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DEXTER


An old soul, feels stupid but is smart. Tired of adults, wants to be taken seriously. Hates being called a child.
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THOMAS


A super-smart chimpanzee who knows all the world's languages, chess, karate, judo – well, everything! He hates being called a monkey.
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MAX


A talkative, adventurous mouse. Tech-enthusiast and father of five who wants to see the world.
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MOTHER ELSA


She is an archaeologist, sometimes "lives" at the university and forgets about Dexter. Nice, but a bit confused. Bad at keeping time.
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MANUELA


Grandpa's housekeeper. Has many hidden talents and a great love for Princess Cake.
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REX


A kind Black Hat who switched to the Resistance Movement. He is in love with Maria. Lactose and gluten intolerant.
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OBELIX


Invisible German shepherd. Playful, loves sausages. Once devoured a six-pack of doughnuts, but never again! Became invisible when Grandpa was testing the invisibility belt.
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GRANDPA


Inventor, explorer, Nobel Prize laureate, and secret agent. Leader of the Resistance Movement.
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DR EAGLE


One of the leaders of the Resistance Movement. Doctor in Building Physics. Has designed and built the Eagle's Nest.
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SEAGULL


Grandpa's closest friend and head of the Eagle's Nest. One of the leaders of the Resistance Movement.
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VALLAX


One of the leaders of the Resistance Movement. Animal expert and researcher. Chess champion of Gabon.
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MARIA


Female former Black Hat who takes care of the White Hats and the Eagle's Nest kitchen. In love with Rex. Master chef with a hot temper.
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YAMOTO


Judo teacher at the Eagle's Nest. Speaks with a funny accent. Cannot say the letter r, it sounds like l or j instead. From Japan.
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SERGEI


Chess teacher at the Eagle's Nest. One of the best chess players in the world. From Russia. Hates losing.
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BARTOK


Music teacher at the Eagle's Nest. Loves her cello and violin. From Hungary.
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DR PIPALUK


Veterinarian from Greenland who became a traveling doctor. Crazy about cinnamon buns. Refers to patients by animal names.
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THE WHITE HATS


Black Hats who were raised by the Resistance Movement and became good. Trained as special agents at the Eagle's Nest.
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THE SUPER SOLDIERS


Black Hats No. 1897 and 1950 who undergo a transformation through the "living metal mass". Become Kostroff's remote-controlled super soldiers who pursue Dexter.
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UBU-TUTU


One of the world's leading researchers. Kostroff's right-hand man. Dreams of a castle in the space world.
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KOSTROFF


Leader of the New World. Wants to build a new space world with only smart people. Hates children and animals.
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THE BLACK HATS


Artificially created beings that Kostroff breeds underground. Have no names, only numbers. Trained as special agents. Must eat healthy food, which they hate. Crazy about doughnuts. Always carry a six-pack with them. Evil but good deep inside.
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NIKITA


Mischievous circus girl from Tenerife who loves performing in front of audiences. Incredibly strong, kind, and fond of animals. Hates obeying others.
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BARON


One-winged, fire-damaged parrot with a monotonous croak: "Power is mine!"
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ONSIGBAAR


African lion dog. Actually serves as a guard dog at South Africa's presidential palace. Gets thrown into the adventure due to Ubu-Tutu's experiments.
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BOZO


Greedy circus director in Tenerife. Keeps Nikita captive. Obsessed with money.
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MADAME CLOUSETTE


Powerful investor. Co-owner of Kostroff's diamond mines and a key figure in creating the New World.
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GENERAL RADON


One of Kostroff's closest men and henchmen. Often leads the Black Hats' special missions.
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HERR GRÜBER


One of Kostroff's principal sponsors. Yearns for power in the new space world.







[image: images]


INVISO-24


Invisibility belt that makes you invisible for 24 hours. Contains a high-tech silver suit.
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(NOT NAMED YET)


Unnamed invention developed by Grandpa to dissolve unwanted objects (Lego pieces, peach stones, etc.) in small greedy dog stomachs using cold laser.
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VOLO-X


Jetpack that enables free flight up to 200 km/h.







