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ramp was down and Strawberry was sitting on a deck
chair at the bottom of it enjoying the outside air.
This work is licensed under the Creative Commons A tall, lanky Betarian with a briefcase approached.

Attribution-ShareAlike 4.0 International License. To view a « . . . .
Greetings, my friends! I have come with very quick steps

copy of this license, visit
from the office of Otto to deliver his convivial apprecia-

https://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-sa/4.0/ or send a
letter to Creative Commons, PO Box 1866, Mountain View, tions and this briefcase. I have been informed the cargo
CA 94042, USA. ship has delivered its cargo which is headed to its desti-
nation as we speak. You have done most excellently and
we humbly thank you”
Strawberry nodded and said, “Sweet!” He stood, grabbed

his chair and the briefcase, and moved up the ramp. “Nono—

it’s time to head home!”

The ramp closed and slid into the ship as the engines
whined to life. The Betarian looked startled as he thought
he heard, “No you don’t! Not again! Don’t you dare not
wait for us to sit-" as the ship leaped off the landing pad
and headed westward. He thought he could hear two

voices crying out in pain, but perhaps it was just the wind.
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entire time. It was dark and scary.” Trab shrugged.

Nono pulled the blanket off of himself. “Where are the
pirates?”

Strawberry asked, “Where is the dog?”

Ensign Celeste looked at them and wondered, “What
pirates? What dog? What are you talking about?”

Nono said, “We were sure that you were beset by pi-
rates! Strawberry thinks the dog had a birthday party”

Ensign Celeste looked at him blankly.

Nono smiled and winked. “Aha! You’re keeping the
pirates and dog a secret! Cool! We'll escort you back to
Beta Calculus now”

The mustachioed man said, “That’d be great! Thank
you!”

Strawberry and Nono left the room.

Celeste muttered, “Maybe we shouldn’t go with them—

they’re crazy”

Strawberry and Nono returned to the ABC123. They

found Bishop sitting in the cockpit staring at a single green
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times since then before falling into the possession of Nono
Hoho and Strawberry Coffee.

Now the ship is a small cargo ship. In the front is a a
cockpit where Nono pilots it. The living quarters are in
the middle and consists of sleeping quarters, a kitchen to
eat in, a small bathroom, and Bishop’s science office. In
the back is the cargo hold and Strawberry’s engineering
room. The walls of the ship are light grey with an orange
stripe that runs across the middle. The floor is made of
metal plates that are worn and dented from years of being
walked on. Pipes and ducting cover the ceiling and walls
and occasionally the floor like a maze.

As a small cargo ship, the ABC123 does fairly well,

though it has developed some unpredictable reliability prob-

lems over the years.
The crew of the ABC123 is just as interesting.
Strawberry Coffee is a dangerous, but empathetic, en-
gineer. He is wild and friendly and has the ability to fix
almost anything broken and even some things that aren’t.
He has two small animals which he calls his stuffies and

they are named Tiza Jr. and Wally Jr. They sometimes

The ion core in the middle of the room began to glow.
It sputtered. Then it fumed, then sputtered some more.
It fumed and sputtered as if it were sad that no one had
invited it to a dog’s birthday party with pizza. Then it
started up and several seconds later, the lights come back
on and the ship whirred back to life.

Nono blinked his eyes a few times as he adjusted to
the sudden lack-of-darkness.

The clanking sound of people running through the
ship rang through the cooridors. Nono jumped behind
a table and hid under a blanket. Strawberry continued
tinkering with the console, tuning the ion core and the
power system.

Someone ran into the room! She was wearing a red
one-piece jumpsuit with a yellow insignia on it that looked
like a bird. “Who are you? What are you doing here?”

Nono, from under the blanket, in a muffled voice said,
“Who are you?”

“T'm Ensign Celeste of the Oofie-7. That one is stand-
ing at my console. Now who are you and how did you get

here?”
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sounds confusing, but it’s true and illustrates the very na-
ture of his complex character. He also has a small animal
which he calls his stuffy, named Freckles, that he likes to
snuggle with during naps. He sometimes flies the ABC123
like a hawk gliding through the sky and other times with
the grace of a plummeting baby walrus.

