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[image: The Postman Planet space map shows planets, routes and landmarks scattered across a colourful galaxy.]
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NOT THE REAL FIRST CHAPTER

The Beast Dog of Mmmmmmmmflap is pretty much the same as a regular dog. The only differences are: it has three tails, a mouth that shoots balls of fire and it’s about the size of a camper van.

The crew stares up at the dog as it roars at them from behind a giant fence. I could spend ages describing all of them, but who has time for that? Here’s a quick fact file instead.





[image: Postman Planet stands grinning with hands on hips, surrounded by floating envelopes and stars on his character profile card.]
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[image: Ümlaut raises a spiked mace and charges forward on his character profile card, surrounded by skull symbols and warrior energy.]
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[image: Chadford poses peacefully on his character profile card, wings spread among flowers and swirls, radiating mellow vibes.]
Description 5


‘Quivering crumpets!’ says Stamp, her robot eye zooming in on the Beast Dog of Mmmmmmmmflap as it gnashes its enormous fangs against the fence. She yips at it, which in her dog language means ‘please calm down’, but in the Beast Dog’s language means ‘you stink like the back end of a yak’.

‘RRRRROOOOAAARRRRR!’ it roars, roaringly.

‘Well, it looks like we can’t deliver this parcel,’ says Stamp. ‘The Intergalactic Post Rules state we can’t enter where there’s an angry animal of any kind.’

‘This is what I think of their rules,’ says Postman Planet. He pulls an apple out of his pocket and throws it on the floor. Then he tries to stamp on it, but slips and thonks onto the hard ground, flat on his back. His new jaunty hat, which he’s really pleased with, falls off.

[image: Postman Planet slips on an apple, arms flailing as his jaunty hat and the apple fly through the air above him.]
‘Yah, take THAT, rules,’ says Chadford.

‘Postman Planet’s right,’ squeaks Ümlaut. ‘We didn’t come all this way to turn back just because of some yapping puppy. We’re the Intergalactic Post Squad!’

‘I didn’t agree to that name,’ Postman Planet wheezes, climbing back to his feet and making sure his jaunty hat is perched on his head at the correct angle. ‘It’s Postman Planet and his Loyal Assistants.’

SMASH!

The fence splinters into toothpicks and the Beast Dog of Mmmmmmmmflap tears out, firing balls of flame at the crew.

They escape unharmed, except for Postman Planet’s hat, which is reduced to cinders.

‘Now it’s personal, Beast Dog!’ he growls, shaking his fist.

Ümlaut leaps onto Chadford’s back and the two of them take off into the sky. With a cry of ‘POWER!’, the mighty Viking jumps to land on the Beast Dog’s writhing neck.

‘He’s creating a diversion,’ says Stamp. ‘Let’s go!’

[image: Ümlaut rides atop Colin the Beast Dog of Mmmmmmmmflap, gripping his axe as the fire-breathing dog snarls and charges.]
Postman Planet and Stamp leap over the rubble of the fence and sprint towards the house, the parcel jiggling in Postman Planet’s hands.

‘WARRIOR STRENGTH!’ yells Ümlaut, clinging onto the Beast Dog’s ears. The monstrous hound spits out an enormous fireball, which narrowly misses a play area, a baby seal nursery and a primary school, before crashing into a ball pit, which was thankfully empty because some kid peed in it.

Postman Planet bangs on the front door so hard, the ‘beware of the dog’ sign falls off.

‘Hold on,’ a voice from inside croaks. ‘I’m going as fast as I can.’

The Beast Dog of Mmmmmmmmflap shakes off Ümlaut like a flea, sending him hurtling over the candyfloss mountain, past the giant pillow fort, before smashing through the window of the Pointy and Painful Items Emporium.

It turns, seeing the two intruders standing on its owner’s doorstep. How dare they? Soon, they would feel its mighty wrath.

[image: Postman Planet hugs a parcel while Stamp crouches beside him, both wide-eyed and frightened outside a doorway.]
Postman Planet sighs impatiently as the keys rattle in the lock behind the door.

‘Ooh, I think I’ve got the wrong one. Hold on,’ says the voice.

Stamp senses the approach of the Beast Dog first and turns to see it coming at them like a hairy tidal wave.

‘CRIKEY!’ she yelps.

‘Potty mouth,’ Postman Planet tuts, but then he sees it too. They’re trapped against the house. Nowhere to run.

‘Can’t you do something?’ he yells at Stamp. ‘You’re a dog too, remember?’

‘No!’ Stamp cries. ‘It is too large and furious!’

The door begins to open. They’re saved! But then it jerks to a stop because of a small chain attached to the frame. The voice on the other side grumbles and says, ‘I’m always forgetting about that thing.’ The door closes again.

The Beast Dog bares its massive teeth. It can almost taste Postman Planet and Stamp on its disgusting, warty tongue.

Postman Planet screams with all the terror of a soon-to-be dog treat when…

WHOOOOOOSH!

A bright flash of rainbow-coloured light fills the air, and the Beast Dog spins away, dizzy.