[image: images]


TRANQUILLISER GUN


An old classic within the Resistance Movement: the tranquilliser gun that you always carry with you. Perfect for sedating Black Hats.
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ASTA-100


Computer-controlled, heat-seeking mini-gun with tranquilliser darts. Puts all enemies to sleep at 100 meters distance.
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THE ROBOT FLYER


High-tech armour robot that moulds to the human body. Built-in jet engine and camera. Can fly at more than 800 km/h.
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ZERO-GRAVITY BRACELET


GPS-controlled bracelet that enables free floating in the air towards desired destination. Perfect for various types of transport.
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THE HOVERCRAFT


Low-flying, saucer-like aircraft made of light metal. Equipped with an extra magnetic field for salvaging heavy objects. Flies 550 km/h at lower altitudes. Maximum speed at higher altitudes is still unknown.
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ONE-WHEELED MOTORBIKE


Useful and appreciated invention at the Eagle's Nest that makes it possible to move quickly in inaccessible areas.
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SOUND CATCHER


One of Grandpa’s latest inventions. Point the remote control at the place you want to eavesdrop, put on the headphones, and wait for the sound to be captured.
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TOWER ROCKET


Grandpa's and Torsten Blom's special build. The two-story attic storage can be launched as a five-engine flying tower. Maximum speed 500 km/h. Can become invisible when needed.
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MINI-FYERS


One of the Eagle's Nest's special vehicles. Can navigate the most uncomfortable places thanks to its minimal size and agility – mini-car and aircraft in one.
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MOBILO FLEX


Electric scooter that can transform into a standing airplane. Equipped with special sensors that prevent it from ever crashing. Named by Thomas.
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AEROBLITZ


Grandpa's single-engine high-speed aircraft of the latest model, equipped with canard wings. Flies at 600 km per hour.
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THE SPECIAL BELT


Lightweight metal belt equipped with, among other things: laughing gas, tranquilliser gun, freeze spray, electric shock stick, mini laser pistol (which grandpa is skeptical about due to injury risk), ultra-strong rope, and super-thin speakers.
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THE MULTI-INSTRUMENT


Digital tablet that makes it possible to listen to and play all types of music. You select any instrument and play it with both hands. Equipped with ultra-powerful mini speakers.
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THE NOSE DISTORTER


Every spy's dream! Shapeable fake nose in the form of a small gel blob controlled by remote control for desired size. (NOTE – may feel a bit cold and sticky at first, but you get used to it.)
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THE NET GUN


Shoots out different types of nets: spider webs, bouncy ball nets, cargo nets for heavier objects, etc. (NOTE – follow the instructions carefully when using cargo nets!).
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THE KEY MAKER


Allows you to manufacture 10 keys of your choice. (NOTE! After this you must reload with more metal.) Hold the key maker against the lock. When it beeps, the key emerges from the bottom.
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THE TRANSLATION COLLAR


Makes it possible to speak and understand all the world's languages. Collar for outgoing and earpieces for incoming sound waves. Censors swear words with a "beep".
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THE SCOUT


Mini camera with super-advanced sound and image technology. Invaluable when you want to quickly survey your surroundings. The chain transforms into a camera tripod.
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AUTOMORPH


The resistance movement's special vehicle that can become a submarine, a car, and an airplane.
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24. Dog Toilet Paradise


25. Coconut Flakes


26. Amphibious Visit at the Lock


27. Ernst Mach and the African Masks


28. Car Thieves and Bomb Threats


29. Double Jeopardy


30. Onsigbaar and Stellan’s Bakery


31. “A Little Cabbage Head, Please!”