Bishop 1348 is a scientist android who helps out where
he can. One time he identified a new bacteria that liked to
eat mint chip ice cream. Another time he got into an ar-
gument with a toaster about whether toasting bread was
the best way to spend one’s life?.

Together, they take on missions carrying cargo from
one end of the galaxy to the other. Their standard adver-

tisement goes like this:

The ABC123 is not the fastest ship in the
galaxy, nor the strongest, nor the most
dangerous, nor does it have the largest

cargo hold or biggest refrigerator, but we

2 Toasters always have good points.

this door open if the power is out? Also, why would that
be the password? That’s a terrible password.”

“It was worth a try!”

“Really? I don’t think it was.”

Strawberry looked at Nono and shrugged. He stood
and looked at the door. He looked around the door and
then at the double latch. Then around the door again.
Then he tested both of the latches and they didn’t budge.
He moved to the right of the door and pulled open an ac-
cess panel and reached inside. Then the sounds of some-
thing metal falling and hitting a variety of other metal
things rang out in the hallway in a disconcerting way:.

Strawberry peered into the access panel and said, “I
think I have broken the door. That seems bad, but in this
case, it’s good.” He walked over to the double latch and
gave it a strong pull and the door screeched open.

The engine room was pitch black, just like the rest of
the ship had been, only darker. The smells of oil, fuel,
and ozone wafted out of the room. Strawberry shined his
flashlight around the engine room. Then he wrinkled his

nose in disgust and said, “I smell engine room stuff. Also,
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and its crew.

Adventures await!

while Strawberry and I get on that ship and find out what’s
going on.”

Bishop looked at Nono curiously, “Ok. I will stay here
while you put yourself in mortal danger on a ship that
has no power and no lights for mysterious reasons and
investigate”

Nono handed the controls to Bishop. Bishop piloted
the ABC123 closer to the cargo ship and then extended
the docking module and docked with it.

Nono and Strawberry put on their spacesuits. Straw-
berry grabbed a flashlight. The two of them proceeded
into the docking module and then into the derelict Oofie-
7.

The lights were off in the cargo ship. It was very quiet.
Strawberry turned the flashlight on and waved it around.
They heard a squeak and a scurry. A small something
raced across the room and disappeared.

Strawberry looked around and found a console. Straw-
berry touched the console a few times. “I think there is
no power in this ship. We should go to the engine room

and see what’s going on. This is a Guardian-class cargo
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Bishop stood on the landing pad underneath the ship
holding the refueling line checking the outer hull for dam-
age.

Nono stood at the end of the ABC123 ramp survey-
ing the scene before him and looking for a potential cus-
tomer. Bay 12 was a large bay and there was lots of ac-
tivity. Ships coming and going, refueling, cargo moving
around, a group of hippos singing to a small plant, and
all the sorts of things one sees in a busy spaceport. What
Nono didn’t see was a potential customer, so he decided
to take a walk around.

He stepped away from the ramp and rounded the cor-
ner of the ABC123. Before him, an octopus-like alien was
standing next to a huge cargo container and looking sad.
Nono noticed the alien looked nervous and alternating
between standing awkwardly and walking briskly around
the cargo to make sure it was ok.

Nono, knowing no fear, stepped up to the octopus-
like alien and said, “Hi! My name is Nono. I think you’re

looking for me”

fusedly told Bishop, who was extracting himself from a
tangled web of rubber hose.

Strawberry stumbled to the cockpit. Nono glanced
over from his flight controls and asked, “Can you figure
out where that cargo ship is?”

Strawberry fell into a chair and almost fell out. He
looked around for a computer that was at least partially
working. After finding one that seemed ok especially if
you ignored the wisps of smoke coming from it, he pro-
ceeded to scan the space nearby and determine which
ships where going which direction.

Several minutes passed before Strawberry said, “There’s
this ship here that identifies as a cargo ship and it’s head-
ing to Beta Calculus and there’s a curious vessel that iden-
tifies itself as a rubber chocolate bar that appears to be
following it””

“Sweet!” cried Nono. The ship veered in a new direc-
tion towards the cargo ship being followed by a rubber
chocolate bar.

