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THE UNIVERSE OF THE ALIEN HUNTERS 

You’ve probably not met an alien before.  

(If you have report it to the police straight away) 

If you haven’t then you’ve never heard of some of 

the alien races you will read about in this book. Take 

care to study and learn. You never know when you 

might be called upon to hunt some aliens.  

It’s best to be prepared. 
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THE JUDGES OF THE UNIVERSE 

In order to police and ensure peace throughout the 

whole of existence, the Judges of the Universe were 

created.  

They write the laws of the cosmos and ensure they 

are kept by all. 

Any civilised planet may request that they be 

protected by the Judges. They will then help that 

civilisation safeguard their world.  

The enforcement arm of the Judges are millions of 

Guard Robots, built to track criminals and capture 

them for the Judges. The robots are loyal and 

bound by their circuits to carry out their duty, 

without hesitation or fear. 
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THE GUARD ROBOTS 

The Guard Robots are capable of capturing any 

alien from any planet in the known universe. They 

are strong and intelligent, with few weaknesses. 

 

GUARD ROBOT NO. 3672 

One of the oldest robots, with many years of 

experience that many new Guard Robots seek to 

download and learn from.  

However he is so old now that repairing him is very 

costly. He no longer tracks and captures alien 

criminals any more. Instead he transports prisoners 

across the galaxy for the Judges.  
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THE ALIEN HUNTERS 

CONNER JONES: A natural adventurer, often 

exploring the forest near his home. If there is a 

chance to do something exciting Conner will leap 

at the opportunity. 

ELISE ROBERTS: One of the most compassionate 

people you will ever meet, always eager to help 

people in need. Her dream is to become a doctor 

when she’s older. 

LUKE EVANS: No one is keener on space than Luke 

Evans and he hopes to actually go there as an 

astronaut one day. He’s a clever boy and usually 

able to outsmart his best friend Conner. 
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THE TEN WORST CRIMINALS IN THE UNIVERSE 

The Top Ten are a collection of the most vile, 

traitorous, mad, evil criminals in the universe. They all 

have many, many crimes to their names. One 

managed to forge an empire ruling over two whole 

galaxies. Another stole all the treasures in the 

Nebula Bank on Valisner 8. Three have committed 

such horrid crimes that records of their existence 

have been wiped from all known databases.  

Currently they are being transported to the penal 

facility on Bling Blab 7, an inescapable prison 

guarded by Space Dogs.  
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SNORFLAG OF LAVATON 

Height - 9 feet 

Skin Colour - Grey and Red 

Age - 120 earth years 

Number of Eyes – 15 

 

Snorflag committed his first crime at the age of 5 

when he stole the crown jewels of the Lavaton 

Royal family. At the age of 15 he tried to usurp the 

throne of the Royal family entirely. The Judges of the 

Universe arrested him on the frozen world of Scicle, 

where he was attempting some sort of grand 

experiment that he said would allow him to rule 

Lavaton.  

He refused to reveal what kind of experiment this 

was. The Judges have declared that he must never 



 

10 

again gain any technology that might help him 

complete his schemes. 

As a member of the Lavaton species, Snorflag’s 

body contains liquid rock that keeps him hot and 

moving. He can transform any landscape into a 

volcanic wasteland of ash with rivers of molten lava. 
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PROLOGUE 

 

“Alert, alert a asteroid impact has been 

detected.” 

Guard Robot No. 3672 immediately rushed into 

the cockpit of his space ship when he heard the 

alarm. 

The ship’s computer repeated its warning, “alert, 

alert a asteroid impact has been detected.” 

3672 grabbed and wrestled with the flight 

controls in his strong metal hands, trying to 

stabilise his vessel that was shaking violently.  

In response to the emergency the ship’s 

computer screens displayed information on the 

asteroid strike for him.  
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It was bad. His ship was heavily damaged and 

belching smoke and fire into space. 

He had to land the vessel on the nearest planet 

soon, while it still had the ability to fly, or he was 

going to crash on the nearest planet.  

But he didn’t want to land either; he didn’t want 

to give his cargo the chance to escape. 

In his craft was a collection of the worst and 

most dangerous alien criminals from across the 

universe. They had all been sentenced to life 

imprisonment, and condemned to never again 

taste freedom because of their evil deeds. 

Guard Robot No. 3672 had been built by the 

Judges of the Universe. They were peace 

keepers and jailers, ensuring order across the 
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cosmos. He was their enforcer, their policeman, 

his duty was very important. It was his job to 

ferry these criminals from prison planet to prison 

planet. 

Befitting his role he was a large, well armoured 

machine. 

He had stun cuffs, laser cannons, an emergency 

teleporter, gravity nets and advanced sensors 

built into a body that made him a match for any 

alien he had to arrest. 

Currently though, the ship was full of ten 

criminals of the worst kind, all itching to be free 

and cause havoc on the universe.  

If he crashed or even landed the ship it would be 

the perfect time for them to try for their freedom. 
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Although he could take on any one of them, 

against ten he wouldn’t stand a chance. 

Guard No. 3672 cursed himself for choosing to 

recharge his Fusion Batteries, his primary power 

source, while travelling through a solar system. 

Systems are very hazardous. There are planets, 

suns, asteroids, moons, radiation and the 

occasional Black Hole to worry about.  

If he had been paying attention to his piloting 

and not replenishing his energy stores, then 

maybe the ship wouldn’t have been hit by the 

asteroid. 

Guard No. 3672 looked over his shoulder at the 

ten cells the ship held. Each one contained a 

deadly alien and for now they were still secure. 
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He heard banging and shouting from the cells. 

The criminals were awake and knew something 

was wrong. 

“You are not escaping,” he promised them. 

He struggled with all his mechanical strength to 

keep the ship in orbit of the planet beneath him. 

It was a blue and green jewel, lush and full of 

life, a very beautiful world. He didn’t want to put it 

in any danger. 

Then another of his ship’s engines stopped 

working. 

He tried to reactivate it. However any attempt to 

start it up again failed to work. The ship was 

going down. It was too badly damaged to stay in 

space.  
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Guard No. 3672 just hoped he could land it with 

the prisoner’s cells - still intact. 
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THE SHOOTING STAR 

 

Conner Jones was sitting in his parent’s garden 

with his two best friends, Luke Evans and Elise 

Roberts. They had been together since the 

beginning of junior school and were inseparable.  

Over the years they had had lots of fun, 

supported each other through sadness and 

grown up together.  
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Conner always dreamed that they would be a trio 

forever, and nothing would come between them. 

Elise, who was slightly older than him by about a 

month, had shiny brown hair that flowed like a 

river down her back. 

Luke, who was blond and skinny, was younger 

than Conner, but he knew his friend was 

smarter, way smarter than any other boy his age. 

The next day they were going to start year six of 

their education and Conner was actually looking 

forward to another great year with his friends. 

Maths, English, History - they were so much 

more bearable with Elise and Luke around. 

But school wouldn’t start until tomorrow and at 

the moment they were all enjoying the last 
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evening of the summer holidays. They were 

spending this time sitting around a camp fire on 

some cut down tree trunks, toasting 

marshmallows. 

Conner stared at his own marshmallow, willing it 

to cook. It was skewered on a stick and turning 

brown in the flames of the fire. 

He briefly imagined what it might be like to be 

caught in such heat. Hopefully he would never 

have to find out. 

As he stared, unblinking, at the fluffy white 

snack, a sudden burst of smoke from the fire 

stung his eyes. He looked away and wiped them 

with a free hand. 



 

   21 

His garden slowly came back into focus. It was 

really just a thin piece of lawn, but it backed out 

onto a forest that surrounded his village. There 

was no back gate or fence, the grass just melted 

into the spaces between the trees. 

They had been there all night swapping horror 

stories and jokes. The evening was cool and the 

sky was clear, full of stars and a large full moon. 