32. Space Slaves for Eternity


33. Straight Bananas and Mysterious Time Zones


34. Crazy for Chorizo


35. Deceptive Stockholmers


36. Emergency Stop in Malmö


37. “Burning Dorso”


38. Baron


39. A Threat to National Security


40. Plan Delta


41. Towards Gabon


42. Guest Performance in Tenerife


43. Shopping Fever


44. Circus Bozo


45. Nikita


46. Operation (Triple) Rescue


47. Net Ball Flight


48. Megalodon and the Action Figures
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24. DOG TOILET PARADISE


DEXTER HAD ALMOST forgotten the most important thing – they had to become invisible, otherwise they’d be discovered straight away! They were already wanted, and thanks to the TV news and newspapers, they were now well-known. Dexter was known as:




THE MAD PROFESSOR’S SCHOOL-REFUSING GRANDSON





And Thomas was known as:




THE DEADLY MAN-EATING APE





The image of Dexter was admittedly accurate, except that Grandpa wasn’t mad, but people’s perception of Thomas couldn’t have been further from the truth.


“I …” said Thomas.


“What?” Dexter exclaimed in surprise. Thomas usually spoke in much longer sentences.


“Equipment hall … the invisibility belt should be under the letter I,” Thomas replied.


“Yes, you’re right!” said Dexter and rushed off.


Max, who had dozed off for a while, now woke up and peeked out of Thomas’s breast pocket, fidgeting worriedly. On the one hand, he didn’t want to interrupt Dexter and Thomas’s important discussion. On the other hand, he didn’t want to feel left out.


“Don’t worry, little friend, we’ll be back soon,” said Thomas, lowering the little mouse to the floor.


But Max couldn’t hold back any longer. “No! I’m coming with you!” he said, crossing his arms. Dexter immediately shouted:


“No, Max. It’s too dangerous!” But just as Dexter said this, he realised again that this was EXACTLY what adults always said. And it was annoying: How could they always know whether something was dangerous or not?


“Sorry,” he immediately called out to the startled mouse. “I just meant we’re worried something might happen to you. Do you understand?”


“Well, I’m just as worried that something might happen to you when you’re gone,” Max said firmly. “If you like me, you want me to be happy; and I’m only happy when I’m with you! I MUST come along!”


“All right then!” said Dexter, equally surprised, and continued searching for the letter I.
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At the Eagle’s Nest, Obelix was frantically jumping up and down at the door. He was a well-behaved dog, but, right now, he had a problem – he needed to go out.


Anyone who has had a dog knows how difficult it can be when a dog needs the toilet. It’s not enough for the dog to simply go outside and do its business. For dogs, it’s important to first sniff around a bit and check if any other dogs have marked the same spot. As a dog, you have some sort of “programmed” behaviour that means you must first sniff everywhere to satisfy your sense of smell.


As a puppy, Grandpa had raised Obelix according to the kennel club’s recommendations and guidelines, so doing his business indoors simply wasn’t an option.


When Obelix arrived at Bear Island, the waste hole was one of the first things Grandpa showed him. “Here you can do your business, dear friend. It’s an invention that I hope we’ll soon see in all the world’s major cities. I simply call it the ‘waste hole,’ though I’m not entirely happy with the name. I must think of something better …” Grandpa said, pointing to a hole in the ground. To demonstrate his invention to Obelix, he poured some water into the hole, which immediately disappeared as a powerful water jet “cleaned” the hole. “I find it particularly undignified for a dog to do ‘number two’ in full view of everyone. The dog feels ashamed, and its owner derives no satisfaction from picking up the smelly object with a plastic bag. Tying up the bag and then walking around looking for the bin meant for dog waste is not a job anyone would volunteer for.”


There wasn’t much time! If Obelix was to remain a dog who had never done his business indoors, he needed to find a way out of the room immediately! His dog brain worked as intensely on finding a solution to his problem as a rocket scientist’s brain would when trying to calculate the timing for a space capsule entering the Earth’s atmosphere without burning up.


