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How to Sell Your Family to the Aliens

How to Properly Dispose of Planet Earth


For my brothers, Vincent and Patrick
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GRANDMA’S GAME
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CHAPTER 1

PLAN DE GUERRE

[image: GRANDMA HAD ME RIGHT WHERE SHE WANTED ME–A HELPLESS PRISONER OF THE EMPIRE. NOW SHE WAS GOING TO USE ME IN HER SCHEME TO TAKE OVER THE GALAXY. MY PLAN DE GUERRE ... SHE’S GOING COMPLETELY CUCKOO. GUERRE MEANS “WAR”. GRANDMA LIKES TO USE FANCY FRENCH TERMS FOR EVERYTHING.]


[image: SHE HAD FLOODED THE EMPIRE WITH ADDICTIVE CONSUMER PRODUCTS THAT MADE EVERYBODY LAZY AND APATHETIC. SHE HAD USED THE PROFITS TO FUND REBEL ARMIES THROUGHOUT THE GALAXY. VIVE LA RÉVOLUTION THEN SHE HAD PUBLICY HUMILIATED THE EMPEROR TO UNDERMINE HIS AUTHORITY.]


[image: MEANWHILE, SHE’S BEEN USING THE PERFECT-O-SPECS TO IMPERSONATE THE EMPEROR'S MOST TRUSTED ADVISOR... STAR CHAMBERLAIN, THE CHIEF OF INTELLIGENCE. IN THIS DISGUISE, SHE WAS CONVINCING THE EMPEROR THAT HIS ALLIES WERE HIS ENEMIES AND HIS ENEMIES, HIS ALLE. SOON THE EMPEROR WOULD BEGIN DESTROYING EVERY PLANET HE SUSPECTED OF BETRAYAL... INCLUDING THE GUBBINSES' SOLAR SYSTEM ... AS WELL AS PLANET EARTH. WAIT, WHAT?! THE EMPEROR'S FORMER ALLIES WELL NOT TAKE THESE ATTACKS LYING DOWN. MANY SHALL STRIKE BACK AT HIM, CAUSING A HORRIBLE CIVIL WAR.]


[image: AND THA’S WHEN MY PEBELS SHALL ATTACK. FIRST THEY SHALL TAKE OVER THE PORT COMMAND. THE PORY COMMAND CONTROLLED THE GIANT CREATURES CALLED THE O-RA. THE O-RA CREATD THE PORTALS THAT MADE INTRAGALACTIC TRAVEL POSSIBLE. SOMEONE THE O-RA HAD BECOME FRIENDS WITH MY LIZARD, SQUEEP! BUT GRANDMA DIDN’T SEEM TO KNOW ABOUT THIS.]


[image: ONCE YOUR SISTER KAYLA BECOMES MY SECOND-IN-COMMAND, OUR FORCES WILL BE UNSTOPPABLE! OUR FAMILY SHALL WIN THE WAR, THEN RULE THE GALAXY FOR TEN THOUSAND YEARS!]



CHAPTER 2

THE KILLER INSTINCT

“Your plan is awful,” I said.

“My plan is flawless,” said Grandma.

“The Earth gets destroyed!” I said. “I’d call that a flaw.”

“I suppose you could devise a better military strategy?”

“Sure!” I said. “Take over the Port Command first. Then you’ll control the galaxy right now, without a war. Boom! Done! Easy!”

“Easy?” Grandma laughed. “The whole purpose of the war, Mr. Smart-Mouth, is to scatter the Empire’s fleet so it can’t defend the Port Command. It’s a brilliant ruse de guerre! And yes, some planets will perish. But you can’t make an omelet without breaking some—”

“The Earth isn’t an egg!” I yelled.

“No,” said Grandma, “it’s a polluted little dung heap. The people of Earth never appreciated our family. They treated us like criminals and freaks. Have you forgotten how they ridiculed you all your life, Happy Junior? Once I’ve made you a king, you’ll forget all about that nasty little planet. You’ll be a master of worlds, of star systems, beyond your wildest imaginings . . .”

As Grandma started into her old routine about how wonderful everything would be once our family ruled the galaxy, I glanced down at the tray of torture instruments between us.

A long black spike caught my eye.
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I quickly looked back up at her, so she wouldn’t suspect what I was contemplating:

How many billions of lives would be saved if I killed Grandma right now?

My chest was strapped to the table, but my arms and hands were free.

“The next thirty hours are crucial . . . ,” she was saying.

But I couldn’t do it.

Grandma was stronger and faster than me. She knew all kinds of alien kung fu. She’d have broken my hand before it could even grab the weapon.

Instead, maybe I could bargain with her. What if I offered to cooperate with her plan in exchange for Earth’s survival?

“Okay,” I said. “So what do you need me to do?”

“The Emperor has condemned you to be tortured to death in the most painful way possible.”

“Oh,” I said. “Is that all?”

“Luckily for you, they know very little about humans here. I have devised a time-consuming method of ‘torture’ that will be most satisfying to the Emperor and only mildly unpleasant for you. But you must writhe around and scream as though in terrible agony.”

“While they do what? Tickle me or something?”

“We will chain you to the bottom of a large empty tank, which will then be fitted beneath the Emperor’s personal commode.”

“Commode?” I said. “You mean his toilet?!”

“Exactly.”

“You’re going to lock me in a tank under the Emperor’s toilet?!”
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“It’s not as bad as it sounds,” said Grandma. “Their waste isn’t like ours. They don’t go number one and number two.”

“What do they go?”

“It’s more like . . . ​letter A and letter B. And the commode will only ever be used by the Emperor himself . . . and his wife and their thirty children.”

“Thirty?!”

“Look, don’t worry about the children. They only really use it for letter A . . . and sometimes letter K.”

“How many letters are there?” I cried.

“You won’t be in the tank long enough to find out. Only twenty-four hours. Maximum. But you must scream the whole time, as though in horrible agony. Can you promise me that?”

I took a deep breath.

“On one condition,” I said. “I want Earth to survive your war. Swear to that, and I’ll do whatever you say. Otherwise, I’m out.”

As Grandma considered this, she stared off for a moment. Her eyes changed. Her pupils got smaller, as though she were looking out of this dark room and into a brighter place.

“You’re far too tenderhearted, Happy Junior,” she said. “It’s a real weakness. Planet Earth is beyond saving, I’m afraid. But, if you cooperate, we might be able to save one particular earthling. Someone you’re fond of. Perhaps your little friend Nevada Everly?”

“What?” I breathed.

Grandma watched me, searching my face for something.

“Yes,” she said, smiling. “I believe you would do just about anything to save her life. And it happens that your sister Eliza is about to encounter Miss Everly on Earth. ...​ I’ll make the necessary arrangements.”

Grandma lifted her right hand, upon which she wore a silver Ouroboros ring—just like the
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