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Chapter 1



Game Time!


Zack Nelson stood in the living room of his house on the planet Nebulon. He stared at his friend Drake Taylor.


Zack’s parents, Shelly and Otto, sat on their floating shimmer-couch. Zack’s twin sisters, Charlotte and Cathy, sat nearby on the floor.




It was family game night at the Nelson house. Three teams were playing Space Charades. Zack and Drake were one team. Charlotte and Cathy were another. And their parents were the third team.


“Ready . . .”


“. . . Set . . .”


“. . . Go!” the girls shouted together.


A hologram of a digital timer appeared in the air. It was projected by Ira, the Nelson’s Indoor Robotic Assistant. The timer started counting off the seconds.
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Zack pinned his arms at his sides. He began to jump up and down.
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“Jump!” guessed Drake.


Zack shook his head.


“Fly! Leap! High! Ceiling!”


Zack kept shaking his head.


“Bounce!” Drake shouted.


Zack stopped jumping and cupped his hand behind his ear.


“Sounds like bounce?”
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Next, Zack held his hands together over his head.
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“Circle?” guessed Drake. “Zero? . . . The letter O?”


Zack touched his nose, the sign that Drake was correct.


“Bounce-O-what?”




Zack pretended he had a shovel in his hands and was digging in the ground.
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“Dig? Shovel?”


Zack shook his head. He pretended to throw something into the imaginary hole he had dug. Then he went back to his shoveling.


“Bury!” shouted Drake.


Again, Zack touched his nose.


“Bounce-O-Bury,” Drake said. He thought for moment.


“Boingoberry!” he shouted.


“That’s it!” yelled Zack. He gave Drake a high five.
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Boingoberries grew all over Venus. They were used to make Zack’s favorite shake and syrup.


Drake looked at the timer hologram. “One minute and thirty seconds,” he announced. “Pretty good.”
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“Okay, girls. Your turn,” Zack said, taking a seat in his invisible energy chair. He appeared to be sitting on thin air.


The girls stood up. They both had flaming red hair. Charlotte kept hers in a ponytail. She also wore a scarf around her neck. Cathy wore her hair in two braided pigtails. This was the only way most people could tell them apart.
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“Ready, set, go!” Zack shouted.


Charlotte stuck out her left hand. She then pretended to strum a guitar with her right hand.
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“TBD!” Cathy shouted.


“That’s it!” Charlotte said. She glanced up at the timer and cheered. “Five seconds! That’s a new record!”


Zack exclaimed from his invisible chair. “TBD? That’s not even a word!”


“Shows what you know. TBD is . . .”


“. . . our favorite band. It stands for . . .”


“. . . Twin Boys Dancing!”




“No fair,” Zack moaned. “How can we compete against two people who do everything together? They even talk like one person.”
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“I have heard of TBD,” said Drake. “In fact, I read that they are playing a concert on their home planet, Mirer.”
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