Chadford hovers in front of the Beast Dog’s confused face, wings beating fast like a hummingbird that’s also a horse.

‘DUDE!’ he booms, his eyes turning into two yellow daisies. ‘Why don’t you MELLOW OUUUUT?’

[image: Chadford smiles peacefully among flowers, peace symbols and swirls, spreading his famous mellow vibes.]
The Beast Dog of Mmmmmmmmflap’s drooly mouth drops open and he gently sits, hypnotized by the power of Chadford’s MELLOW VIBES.

‘Did you know he could do that?’ Postman Planet asks Stamp.

‘No I did not,’ replies Stamp.

‘Nice…’ says Postman Planet.

The door finally opens, Postman Planet and Stamp spin back round, and the Grandmaster of Mmmmmmmmflap stands there, bony arms crossed across his flowing white beard.

‘You’re late,’ he huffs.

‘What do you MEAN?’ Postman Planet shrieks. ‘You took forever to answer the door, and your dog was trying to fry us and eat us.’

‘Who, Colin?’ says the Grandmaster. ‘He’s harmless!’

Postman Planet is about to argue, but then he turns around to see the Beast Dog lying on its back, kicking its legs in the air, eyes full of rainbows. He sighs and looks down at Stamp.

‘Theme song?’

Stamp nods. ‘Theme song.’




[image: ]

THEME SONG

POSTMAN PLANET!

And his gang of friends,

They have a friendship that never never ends!

Delivering letters and having big fun,

The Intergalactic Post Squad is number one!

Written by Stamp, Ümlaut and Chadford







CHAPTER ONE THE REAL FIRST CHAPTER

From where we’re standing, in an alley around the back of the Postal Depot on the grey planet of Orderon, the Intergalactic Post Squad Headquarters looks like a garden shed, but let’s move a little closer. Be careful of that bucket though. The last thing I need is one of you tripping over it and taking me to space court.

[image: Ümlaut, Chadford, Stamp and Postman Planet face a screen as the Intergalactic Postmistress briefs them on a mission.]
Okay, so now we’re standing right outside the Intergalactic Post Squad Headquarters, it’s clear that it is actually a garden shed. Sorry about that. Well, while we’re here, let’s take a look through the window and see what’s happening. Oh good, it looks like they’re being given their next mission. How convenient!

The screen, which sits on an old grey workbench, flickers into life, and the Intergalactic Postmistress appears, scowling at them with her face like a soggy pug.

‘Oi!’ she squonks.

Ümlaut leaps to his feet from the sack of potatoes he was dozing on and salutes.

‘Yes, ma’am, I am ready to take on anyone you desire in hand-to-hand combat!’

The Postmistress rolls her eyes. ‘If there’s one thing I hate more than Postman Planet, it’s teacher’s pets like you.’

‘Ha!’ hahas Postman Planet. ‘She hates someone more than me!’

‘Silence!’ the Postmistress demands. ‘As I have given you your luxurious headquarters, now it is time for you to repay me with a very important mission.’

‘Now we’re talking!’ says Stamp, wagging her robot tail. ‘What is the assignment, Madam Postmistress?’

The Intergalactic Postmistress clears her throat. ‘Today’s mission is your most dangerous yet.’

Chadford chuckles. ‘If I had a penny for every time I heard that, I’d have like… like one penny. That’s the first time I’ve heard it.’

The Intergalactic Postmistress ignores Chadford and shows them a picture of a planet: a perfect round orb, pink and fuzzy like a peach.

‘This is Nicetopia,’ she explains.

Stamps gasps. ‘The most polite planet in the galaxy?’

‘Correct,’ says the Postmistress. ‘Until now.’

She zooms in on the perfect peach planet until they see two people standing in a park. Nicetopians look similar to humans, except their skin is light blue like a lovely summer’s evening and their ears are on sideways.

‘Hello, friend!’ says the Nicetopian man. ‘It’s so wonderful to see you!’

‘Not as wonderful as it is to see you!’ the woman replies, holding up a bag. ‘Here, take my lunch!’

‘Oh, I couldn’t,’ the man says. ‘But please have mine. Or my watch! I have a car at home, but you can have that, too. I can always walk to work!’

The woman is about to reply when PPRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRFT, a fart that sounds like an earthquake at a trombone concert booms from her trousers.



[image: The Intergalactic Postmistress points toward a screen showing worried Nicetopians as she explains a growing crisis.]


‘Oh, I am so sorry!’ she cries.

‘No, no, no, friend!’ the man protests. ‘I’m sorry for listening to it. I can put my fingers in my ears if it will help?’

The man sticks his fingers in his sideways ears, then lets fly with a fart that goes PRRRRRRAPAPAPAPAPAPA like his bum is giving a round of applause.

Behind them, an old lady flies off a bench like a firework, propelled by her own supercharged bumbanger. A bus screeches to a halt and everyone spills out, parping and apologizing as they flee. It is a scene of chaos. Farty chaos.
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