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1. FROM HERE TO THERE

Lots of things changed when Tony became a big brother.

One minute Tara was in his mum’s tummy, and the next she was there with them in their flat. His little sister: blinking, wriggling, gurgling … and crying – she seemed to do lots of that.

He hadn’t had time to think about it at first, there had been so much to do when she was born, but now several months on Tony realised that things would never be quite the same again. Their flat had become a very busy place, and he desperately needed some time alone.

Luckily, Tony had his very own spaceship, the Invincible, a type 1AA vessel capable of planetary, galactic and other forms of dimensional travel. Once Tony was on board the spaceship he was totally safe, and he could zoom about the universe wherever he wished. The trouble was that to get on board, he had to press the secret button hidden in his kitchen cupboard.
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The button activated the hyper-lift to the underground bunker where the Invincible was kept, but now with baby Tara around, there always seemed to be someone in the kitchen. Tony hadn’t been able to fly for months.

That afternoon, Tony’s friend Chandra was coming over. Chandra was Tony’s best girl friend at school – although she wasn’t a girlfriend, just a friend who was a girl. She didn’t know about the Invincible, but sometimes Tony wondered if she suspected there was something different about him.
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The clock in the lounge said 4.15 p.m., which meant Chandra was due to arrive in an hour. It didn’t give Tony long, but baby Tara and his mum were asleep upstairs. The kitchen was empty – an hour zooming in space was better than nothing!



Tony wore his communicator on his wrist. It looked a bit like a watch, and it meant he could keep in touch with his spaceship, even when he was not on board.
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Tony whispered into his communicator, ‘Computer, are you there?’

‘Affirmative, Master Spears.’

‘Listen, I’m going to try and launch. I really need to buzz round the universe for a bit. Are you ready for a quick take-off?’

‘Certainly, Master Spears, all systems are fully functional, and my dilithium crystals are completely charged.’

‘Ace! I’m going to tiptoe into the kitchen now …’

Tony closed the kitchen door behind him and crept his way over to the cupboard where the secret button was hidden. He gently opened the door, and moved several packs of nappies to one side to reveal the button, but just as he was about to press it, there was a crashing noise in the lounge and the kitchen door flew open …
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It was Mum. ‘Ahh, Tony, brilliant. You must have known – what a good big brother you are! Throw me another pack of nappies, will you?’

Tony groaned. Not again. He loved being a big brother, but sometimes he just needed to do big brother things, like flying spaceships!

‘And listen,’ continued his mum, ‘Chandra will be here soon. Why don’t you go and tidy Tara’s toys away in the lounge. They seem to be all over the place again.’

‘Um, OK,’ mumbled Tony, as he sloped back into the lounge. Pushing the door open revealed a sea of plastic toys scattered across the floor. And there, on the floor amongst them, were the broken remains of his space rocket model.
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Tony was very proud of his space rocket model. It was a scaled-down replica of a Saturn 5 moon rocket. It had taken him months to build and paint, and there it was, on the floor, in bits.
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‘MUUUM!’ shouted Tony. ‘Tara has knocked over my space rocket model!’

Tony’s mum was in the middle of changing Tara’s nappy. It didn’t seem to be going well.

‘Look, Tony, if you leave things lying around she will want to play with them. I told you to put it high up on the bookshelf.

‘I’m sure it can be mended. If you pick up the pieces whilst you’re tidying Tara’s toys I’ll see what I can do later,’ she said.

Tony made his way back into the lounge. Putting his broken rocket to one side, he picked up toys, bricks, rattles and shakers and threw them into the toy box beside the playmat.
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Suddenly, there was a muffled buzz coming from his wrist. All the toy tidying must have made his communicator slip. Readjusting the strap, he whispered, ‘Computer, is that you? Sorry, Mum’s in the kitchen now, so I can’t fly …’

‘Affirmative, Master Spears.’

And then Tony stopped. The toy tidying had given him an idea.

‘Computer. Are you still there?’

‘Affirmative, Master Spears.’

‘Listen, is there any other way I can get on board? I mean this button and hyper-lift is all very well, but with the kitchen so busy all the time I never seem to be able to press it.’

‘Certainly, Master Spears, I can teleport you.’

‘Teleport?’ said Tony.
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