“I think these are done,” Conner said, taking his 

marshmallow out of the fire and examining it 

closely. It was smoking and charred in multiple 

places. 

“Put it between these,” Elise said, handing him 

two biscuits. 
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“Thank you,” Conner replied, taking the biscuits. 

He then squeezed the marshmallow between 

them, creating a small sandwich, which he 

munched down very quickly. 

“Delicious,” he said, licking his lips. 

Luke wasn’t listening, he was staring into the 

heavens.  

“Wow the stars are really bright tonight, hey look 

at that shooting star,” Luke said pointing to the 

horizon. 

They all looked and saw the glowing ball of rock 

travelling across the sky. 

“I’ve never seen one before, look at the trail 

behind it,” Conner said. 
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He pointed at the star and traced the tail of the 

comet with his finger. It was huge, piercing the 

night sky like a laser for miles behind the glowing 

ball. 

“We should make a wish,” Elise suggested. 

“I wish that school didn’t have to start again 

tomorrow,” Luke moaned. 

Conner and Elise laughed at his suggestion. 

Then the back door to Conner’s house opened. 

His mother, Caroline Jones, leaned out of the 

house. “It’s time for bed you three, I want that fire 

out and you inside your tents immediately.” 

The three children groaned loudly. 

“Oh Mum can’t we stay up for one more hour?”  
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“Get – to – bed,” Conner's mother repeated, “I’ll 

be back in five minutes to check up on you,” she 

added closing the back door. 

“We’d better do as she says,” Conner said, he 

knew that whenever his mum made a decision, 

she never changed her mind. 

“Yeah it is getting late after all,” Luke muttered 

and yawned deeply.  

“I’ll see you guys tomorrow,” Conner said, and 

headed off to his tent and unzipped the entrance. 

He turned his head it to make sure Luke and 

Elise were doing the same. He saw Luke open 

his tent and take one last look into the sky before 

going inside. 

Something caught his friend’s attention. 
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“Hey that shooting star is going to pass right over 

us,” Luke said, pointing into the sky as the star 

streaked across the blackness of space. 

Conner and Elise turned to watch. 

The massive stone hurtling through space was 

getting larger as it approached them.  

Elise stared at the star, first with a confused, 

then a startled look on her face. 

“I don’t think it’s passing over us,” she said. 

“You’re right,” Luke gasped. 

“It’s going to land right on us,” Conner added. 

“GET DOWN!” They all said together. 

Conner threw himself to the ground and Elise 

and Luke also ate grass as they too dived to the 

floor in terror.  
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Conner put his head in his hands thinking that in 

a second or two he was about to be crushed. 

The shooting star roared overhead however, 

barely missing his house and garden. 

The night sky itself seemed to be torn apart as a 

loud boom accompanied the rock’s fall to Earth, 

and it crashed in the forest with a colossal bang. 
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THE CRASH 

 

The children got up in time to watch as trees 

from the forest were thrown into the air by the 

impact. 

The ground shook and an explosion of dirt and 

stone reached into the sky above the canopy. 

They all looked at each other in shock. 

Conner’s mother stuck her head out of the back 

door again. 
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“What was that noise? Thunder?” she asked 

looking into the sky. When she saw that there 

were no thunder clouds she shrugged her 

shoulders. “Now look stop mucking about and 

get to bed,” she ordered, then closed the back 

door. 

Conner was breathing heavily. He felt his heart 

beating very fast and his muscles were tense. 

“Let’s go check it out!” he said with excitement 

pumping through his body. He had felt the 

shooting star fly overhead as it cut through the 

air, it had been extraordinary.  

“Are you crazy it’s a shooting star and it just blew 

up the forest,” Luke said. 

“We need to go to bed,” Elise pointed out. 
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“Come on guys how often do you get the chance 

to look at a shooting star up close?” Conner said. 

He couldn’t believe they didn’t want to go. 

“What about your mum?” Luke asked. 

Conner looked around their campsite for an 

answer. His gaze fell on the tree trunks they had 

been sitting on. 

“We just put the fire out and put the tree trunks in 

our tents. My mum will think we're asleep in our 

sleeping bags,” Conner said. 

Elise looked into the ruined forest, then at the 

tents. 

“Let’s do it,” she agreed. 

Luke paused, biting his lip as he thought about 

his response, but eventually said, “Ok.” 
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They put the fire out with a splash of water from 

a bucket, and put the logs inside their sleeping 

bags. 

They admired their cunning ruse. 

“Perfect,” Conner said, and he dug around inside 

his tent one more time and pulled out a torch. 

“Let’s go.” 

They set off into the forest looking for the 

shooting star. 

● 

A minute after they had left, Conner’s mother 

poked her head out of the house again. She saw 

that the camp fire had been put out, but in the 

darkness couldn't see the three children. 
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Conner’s mother knew that her son would try to 

stay up for as long as possible and was probably 

hiding, therefore not in his tent as he should be. 

She pulled out her own high powered torch and 

shone it on the tents. She was pleased to see 

the shadows of the three children inside their 

sleeping bags. 

She went back into the house satisfied, not 

knowing the danger her son was heading 

towards. 
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THE CRATER 

 

The forest was very dark, but Conner had been 

exploring it ever since he was five, so he knew 

his way around with only a torch to guide him. 

He led Elise and Luke, past old gnarled trees, 

deeper into the woods.  

The first thing they came across was not the 

shooting star. It was a long trench of ground-up 

earth filled with snapped and toppled trees.  
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“Wow, look at the trail it left behind,” Elise said. 

“That’s weird,” Luke commented. 

“What?” Conner replied. 

“There’s nothing on fire, if it was a shooting star 

it should have been giving off lots of heat, so 

why didn't it set anything alight?” Luke said. 

Conner and Elise nodded in agreement; they 

remembered Luke knew all kinds of things about 

space, his opinion could be trusted. 

“Maybe it wasn’t a shooting star?” Elise said. 

“What else could it have been?” Conner asked. 

“Don’t know, maybe it was plane?” Elise 

suggested. 

“If it was a plane crash then someone might be 

hurt,” Luke said. 
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“Let’s hurry up and get to the crash site then,” 

Conner said, “maybe we can help.” 

They ran through the forest following the trail of 

churned up dirt and collapsed trees. 

“This thing must be huge,” Luke said 

breathlessly, “this trail is at least 100 meters 

across.” 

“Look there’s the crater,” Elise said pointing to a 

mound of earth ahead of them. 

Conner made it to the rim of the crater first, 

climbed up it, and looked down into the hole. 

His eyes widened in shock. 

“I don’t think that’s a shooting star or a plane?” 

he said over his shoulder, as the other two joined 

him. 
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Elise and Luke climbed up to have a look for 

themselves, their jaws dropped in surprise. 

“What is that thing?” Luke said. 

The piercing beam of Conner’s torch lit up a 

vessel that was unlike anything mankind had 

ever built. 

“I think - it’s an alien space ship,” Conner said. 
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THE ALIEN? 

 

“I think you’re right, it is an alien space ship,” 

Luke said. “Look at those oddly shaped wings 

and engines.” 

“How is this possible?” Elise asked. 

“Why did they crash?” Conner added. 

The ship was half buried in the mud, and had 

dug itself into the ground at such speed that 

some trees were still standing, now with their 
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roots hanging down the sides of the vessel. 

From what they could see of the ship that wasn’t 

buried, the craft was very bulbous and shaped 

like a whale. Only it was a whale with wings 

instead of flippers and a cluster of rocket engines 

where the tail should have been. 

“We should get down there and see if any aliens 

need help,” Elise said. 

“Right,” Luke replied, and was the first to head 

into the crater. 

“Someone’s keen,” Conner said, following him, 

as did Elise. 

Bits of the ship lay around the crash site, but the 

vessel itself was mostly intact. The rear of the 
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ship, that contained a nest of engines, had a 

gaping hole in it. 

