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To Charlie, and all the times you asked to hear
 just one more bedtime story. P.N.



For you, Mom.
 Sorry chemistry didnt work out. R.R.
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CHAPTER 1



Alex Filby aimed his blaster at the very last Alien Invader, then hesitated before pulling the trigger.
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His mom smiled. Your fathers right, Sweetie. Laser-fry that space-bugs scaly butt!

Alex sighed and looked out his bedroom window. Merwinsville, he thought, had to be the most boring town of all time. Especially summertime.

For the first half of the summer before sixth grade, Alex escaped his boring town by playing AlienSlayer 2, a video game involving aliens who needed to be slayed. And Alex was very good at slaying them. So good, in fact, he was now one trigger-squeeze away from slaying the very last Alien Invader, saving planet Earth, and reaching the end of the game. But instead of being excited, he was hesitant. Worried, even.

Right when vacation started, Alex had begged his mom and dad for AlienSlayer 2. He promised them that as soon as he completed it, hed put it away, play outside, and not ask for another video game for the rest of the summer.

Big mistake.
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The day after hed made that stupid promise, AlienSlayer:3-D!, the greatest video game in the history of video games, arrived in stores. AS:3-D! had motion-sensor technology and a built-in holographic projection unit that made the game look, feel, and sound like the actual invading aliens you had to actually fight were actually in the room with you. It came with two shiny silver zip-up motion-sensor bodysuits (so you could play with a friend) and a choice of motion-synchronized weapons: a TurboStaff, a BlasterShield, or a pair of MegaMittens. As you stood in front of the game, AlienSlayer:3-D! sensed your every move in the suit and with the weapons, allowing you to realistically battle the aliens. Every detail of the game was designed for a lifelike experience. As soon as you powered it up, whatever you were watching on TVcartoons, Dancing with Americas Most Talented Pets, your dads boring news showwould suddenly go all fuzzy, and suddenly youd be face-to-face with LAZ-ROW, Evil Alien Overlord, whod announce: PEOPLE OF EARTH! WE INTERRUPT YOUR MINDLESS ENTERTAINMENT PROGRAMMING TO INFORM YOU THAT YOUR PLANET IS ABOUT TO BE INVADEDBY ALIENS!

[image: image]

Then the holographic creatures would begin leaping out of your TV and start blasting away at you on your sofa.

[image: image]

With this game, Alex could have survived a hundred boring Merwinsville summers. But hed made a promise. And his dad always said, A promise is a promisealthough Alex never really understood why. A porcupine is a porcupine, too, but people dont go around saying that.

[image: image]

As Alex thought about all this stuff, his parents stood over him, grinning anxiously. Alex looked at the TV, closed his eyes, and pulled the trigger.

The very last Alien Invader squealed and exploded.

His mom and dad cheered and high-fived each other.

Alex sighed and heard what hed been dreading for weeks: CONGRATULATIONS, EARTHLING! YOU SLAYED THE ALIEN INVADERS, SAVED YOUR PLANET, AND SUCCESSFULLY COMPLETED ALIENSLAYER 2!WATCH FOR ALIENSLAYER:3-D!, AVAILABLE IN STORES THIS SUMMER!

Gee, thanks, Alex mumbled. Now you tell me.

His dad gleefully yanked the game out of the back of the TV and started packing it up as his mother kissed him on the cheek.

[image: image]

Honey, were so proud of you. Not just for saving the planet, but for keeping your promise.

[image: image]

Thats right, his dad said, stuffing the boxed-up game onto the top shelf of Alexs closet behind his winter sweaters. Because a promise is a promise.

Here, sweetie, his mom said, handing him a folded-up T-shirt. I made this for you.

Alex unfolded the T-shirt. Printed on the front in big, bold letters it said: I [image: image] SLAYING ALIENS. Alex slipped it on and looked down at it. Wow. You really shouldnt have.

[image: image]

Thats not all we shouldnt have! his father said.
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CHAPTER 2



Surprise! Alex stood in his backyard, staring at a brand-new, fully constructed, Safe-T-Kids Jump n Jammin Jungle Gym. It had a swing, a clubhouse, a climbing wall, and a ladder leading up to the opening of a big, blue, spiraling tunnel-slide. Alex thought this could be really coolif he could go back in time to when he was six years old.

[image: image]

Its a jungle gym, he said.

Its a jungle gym! his mom repeated, only much louder.

His dad nudged him toward it. Go on, son! Try er out!

[image: image]

Alex slowly climbed the ladder. He sat at the gaping mouth of the tunnel-slide and looked down. His parents were beaming up at him like it was the greatest day of their lives. Inching forward, he slid through the dark tube, around the curve, and popped out the bottom, landing on the grass. His mom and dad stood over him with huge grins on their faces. Oh, Alex remembered to say, whee.


