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Chapter 1



‘That treacherous double-crossing snake in the grass!’ Diesel slammed his fist into the wall as he and Peri walked along the corridor that led to the Bridge of the Phoenix. 

‘I don’t think they have grass on Meigwor,’ Peri said.

‘What do they have?’ asked Diesel.

Peri shrugged. ‘Trees, mostly. It’s a jungle planet.’

‘Snake in the trees, then. Let’s push Otto into the air-lock and out into space and let the space-sharks chew on his big, long, rubbery neck!’

The strip of hair on Diesel’s head was bristling like a Betelgeusian Pinfish’s spines, and glowing bright orange, as it always did when the half-Martian was really angry. 

They had just survived a dangerous mission on the planet Xion, supposedly to rescue a kidnapped Meigwor prince. The Meigwor had sent Otto, a bounty hunter, to lead the mission, but he had lied to Diesel and Peri. They had raided the Xion palace and captured someone, but it wasn’t a Meigwor prince.

They hadn’t rescued anyone – they had in fact kidnapped a Xion prince! 

‘Let’s give him what he deserves –’ Diesel said.

Peri held up his hand. ‘If we throw Otto to the space-sharks, the Meigwor will take it out on Selene.’ Their friend was being held on Otto’s home planet. ‘It’s time we stopped letting Otto boss us around. We need to rescue Selene and then return Prince Onix to Xion.’

‘Otto won’t back down without a fight.’

‘Then we’ll give him a fight!’ Peri said. ‘There are two of us – we should be able to disarm Otto and take back our ship.’ 

They were nearly at the Bridge now. Peri touched a button on the belt of his Expedition Wear. Diesel did the same. The surfaces of their suits became hard and shiny, like armour. Steel gauntlets emerged from the sleeves and covered their hands. Plexiglas helmets rose from the necks of the suits, encasing their heads in identical transparent, armoured bubbles. 
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‘We might need more protection,’ Peri said. 

He touched the wall and a section slid smoothly back to reveal a chamber filled with vaporisers, blasters, phasers and jellifiers in countless different shapes and sizes. 

‘Look,’ Peri said. ‘Otto’s been here.’ He pointed to a silver flask on a shelf. It was the flask in which Otto kept his favourite drink, Meigwor Mudcreeper’s Blood. Peri grimaced. ‘Dunno how he can drink that stuff.’

Diesel picked up a little black weapon, with a wide, square muzzle. ‘I’ve seen these in the training manual,’ Diesel said. ‘It’s a duster.’

Diesel took aim at Otto’s flask. He pressed the trigger. The flask dissolved into a small heap of fine grey dust. 

‘Wow,’ Peri said. ‘Better not use that unless it’s life or death.’ He picked up a handful of green pellets, about the size of acorns. ‘I recognise these – Paralysides, aren’t they?’

Diesel nodded. ‘Chuck one at someone and it’ll leave them totally immobilised for up to an hour.’

‘That’s more like it,’ Peri said. ‘We could use these on Otto, if we have to.’

They filled their pockets with the pellets. They both took a duster, too, just for show. 

‘Come on,’ Peri said. ‘It’s sorting-Otto-out-time!’

When they reached the door to the Bridge, Peri heard shouting. He caught Diesel’s arm. ‘It sounds like more than one voice.’

‘Maybe Otto’s listening to the Sonicwave System,’ Diesel said. ‘Perhaps that’s what Meigwor music sounds like.’

The doors to the Bridge slid open. Peri saw three huge Xion guards attacking Otto. They were dressed in black battle gear that made them look like giant insects. Each carried an electric mace in his clawed hands. They swiped viciously at Otto, who was dodging desperately, his crimson neck swaying from side to side. He fired a constant stream of laser blasts at the intruders. Every time a Xion guard was hit he staggered back and screamed, before returning to the attack. Otto was holding them off, but he wouldn’t be able to keep it up for much longer. 

Peri and Diesel looked at each other.

‘How did they find us?’ Diesel asked.

Peri shrugged. ‘We’ve got their prince. We should have expected they’d track us to the ends of the universe.’

