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About the Book

Join Cosmo, a boy from planet Earth, on a mission to save the galaxy from the outlaw Kaos and his deadly Alien Invaders.

Fly your own Dragster 7000 spaceship to the jungle planet of Zaman, where you will battle the second invader INFERNOX – the firestarter!

Good luck. The power of the universe is in YOU!
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ATTENTION, ALL EARTHLINGS!

MY NAME IS G1 AND I AM CHIEF OF THE GALAXY’S SECURITY FORCE, G-WATCH. I BRING YOU GRAVE NEWS.

IT IS THE YEAR 2121, AND OUR PLANETS ARE UNDER ATTACK FROM THE OUTLAW KAOS. HE IS BEAMING FIVE ALIEN INVADERS INTO THE GALAXY, COMMANDING THEM TO DESTROY IT. IF THEY SUCCEED, THIS WILL BE THE END OF US ALL.

A HERO MUST BE FOUND TO SAVE US: ONE WHO WILL VENTURE THROUGH THE TREACHEROUS REGIONS OF SPACE; ONE WITH AN UNCOMMON COURAGE WITH WHICH TO FIGHT THESE INVADERS; ONE WHO POSSESSES THE POWER OF THE UNIVERSE! THAT HERO IS AN EARTHLING BOY. HE IS OUR ONLY HOPE.


INVADER ALERT!
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IN THE WILD jungle of Planet Zaman, robot DEL-8 rolled between the trees on its caterpillar tracks, its forklift arms carrying a crate of sparkling berries. It trundled into a large clearing where Planet Zaman’s only building stood – the Eco-Tec Medicines Laboratory. The delivery-bot swivelled its camera eye, blinking in the lilac sunlight, then rolled in through the laboratory door.

“Starberries for sorting,” it announced through its voicebox.

Inside, hundreds more robots were at work, creating advanced galactic medicines from the plants that grew in the jungles of Zaman. Robot DEL-8 tipped the crate of starberries out onto a conveyor belt, where a team of sorting-bots began removing the berries’ stalks with their pincers and cleaning them with electric brushes.

DEL-8 selected a tray of the juiciest berries and took them over to the processing area, where processor-bots were waiting, piston arms raised.

“Juicy starberries for pulping,” DEL-8 said, placing the tray on a workbench.

The processor-bots squashed the berries to a pulp, then extractor-bots rolled in and sucked up the paste with their hoses, sending it into their mixing tanks. There was a whirr as they separated the chemicals, then squirted a sticky syrup into jars. The team of robots were preparing starberry syrup, one of the most precious medicines in the galaxy. It was the only cure for comet cough, a terrible illness carried in the toxic vapour trails of comets. Packager-bots packed the jars of syrup into boxes, ready to be collected by cargo ships and distributed to the galaxy’s planets.

All through the laboratory, teams of robots were busy turning jungle plants into medicines: glimpan-tree wax for sun blisters, zinger-pollen spray for gravity sickness, mistlemoss cream for dongaloids, oozing-buckthorn ointment for tentacle tension, and even nut-nectar bug-eye drops.

Robot DEL-8 rolled out of the door to fetch another crate. But as it headed into the jungle, a loud roar sounded overhead. Its camera eye swivelled, glancing up through the trees. Its circuits whirred, puzzled by what it saw: a huge ball of fire was hurtling down through the sky.

DEL-8’s processor calculated that the fireball was heading straight for the laboratory. It bleeped in alarm: “Danger! Danger!”

Suddenly the huge ball of fire smashed down onto the building. In a massive explosion, robots, machinery and medicines were blasted in all directions. DEL-8 was sent flying backwards, smashing into a tree trunk.

“Emergency!” it called, crashing to the ground. It tried to right itself, but its caterpillar tracks had jammed. Its camera eye focused on the burning laboratory. “Emergency!”

Flames raged through the building and thick black smoke rose high into the sky. Then out of the flames stepped an enormous alien creature.

DEL-8 bleeped fearfully, seeing the alien grinning. “Intruder! Intruder!”
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The alien glowed red-hot and towered even higher than the burning laboratory. He roared menacingly, spewing fire from his mouth like a volcano.

“I am Infernox, and by order of Kaos I’ve come to set this planet ablaze!”
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THE MISSION

“DESTINATION: PLANET ZAMAN!” Cosmo said, blasting the Dragster 7000 spaceship away from Garr. “Point me in the right direction, Nuri.”

“Programming route co-ordinates now,” his co-pilot, Agent Nuri, replied. She was tapping numbers into the spaceship’s navigation console, a look of concentration on her blue-skinned face. “Done,” she said. She tapped the spacescreen, activating its star plotter, and words lit up on the glass:

DESTINATION: PLANET ZAMAN

STAR SYSTEM: DYAD-24

ROUTE: HYPERWAY 55 FROM THE BIG DIPPER CONSTELLATION

DISTANCE: 2.6 BILLION MILES

Cosmo felt excited. Through the spacescreen, in the distance, he could see a pattern of seven stars shaped like a frying pan – the Big Dipper constellation. “Are you ready for another adventure, Nuri?”
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“I sure am, Cosmo!”

“Then it’s full speed ahead!”

Cosmo nudged the steering column, turning towards the Big Dipper, and increased speed to eleven vectrons. They were on their way.

Cosmo Santos was an eleven-year-old Earthling boy on a mission for the galactic security force G-Watch to save the galaxy from five alien invaders. The invaders were being beamed in by the galactic outlaw Kaos, using navicom transportation devices, and were under orders to destroy the galaxy. So far, Cosmo had defeated the first of them – Rockhead, the living mountain – in a fierce battle on Garr. Now he was heading west to the jungle planet, Zaman, to face the second invader, the fire alien Infernox.