“This is so exciting we’re going to be the first 

humans to meet an alien,” Luke said.  

Conner was thinking the same thing; he couldn’t 

believe this was happening; he was going to 

meet a real live person from another planet. 

“Let’s go inside,” Luke said, already clamouring 

up the hull of the ship and through the hole. 

Conner and Elise were right behind him. 

The ship’s interior was filled with a light mist and 

there was lots of damage. Wires hung from the 

ceiling and pipes were bent at odd angles away 

from the walls. There was a central corridor 

running through the length of the ship to some 
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sort of control room at the front. Either side of the 

corridor were five large rooms each with a 

different kind of door. One of the doors was open 

and damaged. Strangely, it had half melted rock 

dripping from its handle.  

The trio cautiously wandered down the corridor 

towards what looked like the control centre for 

the whole ship. When they got there Conner 

called out, “hello is anyone there?” 

The Control Centre was triangular with one side 

of the room facing a giant window, which showed 

them nothing but mud and worms. Around the 

edge of the room were various computers and 

chairs. 
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In the biggest chair, that faced the window, was 

something even bigger. 

“Hello?” Conner said, directing his question to 

the shape in the chair.  

Suddenly the large, burly shape rose from the 

chair and screamed a terrible noise as if 

someone was tearing metal. 

Whatever it was, turned around to look at 

Conner, and then it glared at Luke and Elise with 

beady red eyes. 

It appraised them and they backed away in fear. 

“We need to run,” Conner said. 

They did, back down the corridor, fleeing 

towards the exit. 
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The creature screamed again and then gave 

chase. 
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THE ROBOT 

 

The giant figure pursued them down the central 

corridor of the ship smashing aside any 

wreckage. 

“Run, run,” Conner called out, spurring his 

friends on. The doors to the rooms on either side 

of the corridor flashed past as they ran. They all 

had to sidestep to avoid the one that was almost 

completely broken off its hinges. 
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Conner glanced over his shoulder and saw the 

figure reach the broken door. For a few seconds 

the alien stopped by it and peered into the room. 

He saw it scratch its head as if trying to 

remember something important. Then the figure 

continued the chase. 

“Watch out for the gap,” Luke called back, and 

he leapt from the hole in the ship down to the 

forest floor. 

Elise followed him out and so did Conner who 

jumped, landed and rolled forward until he was 

back on his feet, then sprinted up and out of the 

crater. 
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The trio reached the rim of the crater and looked 

down at the ship, any second now the alien 

would come bursting out. 

It did, but it didn’t realise that there was a sizable 

drop down to the ground. 

The creature tumbled out of its vessel landing 

face first. It struggled in the mud for a few 

seconds then lay completely still. 

Conner, Elise and Luke looked at each other all 

wondering the same thing, was it alive? They all 

edged back towards it out of pure curiosity. 

“Do you think it might be dead?” Elise said out of 

concern. 

“It’s not alive, look closely it’s a robot,” Luke 

pointed out. 
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Now that they could get a proper look at it they 

saw that it was indeed a robot. It had two legs 

and two sets of arms. Its head was square and 

had all sorts of attachments on it like small radar 

dishes. It was very large and was very well built, 

except for the back of the neck where some 

circuit boards had come loose.  

“I think it’s broken,” Luke suggested, and he 

wandered up to the robot, reaching out for the 

damaged circuits. 

“Careful Luke,” Conner warned. 

Luke ignored him and pushed the circuit boards 

back into the robot’s head. 

The robot suddenly came to life knocking Luke to 

the ground and standing up on its feet. Its arms, 
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torso and head all spun round really fast. Sparks 

flew from its mouth and eyes. 

After a few seconds of frenzied behaviour it 

calmed down, slumping forward and groaning. 

“,” it said. 

“Pardon?” Conner replied. 

“Sorry, of course you don't speak the Language 

of the Universe. Thank you for fixing me I was 

stuck on Arrest Mode,” the robot uttered. 

“Arrest Mode?” Conner said. 

“Language of the Universe?” Elise said. 

“Who are you?” Luke asked. 

The robot straightened up, clicked his heels 

together and saluted. His giant metal hand 

striking his head made a noise that sounded like 
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a cymbal. “I am Guard Robot No. 3672 of the 

Judges of the Universe, a pleasure to meet you.” 
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THE ESCAPEE 

 

“Who are you?” Luke asked again. 

The robot’s salute slackened. “You don’t know 

who the Judges of the Universe are?” he asked. 

The children shook their heads. 

“What planet am I on?” the robot queried. 

“Earth,” Conner answered. 
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The machine stared off into space for a few 

seconds; there were a number of clicks and 

whirling noises from inside its head. 

“Planet Earth home of the Human race, 

Civilisation Level - Five,” the robot said, as if 

reading from an entry in an encyclopaedia. “Of 

course you haven’t developed space travel yet, 

no wonder you haven’t heard of the Judges.” 

“Who are the Judges?” Conner asked. 

“They are the force that keeps peace throughout 

the universe by hunting down criminals and 

imprisoning them where they can do no harm,” 

the robot replied. 

“And you work for them?” Elise asked. 
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“I was built by them to serve as a guard, insuring 

that their prisoners never get free.” 

“Were you going to pick some up in that ship of 

yours?” Luke asked pointing at the damaged 

vessel. 

“No I was transporting prisoners...” the robot 

said, trailing off as something new seemed to 

enter his mind. 

“What?” Conner, Elise and Luke asked at the 

same time. 

“My prisoners I must check on them,” the robot 

said, and he quickly clambered back into his 

ship. 

“He was carrying criminals,” Elise stated. 
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“Tough job,” Conner said. “My uncle is a 

policeman he says criminals are a handful.” 

“But these are alien criminals, I bet they are 

more dangerous,” Luke pointed out. 

The trio climbed back into the ship after the robot 

and found him kneeling next to the broken door. 

“Snorflag of Lavaton has escaped,” he said in 

despair. 

“Who is Snorflag?” Conner said, making a face 

as he said the name, like it disgusted him to do 

so. 

“One of the most awful criminals in the universe, 

luckily the others are still imprisoned and 

secure,” Guard No. 3672 said. 



 

52 

Conner, Elise and Luke looked down the corridor 

at the other nine cells. 

“Are those all full?” Conner asked. 

“Yes they are, but they are still locked up tight,” 

the robot replied. 

That didn’t make Conner feel better, this 

Snorflag sounded like a problem, he wondered 

what the robot was going to do about it. 

“Listen humans you must do something for me,” 

the robot virtually pleaded. 

Conner looked as his friends, they were all 

thinking the same thing, what could this robot 

possibly want from them? 

“What is it?” Luke asked. 
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“I need you track down and recapture Snorflag of 

Lavaton.” 
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THE GALAXY WING 

 

“You can’t be serious,” Luke said. 

The robot banged his head, as if trying to jostle 

his brain into place. 

“I am,” the robot said. 

“Who exactly is Snorflag of Lavaton?” Conner 

asked. 

“A dangerous creature, imprisoned for 

conducting an experiment that would have 
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allowed him to conquer whole worlds. He will do 

terrible harm to your planet if he is allowed to 

roam free,” the robot said. 

“You should go after him, you’re his guard,” Luke 

protested. 

“I cannot leave my ship, the other prisoners 

might try to escape,” the robot replied. 

“Then ask the government to help you,” Luke 

suggested. 

“I cannot, your planet must not know I have 

landed here, the Judges have decreed that no 

class five planets can know about aliens until it is 

ready. Thankfully I can hide my ship from the 

governments of your world, which reminds me.” 
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The robot then opened a panel in his chest and 

pushed a button beneath. A purple light suddenly 

radiated out from him, encompassing the whole 

ship and beyond.  

“What was that?” Elise said examining her body 

to see if something had been done to it by the 

light. 

