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				Fiction
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				Moral Rights

				The right of Tex Casnovas to be identified as the author of this work has been asserted in accordance with sections 77 and 78 of the Copyright Designs and Patents Act 1988.
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				Introduction to Rex Dodgers Mad Spy Adventures

				It is a truth universally acknowledged that no galactic spy worth their weight in counterfeit talanta ever follows the rules. Rex Dodgers, however, doesn’t just break the rules—he cheerfully obliterates them, sets the pieces on fire and then uses the smoke as a distraction to steal a spaceship with a prototype drive.

				Rex’s exploits have earned him many names across the cosmos: “The Cosmic Dog,” “The Man with the Golden Grin,” and, in certain sectors of questionable hygiene, “That Guy Who Still Owes Me 50 Talanta.” He’s the kind of spy who could disarm a death ray with a charming quip, yet somehow trip over his own shoelaces while doing it. A man of style, cunning, and absolutely no plan whatsoever, Rex Dodgers is what happens when sheer luck, questionable morals and dangerously good looks collide in the vacuum of the Retralis Sector.

				The Galaxy at a Glance

				In a universe where interstellar espionage is as cutthroat as an auction for rare antimatter, Rex Dodgers somehow thrives. It’s a place of absurd villains, over-engineered death traps and bureaucratic conspiracies that make the Galactic Tax Code look like light bedtime reading. It’s also a universe that Rex seems to stumble through with a mix of dumb luck, razor-sharp instinct and a flask of something questionably legal in his inside pocket.

				When this side of the galaxy’s most powerful factions need someone to take on impossible missions, Rex isn’t their first choice. But when everyone else either dies, quits or mysteriously develops food poisoning, Rex is exactly the kind of spy you call in when you want plausible deniability and an unlikely shot at success.

				The Man, The Myth, The Madness

				Rex is, by his own admission, not your average spy. He doesn’t have a license to kill—he misplaced it years ago during an incident involving a sentient cactus and a very expensive folding chair—but he does have an uncanny knack for being in the right place at the wrong time. And while most spies pride themselves on subtlety, Rex believes a good explosion is worth a thousand hushed whispers.

				This is a man who once talked his way out of an alien gladiator ring by inventing an entirely fake galactic sport. A man who thwarted a planetary coup with nothing but a rogue parrot and a bucket of custard. A man who could charm a laser turret into lowering its defenses and then accidentally walk into a broom closet instead of the escape pod.

				The Greatest Galactic Spy Ever?

				Being a galactic spy is tough! The good ones learn the language, culture and mannerisms of the human and alien races they’re spying on. The best ones? Well, they just kind of bluff their way through it all. And Rex Dodgers? He’s in a league of his own. Forget blending in—Rex’s idea of undercover work is swaggering into an alien war council in a sequined jumpsuit and convincing everyone he’s their long-lost emperor. He’s not just a spy; he’s a walking, talking improbability field with a knack for talking himself into—and miraculously out of—every mess in the galaxy. Rex doesn’t infiltrate; he improvises. And somehow, against all odds, it works. Always most of the time.

				Rex is not a spy in the usual sense—he’s more of an infiltrator, or perhaps a walking catastrophe in a snazzy jacket. Most of his time is spent obliterating the opposition in ways that range from “questionably ethical” to “probably illegal in most star systems.” The rest of the time? That’s reserved for his side hustle: amassing a fortune of gold-backed talanta with origins so shady they might as well wear a cloak. Of course, he doesn’t just stash this loot in any old bank. No, Rex prefers to keep his treasures in a fake bank conveniently located aboard a travelling spaceship. Because if you’re going to commit galactic fraud, you might as well do it with flair.

				

				

				

				Why Read This?

				Because you enjoy watching chaos unfold from a safe distance. Because you love spies, but you also love laughing at them. Because the universe is already absurd enough and Rex Dodgers just makes it better.

				So buckle up, grab your improbability stabilizer and prepare for a wild ride through the galaxy with the spy who’s too mad to quit and too clever to fail... most of the time. 

				Welcome to Rex Dodgers Mad Spy Adventures. It’s going to be ridiculous. It’s going to be dangerous. And, most importantly, it’s going to be fun.

				

				

				

			

		


		
			
				1 Escape from Panorealis

				When Rex Dodgers had accepted the job, he hadn’t anticipated spending quite so much time submerged in questionable embassy plumbing. It was supposed to be simple: slip into the Erath Alliance Embassy on Panorealis disguised as a plumber, grab the datastick from their vault, and slip out again. Unfortunately, Rex wasn’t exactly qualified to be a plumber.

				Within an hour, the embassy was flooded with waist-deep water, several destroyed pipes and a level of chaos that might generously be described as “biblical” in a galaxy very far, far away. The Erathians, naturally, were less impressed with Rex’s handiwork and more concerned with finding him—preferably with their blasters set to maximum discomfort. Especially after they realized their datastick had been appropriated with no intent to return.

				Still, Rex had managed to snag the datastick, a small triumph considering his near-death experience with a particularly aggressive bidet. Now, soaked, exhausted, and wanted by every Erathian guard within fifty miles, he had one option left: call the one person on Panorealis he trusted to get him out of this mess alive.

				Enter Karlo Ludyn Schumstren: smuggler, self-declared gentleman, and possibly the only person on the planet who could argue his way past Erathian security with a wink and a cocktail in hand. Whether Karlo would help Rex or simply sell him out for the right price was anyone’s guess, but as Rex stood shivering in the shadows of a back alley, clutching the datastick like a lifeline, he knew he didn’t have a choice.

				“Hey, Karlo,” Rex whispered into his communicator, glancing over his shoulder at the growing sound of Erathian boots. “Fancy a diplomatic rescue mission? Bring a towel.” A moment passed where Karlo said something.

				“What do you mean you don’t have a towel?!” Rex hissed into the communicator, nearly dropping it as he stumbled over a suspiciously slimy pipe. “Everybody knows a towel is the most important thing to carry with you in the universe! You can dry off, clean up, wave it as a flag, or—”

				“Rex,” Karlo interrupted, his voice as smooth as a con artist at a charity gala, “I think you’re confusing me with someone who reads travel guides mostly for hitchhikers. You know I don’t do that ‘prepared’ thing. I’m more of an ‘improvise as I go’ type.”

				“Oh, great,” Rex muttered, leaning against the grimy wall and glaring at nothing in particular. “So when I’m caught by the Erathians and thrown into a prison cell that’s fifty percent damp and fifty percent despair, you’ll just improvise me a towel out of what? Optimism and good intentions?”

				“Exactly,” Karlo replied cheerfully. “Now, where are you hiding, so I can save your soggy backside?”

				Rex grumbled under his breath, making a mental note to introduce Karlo to the concept of basic survival gear—assuming they both made it out alive.
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