Bishop limped into the cockpit. “Did you know that

it’s astronomically unlikely to find a rubber chocolate bar
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cargo. Then he looked at Nono again and sized him up.
Then his face frowned awkwardly with what might have
been a smile of some sort and he extended several of his
tentacles. “T am Otto! I am shivering with delight at meet-
ing you! Your confidence is overwhelming! We will pay
you much money if you get the cargo safely to Beta Cal-
culus. I would be remiss if I didn’t warn you that there
are pirates that seek to take possession of it!”

Nono thought hard. “Pirates. I think we can deal with
that. Do you have 1,000 gold pieces that we can put in
a treasure chest in our hold? If we are ever boarded, that
will confuse the pirates and help us protect the real cargo.”

Otto jumped in delight, “That is a strange request, but
I think we can do that!”

Nono smiled. “Then we are in agreement. I'll get my
crew to load this cargo container onto our ship and we’ll
be off”

Otto turned and motioned to one of his minions and
muttered something in his ear. His minion ran off.

Nono called to Bishop and Strawberry. After a few

moments, they ran down the ramp. At the end of the

10

Strawberry looked at Bishop. Bishop looked at Nono.
Nono waited, which was tough for Nono as his patience
muscle was weak and feeble.

“—rrrrrrrrrraaaatteeeeeeesssssssssss!”, it finished slowly.

Nono looked perplexed, “You don’t like pilots? I'm a
hotshot pilot and I don’t like that you don’t like pilots!”

“PIIIMIIIRRRRRRRRRAAAAAAATES!”, it hissed again,
this time so slowly that you might have thought that time
had stopped. The cilia around its mouth vibrated and lit-
tle bits of spit sprayed the desk and Nono’s hands. This
attracted the notice of several customers nearby.

Nono stepped back. “How rude. Why didn’t you say
pirates the first time?”

Two of the customers were staring at them. One cus-
tomer had a robot tentacle. The other had a bird head and
clawed feet.

Bishop put his hands on Strawberry’s and Nono’s shoul-
ders. “Don’t those two look familiar?”

Strawberry looked at Bishop, then at the two customers.
He said, “Uhhh..”

Nono took no notice. Instead, he looked the customer
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into the ABC123 as directed.

Otto’s minion returned with a treasure chest and put
it at Otto’s feet. Otto picked it up and handed it to Nono.

Nono awkwardly gave Otto a high-five® and said, “See
youinaday or two!” Then Nono ran up the ramp, dropped
the treasure chest in the middle of the entry-way in the
most obvious place in the ship, and headed straight for
the cockpit.

As soon as the cargo was on the ship, Strawberry re-
turned to fixing the ship’s cannons. He looked at the tar-
geting system and said sadly, “I was hoping to stay at the
spacestation a while longer to fix the cannons. I also need
some spare parts! This targeting computer keeps telling
me it wants to write a book about trees, but the kind that
make nests on giant seagulls. It makes no sense. I guess
I'll have to fix them later”

Bishop heard him and replied, “T could also use some
spare parts. Many of the instruments in my science of-
fice have not worked since we rescued that baby five-

headed lemur from Hippocampus Seven and it chewed

% It’s never clear which tentacle to high-five.

12

smiled. Bishop contorted his face in an ambiguous expres-
sion that only robots could muster. Nono put his hands
on the desk and asked, “Where’s the order for Beta Cal-
culus?”

The arthropod behind the desk looked up at them slowly.
Then it slowly reached over to the computer and slowly
fiddled with keys. It paused and slowly looked the screen
up and down. Then it fiddled with keys some more.

“Thhhhhhhheeeeeeee caaaarrrgoooooo shhhhhippppppp
piccckkkkkkkkeddddd upppppppppp thhhhhhhheeeeeeee
orrrrrrrrrdderrrrrrrrrr annnnnnnnnnd issssss heeeeaaad-
dddeddddd toooooo Beeeeetaaaaaaaaaaa Calllllllcuuuuu-

uulllllluuuusssss nNNNNNNNNOOWWWWWWWWWWW. [iii-

Nono thought that over, then asked, “Why aren’t any
shipments getting through?”