“A Memory Wipe, it will cause anyone else 

heading this way to suddenly forget all about my 

crashed ship. Only you three can know I’m here, 

which means only you can hunt down Snorflag. 

Now please you must help or your world is 

doomed.” 
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Conner, Luke and Elise looked at each other. 

The idea of hunting an alien seemed very scary, 

however planet Earth needed them. 

Conner’s eyes suddenly lit up once again in 

excitement at the thought of meeting an alien. 

“This is a bad idea,” Luke said. “We shouldn’t do 

it.” 

“We have to Luke,” Conner said, “you can’t say 

no.” 

Luke opened his mouth to object. 

“Come on mate it will be fun and exciting, a real 

alien, just like you’ve always wanted to see,” 

Conner said trying hard to convince his friend to 

accept this mission from the robot. He really 
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wanted to do this and he needed Luke, he had to 

convince him to help. 

Luke looked this way and that, and squirmed on 

the spot. He was conflicted and trying to figure 

out a good excuse not to go. Eventually nothing 

occurred to him and he gave in and nodded his 

agreement. 

“Elise?” Conner said. 

“I want to see an alien,” she replied. “I just hope 

it isn’t too dangerous.” 

“Very well we’ll capture him for you,” Conner said 

quickly, before his friends could change their 

minds. 

“Excellent,” the robot said. “Follow me.” 
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He took them to the Control Centre and opened 

a box on the wall, inside were nine orbs. “By the 

stars, he has taken a teleporter,” he said. 

“What is a teleporter?” Elise asked. 

“It allows me to instantly transport a prisoner to 

anywhere with 10,000 miles, I use them to take 

them from their cells to their prisons, it’s safer 

than escorting them on a shuttle,” Guard No. 

3672 answered. “There are supposed to be ten 

in this box and I have an emergency one built 

into my body, it’s only short range though.” 

“So this Snorflag took one and could be 

thousands of miles away by now?” Luke asked. 

“Yes.” 

“Can you track him?” Conner asked. 
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“I can, I implanted a tracker in his body when I 

arrested him,” the robot replied, then he went 

over to a nearby computer. “I can locate him 

using this.”  

“Ok give us one of the teleporters and we will go 

to where he is and bring him back,” Conner said.  

“If he hadn’t taken one I would, but his teleporter 

can detect when another is used nearby, if you 

teleport to where he is, he will know you’re there 

and simply teleport to somewhere else,” the 

robot said. 

“Then how do we follow him?” Elise asked. 

“You will need something fast and untraceable,” 

the robot said, and then it smiled as an idea 



 

   61 

formed in his electronic brain. “I have what you 

need,” he said. 

A minute later they were all standing in another 

room of the ship, near the back of the vessel. 

The robot was pointing to something hanging 

from the ceiling. 

It had two pairs of wings that looked capable of 

swivelling and even flapping. These wings were 

either side of a thin hull, shaped like a shark. 

“This is called the Galaxy Wing you can use it to 

hunt Snorflag down.” 

Luke, Elise and Conner stared up in amazement 

at what Guard No. 3672 was showing them. 

“That is cool,” Conner said. 

“That is awesome,” Luke said. 
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“It’s unbelievable,” Elise said. 

“It flies like a Tamerian Sun Hawk,” the robot 

said. 

Conner, Luke and Elise looked at each other 

after hearing his remark, they all shrugged. 

“And we can fly it?” Conner asked. 

“Yes you can.” 

“Alright,” Conner said. Looking up at the sleek 

and beautiful space ship the robot was offering 

them the chance to fly.  

He was almost drooling with excitement. 
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THE WEAPONS 

 

“Before you go you will each need one of these,” 

Guard No. 3672 said. 

The robot used a set of keys to open a nearby 

locker that had thick doors and a complicated 

lock. 

“This is the weapons locker, inside are powerful 

items that I am also tasked to transport so that 

they can be destroyed or sealed away.” 
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The robot revealed three items inside. One was 

a spear with an orb at the end. The second item 

was a shield of some sorts with six sides like a 

hexagon. The third item was a pair of gauntlets. 

“Choose your weapon,” he said to Conner. 

Conner went for the spear with the orb at its end. 

As soon as he touched it, blue electric-like 

sparks shot into his hand, but he didn't feel any 

pain as they struck him. When he held the spear 

it felt like a part of his body, like another arm or 

leg. 

Elise chose the shield and Luke took the 

gauntlets.  
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The same sparks hit them when they picked their 

weapons and they were different colours. Elise 

experienced red sparks and Luke green. 

“The spear can create energy ropes to bind your 

opponents, the shield can protect you from 

anything and the gauntlets will allow you to jump 

higher and run faster than you ever thought 

possible,” Guard No. 3672 said. 

“Thank you Guard No. 3672,” Elise said. 

“I should have chosen the gauntlets,” Conner 

whined. 

“If you are ever separated from them you can 

recall the items back into your hands.” 

“No way?” Conner said, and immediately tested 

this by throwing his staff away to the other side 
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of the room. He then held out his hand towards it 

and the staff shot straight back to him and he 

caught it. 

“Very cool,” he said. 

“So where is Snorflag, Guard No. 3672?” Luke 

asked. 

“Wait a minute I'm not going to keep calling you 

that,” Conner said. 

“Pardon?” the robot replied. 

“I'm not going to call you Guard Number 3672, 

it’s a mouthful. Don’t you have a proper name?” 

“My designation is Guard Robot No. 3672.” 

“Well you need a new designation,” Conner 

responded in an exaggerated robotic accent. 

“How about Circuit?” Luke said. 
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“Or Wire?” Elise said. 

“No wait I have it…Mach, short for machine,” 

Conner suggested. 

“Mach,” Elise and Luke said, rolling the word 

around on their tongues. “I like it,” they agreed. 

“Ok Mach leave it to us,” Conner said, heading 

for the Galaxy Wing, “we’ll hunt down and 

capture this Snorflag, and save the world as 

well.” 
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THE LAUNCH 

 

Conner, Elise and Luke were surprised to find 

that the cockpit inside the Galaxy Wing was bare 

and empty. 

Conner poked his head out of the ship, “Mach 

there’s no seats or steering wheel, how do we fly 

this thing?” 

“Give it a few moments and it will adapt itself so 

humans can fly it,” Mach replied. 
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Conner turned back to the empty cockpit and 

waited. 

After a few seconds something started to 

happen. 

The floor, ceiling and walls began to shift. Three 

chairs grew out of the floor as if they were being 

inflated.  

In front of the seats, controls then extended from 

the walls. Each was slightly different to one 

another, tailored for each chair. 

Everything had a smooth surface with no signs 

of screws or panels, completely moulded from 

the ship’s floor and walls. 
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Conner stepped forward to examine the buttons, 

leavers and joystick in front of the first chair. “It’s 

just like my computer game controls,” he said. 

A small screen then extended down from the 

ceiling and Mach’s face appeared on it. “There 

are three systems you all need to operate. 

Defences, weapons and piloting.” 

“I call Pilot,” Conner said. 

“Weapons,” Luke said. 

“Defences,” Elise said. 

They all took their places, and since the controls 

were so familiar, the ship started up without a 

problem. “Let’s get going,” Conner said, taking 

the steering system in his hands. 
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“I’m opening the outer doors, and I have traced 

Snorflag to a big building one hundred miles 

away,” Mach said. 

“He didn’t go far then,” Luke pointed out. 

“Which troubles me,” Mach said. “I would have 

expected him to get as far away as possible; he 

must want something in that building.” 

“What is the building called?” Conner asked. 

“It’s called Redwater, according to my 

information, you call it a shopping centre,” Mach 

said. It’s in the middle of your country’s capital 

city.” 

“Oh no London,” Elise gasped. 

“Before you go remember he’s a dangerous 

criminal, and he, like all the prisoners on my 
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ship, can transform the landscape around them 

into exact copies of their home-worlds. This 

Redwater shopping centre won’t be anything like 

you’ve seen before.” 