Well, perhaps it wasn’t quite that serious, but a dog has no real job or obligations. A dog’s only task is simply to “be a dog,” which makes it even more important to handle the few responsibilities you do have, such as:


A. Obey commands such as “sit,” “lie down,” etc.


B. Don’t bite.


C. Don’t bark unnecessarily.


D. Don’t eat strange things.


E. Don’t make a mess: and


F. Don’t do your business indoors.


“But Grandpa, isn’t it the same for children?” Dexter had once asked when Grandpa told him about the dog’s “job”. As a child, you were supposed to obey, not shout, not put things in your mouth, not make a mess and so on. “Obey” and “don’t” seemed to be words that applied to both dogs and children.


Obelix had made up his mind – it was now or never! Suddenly he took a run-up and sprinted full speed towards the door, but at that exact moment, he heard Maria knocking.


She grabbed the handle on the other side and was about to open it to ask if Manuela wanted to taste her taco sauce. (Of course, Maria already knew her sauce was world-class, but perhaps this would give her some vindication and ease her ever-growing jealousy.) As Maria pressed down the door handle, Obelix came charging towards it and the door flew open with tremendous force. Maria went flying backwards, and the spoon of taco sauce performed a double somersault in the air before finally landing on her nose.


Obelix was free.


He ran like mad towards the dog park, skidding around corners like a Formula 1 car, before finally reaching the waste hole and relieving himself. If there was such a thing as dog toilet paradise, that’s where Obelix was right now.


Maria lay unconscious outside Dexter’s room, dreaming she was a judge in a taco sauce competition. She licked her nose in her sleep and filled in the competition form – 5 points out of 5 possible!


Obelix would have loved to have found Grandpa and tell him about his latest ‘not-doing-business-indoors-achievement’, but on suddenly hearing the muffled sound of aeroplane engines from the hangar, his thoughts process changed. Now that he’d taken care of business, it was the perfect time to have some fun!


He felt a slight tingle in his springy, well-trained body. Like a leopard taking aim before pouncing lightning-fast on its prey, Obelix now bounded towards the hangar. But his prey wasn’t a zebra or gazelle – it was an ultra-modern, single-engine high-speed aircraft equipped with a canard wing.


Manuela had just figured out how the automatic air transport leading to the cave’s roof hatch worked and was about to activate it. But before they closed the aeroplane doors, the aeroplane wobbled slightly to one side.


“Aaaah!” screamed Elsa. Are we going to crash already? she thought, staring in horror at Manuela.


But the silver-gleaming aircraft continued lifting slowly from the ground, looking almost poetically beautiful. It was like something out of a science fiction film or an advertising brochure for aspiring space colonists: “Meet Space with Class!”


“Oiiii!” Elsa shrieked as a wet tongue swept across her face. “Oh, Obelix! What are YOU doing here?”
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Dr Eagle had finally got the submarine engine running.


The Black Hats were still dancing like mad at the harbour.


Vallax was getting tired of the chorus to the catchy, heavy metal song: “I … I-I wanna rock and roll all nii-ite and party every day …” If you do what they sing about, you’ll probably drop dead, he thought and sighed. But many people wanted to live exactly like that – dancing all night and partying all day without any aim or purpose. It was probably just as Grandpa said: “People without goals are like drifting ships – sooner or later they run aground.”


But Dr Eagle and Vallax’s goal was clear: To get to Stockholm as quickly as possible and to bring Dexter home. Now that Whale 2 was running, they could finally locate Whale 1’s position, but they were shocked to see that Dexter was already in Stockholm.
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The White Hats’ goals were also clear. They had now made good progress with their super-fast submarines made just like Grandpa’s latest model.


Two of these, Silver 4 and Silver 5, were nearly at Spain’s north coast and so had come a good way towards Volcano Island, off Africa’s east coast.


The third submarine, Silver 1, heading to Stockholm under Starshine’s command, was currently off Vaxholm, a collection of islands in the Stockholm archipelago. However, it had run into trouble with the environmentally friendly “cable ferry,” the cables of which moved unpredictably under the water’s surface.


If you didn’t already know, a cable ferry is a car ferry that carries vehicles and passengers between Vaxholm’s islands without using oil or diesel. It runs on electricity and, thus, uses fossil-free fuel, which is good for nature but less good for passing submarines. The cable ferry is pulled by a thick metal cable that stretches underwater as it carries the ferry from one side to the other. This crossing only takes two minutes, but Starshine was impatient. He wanted to reach Stockholm NOW!


