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Chapter 1



Play Ball!


Zack Nelson and his friend Drake Taylor sat in the home stadium of the Creston City Comets. A bright orange field spread out below them.


“Okay, Drake,” Zack said. “I know I’m still the new kid on Nebulon. And I’ve never seen a galactic blast game before, but I have one question: Where are the players?”


Drake smiled and pointed to both sides of the field.


Zack looked down and saw two teams of robots. Suddenly a whistle blew, and all the robots scrambled out onto the field.
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“So people don’t play galactic blast? Robots do?” Zack asked.


“The robots pitch and hit and run and field,” explained Drake. “But people operate the robots using remote control units.”
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The game began. Zack was thrilled to see that galactic blast was played just like baseball back on Earth. He instantly understood the game.


A robot batter smacked the ball deep into the outfield. A robot outfielder made a diving catch.


“This is so cool,” said Zack. “I’ve got to tell my friend Bert about this. We used to watch baseball together all the time back on Earth.”


“Zack, would you like to share a bag of roasted nebu-nuts?” Drake asked. “They are my favorite snack at a galactic blast game. They are very crunchy.”


“Sure!” Zack exclaimed. “My treat!”
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Zack got up from his seat and hurried to the snack stand. He bought a big bag of roasted nebu-nuts.
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    “That will be two triptons, please,” said the snack vendor. [image: Images]


    Zack fished around in his pocket. He pulled out two square yellow coins.[image: Images]
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“Thank you,” he said, handing the coins to the vendor.


    The nuts were warm and had a sweet, smoky smell.
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Nebu-nuts look like peanuts, only they’re much bigger and rounder, Zack thought.
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When Zack returned to his seat, he was surprised to find another boy sitting there. Zack recognized the boy from his class. He was a Sprockets student named Seth Stevens.


“Oh, hi, Seth,” Zack said. “You’re sitting in my seat.”


“Oh yeah, well it is my seat now!” Seth shouted.


“But I was sitting there first,” argued Zack.


“Well, I am sitting here now, wimpy Earthling!” Seth shot back.
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“Come on, Zack,” Drake said as he stood up. “Let us go and find other seats. I think I see some open seats by your dad.”


What a bully, Zack thought. He followed Drake.


Zack and Drake found two empty seats a few rows away. Zack’s dad was sitting nearby with some of his Nebulite friends. Dad smiled and waved at Zack and Drake.
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“What’s Seth’s problem?” asked Zack as he sat down.


“Seth is the phase-two class bully,” Drake explained. Phase two was Zack and Drake’s grade in school. “He likes to give kids a hard time. Especially new kids.”


Great, thought Zack. That’s just what I need.
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