“Thank you for the warning,” Conner replied. 

“Let’s go shopping,” he added and he activated 

the ship’s flight controls and it shot up into the 

night sky and out of Mach’s prison ship. 

The trio screamed their heads off in excitement 

as the Galaxy Wing soared into the heavens. 
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THE FLIGHT 

 

“This is incredible,” Conner said as he turned the 

ship to head in a variety of directions, getting the 

feel for the way it flies. “It’s just like my Airborne 

Combat computer game on the X-Bo...” 

“I’m going to hurl,” Luke interrupted, grasping his 

stomach. 
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Conner steadied the ship as it cruised over the 

forest below, nipping the tops of the trees as it 

flew. 

“Higher Conner,” Elise said, as branches hit the 

underside of the Galaxy Wing. 

Soon the ship passed over Conner’s back 

garden. “There’s my house,” he shouted out. 

“We’re not in this thing to see the sights we need 

to get to Redwater,” Luke said. “Turn left a bit 

and then we’ll be heading in the right direction.” 

Conner took the ship left and increased the 

power from the engines. The ship sped up, 

covering miles in mere seconds. 

“This thing is fast,” he said, “and easy to fly, like 

it knows exactly what I want it to do.” 
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“I wonder what’s beneath us?” Conner said as 

he could only see out of the front window. 

In response to his question the ship suddenly 

made the floor see-through. 

They all screamed in terror expecting to fall out 

of the ship. 

They all then laughed nervously when they 

realised that the floor was still there, but like 

glass. 

“Amazing,” Elise said, peering down at the 

landscape beneath them. “Look that’s London,” 

she said pointing down. 

Beneath them familiar landmarks like the London 

Eye, Big Ben and Buckingham Palace flew by. 

“How far to Redwater?” Conner said. 
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“We’re almost on top of it,” Luke said. 

Conner slowed the ship down and saw the 

shopping centre known as Redwater. It was a 

huge, squat, circular building surrounded by car 

parks. 

“What has he done to it?” Conner asked. 

The shopping centre had been turned into a 

volcano. Lava was spilling out of the ground floor 

fire escapes, ash was everywhere and small 

cones leaking lava had punctured the roof of the 

building. 

Strange volcanic formations had also appeared. 

On one side of the building were pillars of 

hexagonal rock. 
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“That’s just like the Giant’s Causeway in Ireland,” 

Luke pointed out. 

“Thank goodness it’s night time and there’s no 

one shopping right now,” Elise said. 

“I’ll land us on the roof,” Conner said, and the 

Galaxy Wing swooped majestically down to the 

top of the building and landed like an eagle. 

The trio got out the ship and stood on the roof. 

Smoke was everywhere and it made their eyes 

sting and their throats parched. 

Each held their respective weapons nervously. 

“We’re really going to do this?” Luke said. 

“Yes we are, for the planet,” Conner said. 

“We need to be careful remember this alien once 

tried to conquer his own world,” Elise said. 
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“I wonder how he was going to do it?” Conner 

asked. “He’s just one alien, how can he rule a 

planet on his own.” 

“It had something to do with that experiment he 

was going to do, remember!” Elise pointed out. 

“That’s why he’s here in this building,” Luke 

suddenly pointed out. “Think about it, a building 

full of all kinds of things - computers, technology, 

chemicals and machines. It’s the perfect place to 

gather materials and try his experiment again.” 

“You’re right, we have to stop him here and 

now,” Conner said and the three of them used a 

nearby fire escape to enter the building. Smoke 

and heat issued from the door way when they 

pushed it open.  
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Conner thought, and he was sure his friends 

would agree, that it was like entering the gates of 

hell. 
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THE LAVA RATS 

 

“Where do you think he is?” Elise asked. 

“I don’t know it’s a big place,” Conner answered. 

Redwater was indeed a big place; the building 

had three levels that ran around the 

circumference of the centre. Shops were 

everywhere on every level. 

Small streams of lava ran off balconies onto the 

levels beneath them. The ceiling was obscured 
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by a thick cloud of gases vented into the air by 

small volcanoes. 

It was also hot, very hot. Conner felt his clothes 

damped with the sweat from his body. He now 

realised how his marshmallows had felt. 

“Hey look at that,” Luke said. 

“What!” Conner and Elise said together leaping 

forward and brandishing their spear and shield. 

“It’s the new Playstation, it’s on sale already,” 

Luke said, pointing at a nearby shop window. 

Conner and Elise sighed. 

“I thought we were about to be attacked,” Conner 

chided Luke. 

“Sorry,” Luke said. 

“We should split up,” Conner suggested. 



 

82 

“No way,” Luke replied. 

“Why not?” Conner replied. 

“Shush,” Elise said. 

“Whenever they split up in the films someone is 

always hurt because they were all alone,” Luke 

said. 

“I said shush,” Elise repeated. 

“This isn't a film Luke,” Conner said. 

“WILL YOU GUYS SHUT UP,” Elise shouted at 

them and they fell silent. “Listen,” she added. 

Luke and Conner lent their heads to one side to 

listen for what Elise was talking about. 

They all heard a scrapping sound...no! Hundreds 

of scraping sounds, maybe thousands. 

“What is that?” Conner asked. 
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“Them,” Luke said pointing at a nearby stairwell 

that was flooding with rats. 

But not just any rats, rats made from rock and 

held together with scorching lava. 
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THE KIDNAPPING 

 

The first wave of rodents leapt up at Elise who 

raised her shield just in time and the rats struck it 

and either bounced off or shattered, spraying 

lava everywhere. 

Another group of rats went for Conner who 

swung his spear without thinking. The orb at the 

end glowed blue as he swung and a long tendril 
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of energy lashed out from the end like a whip 

and hit the rats, scattering them. 

Ten of the creatures went for Luke and he 

dodged their attack. As he moved his gauntlets 

glowed green and he jumped ten feet away from 

the creatures, further than he had ever jumped 

before. 

“Incredible,” he said. 

The rats kept coming at them though and their 

large numbers were separating them from each 

other. 

“Looks like we do need to split up,” Conner 

yelled over the squeaking, molten rats. 
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“Meet up at the burger place,” Elise called out, 

pointing to a restaurant on the lowest level of the 

centre. 

They all ran in different directions into different 

shops each chased by hundreds of Lava Rats. 

● 

Conner ran into a supermarket, a huge lava rat 

nipped at his heels and he turned around to 

dispatch it. He pointed his spear at the rat and 

willed it to produce more rope. Instead it fired a 

net made of energy at the creature, and it was 

sealed inside. 

He raised his fist into the air in celebration and 

marvelled at his spear’s abilities. He then ran 
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deeper into the supermarket as more rats 

followed him. 

There were too many for him to stop with his 

spear. 

He couldn’t destroy them all so instead he 

decided to trap them. 

There was only one exit from this supermarket 

so he led the rats on a chase around the shelves 

of food until he was back at the entrance.  

He dived out of the shop and fired another net of 

energy at the door frame of the shop.  

The net spread out and completely blocked the 

exit. 

The rats tried jumping through it, but it held 

against them. 
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Conner once again punched the air in triumph 

then headed for the burger place to meet the 

others. 

● 

Elise had run into a clothes store. 

The rats followed her in. 

She saw that this store had a flight of stairs that 

led down to the floor below. 

The rats were closing in and she needed to get 

away fast. She grasped her shield to her chest 

and jumped head first down the stairs. 

Using the shield like a board she ‘surfed’ down 

the stairs to the lower level. It was a bumpy ride 

as each step jolted her through the shield. 
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In desperation to catch her, the rats leapt after 

her and lost their footing and tumbled down the 

steps. Elise was followed by a wave of falling, 

white hot, squeaking rodents. 

