                   

INTRO

“Roger, ready for takeoff.” Today NASA had been very busy. They where attempting to do what no one has ever done before. They where sending out a spacecraft that was called NEPTUNE 2. Its destination was Neptune. 

The crew was a brave bunch. It consisted of four crewmembers, Marianna the pilot, Andrew who made sure that the ship always had fuel, Micelle who went around the ship making sure that the ship was in good shape, and Isaac was along for the ride.

 Anything could happen from them reaching Neptune safely, to them getting lost in space. Just now they are blasting off. Lets go for a ride on this space quest and watch this group head to Neptune on an adventure of a lifetime.

CHAPTER I

As NEPTUNE 2 blasted off, Marianna put on the seatbelt sign. 

Then all of the sudden, going 2,000 mph, NEPTUNE 2 ripped out of Earths atmosphere up into space.

 “What do we do now?” asked Isaac.

 Marianna didn’t answer. She was gaping at the millions of miles of stars. Then she shook her self as if she was coming out of a trance.

 “ I’m sorry. What was the question?” she stammered.

 Isaac sighed and repeated the question. 

“Oh that.” she exclaimed, “I guess we set the shuttle towards Neptune.” Just then Micelle and Andrew came in. 

“Everything’s right and in order captain” Micelle reported. “Good.” Marianna smiled at the small delicate girl. It was a wonder that Micelle had gotten on the ship at all, for NASA thought anyone under 18 was to young, and Micelle just happened to be 17. But she had proved she was strong as a tiger when she had to be. 


All of the sudden, they stuck a meteor storm!

 “Ahhhhh!” cried Micelle.

 “What do we do?” shrieked Isaac.

 “Stay calm everybody.” said Marianna. 

“What happened?” asked Andrew emerging from the fuel storage.

 Everyone stared out the window at the falling stones.

CHAPTER II

BAD NEWS


Later, after the meteor storm had passed, the ship cruised along at its normal rate. Micelle was in the hull examining the ship to see if any damage had been done. Andrew was making sure they weren’t running low on fuel. Isaac was on the passenger seat in the pilot area snacking on a candy bar. Marianna was studying their surroundings.

 “I have some bad news for you guys,” she said sadly, “we’re off course.”

 “Oh no!” cried Micelle.

“Oh yes.” contradicted Marianna. Just then the crew started to feel a slight sucking. 

“What is it?” asked Isaac in a scared voice.

 Marianna didn’t reply. She just stared at the horror that she knew would pull them into a different galaxy if they didn’t do something quick.

 “What is it?” Andrew inquired. Then he saw it to.

 “A wormhole.” he breathed.

 Soon even Micelle could not deny the sight. How could she when the wormhole was pulling them closer every second?

CHAPTER III

A DIFFERENT GALAXY


Soon the wormhole had them in its hole. Marianna calmly told everyone to go to they seats as she calmly put on the seatbelt sign. But she was far from calm. Anything could happen! If they ran out of fuel, they wouldn’t be able to reach a place where there was fuel in time. But no one knew. No one had even seen a different galaxy before. Not even a wormhole had been spotted on the night sky before. They knew about wormholes but as I said, few had ever seen one. But here they were, being sucked into a different galaxy in a wormhole!

 Micelle was crying. Marianna wasn’t surprised. She felt like crying herself.

 All of the sudden it was over. The wormhole had sucked them into another galaxy.

 Then without any warning, they heard a strange voice coming from outside the ship. “INTRUDER ALERT” it said.


“What was that?” asked Micelle, who had suddenly stopped crying. 


“I don’t know!” answered Marianna.


They all looked out of the window.

CHAPTER IV

HERSHEY BAR GALAXY

“Welcome to Hershey bar galaxy strangers.” said the voice.

Now they saw who it was. There was a ship hovering nearby in space. Marianna spoke into her spaceship outside microphone.

 “We come from a different galaxy called the Milky Way galaxy,” she said into her microphone. “In peace,” she quickly added when the guard ships surrounding them came closer. 

“All is well in your ship?”

 “Maybe a few bruises, but nothing else.” 

 “Good. My rescue squad will be right over. Anything else I can do for you?”

“No need for a rescue squad. Thank you though. All we need is more fuel.”

“Come with us. You can get more fuel at our planet. Just follow me.”

The ship sped away with all the guard ships following it. Marianna sped off after them. 

  “What if they mean to kill us?” asked Micelle in a scared tone of voice.

“I’ll protect you kiddo!” answered Andrew proudly.

“And I’ll protect Marianna!” retorted Isaac.

But there was no time for the argument to go any further because just then Marianna put on the seatbelt sign for landing so of course they had to buckle up and stop talking.

Down below they could see a small planet about the size of Mars with a few spacecrafts like the one leading them flying around.

“Looks just like earth only…more advanced in science,” Andrew commented.

“You’re right Andrew,” Marianna said. “I wonder what its name is.”

CHAPTER V

THE PEANUT PLANET OF HERSHEY BAR 

GALAXY


The voice from the front ship came again. 


“Prepare for landing,” it said.


“Ready and prepared.” Marianna replied.


“By the way, I have a question for you.” it said.  


“Question?”


“Yes. Does your ship use rockets?”


“Of course!” Marianna was a little startled at this question.


“Oh dear. I was afraid so.”

“Why? What’s wrong with them?”

“I’m sorry.  We just can’t risk a landing. You see, on planet Peanut we…”

“What did you say!?! Is your planet really called Peanut?”

“Yes. Why?”

“Oh just go on.”

“If you insist. As I was saying, on planet Peanut we all have done our best to keep it the way it was back when the first people walked apoun its soil. So if we risk you landing there, our environment will be ruined!”

“We understand. But what will we do?”

“I guess we’ll have to bring you onto our ship. My rescue squad will be right over to carry you back to our ship. How many are with you?”

“Three.”

“Alright. I’ll send out four men.”

“Good. Thank you very much for your kindness.” 

“No probelmo!”

Just then four men appeared at the window.

“We’ve come to take you to our ship.” they said gruffly.

