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Collect all the PETS FROM SPACE books
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Also by Jan Burchett and Sara Vogler


SAM SILVER: UNDERCOVER PIRATE


Skeleton Island


The Ghost Ship


Kidnapped


The Deadly Trap


Dragon Fire


The Double-cross


The Great Rescue


The Treasure Map


The Sea Monster


Dead Man’s Hand
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For Olive Grace Heywood, with love from Great Auntie Sara


S.V.


For Kieran


A.P.




Wonky Trolley
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Tom and his friend Daisy were in Tom’s garden. They were going to help Tom’s dog, Fizz, investigate ants.


“Hurry up,” called Fizz as he raced up to the flowerbeds. He wiggled his trumpet nose. “I need to start investigating.”


Dogs can’t usually speak.


And dogs don’t usually have trumpet noses and they’re not usually purple with yellow spots.


Fizz was a very unusual dog.


In fact, he wasn’t a dog at all.


He was just pretending to be a dog.


Fizz was really a Satnik from the planet Saturn.
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And he wasn’t the only one. There were other Satniks. They were pretending to be Earth pets as well. Their spaceship had splash-landed in Tom’s pond. They were on a secret mission to investigate Earth.


“I hope I find an ant,” said Fizz, poking among the bushes. “I want to see it hopping about. And I can’t wait to have a ride in its pouch.”


“That’s not an ant,” laughed Tom. “That’s a kangaroo!”


“No, it’s not,” said Fizz. “It’s an ant. I’ll show you on my Satpad. It knows everything about Earth animals.”


He twisted his ear.


Ping!


A silver cube shot out, transformed itself into a tiny computer and landed on his hand. He tapped the keys and an image shimmered in the air.
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“That’s a kangaroo,” said Daisy.


“Are you sure?” asked Fizz.


“Positive,” said Daisy. “Don’t forget, your Satpads are always getting their animals in a muddle.”


“Zoops!” said Fizz, giving it a shake. “I expect the sprungles are still flobbered from when our spaceship nearly hit Mars. I must remember to fix them.”
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Their friend Zack came running down the path. He was carrying a shopping bag with big bright flowers on it.


“Zack’s got a moving garden!” Fizz exclaimed, sniffing the shopping bag in excitement. “Perhaps there are ants inside.”


“It’s not a garden,” said Zack. “It’s a shopping bag – to put things in when you go shopping. This one belongs to my gran.”


“I thought it was a bit small for a garden,” said Fizz. “Is shopping fun?”


“No,” said Tom.


“Especially not at the supermarket,” said Daisy. “Supermarkets are really big and it takes ages to find all the things you want to buy.”


“I’ve got to go to the supermarket for Gran,” groaned Zack. “She said I must take her special bag.”


“What have you got to buy?” asked Daisy.


“Two buns and a toothbrush,” said Zack.


“You don’t need a bag for that,” said Daisy.


“Most of all not a big flowery one,” said Tom in disgust.


“Exactly,” said Zack. “And it’s heavy. So I’m going to leave it here and pick it up on the way back.”


“No!” squeaked the bag. “I’m coming to the supermarket too.”


A blue furry creature jumped out. It had big round eyes and two antennae. It looked like a mop.
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“I didn’t know you were in there, Zingle!” said Zack in surprise. “No wonder the bag was so heavy!”


Zingle was a Satnik like Fizz. She lived with Zack and everyone thought she was a cat – a rare blue mop-haired cat.


“I heard you were going shopping so I hopped in,” Zingle explained. “I want to investigate supermarkets. I want to see the pears.”


“They’re yummy,” said Tom. “Mum got some yesterday and I ate them all.”

OEBPS/images/9781444011852_FC.jpg
\\
\
\ FROM

They i oulzof Uit wodld!

\ \ =9
. //‘ l \“ /’ = i
" %7)}; =
o "%

ey
A
A
2O muy f//}'

7 s
I
\\";‘l\-
—~ _/f’ v\“*‘"
A~ ,“’

A
//,9“
Jouw Bunchett & Sona Voglow






OEBPS/images/pg01_01.jpg





OEBPS/images/pg07_01.jpg





OEBPS/images/pgii_01.jpg
L) Splash Landing
() Cosmic Claws
) Monkey Madness





OEBPS/images/pg02_01.jpg





OEBPS/images/pg05_01.jpg





OEBPS/images/pg04_01.jpg





OEBPS/images/title.jpg
Jan Burchett and Sara Vogler

Hllustrated by Alex Paterson

Orlon
Children’s Books