She shot from the bottom of the stairs into a rack 

of clothes that provided a soft landing for her.  

The rats however, unable to control or slow their 

descent, hit the ground and all of them were 

crushed. 

A small puddle of lava spread out from their 

broken bodies and melted the floor of the shop. 

Elise took a moment to admire the sports 

clothing on sale then rushed off to join the boys. 

● 
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Luke had chosen to enter a sports shop, and he 

knew he had made the right decision.  

Luke, apart from being an expert on space, also 

liked to play cricket. He grabbed the nearest bat 

to hand and then tore into the rats that were 

chasing him. His gauntlets made him very fast 

and whenever the rats got close he would just 

jump away.  

His gauntlets surrounded him with a green 

energy field as he moved. To Luke it felt like they 

were charging up his body, giving him more 

power. 

Every so often he had to change bats as one 

after another they caught fire. 
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After a few minutes of frantic swinging, the last 

remaining rat jumped up to bite him on the arm 

and he hit it for six. 

Luke held the last smoking cricket bat by his side 

and smiled at his handy work. 

It was then, from behind, a large shadow loomed 

over him. 

He only realised someone was behind him when 

he felt his back getting hotter and he smelled 

sulphur and brimstone. He turned just as 

Snorflag of Lavaton reached out to him with his 

giant, red hot hand. 
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THE ERUPTION 

 

Elise and Conner stood outside the burger 

restaurant. 

“It’s so hot in here we could have a BBQ,” 

Conner commented. 

The floor of the centre was covered in a thick 

layer of ash. It reminded Conner of the remains 

of their fire back home. In boredom he drew 

patterns in it with the end of his staff. 
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He thought back to that campfire, he would 

never have guessed that tonight they would have 

ended up doing something like this. 

“Where’s Luke?” Elise asked in concern. 

“Relax, I’m sure he’s fine,” Conner said. “You 

saw how fast those gauntlets made him. He’s 

probably just out-running those rats.” 

Elise nodded, reassured. “How is your spear?” 

“It’s very cool, your shield?” Conner replied. 

“It seems to be an ordinary shield, there’s 

nothing special about it,” Elise said, “good for 

surfing though.” 

Conner just nodded, unsure what she meant by 

that, and then the two of them lapsed into silence 

and waited for their friend. 
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● 

Luke woke up in the security office of the 

shopping centre. The walls were covered in 

screens, showing the whole centre through 

camera feeds.  

He was strapped to a swivel chair in the middle 

of the office. 

The office had almost been completely 

transformed, it now resembled a cave. Rock was 

everywhere and so were pools of lava. 

Luke tried to struggle free from the chair, but he 

was bound securely. 

The nearest pool of lava then started to bubble 

and froth and rising out of it came a figure. 
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Luke got his first proper look at Snorflag of 

Lavaton. The alien’s body was triangular 

supported by two legs and he had two arms that 

reached all the way down to the ground like a 

gorilla’s. His fifteen eyes stared back at Luke. 

Snorflag was completely made of rock held 

together by veins of lava. Molten stone dripped 

onto the floor from his body, sizzling and 

smoking where it landed. 

“You’re Snorflag,” Luke said. 

Snorflag chuckled. “So the robot sent you after 

me did it, told you all about me?” he asked. 

Luke nodded. 

“Did he tell you that I was almost ruler of a whole 

world,” he said. 
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Luke nodded, “he said you were performing an 

experiment,” Luke replied. 

“Yes, my greatest triumph, I will eventually 

expose your whole planet to its effects and I 

want you to be my test subject, to make sure it 

works properly.” 

“Test subject?” Luke said. 

“Yes but before that, let’s deal with your friends,” 

Snorflag replied. 

The alien pointed at one of the TV screens, 

which showed Conner and Elise waiting outside 

the restaurant they had agreed to meet at. 

Luke gasped; this alien knew exactly where they 

were. 

“Do you know how hot lava gets,” Snorflag said. 
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“No,” Luke said. 

“Very hot,” Snorflag answered and the alien dug 

his hand back into the pool of lava he had 

emerged from. 

The ground shook and the lava bubbled like a 

can of coke that had been shaken really hard. 

“What are you doing?” Luke said. 

“Just watch,” Snorflag replied, smiling evilly.  

● 

“Let’s go find him,” Conner said. 

“We have to wait here, what if he turns up and 

we’re somewhere else,” Elise pointed out. 

Just then there was rumble from deep within the 

shopping centre. 

“What was that?” Conner said. 
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“Oh my goodness,” Elise cried out pointing 

towards a wave of lava spewing through the 

corridors of the building, heading straight 

towards them. 

Everything in its path was either melted or burnt 

by the molten stone. 

Conner and Elise had no chance of out-running 

it. 

They were doomed. 
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THE SHIELD 

 

“Run,” Conner said. 

“We can’t out run that,” Elise said. “Quickly in 

here,” she ordered and pulled Conner into the 

restaurant. 

She raised her shield. 

“Please protect us,” she pleaded, hoping that 

there was more to the shield than it appeared.  
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The shield reacted to her plea and a red energy 

field, like a bubble, expanded from the shield 

encompassing her and Conner. 

The lava wave hit the bubble of energy and was 

knocked aside. 

The lava continued to flow across the shield, but 

didn’t burn either of them. 

Conner watched the liquid rock splash against 

the red barrier, he felt thrilled and terrified at the 

same time. 

Eventually the wave ran out of lava. 

Conner and Elise emerged from the shield 

completely unharmed. 

The shopping centre was a right mess though; 

the lava had burned everything except the shop 
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they were in that had been protected by the 

shield. 

“Well done Elise,” Conner said and they high- 

fived. 
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THE EXPERIMENT 

 

Snorflag the Lavaton frowned at the TV screens 

that showed Conner and Elise alive and well. He 

moved the camera with a control and zoomed in 

on the pair of them. 

Luke exhaled in relief. He had been holding his 

breath ever since witnessing the wave of red hot 

rock. 
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“They’re not burned?” the alien said in confusion, 

then he zoomed in closer on the shield Elise 

carried. “Curse Lology’s devices,” Snorflag spat. 

“Who?” Luke asked. 

Snorflag ignored him. 

As Conner and Elise started walking away from 

their temporary shelter, Snorflag followed them 

with the camera. 

Elise seemed to see the camera moving out of 

the corner of her eye and looked straight up at it. 

She then started pointing at it and talking to 

Conner. 

Conner then went over to a map on a wall that 

showed the whole layout of the centre. 
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Luke was elated that they had figured out where 

he was. 

“They’re going to rescue me,” he said. 

“No matter, they won’t get here in time to stop 

the experiment,” Snorflag said. 

Luke watched as the alien dug its hand into 

another pool of lava in the room and removed a 

small rock from within. Snorflag then crumpled 

the rock, which was actually more like an egg, 

with a thin shell and hollow. He revealed a piece 

of technology inside. 

Luke was astonished, the device the alien held 

was cobbled together from ipods, Blu-Ray 

players and laptops; he wondered what on Earth 

it was supposed to do. 
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There was a small screen on the device and 

Snorflag positioned it in front of Luke’s eyes. 

There was a memorising glow on the screen and 

he became transfixed by it. 

“Now then human you will do exactly as I say,” 

Snorflag said. 
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THE WEAKNESS 

 

Conner and Elise burst into the security office 

brandishing their weapons. 

They saw Luke strapped to the chair with a 

faraway look on his face. 

“Hi mate we’ve been looking for you,” Conner 

said rushing over. 

Luke just sat there and dribbled. 

“What’s wrong with him?” Conner said. 
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“I don’t know,” Elise said. 

“Where is the alien?” Conner asked. 

“ALIEN,” Luke suddenly shouted, bolting up right 

in the chair. 

Conner and Elise yelled back at him in shock. 

“What was that about?” Elise said. 

“The alien must have done something to him,” 

Conner concluded. 

