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For all the aliens out there ~ D R


To Jacob Moorhouse – and all at Gonville School, Wanganui, New Zealand ~ A M
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1 Aliens!
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CHAPTER 1





“Race you!” said Darren on the way back from school. “Last one to the corner is a dummy!”


Bertie and Eugene chased after him. But as Bertie reached the library he skidded to a halt. A large, brightly coloured poster caught his eye. It showed a picture of a flying saucer.
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Bertie stared. He had never been to a talk at the library. Usually they were about flower arranging or Roman pots. But aliens? That was a different matter. Bertie had seen every alien film ever made – or at least the ones his parents had let him watch. He had an alien pencil case and a poster of the planets on his bedroom wall.


“What kept you?” panted Darren, as he and Eugene came back to join him.


“Have you seen this?” asked Bertie. “Do you think aliens really exist?”


“Probably,” said Darren. “Look at Know-All Nick, he’s definitely an alien.”


“But real aliens,” said Bertie.


Darren shook his head. “If they exist, how come nobody’s ever met one?”


“Who says they haven’t?” argued Bertie. “Maybe this Nutting guy has seen one.”


Eugene was still staring at the poster. “I’ve never seen an alien, but I’ve seen planets,” he said.
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“When?” asked Darren.


“Lots of times,” replied Eugene. “Through a telescope.”


“You’ve got a telescope?” said Bertie, amazed.


“It’s my dad’s, he got it last month,” said Eugene. “He keeps it in the top room.”


Bertie was impressed – a real telescope! The only telescope he owned was a plastic pirate one with a cracked lens.


“Could I have a go on it?” he asked.


Eugene hesitated. “My dad doesn’t really like people touching it – apart from me,” he said.
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“I’m not going to break it,” said Bertie. “I just want a little look.”


“We could come round when your dad’s not there,” suggested Darren.


Eugene looked doubtful. “Maybe,” he said. “I think he’s out tonight, but we’d have to wait until it’s dark.”


“Great!” said Bertie. This was going to be brilliant. They could see the moon and comets and maybe a shooting star or two. Best of all, they might even see an actual UFO. Imagine that – a spaceship zooming towards Earth from a distant galaxy! Bertie got goosebumps just thinking about it.



















[image: ]





CHAPTER 2





Later that evening, Eugene crept upstairs with Bertie and Darren. His dad was out at a meeting, but Eugene was worried he might return and catch them. The new telescope stood on a tripod by a large window. Bertie gasped. It was about twenty times the size of his pirate telescope.


“It’s mega!” he said, reaching out a hand.


“Don’t touch!” cried Eugene. “Dad goes crazy if there are marks on the lens. He’ll know I’ve been using it.”


“Okay, keep your wig on,” said Bertie.


Eugene showed them how to look through the telescope and focus on an object. Bertie couldn’t wait to have a go.


“Me first,” he cried.


“That’s not fair! Why you?” argued Darren.


“I’m the oldest,” said Bertie.


“No you’re not, I am!”
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In the end they tossed a coin and Darren won. Bertie was forced to wait impatiently, listening to Darren going on about how amazing it was.


At long last it was Bertie’s turn and he squinted through the lens. At first all he could see was a fuzzy pink blob, but it turned out that he was pointing the telescope at Eugene’s face. Once he tilted it upwards, the night sky came into focus. He could see brilliant stars – millions of them.
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“There’s the moon!” he said. “Wow! It’s like a massive cheeseball!”


Bertie moved the telescope. Stars and more stars…


“WHAT WAS THAT?” he gasped.


“What?” said Eugene.


“Something just whizzed across the sky!” said Bertie. “Like a streak of light.”


“Where? Let me see!” cried Eugene.


Eugene and Darren both crowded in to look, but whatever Bertie saw had vanished.


“It was probably a shooting star,” said Eugene, disappointed.


Bertie shook his head. “You know what it was?” he said dramatically. “A UFO!”


“A UFO?” snorted Darren. “You mean an alien spaceship?”


“Why not?” said Bertie. “It was going like crazy.”


Darren pulled a face. “You’re bonkers, Bertie,” he said.


Bertie ignored him and put his eye to the telescope again. A UFO – that’s exactly what it was! A ball of light speeding like a rocket. What if it was an alien spaceship? Bertie’s heart beat faster. What if aliens were on their way to Earth right now and he was the only one who’d seen them?
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That night Bertie dreamed that aliens had invaded his school. His whole class had turned into aliens, each with the pale, ugly face of Know-All Nick.




[image: ]





Bertie woke up in a cold sweat. Thank goodness it was only a dream! Then he remembered the bright streak of light he’d seen through the telescope. He sat up in bed. If it was a UFO, he had to tell someone. Someone who knew about aliens and would believe him.
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