‘What do we do?’ Diesel asked. 

Peri’s instinct was to fight the invaders. On the other hand, Otto did deserve a little punishment for kidnapping their prince. 

‘Leave them to it,’ Peri said. ‘How did they get on board, anyway?’ 

As if in answer, a patch of air ahead of them began fizzing. The air crackled and started to swirl, then turned black and solidified into another Xion guard, swinging an electric mace. 
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Peri felt as if his guts had turned to iced water. There was no one at the controls. Otto was too busy trying to fight off the intruders. With nobody at the helm, the ship could hit an asteroid or a planet, or drift too close to a star and be sucked in by its gravity. 

Another three Xion guards teleported aboard and dived into Otto’s scrum. 

‘We have to go in,’ Peri said. 

Diesel cracked his knuckles and curled his hands into fists.

Another four Xion guards teleported aboard, and this time they turned towards Peri and Diesel. 
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Chapter 10


‘Quick!’ Diesel shouted. ‘Dodge them!’

Peri grabbed the booster levers and tried to calculate a path away from the moon-sized asteroids. Diesel shouted commands and Selene obeyed – slicing left then right. Up and down.

‘It’s not working,’ Selene said, twisting to look at the asteroids advancing on both sides of her. The huge rocks were closing in. ‘Look at the size of those things? Here!’ She squeezed out of the way. ‘You take the controls, Diesel. Peri, do you still have that teleporter?’ 

Peri gave it to her, keeping one hand on the boosters, pushing the flying saucer higher and faster. ‘But . . . it might scramble us up completely this time!’

Selene examined the teleporter closely. She wedged her fingernail at the hinge and cracked it open. ‘It was configured for two,’ she said, tugging at tiny wires and stripping them with her teeth. Peri was unnerved as he watched her twist and pinch wires using his hands.
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His bionic hands.

Peri glanced out of the porthole. One of the rocks was rolling and tumbling in space as it rushed towards them. He glanced out of the other porthole and saw the exact same thing. 

‘That’s it!’ said Selene. ‘I think.’ She clapped one hand on each of her comrades.

I hope this works, thought Peri.

Selene hit the button. 

Peri felt the tingling, then the blackness. Then the sensation of fragmenting into millions of tiny stars. Then the rush of energy as all those stars crashed together, and then the falling sensation . . . Then firm ground beneath his feet.

He opened his eyes. He was back on the Bridge of the Phoenix, with Diesel and Selene. Selene had her long brown hair back; Diesel had his strip of hair, and his own legs. Peri touched his stomach. It was firm once more. 

‘We’re back to normal!’ he said.

‘Look!’ Diesel said, pointing to the 360-monitor and the tiny flying saucer they’d just left, an insignificant dot in the vastness of space. The two great asteroids were speeding towards it on a collision course. The flying saucer exploded into billions of fragments that rained in space when the asteroids crashed into one another. 

‘F’narg!’ said Diesel. ‘That was nearly us!’

‘They’ll think they got us!’ Peri said. ‘They won’t know that we teleported – they’ll stop coming after us now!’

A booming Meigwor voice came over the ship’s speakers. ‘Earth criminals! This is General Rouwgim! Our sensors have picked up your escape! Return to Meigwor immediately! Bring the prince with you! This is an order! Failure to comply will result in annihilation!’

They stared at each other in alarm. Selene looked at the control panel. ‘The Expansion Packs are engaged! You’d better shrink the ship – we make a pretty big target like this!’

Peri waved his hand and the control panel glided into his grasp. His fingers effortlessly flicked across the switches and dials as he downsized the ship. 

Immediately, Prince Onix, Otto and Kahatama came tumbling into the Bridge from wherever they had been.

‘What happened?’ Prince Onix asked, gazing round in confusion.

The little Fooswaylian was holding an enormous laserpulse. He looked like a plum carrying a banana. Otto had a duster. 

‘Right!’ Otto boomed. ‘Enough messing about! Turn this ship round and head straight for Meigwor right now – or I’ll pulverise you!’

‘And then I’ll blast you to smithereens!’ said the Fooswaylian. 