The arthropod behind the desk convulsed and wrig-
gled in a worrisome and clearly uncomfortable way that
didn’t match the smile painted on its face. It gestured in
an extremely slow manner. It seemed to be beckoning

them slowly to come closer.
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clipping the tail of a nearby parked spaceship, and con-
tinued out of space station airspace at extreme speeds!
Bishop and Strawberry, unprepared for take-off, fell to
the floor and then tumbled into the back wall. Strawberry
shouted, “Nono! You promised to tell us before we take

off! I bumped my head again!”

Bishop’s rules to surviving the ABC123

1. Buckle in before Nono blasts off.

2. Don’t forget rule number 1.

“Oops! Sorry. I'm just so excited about this mission!
Haha!” Nono set in a course toward their destination. As
soon as the ship was moving smoothly, he engaged the
autopilot, unbuckled his safety belt, and exited the cock-
pit. “I bet this mission will be easy-peasy. What should
we do until we get to Beta Calculus? I think I want a nap.”

“T've got some things to fix. We weren’t at Spacesta-

14

The ABC123 approached the Fleptomart parking area
and arrows appeared on the screen showing the path to
landing pad 47-A. Nono piloted the ship slowly following
the arrows as directed.

The ship’s proximity sirens erupted and red lights bathed
the cockpit. A ship suddenly filled the front window. Nono
jammed the steering console sending the ABC123 into an
evasive barrel roll sending Strawberry and Bishop tum-
bling about the cockpit like a dryer full of socks. The
other ship tore out of the landing area and disappeared
into space.

Strawberry shouted, “What was that about?”

Nono replied, “I bet that ship is being piloted by a hot-
shot pilot!”

After afew moments of hovering around, Nono landed
the ship on the landing pad and shut the ship down. Straw-
berry and Bishop picked themselves up off the ground.

Nono lept out of his pilot chair and shouted,Let’s find
out what’s going on with those snacks!” as Strawberry
counted several new bruises.

Nono dropped the ramp and descended across the land-
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Nono and Strawberry rushed to the cockpit and saw
a dead parrot sail past the ship’s window.

“Oh, my goodness! That was a dead parrot sailing past
the ship in the middle of space!” cried Nono!

Bishop yelled from the back of the ship while looking
at his dented android feet, “A dead parrot? Pirates must
be close by! Check the radar!”

Nono looked at the radar. “Great space pickles! There’s
a spaceship right behind us in close pursuit! It must be a
pirate spaceship!” Nono was overwhelmed and fainted.
His body slumped over the arm of the pilot’s chair.

Strawberry rushed to Nono’s side and shook him to
wake him up. Nono finally awoke and looked around,
looked at the radar, saw the indications on the radar that
there was a pirate spaceship directly behind them closing
fast, and exclaimed, “Oh no!”

Nono almost fainted again when Strawberry shouted,
“Do something! Pilot the ship! I think the pirate ship is
trying to attach to the ABC123!”

Nono straightened in his chair and pulled himself to-

gether, “Right! 'm a hotshot pilot! I'm going to pilot this

16

Nono said, “The Fleptomart. It’s not too far

Strawberry looked around the cockpit and sat. He
looked at the tactical computer, noticed the screen was
blank, and pulled the underside panel open to peek inside
and figure out why.

Thirty minutes passed slowly by in a string of un-
eventful nothings periodically interrupted by notification
chirps of various ABC123 subsystems looking for atten-
tion.

Nono pointed, “There’s the Fleptomart” He looked
at the communications array, switched to the flight navi-
gation broadcast frequency, and said, “Hello, Fleptomart!
This is the ABC123 asking for clearance to land.”

The communications array burbled with static for a
bit, then a high-pitched voice gurgled, “You are cleared
for landing, ABC123. Please proceed to landing pad 47-
A? The hairs on Strawberry’s neck stood on end.

Bishop entered the cockpit and looked down at Straw-
berry fidgeting with the tactical computer. “It looks bro-
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4. When evading tricky space pirates, do a hard turn
and slow down and they will pass you, except when
they are space monkey pirates that have ships with

arms which will just grab you as they pass.