The remaining two submarines, Silver 2 and Silver 3, whose mission was to free Vallax and Dr Eagle, were currently outside the entrance to the West Norwegian submarine harbour. Sunlight, one of their leaders, had just ordered a mini-submarine to be sent out to survey the terrain.
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“Do you know how to work it?” Thomas asked, staring at the invisibility belt.


“Can I become invisible too?” asked Max.


“Er, no, but you’re so small anyway. Nobody will notice you.”


Max felt sad. It was the experience of becoming invisible that mattered, not whether he would be spotted or not.


“I remember Grandpa pressed a button somewhere on the belt to get out a silver suit. You’re supposed to put the silver suit on over your clothes, or take them off first … although I think I’ll keep my clothes on,” said Dexter, looking at his grey overall. He was starting to like it now.


Max looked sadly at Dexter’s nice suit.


“Why can’t I have one of those too? I’m not allowed to be invisible or have clothes,” he complained. “Aren’t I part of the gang now?”


“Yes, yes, of course …” said Dexter distractedly, trying to find the button on the invisibility belt.


Max looked pleadingly at Thomas.


“Well, all right … I don’t know how we’ll sort it out, but I promise to try. Let’s make a pinky promise!” said Thomas, proudly extending his large pinky. Max didn’t know exactly why, but he immediately held out his little right paw, which, thanks to the Bone Protein Boost, was now completely healed.


Thomas was getting used to human life, which seemed to largely revolve around making various promises and talking about the future. As an animal, he was used to doing things immediately. After all, no one knew anything about the future.


However, he did know he was going to Gabon …
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25. COCONUT FLAKES


“WE HAVE TO get him off!” Manuela shouted.


Obelix looked sadly at his mistress and wondered if she really meant it. Are we going to be separated again? Now? When I’ve finally found her? Humans are so very strange, he thought, licking his paw. He’d got cleaning solution from Elsa’s glasses in his mouth.


“I know, but we’re quite high up already,” said Elsa.


The aircraft was climbing rapidly through the light blue magnetic field of the air transport system used for arrivals and departures at the Eagle’s Nest. Elsa had only ever seen anything like it in films.


“Can’t we land again?” Elsa continued.


“No, no, we need to keep going,” said Manuela, her heart in her throat, because she suddenly realised that she hadn’t the faintest idea how to stop the automatic air transport.


Obelix was delighted when he realised he was going with them after all. He was quite an experienced air traveller by now. This will be fun, he thought, until Elsa strapped him in … When the aircraft reached the mountain ceiling and the end of the magnetic field’s light blue spiral, Obelix started to wonder what he’d got himself into.


The powerful engine began to whirr, and the noise grew in intensity. POOFF! came a sudden sound, and the silver aircraft shot across the sky like a bullet.


As they flew away, the Eagle’s Nest roof hatch closed, and its grass camouflage once again concealed the secret entrance from the outside world.
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Dexter had now found the button on the invisibility belt and was holding the silver suit in his hand.


“Here, catch!” he said, throwing the second invisibility belt to Thomas, who caught it immediately, but grunted irritably.


“Don’t do that! What if I didn’t catch it and it broke? It’s not exactly a coconut!” Coconut? he suddenly thought. He missed coconuts and was starting to feel hungry, but now wasn’t really the time to think about food. Once you start thinking about something tasty, though, it’s hard to stop.


“Do what I do!” said Dexter and put on the suit.


Thomas pressed the button and took out the silver suit. “Can’t we eat something before we go?” he asked, trying to get his left sleeve on.


“How can you think about food now?”


“It’s just that I thought about coconuts. They’re so delicious.”


“Have you ever had chocolate balls?” Dexter asked, instantly cheering up at the thought of how fun and tasty it was to make these little “treats”.


“No, what are they?”


