pepper and Sky fought another Brickster-Bot Dusk, and were able to defeat it as well.  Still, the Brickster was ready to fight, and charged at both Pepper and Sky.  They threw what seemed like fifty pizzas at the Brickster.  He tried to resist, but the smell was too good, and so the Brickster started eating even more pizza.  Pepper circled around the gobbling Brickster and grabbed his wrists, holding them behind his back.

“You’re under arrest, Brickster!” he smiled.

“Okay!  Okay!  Fine!” muttered the Brickster, his mouth full of pizza.  “So full… You can have your Power Brick Shard, Pepper.  It’s with Mayor Sandy Beaches… assuming you can find her!”  Then, it seemed that he spoke to no one in particular when he said: “Beam me up, Alpha Rex.”  Suddenly, there was a blue glow that filled the City Hall, and Pepper found that, to his shock, the Brickster suddenly vanished!  Then, the blue glow faded, once more throwing City Hall into darkness.

“Come on, Pepper,” Sky murmured.  “We may have won the battle, but the Brickster’s escaped.  What matters now is to find Mayor Sandy Beaches and the Power Brick Shard.”
Navigating their way through the dark building by feeling the walls and pillars, eventually the two Minifigs found the mayor’s office.  Quite conveniently, there was Mayor Sandy Beaches, tied up and lying on the floor.  On her desk was a shard of a red LEGO brick, glowing with a bright orange light.  The Power Brick!  While Sky untied the mayor, Pepper grabbed the glowing Power Brick Shard.

“Thank you for your services to LEGO City,” Mayor Sandy Beaches smiled.  “I believe I’ve heard of you two – Pepper Roni and Sky Lane from LEGO Island.  For stopping the Brickster and most of his Brickster-Bots in the city, you’ll be treated as an honorary citizen of these United States of America.”

Pepper did not bother to mention that for his services in 1997, 2001, and 2002, he already was treated as an honorary citizen of America.  Instead, he simply said: “Thank you, Mayor.  But for now, we’ve got to head back to the SS LEGO Island to try and stop the Brickster for good.”

“I’ve got a city that needs leadership,” sighed Beaches.  “As much as I’d love to help, I’ve got to see to my city.  I wish you the best of luck in stopping the Brickster.”

With that, Pepper Roni and Sky Lane left City Hall and traveled back to the SS LEGO Island.  They had no troubles, for most of the Brickster-Bots were defeated or had fled.  As soon as they were on board, Pepper took out the Power Brick Shard and showed it to the Infomaniac.  “Excellent work, Pepper!” he smiled, taking the shard.  “I’ll put this in a safe part of the boat, where we can keep it until we’re ready to reconstruct the Power Brick!”

“Hey, Pepper!” laughed Bill Ding.  “Welcome aboard!”

Luna strode over to them, looking over the interior of the ship.  “Pepper!  Sky!  Glad you two made it back alright!” Once more, she embraced Pepper.  Then, she turned to ask the Infomaniac: “So, got any sort of modern technology here on this boat?”

“As a matter of fact,” smiled the Infomaniac, “yes, Luna!  We have a large database on the ship stored on the most advanced recording format.”

“Really?” blinked Luna.
“Yes!  8 Megabytes of information, all stored on 8-Track!” The Infomaniac spoke in an excited manner as he said this.
“Uh… good…” Luna raised her eyebrow.  “An encyclopedia on 8-track?  What is this, 1960?”
“We also have color TV on the bridge!” added the Infomaniac.
Chapter 4
Ninja Valley
Pepper Roni watched from the Bridge of the SS LEGO Island as the ship entered a small valley.  He recognized pagoda trees and some bamboo, and realized that they must be in eastern Asia.  A river divided the valley in half, and on one side of the river Pepper saw a small village.  “Where are we?” he asked Bill Ding, who had run out of things to build in the Garage and so decided to hang out on the bridge instead, though was constantly offering to give Pepper’s skateboard a different paint job.

“I don’t know,” shrugged Bill.  “Perhaps the Infomaniac knows.”
Pepper walked down the staircase and entered the Map Room.  Sky Lane was already there, and so was Luna Rom.  Pepper noticed how Sky avoided looking at Luna.  “Where’s the Infomaniac?” Pepper inquired.