Nono maxxed the engines and the ship lurched for-
ward. Strawberry managed to grab the wall, but Bishop
didn’t and he fell backward and slammed into the back
wall of the cockpit. “Ouch! I bonked my head!”

Several tense moments passed as the radar showed the
pirate ship falling behind until it no longer showed up on
the radar.

Nono exclaimed, “Ha! Take that pirates! We outran
you!”

At that moment, one of the engines sputtered and went
offline and the ship slowed down. Smoke filled the ship.

Strawberry got a serious look on his face. He picked
up Tiza Jr. and Wally Jr. and said, “Come on guys. Time
to go fix stuff” He headed to the engine compartment to

fix things.

18

munication room.

Nono gave Otto the thumbs up sign. “Otto, we will do
this mission!”

“T am filled with gladness! I will send you coordinates
for the distribution center and the details of the most re-
cent order. My many thanks to you” Otto vanished from
the holo platform.

Nono announced into the intercom system. “Every-
body get to the ship! We're taking off!”

Nono put Freckles down against the wall, ran down
the hall, up the stairs, through the kitchen, slipped on
trash, and tumbled towards the counter on the back wall.
He lay on the ground and then sat up. He paused, looked
around, and wondered why there was trash all over the
floor in the kitchen.

As he sat there, he saw Strawberry emerge from the
kitchen pantry, “Wait for me!” he said between mouth-
fuls. “I need to get something!”

Nono jumped up and continued to the hanger as Straw-
berry slipped on the trash on the floor and tumbled into
the wall. “Yeouch!” he heard Strawberry cry behind him.
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are behind us and getting too close. That’ll prevent us
from getting sur-"

At that moment, the alarm went off and the red DAN-
GER light flashed. Nono checked the radar and saw an-

other pirate spaceship behind the ABC123 and getting closer

fast!

“Another pirate spaceship approaching!” yelled Nono
to the crew. “I don’t think they want to give us hugs”

Nono turned the engines up a bit, but didn’t max them
out because he remembered Strawberry said maxing them
out might break them again “Hmm... We’re not going fast
enough. If we want to outrun them, we’re going to have
to max the engines again”

Strawberry yelled, “No! The engines will break and
we’ll be floating in the vacuum of space forever!” But be-
fore he could finish saying that, Nono maxxed the engines
and the ship lurched forward!

Strawberry fell to the floor and bonked his head. He
stood up, but felt dazed. He shook his head a little to clear
it. He was pretty sure the engines would break and that

they couldn’t outrun the pirates this time. He opened the

20

A quick trip to the
Fleptomart

The doorbell rang! It was a lilting melody reminiscent
of dolphins having a nice chat with an owl and a para-
keet about the joys of sunsets. Nono grabbed Freckles
and ran down from the laundry room and answered the
door. There was no one there. The bell rang again.

Nono realized it was not the doorbell, but rather the
interplanetary video communication system. He raced
down the hall and up some stairs to the communication
room and answered the call. The holo platform showed
Otto standing next to another Betarian that looked a little

like Otto, only taller. They were standing on a communi-
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online!” Nono leaped out of the pilot’s chair and ran out
of the cockpit and into the living quarters. Strawberry
threw him one of the swords, then ran to the engine room
to fix the broken engine.

The pirate with a robot tentacle spotted the treasure
chest sitting in the middle of the cabin, smiled with de-
light, and headed towards it. Nono caught the sword from
Strawberry with a flourish and lunged at the pirate, but
missed and tripped over its tentacle, and dropped his sword.
He almost fell to the floor but grabbed the wall to catch
himself just in time.

Bishop ran in to the cabin with his arms waving all
over the place shouting, “Ahhhhh!” He immediately tripped
over Nono’s sword and crashed into the pirate causing
them both to fall to the floor in a tangle of limbs.

A second pirate appeared through the smoke and boarded
the ship! This one had a weird bird head and clawed feet.
Asit surveyed the scene, it saw the treasure chest, squawked
with delight, and jumped towards it!