As he flew through space, he looked out in wonder, thinking what an amazing turn his life had taken. Only yesterday he’d left Heathrow Spaceport on Earth as a passenger on what he’d thought was a galaxy cruise. But it had turned out to be a secret plan by G-Watch to bring him to their headquarters on Garr, and from then on his whole life had changed.

Cosmo had discovered that he was unique. Inside him was a power – the power of the universe – which was present in all living things but unusually strong in Cosmo. It gave him courage and a lightning-like energy when facing danger. Cosmo’s father had been the first to notice it in him when he was very young. Cosmo dipped the Dragster’s fins, shooting through the stars of the Big Dipper. If only you could see me now, Dad, he thought. I’m a G-Watch agent! Cosmo’s dad had been a G-Watch agent too, but had died two years ago in a space-crash. Cosmo still thought about him every single day.

Up ahead, the flashing lights of space beacons marked the entry to Hyperway 55, one of the galaxy’s high-speed space lanes. Cosmo wove the Dragster between them then opened a panel on its steering column, revealing a silver switch.

“Engaging hyperdrive, Nuri,” he said.

Cosmo flicked the switch and was thrust back into his seat by the force of the acceleration. The stars in the spacescreen turned to bright white streaks as the Dragster 7000 shot across the galaxy at hyperspeed, twice the speed of light.

“Are you ready to face the enemy, Cosmo?” Nuri asked.
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“I think so,” Cosmo replied, a little apprehensively.

“You can do it! Trust in your power, Cosmo,” Nuri told him. “You’ll be great – just like you were against Rockhead. And I’ll be looking out for you too. We’re a team, remember.”

Cosmo remembered how he had beaten the first alien by transforming into Mucosa the slugoid. Well, there’s no turning back now, he thought. As he blasted along the hyperway, a feeling of courage began to well up inside him, and his spacesuit glowed. He was wearing G-Watch’s most advanced piece of technology – the Quantum Mutation Suit, a living body armour infused with particles from the beginning of the universe. Activated by the power inside him, it enabled Cosmo to mutate into alien forms to fight any opponent.

“We’re nearly there,” Nuri said. “Exit hyperway in seven seconds.”

“Already?” Cosmo asked. “That was two-point-six billion miles? Wow, hyperspeed is fast!”

“… four … three … two … one …”

Cosmo flicked the hyperdrive switch back and turned the steering column. His ears popped as the spaceship veered off the hyperway then slowed to seven vectrons. Through the spacescreen he saw two enormous stars orbited by a cluster of vibrantly coloured planets.

“Welcome to the Dyad-24 star system,” Nuri said. She tapped the screen, activating its star plotter, and words lit up on the glass beside each astral object.

PLANET UMAX … PLANET OBON … PLANET JUNOK … PLANET ZAMAN! Cosmo read, seeing a large green planet straight ahead. He powered the Dragster towards it, slowing to two vectrons as they entered the planet’s atmosphere. He switched the spaceship to planetary mode, and the cabin pressure self-adjusted as the ship flew into a lilac sky. Cosmo looked down and saw a vast jungle of trees veined with silver rivers. It was incredible – far bigger than any jungle on Earth. From his vantage point in the Dragster he could see the trees covering hills and valleys as far as the horizon.

“Zaman’s jungle contains some of the most incredible plants in the universe,” Nuri said. “It’s where many of the galaxy’s medicines originate from.”

Cosmo took the Dragster low over the treetops to take a closer look. Some of the trees were enormous, and he saw alien creatures too: a herd of horned beasts grazing in a clearing; a flock of four-winged parrots flying alongside the Dragster. It was truly wild! He zigzagged along a winding river, then burst through the spray from a colossal waterfall.
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Nuri checked the navigation console. “G-Watch’s scanners plotted the invader’s trajectory, and calculated that it would have struck around here. Keep an eye out.”

Cosmo peered down apprehensively. Where are you, Infernox? he thought.

Nuri reached across the control desk and gently tapped a bug-like robot. “Brain-E, wake up – we’ve arrived.”

Brain-E, the ship’s brainbot, bleeped and its lights came on. “Good day, Miss Nuri.”

“I’ve never known a robot sleep as much as you do, Brain-E,” Nuri laughed. “Tell us what you know about the alien invader Infernox.”

The little robot stretched its six metal legs, then bleeped again, searching its databank. “According to my data, Infernox is an alien of volcanic origin from an ever-expanding sun in the Doom Vortex.”

Cosmo gulped. He knew from his encounter with the first alien, Rockhead, how powerful aliens from the distant Doom Vortex could be.

“Infernox is a firestarter,” the brainbot continued. “And can emit immense heat in the form of fireballs.”

“Fireballs in a medicine jungle! That doesn’t sound good!” Cosmo said. He peered over the trees and saw a column of smoke rising into the sky. “I think I’ve spotted where he struck. There’s a fire over there!”

He looked down. Below, a building in a clearing was ablaze. Cosmo flew closer, looking anxiously to see if Infernox was still around, but thick black smoke was pouring into the sky and fierce flames raged thirty metres high. “I can’t see properly. There’s too much smoke,” he said.
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Nuri gasped. “The fire’s out of control.”

“We have to put it out before it spreads to the jungle,” Cosmo told her.

Nuri went to check the kit shelves at the back of the cockpit. “We’ve only got a handheld flame-freezer, Cosmo,” she said, grabbing a gun-like gadget. “It’s designed for putting out engine fires, not huge fires like that. Those flames are too big!”

Cosmo
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