His parents started high-fiving each other again, which was really beginning to annoy Alex. I know you guys got this for me to help keep my mind off video games. And I appreciate it, but

Stop right there, sweetie, Alexs mom said. We know what youre going to say.

You do?

His dad chimed in. Of course we do, champ. You cant have fun on this baby all by yourself!

Which is why weve arranged a playdate for you! his mom grinned.

Playdate? Alex hadnt had a playdate since he was seven. And besides, he knew that his best friends, Henry, James, and Oliver, were all either away at sleepaway camp, on a family vacation, or grounded.

This was bad.

Want a hint? his mom teased. Its someone who lives very close by

This was really bad.


[image: image]

The list of potential playmates who lived very close by included three terrible possibilities. For starters there was Alexs little sister, Ellie. She was extremely close by. In fact, her bedroom was right across the hall from his. Ellie was an okay little sister, but she was four. Her idea of fun was putting dolly dresses on her stuffed animals and then pretending to take naps with them.

The second possibility was Sammi Clementine. Sammi was Alexs age, and lived next door. Alex had seen her racing in and out of her house all summer, in a soccer uniform or a ballet tutu or a karate gi. She was constantly being mini-vanned to some rehearsal or tournament or divisional match. Alex figured she must be pretty good at a lot of stuff, since she did so much of it. He also figured she must be pretty cool. For a girl, anyway.

[image: image]

The last possibility was definitely the worst. Herbert Slewg was also Alexs age, and his neighbor on the other side. Herbert was a strange kid. He didnt have any friends that Alex knew of, but didnt seem to care. From what Alex could tell from hearing Herberts mom yell at him all the time, Herbert enjoyed taking apart small appliances from her kitchen and putting them back together so they didnt work anymore. Alex had never really spoken to Herbert, but didnt think theyd have much to talk aboutAlex wasnt interested in disassembling toaster ovens, and Herbert Slewg did not seem to be the video game playing type. Alex looked up at his mom and dad. They had Slewg written all over their faces.

Oh, no, Alex thought.








CHAPTER 3



Alex stepped up to the Slewgs front door and rang the bell. Except it didnt ring. It VROOMED.

A small vacuum hose wearing fake nose-and-mustache glasses suddenly sprang out of a box just above the doorbell button.

Hey! Alex tried to jump back but was too slowthe sucker-nose pressed against his cheek. And sucked.

[image: image]


What the heck?! Just as quickly, the sucker-nose popped off his face and slammed back into its box. The front door opened, and a woman with a flippy hairdo stood smiling down at him.

Alex! Mrs. Slewg said sweetly. I thought that smelled like you! Please, come in!

Alex rubbed the red suction mark on his cheek as he stepped inside. Mrs. Slewg noticed.

[image: image]

Oh, that was our DoorSmell, she explained. Just another one of Herberts inventions. She closed the door and pointed to a small vent on the wall. When someone rings, the Nose-Hose sniffs the caller, and a little whiff sprays in here. If its the pizza guy, it smells like pizza. If its the mailman, it smells like magazine perfume samples. If its you, it smells like, welldid you have sausage for breakfast?

Alex nodded slowly.

Mrs. Slewg cackled. Herbert loves sausage! Oh, you two are going to be such good friends!

[image: image]

She pointed down the hallway, still chuckling. Go on. His bedrooms the last door, end of the hall. But watch your headIm just about to finish my housework! Mrs. Slewg slammed a big, red button marked HOUSEWORK and walked off.

WHOO-WHOO SPLAT! A train whistle made Alexs head turn just in time to catch a cold, soggy slap in the face. A dripping-wet pair of yellow-ducky pajamas whipped past him down the hall. They were suspended from a coat hanger.


[image: image]

The hanger was attached to a toy railcar, which sped along tracks stapled upside down to the ceiling. Every few seconds a damp sweater, soaked nightgown, or drenched bath towel barreled by in a caravan of wet laundry.

Whoa! Alex dove for the floor. A spinning metal hubcap wheeled along the rug, bounced off the opposite wall, and zoomed straight for his face. It had big scrubber-brushes attached to its outer edges, and a soap dispenser mounted on top. It squirted a glob of soapsuds into Alexs eyes as it sped toward him.

Aaaaugh! The spinning contraption nearly scrubbed his face off. Alex jumped up and quickly sat back against the wall as the crazed robo-rug scrubber bounced off his foot, shifted directions and slammed its way down the other side of the hallway.

Alex rubbed the soap out of his eyes as he heard a metallic ROOOAAAAAAR! from beside him. What now!? he yelped. A big, ugly, remote-controlled T-Rex dinosaur toy clunkily marched right at him. Duct-taped to its tiny arms was an electric kitchen mixer, which spun a pair of feather dusters instead of normal mixing wands. Its whirling, dust-filled feathery arms blasted Alexs nose. He burst into a fit of sneezes and rolled away as the dino-duster
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