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​Dear Amazing Readers,
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This book is for YOU—the big thinkers, the silly gigglers, the adventure-seekers, and the snack enthusiasts. May your imagination always be wilder than a space octopus doing magic tricks, and may your laughter always be louder than a Tickle Monster’s sneeze.

Now, grab some snacks (but watch out for sneaky alien magicians), and let’s get extra silly together!

Happy reading!

—Your Biggest Fan,
Jibberkin Zoggle-Blerp (and some grown-up who helped write this)
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The Galactic Goofball Games
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Jibberkin Zoggle-Blerp adjusted the sparkly top hat on his head and twirled his imaginary mustache. “Guy, gals, non-binary pals, and space creatures of questionable existence—welcome to the Galactic Goofball Games!”

The backyard was officially transformed into an intergalactic competition zone. A cardboard box labeled JUDGES’ TABLE sat in the middle, though the judges themselves were, of course, completely invisible. A piece of paper taped to the box read:

JUDGE #1: Emperor Zonk of Zibberflop
JUDGE #2: The Floating Marshmallow of Mystery
JUDGE #3: Sir Blink-a-Lot (He blinks. A LOT.)
Jibberkin, dressed in a cape made from a beach towel, stood on a makeshift stage (aka a wobbly picnic table). His competitors lined up:


●  Blibber the Bloop-Beast, a stuffed toy with a googly eye taped on.

●  Zoof the Ziggly-Zag, actually just a broom wearing sunglasses.

●  Professor Wibble-Wobble, Jibberkin’s best friend Jorby, who wore a bucket on his head.


“The first contestant must impress the judges with a dazzling alien magic trick!” Jibberkin announced, pointing at Blibber.

Silence.

Jibberkin gasped. “An invisible trick! Oh, the judges are very impressed!” He clapped enthusiastically.

Next up, Zoof. Jibberkin dramatically waved his arms. “Zoof the Ziggly-Zag will now make himself FLOAT!”

He kicked the broom gently. It toppled over.

“Amazing! The judges say that was so unexpected, they give it a perfect 12 out of 7!”

Now it was Professor Wibble-Wobble’s turn. Jorby cleared his throat. “For my trick, I shall make this cup of juice... vanish!” He took a big gulp and wiped his mouth. “Ta-da!”

Before Jibberkin could declare him the winner, something strange happened.

A bright ZOOOP! sound echoed through the air, and a small, green, very real alien appeared on the stage. It had three wiggly antennae and eyes that swirled like marbles. It blinked twice, then waved.

“Uh...” Jibberkin blinked back. “Professor Wibble-Wobble, did you... invite a real alien?”

Jorby shook his head. “I thought I was just pretending!”

The alien grinned and pulled out a tiny wand. With a flick! a cloud of glitter exploded, and suddenly, Blibber the Bloop-Beast actually started floating!

Jibberkin’s jaw dropped. “Whoa, WHOA! The judges did not see this coming!”

The alien giggled and flicked its wand again. Jorby’s bucket hat turned into a glowing fishbowl—with real fish swimming inside.

“Ack!” Jorby wobbled around. “This is very advanced pretend play!”

Jibberkin turned to the invisible judges. “What do you think, Emperor Zonk? ...A perfect score?! WOW!”

The alien did a happy little spin, then flicked its wand one last time. In a PLOOP! of green sparkles, everything went back to normal—except Jorby, whose bucket still had one tiny fish flopping around inside.

“Well, folks!” Jibberkin declared. “The winner of the Galactic Goofball Games is... THIS MYSTERIOUS MAGICAL ALIEN!”

The alien beamed, then waved one last time before ZOOOP!—disappearing in a puff of glitter.

Jibberkin and Jorby stood in stunned silence.

Then Jorby poked his bucket. “Um. Can I keep the fish?”

Jibberkin grinned. “Only if you name it Sir Blink-a-Lot.”

And from that day forward, no Galactic Goofball Games were ever the same again.

THE END.
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​The Magic Spell Mix-Up
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Jibberkin Zoggle-Blerp cackled dramatically, waving a wobbly wooden spoon in the air. “BEHOLD! I, the great wizard Zibberflap the Magnificent, shall now cast a spell of ultimate power!”

Jorby, his best friend and assistant for the day, sat cross-legged in the backyard, holding a notebook labeled SUPER SECRET ALIEN SPELLBOOK in giant, glittery letters. Of course, it wasn’t really a spellbook. It was just an old notebook filled with Jibberkin’s made-up rhymes.

Jibberkin cleared his throat. “Ahem!

Hubble, bubble, wobble-wobble,
Turn this rock into a bubble!”
He dramatically pointed at a rock.

Nothing happened.

Jorby clapped anyway. “Ooooh, amazing! Look at that invisible bubble!”

Jibberkin grinned. “Thank you, thank you! Now, for my next spell...” He flipped through his fake spellbook and found one of his silliest rhymes yet.

"Zizzle-zazzle, peanut pie,
Make this hat learn how to fly!"
Jibberkin tossed a baseball cap into the air. It plopped back down onto Jorby’s head.

“A perfect landing!” Jorby cheered.

But just as Jibberkin prepared to cast another spell, a sudden WHOOSH-THUMP! interrupted them.

A small, blue alien wearing a very fancy robe tumbled out of nowhere, landing right in the middle of their spell-casting circle. The alien’s eyes were huge and round, and its robe was covered in glowing stars. It looked around frantically before locking eyes with Jibberkin.

“OH! Thank the Moons of Mizzlefop!” the alien gasped. “I seem to have lost my—WAIT! THERE IT IS!”

The alien snatched Jibberkin’s notebook and let out a huge sigh of relief.

Jibberkin blinked. “Um. That’s... mine?”

The alien squinted at the sparkly title. “Oh, no-no-no, this is MY spellbook!”

Jorby frowned. “I mean... unless your spells are mostly about turning socks into pancakes, I don’t think so.”

The alien wasn’t listening. Instead, it pulled out a very similar-looking book from its robe—except this one glowed like a neon jellyfish. It shoved the glowing book into Jibberkin’s hands. “Here, you hold this. I must go before the Galactic Council realizes I misplaced my—”

ZOOOOOP! The alien disappeared before finishing the sentence.

Jibberkin and Jorby stared at the glowing book in silence.

“...Should we open it?” Jorby whispered.

Jibberkin grinned. “Jorby. We’re wizards. Of course, we open it.”

He flipped to a random page. The text inside shimmered and wiggled, like the letters were dancing. Jibberkin took a deep breath.

“Alright, let’s try... THIS ONE!”

He read aloud:

"Sizzle-snap, noodle-splat,
Make my friend a big ol’ cat!"
There was a FWOOSH! of purple smoke—then POOF!

Jorby was gone.

In his place sat a giant, fuzzy, yellow-striped cat blinking in confusion.

Jibberkin gasped. “AHH! IT WORKED! JORBY! YOU’RE A CAT!”

The Jorby-cat let out a weird half-meow, half-groan.

Jibberkin grabbed the book and frantically flipped pages. “Okay-okay! Let me find a reverse spell—”

But before he could, the book jumped out of his hands and floated in the air! The pages flipped on their own, and suddenly, words glowed
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