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Chapter 1


Nash Steele sat in the apartment he shared with his dad on Misty Space Station. He was on a video call with his friend, Cole, who was in his bedroom on Earth.


Misty Space Station was the first – and only – privately owned, eco-friendly space station in the galaxy. The space station’s owner, Cooper Borgstein, and the crew who ran it were proud of the fact that they took Earth’s waste, recycled it, and redesigned it into reusable materials. 


‘So, when are you coming home?’ Cole asked.


‘Not sure,’ Nash replied. ‘I love living on Misty. There’s so much to do up here. Just last week we went moon walking.’


‘Isn’t that the fifth time you’ve done it?’ Cole asked.


Nash could see his friend was sad. It was obvious Cole missed him. He missed Cole too but living on Misty – and getting to know his dad better after so many years apart – was too much fun to go home yet. 


When Nash’s parents divorced and his dad, Orson, came to live and work on Misty full-time, Nash had been angry, thinking his dad had wanted to move away from him. But now, having lived on Misty for almost a year himself, Nash realised how exciting and interesting space was.


‘I have been a few times,’ Nash admitted, ‘but every time is different. We’re often testing new equipment and technologies, so there’s always something interesting going on. I guess I feel important and needed up here.’ He shrugged. ‘It’s hard to explain. I wish you could experience it for yourself.’


Cole looked away from the camera. ‘That’s never going to happen. Mum and Dad won’t let me. They say they can’t afford it and even if they could, they think it’s dangerous.’ He let out a sigh and leaned back in his chair, bouncing a handball on the floor as he did so. ‘It’s not the same without you. I understand it must be cool living on Misty, but don’t forget us little people on Earth, you know?’


Nash laughed. ‘I’d never do that!’ 


‘You know you’re a celebrity here,’ Cole said. ‘The kids at school follow all your adventures. They keep asking me to get your autograph.’


‘Really?’ Nash couldn’t believe it. He didn’t feel special enough or famous enough for anyone to ask for his autograph. ‘You’ve never said anything.’


‘I … didn’t want to bother you,’ Cole said. He bounced his handball a few more times before continuing, ‘I know you’re busy and have other things to worry about, but some kids don’t believe me when I tell them we’re friends. It makes me feel like an imposter.’ Cole gazed up at Nash across the many miles separating them. He smiled. ‘But I know the truth, so it’s all good.’


Nash couldn’t help feeling bad. He had neglected his friendship with Cole, but Earth seemed so far away and it was always busy on Misty. New passengers arriving, diplomats, celebrities, moon walks, billionaires and their super cool inventions, space races. Not to mention the fun he had with Raj and KC, the other kids on Misty. 


It was hard keeping up with everything. And everyone.


Nash didn’t want to lose Cole’s friendship, though. They had been through so much and had played so many games of Thunderforce, their favourite VR game, together. They were more than friends. They were best mates.


‘I’m sorry,’ Nash said. 


The bell sounded at Nash’s front door. Without thinking, he pressed the ‘OPEN’ button and in walked Raj and KC with Rex, Raj’s robot ferrog – a high-tech, metal version of a half-dog, half-ferret – yapping at his heels.


‘Honestly,’ Nash continued, ‘you’ll always be my best friend. No one can replace you or come close to that.’ Nash was so busy talking to Cole he didn’t see the look of shock and hurt on Raj’s face. At the other end of the video call, Cole gave a small smile. ‘I’ll do my best to keep in touch more,’ Nash promised. ‘And I’ll come and see you soon. In person.’


Cole’s face lit up. ‘That would be awesome. We’ve got some Thunderforce games to play!’


The boys hung up. Raj watched Nash with a strange look on his face while KC grabbed an apple from the fruit bowl and threw herself on the couch. As usual, she was wearing an animal suit and was dressed as a hyena, complete with tufty hair on her hood. KC loved wearing animal outfits. Nash guessed it had something to do with the fact she loved animals … and her quirky personality.


‘What’s up?’ Nash asked, his mind still on Cole. He was worried about their friendship and didn’t know how to fix it. 