Meanwhile, in the engine room, Strawberry finished

replacing a pipe, some power cables, and a circuit board
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“Strawberry, can you make a list of all the things we’re
going to need? The first thing we’ll need is a candy ma-
chine. It should go there”

Strawberry picked up a pad of paper and a pen and
started writing furiously.

Bishop sighed. “If we put the candy machine there,
Nono, then no one will be able to enter or exit the kitchen.”

Strawberry scribbled out what he just wrote.

“What if it was an ice cream machine?”

Strawberry licked his lips and wrote a new line.

“No, not even if it was an ice cream machine.”

Strawberry scrunched up his face and crossed that line
out.

“Well, we need a candy machine and it should go some-
where and if we put it somewhere other than the kitchen,
we’ll get ants.”

At that point, Marksnew appeared. “Ants are worst.”
he lamented. “Perhaps, if you moved the potted plant
to be further into the room and put the candy machine
against the wall there

“That sounds great! Strawberry—write it down!”
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second pirate on the backside. The bird pirate squawked
in surprise! It tried to peck Nono on the head, but Nono
dove out of the way. The bird pirate overextended itself
and slammed its head on the wall. It fell into an uncon-
scious heap on the floor.

Strawberry grabbed a roll of nanosynthetic webbing
and a grilled cheese sandwich, ran to the hole in the wall
of the ship that the pirates were coming through, and cov-
ered it over before any other pirates could get in. He made
sure to stretch the grilled cheese as far as it could go to
give the patch strength and resiliency. Something banged
on the other side of the patched hole. Strawberry shouted,
“This patch isn’t going to hold for long! Engines should
be working now—we need to get out of here!”

Nono ran to the cockpit, jumped into the pilot chair,
and jerked the ABC123 back and forth to break away from
the pirate ship. He succeeded with a loud scrunching
sound that reverberated throughout the ship for several
awkward moments. Then he maxxed the engines again
to escape!

Strawberry tied up the two unconscious pirates and
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a hangar and a kitchen with a potted plant! I am thinking
you will be filled with happy feelings!”

They all piled into the ABC123, but Nono made it to
the cockpit and launched the ship into the air before any-
one had a chance to sit down. The takeoff was gradual this
time, so the only injury was a minor scratch on Bishop’s
left knee.

“I have scratched my knee,” Bishop moaned.

The trip was short. Nono landed the ship on the land-
ing platform and they all disembarked.

Otto gestured around him. “This is all yours while you
are in the service of the Beta Calculus homeworld!” Then
he looked down and muttered, “It needs a little cleaning.
Come this way!”

Otto led the three to a doorway and a key pad. He
said, “The key code is 20200613. You can change it as you
like”

As the door slid open, a man was standing on the other
side. He was dressed in a purple jump suit. His hair was
scraggly and his eyes were sunken. He smiled at them. “I

am Marksnew. I am the grounds keeper. I take care of the
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then shrugged. “I'm not really sure” He put the broken
knob down, walked out of the cockpit, picked up a power
hammer from his workbag, then proceeded to smooth out
and reinforce the patch in the hull.

Nono’s eyes wandered over the instrumentation in front
of him, but spent a good amount of time looking at the
radar for approaching ships. “We should make ourselves
less ... obvious. I'm going to shut off most of the lights.
Maybe we can make it less likely they can see us” Nono
flipped some switches shutting off all external lighting
and closing the shades on most of the windows on the

ship. “That’s better””

Time passed slowly. The ship continued to make noises
that made the crew uncomfortable and nervous.

Bishop looked at the radar anxiously. “We’ve outrun
the pirates twice, but I bet this isn’t over.”

At that moment, the communication array lit up with

an incoming message. Nono pressed the link button.
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The base

Otto looked pleased. “T'll return in a few hours to get you
and bring you to your base.”

With that, he shivered with pleasure, and strode off.
Then paused, turned around, and strode off in a completely
opposite direction.

Nono wondered, “Whatever happened to Yellownose?”

Strawberry shrugged. “I wonder why he has that name.
It doesn’t seem very menacing. I had a yellow nose once,
but it turned out to be bits of grilled cheese I had had for
lunch?

Nono said solmenly, “Perhaps that’s not the last we
will see of that scurvy pirate.”