“Oh, they’re the best thing ever,” said Dexter. The thought of chocolate balls reminded him of the first time he felt truly grown-up, when he got to make chocolate balls all by himself! And suddenly, quite unexpectedly, Dexter started telling Thomas how to make chocolate balls: “You mix oats, cocoa powder, sugar, vanilla sugar, and just a tiny bit of salt in a bowl. Grandpa says you should always put a little salt in desserts and something sweet in savoury food to make it extra delicious …”


Thomas was half-listening. Max had fallen asleep again in his breast pocket.


“… and then you add butter or margarine and mix it all together. Grandpa usually likes to add some coffee too, but I leave that out. Then comes the fun part! You take a plate of coconut flakes and shape small balls that you roll in the coconut flakes. When you’re done, you put all the balls in the fridge for a while. They’re a perfect snack or for when you’re watching a good film – great to share with friends too,” said Dexter, but immediately remembered that he didn’t have any friends – well, except for Thomas and Max, of course.


When Thomas heard the word “coconut” again, he instantly perked up. “Tell me more about those coconut shapes!” he gasped eagerly.


“No, no, coconut FLAKES, not shapes!” Dexter corrected.


“But are those balls completely rolled in those coconut steaks?”


“NO, NO! Not STEAKS … FLAKES, coconut FLAKES!” Dexter half-shouted and sighed. It felt very odd to be discussing chocolate ball recipes in the middle of the night, especially when they were about to become invisible.


But the chocolate balls reminded Dexter of the ‘real’, safe world outside, which was starting to feel less and less real to him. Yet he still missed it somehow. A cozy movie night, the buns, chocolate milk, Lego, bubble baths, and Saturday sweets …


“Yes, yes, I know they’re called coconut shakes, but you don’t have to get so annoyed!” Thomas snorted.


“Coconut FLAKES,” Dexter sighed through gritted teeth. “You roll them in coconut flakes, but if you run out you can use pearl sugar or sprinkles, though that’s a bit too sweet for my taste.”


“Aren’t there those coconut things in the Gourm-Eat bags?” asked Thomas, who was slightly disturbed by the thought of sprinkles, since he didn’t know what they were. They sounded rather scary.


Dexter regretted starting the chocolate ball conversation, but there was no turning back now. Wearing their silver suits, they headed straight for the Gourm-Eat pantry.
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Dr Eagle steered Whale 2 towards the submarine port and prepared to brake hard. What if it didn’t open?


Meanwhile, on the other side of the gate, a mini-submarine was surveying the terrain.


“Rose Hip to Sunlight, come in!”


“Sunlight to Rose Hip, make your report, over!”


“We’ve found a gate, but it seems to be locked from the inside … no! Wait! … It’s opening!” (The radios crackled and fizzed.)


Dr Eagle got quite a shock when she saw the White Hats’ submarines on the other side. The White Hats were equally startled.


Sunlight was about to order his men to fire the water cannons when he realised it was Vallax and Dr Eagle. “No … stop! It’s Whale 2!” he exclaimed.


“Is it the White Hats?” Vallax asked.


“Yes, it seems so …” replied Dr Eagle.


“But what are they doing here?”


“We’ll find out soon enough … switch on the radio,” said Dr Eagle.


They exchanged various pleasantries until the White Hats realised everything was in order, and they could continue their journey to the front – that is, to Volcano Island.


Vallax and Dr Eagle set their course for Stockholm, where Silver 1 was still struggling through the Stockholm archipelago.


And the Black Hats? Well, all they could do was what the music told them to do … “Rock and roll all nite …”
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“That’s enough!” said Dexter, clearing away Thomas’s plates and glasses.


The pantry even had Gourm-Eat bags of hot chocolate with mini-marshmallows and all sorts of smoothies. In record time, Thomas had managed to consume:


[image: images] Two glasses of coconut panna cotta.


[image: images] Ten coconut macaroons.


[image: images] Three glasses of coconut smoothie.


But no chocolate balls … which Dexter was rather glad about. Otherwise, Thomas probably wouldn’t have been able to get up from his chair in the mess hall.