Raj sat down silently, watching Rex buzz around his feet.


KC nudged him. ‘You okay?’


Raj sniffed. ‘Never better.’


‘So, why are you here?’ Nash asked. ‘What’s going on?’


Raj tilted his head and frowned. ‘It’s time for our weekly health checks. Don’t tell me you’ve forgotten?’


All crew, including the Space Kids, were required to pass weekly checks to ensure they were physically fit. Living in space took a toll on a person’s body, so it was important the crew stayed strong and healthy.


‘No, I haven’t forgotten,’ Nash said as he ran his hand through his hair. ‘I’ve got a lot on my mind, that’s all. Shall we go?’


Raj pulled a face. ‘You’re calling the shots, so why not?’ he said, storming out the door.


What’s wrong with him? Nash wondered as he grabbed his jacket and followed the others to the lifts.




Chapter 2


Nash ran at full pelt. His body was lathered in sweat, his head ached, his heart raced, the pulse monitors on his treadmill beeped loudly. Beside him, Raj was sprinting so hard that Nash had to push himself to stay in front.


Beside the boys, KC bounded along on her treadmill. She wore her headphones as she listened to music, humming to a song. Unlike the boys, KC wasn’t sweating at all. Nash put on another burst of speed. He had to win!


Dr Emma Wilson, Misty’s resident medic, peered over her clipboard at the three friends slogging it out. ‘Okay. You can stop now.’ She motioned for the nurse to unhook the monitors as she pressed the STOP buttons on the treadmills. ‘You sure gave these machines a workout today,’ she muttered. ‘What’s up with you kids?’


Nash and Raj shrugged in unison.


‘I was just getting warmed up,’ KC said, sounding disappointed.


‘Don’t worry,’ Dr Wilson said. ‘You can come back next week and do the same thing again. You three are in top shape, anyway. Living in space certainly hasn’t affected your fitness or your competitiveness.’


The door flung open and in rushed Captain Malik. ‘Sorry to interrupt. We’ve received a distress signal from the Alpha Colony on Mars. We’re about to meet with them.’ He turned to the Space Kids. ‘Would you three like to sit in on the meeting?’


Excitement rippled through the room.


‘Would we ever!’ Nash said. ‘Let’s go.’


As Nash, Raj, and KC jogged along to keep up with Captain Malik’s long strides, they peppered him with questions.


‘What’s the problem with Alpha, Dad?’ Raj asked.


Raj and his parents had lived on Misty Space Station for over ten years. Raj was close to his dad and Captain Malik often included him in meetings and missions, which meant the Space Kids were privy to inside information about Misty and the goings-on with other space stations.


When Captain Malik arrived at the bridge, Orson and several other crew members were waiting for him. Delta Onyx, the Communications Officer, was setting up a video conference with the Alpha Colony on Mars. A handful of other space stations were also patching in. Nash noticed that Worldlink and Starlink, two of the biggest space stations in the galaxy, were online. Their captains were seated at their respective bridges, both of which were far larger than Misty’s.


’My apologies,’ Captain Malik said as he strode into the room. ‘I hope I haven’t kept you waiting.’ He took his seat and the Space Kids sat behind him.


Captain Blunt from Worldlink grunted, but George Vernon of the Alpha Colony smiled. ‘Good to see you,’ he said. ‘I knew you’d be doing all you could to get here, Captain Malik.’
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’So, what’s going on?’ Captain Blunt said. ‘We received a distress signal. We’re very busy, I’ll have you know.’


‘I understand that,’ George Vernon replied. ‘And I do hate to bother you, but we desperately need help. Our crops are failing and so is our power system.’


Alpha Colony had been established on Mars seven years ago. It had been a risky business for everyone involved. At this point, only scientists and researchers lived there because the conditions were still deemed too harsh for civilians or tourists. The main issues were the lack of stable food, power, and oxygen supplies. The outpost required a weather-controlled, covered dome which created its own atmosphere. Plants and water had been transferred to Mars, but only within the dome. While travel times from Earth to Mars had been cut over the years, the planet’s isolation and freezing temperatures still caused problems for human habitation.
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