Strawberry turned and said, “The ABC123 took quite
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SOMETHING AND BRACE FOR IMPACT!” Something hit
the ABC123 on the port side hard and the whole ship
shook. The lights flickered on and off and sparks flew out
of the instrument panel. Strawberry and Bishop crashed
to the floor. Bishop picked himself up and teetered over
to a ship computer.

“We’ve been hit by a missile. We’ve lost part of one
of our wings. We’ve lost an engine and the shields are
depleted. Also, thirty-three percent of the lights, one re-
frigerator, one toaster, the toilet, my music player, Straw-
berry’s rechargable drill, and Nono’s foot massage chair
are all out. The damage report instrument panel is also
damaged. It wants to sing me a song about flowers.”

Strawberry yelled from the hold, “If we take another
hit like that, we’re done for! This is a cargo ship—not a
galactic destroyer!” Strawberry put his finger to his nose
and thought about what it’d be like to be an engineer on
a galactic destroyer. Then he flashed back to reality. “T’ll
put out the fires, but I'm not sure there’s much more I can
do” He proceeded to wave around a fire extinguisher like

he was conducting an orchestra as he made his way back
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towards the ship he replied, “These are even better than
those things you have mentioned! They are high-friction
grippers for holding pieces in work projects! They’re the
best! Nothing slips from them!”

Nono, Strawberry, and Bishop looked at him as if he
had two heads®.

At this moment, completely unseen by the group cel-
ebrating their mission success, the two captured pirates
crept down the ramp of the ship, then sprinted to a tun-
nel on the other side of the landing pad.

Otto continued, “There’s no substitute for pushing things
around on a table saw. We Betarians are known through-
out the galaxy for our amazing boutique furniture. How-
ever, pirates have been stealing all our gripper shipments
recently. Without this shipment, we would have been in
severe trouble possibly causing the collapse of our econ-
omy and destroying the well-being of all Betarians!”

Otto looked at the cargo container and walked around
it examining it for damage. He smiled, made several gut-

tural spurts of pleasure, and said, “Thank you so much

* While Otto did havemany tentacle arms, he didn’t have two
heads.
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of the ship and the ABC123 flipped over a few times. Nono
counted under his breath and then pulled back on the
wheel and the ABC123 swerved and skirted the asteroid
at the last possible moment—any closer and it would have
been like a blueberry hitting a bowling ball.

The missile swerved to follow them, but slammed into
the asteroid in a massive explosion that spun the asteroid
and rocked the ABC123. Strawberry lurched in his seat
and bruised his elbow on the back of his chair. Bishop was
thrown out of his seat and onto the floor. He groaned.

One of the instrument panels exploded in a shower of
sparks and flames of blue and purple lept from it. Straw-
berry leaped from his seat, grabbed a fire extinguisher,
and put out the new fire.

Smoke wafted through the cockpit swirling in the air
in tiny eddies. The smell of burnt electronics and busted
engines hung heavy in the air. It reminded Bishop of
breakfast. Bishop groaned again.

The ship lurched and jerked around as Nono deftly pi-
loted it through the asteroid field. Everyone was quiet.

After several tense moments, the ABC123 emerged on the
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other side of the asteroids.

Nono checked the radar and saw nothing behind them.
“We’re out of the asteroid field. We might be free of the
pirates, too. I don’t see them behind us anymore”

Strawberry asked, “How much longer until we get to
Beta Calculus?”

Nono smiled and replied, “You're in luck. It’s right
there” He pointed out the cockpit window at a small
sphere directly ahead of them. “We’ll be there in a jiffy”

The remainder of the trip was stressful, but not nearly
as exciting. The ABC123 was in rough shape, but Nono
managed to pilot it sputtering and creaking all the way:.

As they neared the planet’s atmosphere, Nono con-
tacted the flight tower, transmitted the ABC123 flight code,
and was instructed to land on the designated landing pad.
Nono piloted the ABC123 through the atmosphere and
gently landed on the landing pad. As he shut down the
remaining engine, everyone breathed a sigh of relief.

Bishop and Strawberry stood from their seats and headed
to the cargo hold. The cargo container was still there and

intact. Strawberry picked up the control pad and put the
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