Luna shrugged.  “He went down to your quarters, because he said there was a closet in there.  He had… something to do.  I’m not sure if he knew what it was, but - ”

Just then, the door opened and the Infomaniac burst in, carrying two Ninja outfits.  One was completely red, while the other was white.  “Pepper, you’re here!  Excellent!” the Infomaniac nodded.  “We’re at Ninja Valley!”

“Ninja Valley?” repeated Sky.  “I haven’t heard of it.”

“Indeed!” the Infomaniac snapped his fingers and pointed to the map.  “Nobody knows too much about Ninja Valley.  What is known is that the Ansui River divides the valley in half, and at the end of the river is the Ying Yang Island.  It also seems to have a never-ending conflict between the Ninjas and the Samurai, which was only made worse by the Brickster!  That’s right – the Brickster’s been spotted here!”

“Ninjas?” repeated Pepper.  “I don’t think that they’re going to trust us so easily…”

“True, but I’m sure you remember Shugu?”

Pepper thought for a moment.  Then, he remembered a Japanese Minifig who taught the ways of the skateboard, and had come to LEGO Island during the filming of Xtreme Stunts.  “Yeah, I remember that dude.”

“He might remember you and be happy to help.  However, even so the other Ninjas may fear outsiders.  That’s why I have these!” The Infomaniac held up the two Ninja outfits.  “Here; Pepper and Sky, put these on!”
“Hey, wait a sec,” spoke Luna.  “What about me?”

“Unfortunately,” sighed the Infomaniac, “I’ve only got two outfits.  I’ve also got a suit of armor, but that won’t work in this situation.”  The Infomaniac caught Sky smirking in the corner of his eye.  After Pepper and Sky got their Ninja outfits on, Pepper choosing the red one and Sky the white one, the Infomaniac continued: “Yes, now, of course you can’t go by your real names, so… Pepper, you can be Jitsuro, and Sky, you can be Huiko.  Go to the Ninja Village, and find Shugu there.  He’ll know what to do!”

Pepper Roni and Sky Lane, also known as Jitsuro and Huiko, traveled through the forest of pagoda trees.  Pepper felt awkward in his Ninja costume, and felt even more awkward to be forced to walk on foot, rather than skateboard through the forest.  After all, most Ninjas do not skateboard.
Pepper glanced at Sky for a moment.  He could sense there were something going on since their trip to LEGO City, where they met Luna Rom.  It almost felt as if there was some invisible barrier between himself and Sky.  Luna was just a childhood friend, so why should Sky feel jealous?
Pepper cleared his throat and began to try addressing the matter.  “Sky – I mean, Huiko, can I talk to you about something?  It’s about Luna.”

Sky smiled.  “I’ve taken the time to get to know her, and Luna seems… nice…”

Pepper sighed, for he could see that Sky’s smile was fake.   But before he could say anything else, the Infomaniac suddenly materialized in front of them.  “Pepper!  Come in, Pepper!  Can you hear me?” he was shouting.

“Loud and clear!” Pepper responded, covering his ears.  “Very loud and clear!”
  Then, suddenly aware of his surroundings, the Infomaniac looked down at himself and said, “Oh, dear, looks like I came in instead!  Now Pepper, listen carefully.  I am about to tell you about your identity you will be assuming.  Shugu once told me about a ‘Jitsuro’, a young ninja-in-training about your age when he disappeared.  What if he were to suddenly show up?”

“Ah… I see,” nodded Pepper.  “Should I change my name to something else?”

The Infomaniac thought for a moment, then shook his head.  “No, just play along with it.  I’ll talk to you later, my signal is… breaking up!”  With that, the Infomaniac’s pieces deconstructed and flew back to the SS LEGO Island.
Pepper found himself reminded of something Nubby used to say: “Ever notice how the Minifigs on LEGO Island seem to be the only ones aware that we can take ourselves apart and put ourselves back together?  And that at times, we just pop out of random places, materialize out of thin air, and deconstruct and disappear?  Are we freaks or something?  ‘Cause nobody else on the LEGO Planet does that!”

“Come on, ‘Jitsuro’,” smiled Sky.  “Let’s go.”

They had barely gone three steps when they heard sounds from the pagoda trees above.  Suddenly, a red Ninja and a green Ninja both jumped down from the branches, katana swords at the ready.  Pepper and Sky backed against each other, unsure what to do, since neither of them were armed.  Not even with pizzas – they ran out of pizzas in LEGO City Hall, and so Papa and Mama Brickolini were busy at work in the SS LEGO Island Pizzeria making more.