“Where is it anyway?” Elise said. 

“I’m here,” they heard Snorflag call out, rising 

from the pool of lava where he had been hiding. 

Conner and Elise gasped when they saw the 

alien in the ‘flesh’, it was like nothing they could 

have imagined.  
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He had no flesh, he was made of scarred black 

stone held together by molten rock. 

Conner managed to rally himself first, “you’re 

going back to prison,” he said and he launched a 

net at Snorflag. 

The net of energy closed around the alien and 

held, but only for a few seconds as the intense 

heat from the alien damaged the net and freed 

him. 

Snorflag then gargled with something in his 

mouth and spat a chunk of molten rock at 

Conner. 

Elise managed to leap between the two of them 

with her shield just in time, and deflected the 

attack. 
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“You can’t beat me,” Snorflag said. “Soon this 

world will be mine,” he boasted. 

Conner threw his staff like a javelin at Snorflag, 

who ducked and the spear shot over his head. 

“Too slow,” the alien said. 

Conner smiled and held out his hand. 

Straight away the spear flew back into Conner’s 

hand catching Snorflag on the legs from behind 

and sending him crashing to the floor. Part of the 

alien broke off and sent rock everywhere. 

Snorflag cried out in pain and held the rocky 

stump that had been his left arm. 

“Conner help me get Luke free - we need to 

retreat,” Elise said. 
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Conner helped her untie Luke and they both 

carried him out of the security office as Snorflag 

started to gather himself together. 

Luke was awake, but unable to support himself, 

Conner found it hard to carry him through the 

shopping centre and away from the security 

office. His left leg was dragging, and his right 

was taking weak steps. 

Snorflag burst through the door with a roar of 

anger, shattering it and setting it on fire. As 

burning pieces of wood fell all around him he 

spotted the trio limping away and gave chase. 

Conner looked over his shoulder in time to see 

Snorflag reach out with a clawed hand. 
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Conner bore Elise and Luke to the ground as the 

hand sailed over their heads. 

The red hot right hand missed them by inches, 

singeing the hair on Conner’s head. Snorflag 

ended up hitting a nearby wall. The marble 

squares crumbled under the impact. 

All of a sudden water burst out as if someone 

had turned on a fire hose. 

The trio were drenched in water, a welcome 

feeling in this hot environment. 

“He hit a water pipe behind the wall,” Elise said. 

Her words were drowned out by Snorflag’s howls 

of pain. 

The water had cooled the lava in his hand and it 

was turning into solid stone. 
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Steam rose from his arm and the fingers there 

set into an ugly twisted shape. 

Elise and Conner looked at each, and they both 

realised the alien’s weakness. 

“There’s probably a sprinkler system in this 

building,” Elise pointed out. 

“Do you think it still works?” Conner said, 

gesturing towards the volcanic landscape around 

them. 

“We have to try,” Elise responded. 

Conner looked around and saw on another wall, 

ten meters away - a fire alarm box.  

He left Elise and Luke on the floor and started 

running to the box. 
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Snorflag looked up from cradling his remaining 

arm that was turning solid and saw what Conner 

was running for. He roared again, but not in 

anger, but fear and immediately gave chase. 

The next few seconds seemed to happen in slow 

motion as Conner ran a few steps ahead of the 

angry alien.  

He felt the alien’s heated body gaining on him 

from behind - the thunderous booms of his 

footsteps. 

Before Snorflag could reach him he dived for the 

box and punched it with all his might. 

The glass broke and the button underneath was 

pushed in. 

The result was immediate. 
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The alarms went off and the sprinklers came on. 

Snorflag stood over Conner as the water fell 

from the ceiling down towards them. 

The alien was just about to spit another chunk of 

molten rock at Conner, as a final act of defiance, 

before the water hit his rocky body. 

He could only gargle; he had no time to spit. 

Steam rose from Snorflag’s skin as the water 

droplets touched his stony flesh. 

He howled in pain and tried to reach around to 

sooth his back. 

The alien moved away from the water to find 

shelter, but found himself becoming stiff and 

more rock like. 
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When the sprinklers were finally dry Snorflag 

was pretty much rock solid. 

Conner and Elise picked themselves up and 

inspected the alien. 

“When I heat up I will destroy you,” Snorflag 

managed to mumble through a mouth that was 

almost unmovable. 

Elise and Conner high fived again and added a 

low ten for emphasis.  

“We need to get him back to the Prison Ship,” 

Conner said. 

Snorflag eyes revolved in their stone sockets 

searching for Luke. “You there boy, do it now,” 

Snorflag suddenly said. 

“Do what?” Conner asked. 
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Luke got up off the floor and put his hand in his 

trouser pocket. 

“What are you doing Luke?” Conner asked, 

turning to face his best friend. 

Luke pulled an orb from his pocket. 

Conner and Elise saw that it was one of Mach’s 

teleporters. 

“No Luke don’t!” Conner cried. 

They were too late Luke activated the teleporter 

and in a blinding flash he was gone. 

Conner stared at the empty space where he had 

been standing, “WHERE IS HE?” he shouted at 

Snorflag. 
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“Oh he’s just gone off to spread a little freedom,” 

Snorflag replied, and then the alien started 

chuckling. 
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17 

THE BETRAYAL 

 

Mach was sitting in his chair in the command 

centre of his Prison Ship watching the screen 

that showed the status of his other prisoners. He 

was relieved to see that their cells were 

completely intact. 

He wondered how the humans were getting on, 

and whether or not they were in danger. They 
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had seemed trustworthy and capable to him. He 

also thought that they were very brave for their 

age, he admired them for that. 

Then he suddenly heard someone arrive in his 

ship using a teleporter. 

For a moment Mach thought Snorflag had 

returned to the ship. When he turned round he 

saw that it was the human known as Luke so he 

dropped his guard. 

“Since you have his teleporter I can assume that 

you have captured Snorflag,” Mach said. 

Luke nodded. 

“Give it to me and I will go fetch him,” Mach 

ordered smiling as warmly as his robotic features 

would allow. Luke gave him the teleporter. 
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Mach turned away from Luke and was just about 

to activate the teleporter when suddenly Luke 

jumped up onto his shoulders. 

“What are you…?” Mach said, but he couldn’t 

say anything else because Luke pulled out the 

circuit boards exposed at the back of his neck. 

Mach fell onto the floor, those circuits controlled 

his body, and without them he was helpless. He 

had back-up circuits, but they would take a 

minute or two to activate. 

He watched helplessly as Luke went and 

grabbed all the remaining teleporters then went 

into the prison corridor. 

Mach heard the sound of doors being unlocked. 
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He tried to scream for Luke to stop, but it was no 

good, his speech circuits had also been 

removed. 

In just a few minutes nine more of the worst 

criminals in the whole universe had been freed 

and had teleported away. 
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18 

THE AFTERMATH 

 

Conner and Elise were still in the shopping 

centre wondering what they should do. 

“We need to get back to the ship,” Conner said. 

“What about him?” Elise said pointing at the 

statue that was Snorflag. 
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“Why did he teleport away?” Conner asked trying 

to figure why his friend had abandoned them like 

that. 

“The experiment was a success,” Snorflag said, 

laughing. 

“What experiment?” Elise and Conner said 

together. 

“My experiment, the one that will allow me to rule 

any world in the universe,” Snorflag said. 

“What did you do?” Conner demanded. 

“I brainwashed him, that’s what I did, my 

experiment was to see if I could force someone 

to do my bidding. I have successfully created a 

Brainwasher,” Snorflag boasted. 
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“Why didn’t he teleport you out here?” Conner 

asked. 

“I did not expect to be frozen like this, it wasn’t 

part of the instructions I gave him, and so he left 

me.” 

“What do you mean by instructions?” Elise 

asked. 

“Your friend has just gone and freed my fellow 

prisoners, you now have nine more to contend 

with,” he said. “With your attention elsewhere I 

will escape again.” 

