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Chapter 1: The Grand Announcement
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It was a fine, sunny Saturday morning, and Fred Sanders sat at his kitchen table munching on his favourite cereal. As he munched, he flipped through the pages of his favourite comic book. “Why does Space Ranger Zando Centauri have so much fun, Jupe?” he said, looking down at his little brown dog, Jupiter, fast asleep on a cushion underneath the table. “It’s not fair.” He looked at the image of his hero blasting off on another mission, then turned the page and continued to munch.

Fred pushed his comic aside and stood up. He was about to take his half-full bowl to his mum, when a picture of a small toy on the cereal box caught his eye. It looked like a digital communicator, just like the one in his comic book. Beside it, it read: “FREE PRIZE INSIDE”. Fred couldn’t believe his luck! He nearly had enough cereal box tops from the small boxes for the toy. But this super-galactic giant box came with a free one inside.

Fred tore open the box. Cereal spilled everywhere as he pulled out the toy. He grabbed his comic book and compared it to the toy. He looked at both and then looked again. It really did look like the communicator used by Zando. Fred was good friends with Zando. He had seen the senior space ranger use his communicator on many adventures. Now he held one that looked exactly the same. But this one was just a toy... right?

Fred’s heart raced as he pressed the small yellow button on the side of the toy communicator. Click. A beam of light burst from the lens of the grey device. A hologram of Space Ranger Zando Centauri popped up beside Fred’s breakfast bowl. He was casually flossing his teeth. The real Zando looked just like his comic book hero, but bigger. The image was clear. Zando’s dazzling smile lit up the dining room like a lighthouse beam. His sparkling, glowing eyes added to the Fred’s sense of amazement.
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“Ah, Space Ranger!” the hologram of Zando said, spinning around slowly, unsure if the device was working. “Ah, there you are.” He looked surprised.

“Does it work, Centauri?” an old man’s voice said from a distance.

“Yes, it does, Your Highness.” Zando turned away from Fred as if looking over to the other side of the table. “I have the most exciting news!” he announced in a booming voice.

“Ssshh. Speak quietly, Mum will hear you,” Fred whispered.

“Affirmative, Space Ranger,” Zando said so quietly that Fred could hardly hear him.

“You can speak a little bit louder than that,” Fred said.

Zando coughed, as if in preparation for an announcement.

“Emperor Gandori the 27th from Jambori in the Calypson Galaxy is hosting the Great Galactic Bake-Off. He requests that Space Ranger Fred Sanders attend.”

Eating the last of his breakfast cereal, Fred’s spoon clattered into his cereal bowl, splashing milk all over the table. He couldn’t believe his ears. Did this mean he had another adventure coming his way?

“Woah! The Great Galactic Bake-Off? That sounds amazing, Zando!” Fred’s eyes shone with anticipation. “But wait, how did you contact me on this communicator? Is it really working?”

Zando chuckled, his voice echoing through the hologram. “Indeed, Space Ranger! This communicator is no ordinary toy. It might have come free with your box of Crunchy Space Flakes. They sponsor the Brightest Smile in the Universe awards. Still, it’s a fully working device. The Space Ranger Crunchy Space Flakes company teamed up with the Jambori Breakfast Supply company. Together, they made special communicators for young space rangers like you.”

Fred’s amazement grew as he realised the potential of his newfound gadget. It was more than just a toy; it was a direct line to his friends on Jambori. Instead of waiting for Zando’s call, he could now call Zando.

[image: ]Suddenly, the hologram of Zando was pushed to one side and an old man with a long beard appeared. Emperor Gandori beamed, holding a wooden spoon. It was covered in a gooey purple cake mixture.

“Space Ranger,” he said with a warm smile, “once again I need your special talents on Jambori. You see, I have a cake recipe conundrum that only you can solve.”

Fred tilted his head. He was curious about what the emperor wanted from a seven-year-old space ranger. “What is it, Your Highness? How can I help?”

Emperor Gandori stared at his spoon and looked worried. “I’m trying to make the perfect cake for the Great Galactic Bake-Off. But something is missing. I can’t see part of the recipe I have. Every time I attempt my Uranian rocket cake, it lacks the perfect touch of sweetness.”

Zando appeared, unrolling a long scroll of paper. “I see your training report, Space Ranger. You have been trained in cookie-baking.”
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