When Thomas finally stood up, he let out a long, loud burp that gave Max nightmares about being chased by dinosaur-shaped cheese.


“I’m tired …” said Thomas, yawning.


“We can sleep later, Thomas. Pull yourself together, we need to go!” said Dexter, preparing to become invisible.
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Ubu-Tutu sat red-eyed on a stool with two buckets in front of him. One bucket was overflowing with peeled yellow onions and the other was full of onion skins.


He had now peeled 10 kilos of onions (about 50 onions in total) and had managed to collect 5 ml of tears in the glass beside him.


Kostroff had left in one of his new high-speed aircraft for a conference in Australia on the topic of “A New World in Space”, where he was to be one of the keynote speakers, so Ubu-Tutu had no one to share the joy with if the experiment succeeded.


He looked at the glass containing his tears.


A group of Black Hats drove past the laboratory in a minibus, shouting something about “ghosts”.


Ubu-Tutu felt like the loneliest person in the world. He wondered if he would ever see his family again. He got up and went to wash his face. But when he dried himself and looked in the mirror, he nearly fell over: He could see the outline of his head!


Ubu-Tutu cheered and shouted and became dizzy with joy. He hardly knew what to do. This meant he was well on his way to becoming visible!


Now all that remained was to determine the exact quantities of tears, antidote and … onion acid! Yes, that was it! he thought, admiring his outlines in the mirror. He had never imagined that looking at himself in a mirror could be so wonderful!


At university, Ubu-Tutu had read about Narcissus, the boy from Greek mythology who fell in love with his reflection in the water and couldn’t stop looking at himself. Ubu-Tutu had taken some psychology courses in the evenings, just because it was so fascinating. He loved studying. During his studies, he had learned about people called narcissists. These were people who cared so much about themselves and their appearance that they forgot everything else. Ubu-Tutu wondered whether Kostroff was a narcissist.


Although Ubu-Tutu did a double major at university as a young man, he had also attended evening classes; no wonder his own children had barely seen him when they were young. This was precisely why he’d promised his wife and children that he’d be more “visible” at home, which had now also become a physical problem.




For Ubu-Tutu, it was always “I’ll just”:


“I’ll just finish this experiment first …”


“I’ll just complete this project …”


“I’ll just …”





The last thing Ubu-Tutu had said to his wife was that he would only be gone for a week for a very special and important project. Then he would come home, and everything would be fine. Ubu-Tutu’s wife was a very understanding woman who had been through a lot. She could handle all his half-promises and his daydreams.


Although Ubu-Tutu was a world-famous scientist, his carpenter father-in-law would say: “Here’s a chair and here’s a table. These I made with my own hands. Show me what YOU have made.” This made Ubu-Tutu sad. To think that people in his own family couldn’t understand the value of his research.


He still loved his family above all else and only wanted them to be happy. However, Ubu-Tutu’s wife didn’t like it when he talked about the space world. “I want to stay here on Earth. I don’t want to be a space alien!” she would tell him when he described how wonderful their life would be in space. She didn’t care much about living in a fancy house or having lots of money, but because she loved her husband, she let him be.


There was a struggle going on inside Ubu-Tutu. It was as if two different voices were speaking to him. One voice told him to leave Kostroff and go home to his family, while the other voice babbled about power in the space world.


But whatever happened, Ubu-Tutu was determined to keep his promise to his family. He would be more present at home and would find a way to prove to his father-in-law that his work was a “real” job.


Several Black Hats suddenly entered the laboratory to empty the rubbish bins but turned back in a flash. With his floating, barely visible face and the scalpel in his right monster hand, Ubu-Tutu really looked like a proper ghost.


“Moooooonster … HELP!” they screamed, tripping over each other as they rushed out.


As Ubu-Tutu went to rinse off the peeling knife, he continued pondering the perfect mixture for his antidote. “Tears, onion acid … hmmm …”




[image: images]


With his floating, barely visible face and the scalpel in his right monster hand, Ubu-Tutu really looked like a proper ghost.
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