The green Ninja analyzed the newcomers with his thin eyes.  Then, he put down his katana.  “It’s alright Anzani,” he said to the red Ninja.  “They’re like us.  I have not seen you two around before, strangers, but you are still welcome here.  I am Kazan, and this is Anzani” The two Ninjas bowed before Pepper and Sky.
“I’m Jitsuro,” Pepper nodded, “and this is my apprentice, Huiko.” Knowing it was a sign of respect, Pepper and Sky bowed as well.
Kanzan’s eyes widened upon hearing Pepper’s alias.  “Jitsuro?  You’re back?  And Huiko, pleasure to meet you. It’s good to see more Ninjas around here.  We’ll take you to the village.”

“In fact,” added Sky, “we’re looking for Master Shugu.”

Anzani reached up and removed his mask.  To Pepper’s surprise, Anzani’s hair fell back to a long length, tied back in a ponytail.  Then, Pepper realized that Anzani was not male, but another female Ninja!  “Master Shugu is currently training me,” she smiled.  “We can take you to him.  He’s a great teacher, and an expert skateboarder too – have you ever heard of LEGO Island?  Shugu went there once for skateboarding, and he told me about some annoying ‘dude with the food’…”

Sky glanced at Pepper, and knew that behind his mask he was biting his lip.
After a short walk escorted by Kanzan and Anzani, they arrived at a small village.  In fact, it was barely a village – it had a temple, some barracks, a shop, and a large gong.  “That’s it?” blinked Sky.  “Is that all of your village?”
“We did not always live in this setting,” explained Kanzan.  “No, we possessed much larger numbers and a greater village until the Samurai drove us out.”
“The Samurai?” repeated Pepper.  “I thought the Ninjas and the Samurai worked together, led by Princess Dhyana, to overthrow the corrupt Emperor and replace him with King Ryuzen.”

Kanzan sighed.  “That was before you left, Jitsuro.  After you left, seeds of war were planted in this valley, and simple disagreements escalated into war.  Now, we Ninjas are constantly combating the Samurai, whose village is on the other side of the Ansui River.  King Ryuzen sided with us, and he died.  Ever since, Princess Dhyana and Master Genshin have been our leaders.”

The Ninjas made their way to the temple.  There, they found a white Ninja and a black Ninja whom Pepper presumed to be Princess Dhyana and Master Genshin.  Dhyana did not seem to notice their presence, for she was meditating.  Genshin was busy talking to a green Ninja, whose voice was old, wise, and familiar.  “Master Shugu?” Pepper interrupted their conversation.

“Who are you?” inquired Shugu.

“My name is Jitsuro,” lied Pepper.

Genshin narrowed his eyes, looking over Pepper’s disguise.  “Jitsuro?  Is that really you?” he whispered.

“Yes, du… I mean, sir…” Pepper coughed softly, trying to cover up his almost-slip of the tongue.

“And who do you have with you?” Shugu asked, gesturing towards Sky.

“I am Huiko,” she replied.  She struggled for a moment to remember how Pepper described their relationship to Kanzan.  “Jitsuro found me and… and trained me.”

Pepper nodded.

Slowly, Princess Dhyana opened her eyes.  “Then it is good to have you back, Jitsuro.  We welcome you back to our village.”  Then she shut her eyes and resumed her meditation.
Genshin stroked his chin.  “And we need you.  An ancient prophecy is being fulfilled.  A Minifig who calls himself ‘the Brickster’ has invaded our valley.  He has allied with the Samurai and has an army of machines.”

“The Brickster?” repeated Pepper.  “Then I can help you!  I have faced him before.”

“You have?” Shugu raised an eyebrow.

“Yes,” nodded Pepper.  “Three times… at least.”

Genshin pointed across the Ansui River to another pagoda tree forest.  “Then go kill ten of the machines.  Come back when you are finished.”
“How?” murmured Sky.  “I’m afraid we are not armed.”

Shugu simply pointed at the shop.  Pepper and Sky both bowed to the Ninja Masters, then hurriedly entered the shop.  Inside was a black Ninja who introduced himself to Pepper as Nyogen.  Nyogen then sold Pepper and Sky several shuriken.
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