Suddenly Mach appeared in the shopping 

centre, accompanied by a blinding flash. 

“I’m glad this place is within range of my 

emergency teleporter,” the robot said. 
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“Ah it’s my jailer,” Snorflag said laughing again, 

“my personal jailer,” Snorflag added. 

“We have to go,” Mach said. 

“What about Luke?” Conner asked. 

“He’s gone, he used Snorflag’s teleporter to 

disappear,” Mach said. 

“No, he wouldn’t,” Conner said. 

“He did, he freed the prisoners and escaped,” 

Mach said. 

“He brainwashed him to do it,” Elise said pointing 

at Snorflag. 

“So that was your plan Snorflag,” Mach said. 

“Yes I instructed that human to free and help the 

other aliens. If I had not been frozen like this, 

their escape would have distracted you long 
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enough to allow me to brainwash the whole 

planet. The boy will now seek them out and keep 

you from re-capturing them; he’s not your friend 

anymore.” 

Conner literally felt his heart beat faster in anger, 

pretty much hitting his rib cage. He ran at 

Snorflag, brandishing his spear. 

Mach blocked his path and Elise pulled him 

away from the alien. 

“We need to get out of here quickly. The soldiers 

and policemen of your world are closing in on 

this building, we have to be gone when they get 

here,” Mach said, changing the subject. 

“What about the Galaxy Wing?” 
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“I have set it to auto pilot, it’s heading back to the 

Prison Ship right now.” 

Mach activated his short range teleporter and all 

of them disappeared and reappeared in the 

Prison Ship. 

Conner hadn’t felt any sensation at all from the 

sudden, near instant journey they had made. It 

was a simple as walking through a door. 

He and Elise slumped into chairs in the Control 

Centre wondering where on Earth Luke was. 

Mach picked up Snorflag and took him to his 

special prison cell. The alien was still immobile 

so he couldn’t resist. 

“What are we going to do about Luke?” Elise 

asked Conner. 
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Conner stared at the floor; his best friend was 

under the influence of alien technology, and 

could be anywhere, helping the other alien 

criminals.  

He blamed himself for all of this, it was his fault 

for convincing Luke to hunt down Snorflag. 

Maybe he shouldn’t do anything, he had done 

enough damage. 

Then he realised that it was his responsibility to 

help Luke, he was his friend.  

Conner decided not to give up on him. 

He stood up raising his head high. 

“We save him,” he said. 

Elise smiled at Conner. 

There was still hope. 
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19 

HOMEWORK 

 

The next day Conner returned home from 

school. He rushed into the house and dropped 

off his school stuff and hurriedly changed into 

some old and more comfortable clothes. 

“Hi mum, bye mum,” he shouted and 

disappeared out of the back door and into the 

garden. 
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Hold on Conner where are you going?” his 

mother said tearing her attention away from the 

television that was reporting the sudden 

appearance of a volcano in the UK. 

“I’m meeting Luke and Elise,” he called back 

already sprinting away from the house. 

“Don’t you have homework to do?” 

Yes I’m going to do it now, he thought, but he 

said, “I’ll do it when I get back,” and he rushed 

off before his mother could stop him. 

He ran deep into the woods following the long 

trench that led to Mach’s space ship. 

Elise was already there looking glum. So was 

Mach, and far as his mechanical facial features 

would allow, he didn’t look happy either. 
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“He won’t let us hunt the aliens,” Elise said as 

Conner jogged up to her. 

“What?” he said, turning and glaring at Mach. 

“I have decided that you cannot be allowed to 

hunt these aliens,” the robot said. 

“But why?” Conner asked. 

“It is simply too dangerous, what has happened 

to Luke has shown me that I should never have 

let you attempt to capture Snorflag in the first 

place.” 

Conner gritted his teeth and felt his blood boil, 

“Luke is my friend I was the one who forced him 

to go to Redwater, it’s my fault he’s out there 

helping these aliens,” Conner said. 
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“When I first met you, you were the only humans 

to know I was on Earth. I had no choice but to 

trust you. But you are children, you cannot 

handle these criminals. I was wrong to get you 

involved,” Mach said. 

“Mach, Luke is our best friend, and you can’t 

leave your ship to go and find these aliens, it has 

to be us who does it, not you,” Elise said. 

Mach looked away from them. 

“Please Mach, help me to undo my mistake, I got 

caught up in the adventure, I didn’t think and 

now my friend is suffering because of it, “Conner 

said. 

Mach turned back to them, but was still silent. 

“Well, what’s your answer?” Elise said. 
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No reply. 

“Can we or can we not hunt these aliens, and 

bring our friend back home?” Conner asked, one 

final time. 

Mach opened his mouth to respond... 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

THE END 



 

134 

JOIN CONNER, ELISE AND LUKE ON THE 

NEXT HUNT 

 

WHO IS THE ALIEN THEY ARE AFTER? 

 

THE THIEVING MONSTER KNOWN AS... 

 

KUTTERWOOD OF UNGLE 

 

 

WATCH OUT SHE’S LEAF-ALL! 
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PROLOGUE 

 

Paris, probably the most famous city in the entire 

world! That was what Philippe thought as he 

marvelled at its buildings and streets from on top 

of the Arc de Triomphe, a magnificent arch built 

by the famous Napoleon Bonaparte.  

The Arc, perhaps the centre piece of the French 

capital city, was a monument to its greatness. It 

offered unrivalled views of the Champs-Élysées, 

a majestic boulevard of shops. 

Philippe was a security guard at the Arc and he 

loved to go onto the roof of the building late at 

night and view his city.  

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Champs-%C3%89lys%C3%A9es


 

136 

Because of his love for the building, he took his 

duties as guard very seriously. He was well 

trained in keeping kids from spilling their soft 

drinks all over the polished stone. He also 

excelled at shouting at them when they dared to 

cross the velvet red ropes that cordoned off 

certain areas. 

It was his duty to protect the magnificent 

structure and protect it he shall. 

He left the roof and performed his rounds on the 

upper level of the Arc, and then he took the 

stairs down to the security office. He admired the 

art work on display inside the Arc and the busts 

of heroes carved into the arched roof. 
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He came to a sudden halt when he saw a 

woman standing on the stairwell. She was 

admiring the building and had her back to him. 

Philippe swelled his chest and straightened his 

back. He looked forward to these moments when 

he got to exert some authority. 

His shoes made loud purposeful steps as he 

descended the stairs down to the woman. He 

saw that she was dressed in a long overcoat with 

the collar pointing up and covering her neck. A 

large wide brimmed hat kept her head from view. 

“Excuse me madam, the Arc is closed for the 

evening and you should not be here,” he said. 
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There was no response from the woman. The 

only sound coming from her was a faint rustling, 

like dry leaves. 

Philippe raised his hand and placed it on the 

woman’s shoulder. 

“You have to…” he began and stopped mid -

sentence when he felt her shoulder. 

Something seemed to be writhing underneath 

her coat, it felt like hundreds of snakes. 

Philippe stepped back as the woman turned 

towards him. 

“Yes it will do nicely,” she said. 

Philippe took his Nightstick, a foot long tube of 

metal, from his belt. He held it aloft, ready to 



 

   139 

strike. “What are you?” he said in terror, when he 

saw what was beneath the coat. 

The woman didn’t answer. 

Vines suddenly sprung from within her clothing 

and enveloped the guard, forcing him towards 

the far wall and holding him there. His nightstick 

clattered to the floor, useless against his foe. 

The vines snaked their way over the walls of the 

Arc. One found a drinks fountain and pried it off 

the wall. 

Water gushed out onto the floor and the vines 

soaked themselves, growing quickly as they 

drank in the liquid. 

As the plants spread from the woman she raised 

her arms and laughed. 
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“Finally, a city that will be mine...forever.”  

 