‘Return to Meigwor!’ boomed General Rouwgim. ‘Or be annihilated!’

‘OK,’ said Peri mildly. ‘Fair enough.’

‘I’ll give you a hand,’ said Selene, catching his eye.

‘No!’ Prince Onix screamed. ‘You can’t let them take me to Meigwor!’

‘Just what do you guys think you’re doing?’ demanded Diesel.

‘They’re being sensible!’ boomed Otto. ‘Giving up the fight in the face of overwhelming force.’

Kahatama sniggered.

‘Let me see . . .’ Peri muttered, scanning the console.

‘Hmm . . .’ said Selene.

They looked at each other and nodded.

Peri touched the Eject Hazardous Space Waste button.

At exactly the same time, Selene stroked the Contain Exo-Zoological Specimens touchpad.

Two metal arms shot out of the floor, grabbed Kahatama and turned him upside down. He squeaked and dropped his laserpulse. A trapdoor opened in the floor, leading to a waste disposal chute. The metal arms neatly dropped the Fooswaylian down the chute. 

‘WAAAAHHHH –’ he began; but the rest was cut off by the trapdoor closing.

‘What the –’ began Otto. A transparent cylinder shot down from the ceiling and imprisoned him, muffling his voice. He beat furiously on the surface. 

‘Can he break out of that?’ Diesel asked.

‘No way!’ said Peri. ‘It’s made of super-toughened Venusian silicate – it would hold a wild Aldebaranian Horned Fizzwoggler, or . . .’ he glanced at Otto’s crimson face and pulsing fists, ‘. . . or a hysterically angry bounty hunter.’

The voice of the Meigwor general filled the Bridge. ‘Despite our warnings you have not changed course for Meigwor! This is an ultimatum: change course or face the consequences!’

‘Hey, General!’ Selene said. ‘I’ve got a message from Otto!’

‘What is the message?’ boomed the general.

Selene grinned. ‘He says, stick your head under your armpit and take a deep breath!’

‘I did not say that!’ shouted Otto. But the transparent prison muffled his voice so that the general heard nothing.

‘Very well!’ came the general’s furious, amplified tones. ‘Faced with the choice between obedience and painful death, you have chosen painful death. So be it! Otto, the traitor, will suffer the most painful death of all!’

There was a click as the transmission was broken.

‘You idiots!’ came Otto’s muffled roar. ‘You don’t know what you’ve done!’

‘You might as well team up with us now, Otto,’ Peri said. ‘Not that you have much choice.’

‘We’re all dead!’ Otto said. ‘The general will kill us all!’

‘He has to catch us first!’ said Selene.

Otto slapped his extra-long arms on the floor of the Bridge. ‘He doesn’t have to! He’ll launch an asteroid at us! And then he’ll detonate it by remote control, and it will shatter into a trillion pieces of deadly rock and dust all around us, and we’ll get knocked and hit and smashed around – but we’ll stay alive, because of the shields. We just won’t be able to get anywhere. We’ll be trapped in a prison of floating rocks. Then he’ll send troops to board us. And then . . .’ Otto gulped. ‘I can’t bear to think about it . . .’

‘If you want to avoid that, you’d better help us,’ said Peri. ‘Put down the duster and we’ll let you out.’

Otto placed the duster on the floor. Peri lifted the super-toughened Venusian silicate cylinder off him. Diesel, keeping him covered with the laserpulse, picked up the duster. 

‘We’re going to need to work as a team to do this,’ Peri said. ‘Diesel, Otto and Prince Onix – you man the guns. We’re going to have to blast a path through all this rock and dust and it’ll come at us from all sides. I’ll take the helm. Selene – stand by to engage Superluminal!’

They all took their positions. 

On the monitor, Peri saw another asteroid hurtling towards them – a planet-sized ball of rock, shining silver with the light of Meigwor’s distant sun. When it almost filled the monitor screen, it exploded in a blizzard of meteors. 

For a moment they all



























Can Peri and the crew keep the Meigwors and the Xions off their trail?



Will they survive when they crash-land on an unknown planet?



Find out! In . . .
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