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òGrandpa, can you tell us a story?ó 
asked Rosy.
Everyone loves Grandpa. Rosy and 
her friends never got tired of 
listening to his stories. He has 
been a space pilot all his life and 
loves to share his adventures with 
the children.
òOK. Let me think,ó replied 
Grandpa. òI knowéhave I ever told 
you about the old Speelock who 
lived high up on the mountain in the 
big rock house?ó
òNot that I can remember,ó said 
Rosy.
òWhatõs a Speelock?ó asked Mitzy .
òNo one really knows. Itõs just a 
name someone made up.ó
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òThis story began when Rosyõs
father was around two years old.
We had been shipwrecked on a 
moon named Zipton of the planet 
Protoid for almost three years. 
Rosyõsfather was born there. So 
were Bizby, Slipper and Lazlo. 
We lived in a nice village and 
built houses with the help of the 
shipõs robots. We werenõt sure if 
anyone would ever find us. We 
got used to the idea this would 
probably be home for the rest of 
our lives.ó
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òBizby and I have been best 
friends for many years. We used 
to love to go exploring. 
He is always fun to be with. 
He can fly. So if I got tired of 
walking, he would fly me back 
home. 
We used to spend hours looking 
through old caves and abandoned 
villages. 
High up on the mountain from 
where we lived, we could see an old 
house made of rocks. Everyone 
told us to stay away from the place 
because an old Speelock lived 
there who was said to have magic 
powers.ó
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òThe old Speelock was a stranger 
who came into town for supplies. 
When he first came to town no 
one was very nice to him. So he 
decided to play a trick on them. 
He sneaked around at night and 
move things around. The 
townspeople thought something 
magic had happened. The people 
were so scared they always ran 
to the other side of the road 
when he came into town with his 
old gallump. Later on the people 
left presents so he wouldnõt cast 
a spell on them. He thought it 
was kind of funny.ó
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òBizby and I were out doing a 
little exploring one day when 
we made a wrong turn and 
ended up near the old 
Speelockõshouse. It 
was covered with vines and 
looked real old.ó
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Well, you know Bizby. Heõs not 
afraid of anybody. He flew right 
up to the door and hollered, òHey, 
Is anybody home?ó
Apparently nobody had ever had 
the nerve to just walk right up to 
his door before. This scared the 
poor old Speelock half out of his 
wits.
òWhoõs there?ó he growled, in the 
meanest voice you ever heard.
òJust a couple of weary travelers,ó 
I told him.
òWhat do you want?ó Iõm busy,ó 
said the old Speelock.
òWe just thought you might like 
some company,ó said Bizby.
òWell, donõt just stand out there in 
the cold, come on in,ó he said, 
much to our surprise.
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Even though I didnõt believe 
in magic, Iõve got to admit I 
was getting a little nervous 
not knowing what to 
expect. The whole inside of 
the old Speelockõshouse was 
just like the inside of a 
spaceship.
òCan you two keep a secret?ó 
he asked.
òYou bet!ó we both said in 
harmony.
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The old Speelock
proceeded to 
tell us his storyé

He had been on a 
goodwill mission 
for the Interplantetary
Air Force when suddenly 
a black hole threw his 
ship off course. By the 
time they got it 
straightened out 
they were out of fuel.
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They had been drifting for quiet 
awhile when they heard pretty 
music coming across the 
emergency channel. They zeroed 
in on it but crashed before they 
could tell exactly where it was 
coming from.
I was amazed because this very 
same thing had happened to us 
just three years before.
Luckily no one was hurt in the 
crash. His crew of seven all left 
in different directions. Every 
once in awhile one of them would 
come back to visit, but as the 
years went by, they came less 
and less. The captain was feeling 
pretty lonesome.
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The people in the town didnõt 
quite know what to make of 
him and werenõt very 
friendly. So in order to 
protect himself, he 
became the òOld Speelock.ó
The shipsõ robot built his house 
out of rocks. He has lived 
there ever since. He had 
plenty of food from the ship 
and a garden in his 
backyard. He was really 
quite comfortable. He just 
didnõt have any friends.
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Bizby of course was 
always curious. òWhat 
are all these gadgets, 
Mr. Speelock?ó asked 
Bizby.
òYou can call me 
Captain. All these 
gadgets as you call 
them, are little 
inventions of mine 
made out of leftover 
junk from the 
ship.ó said the Captain.
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Using Bizbyõsantennas, we 
called over to Slipper and 
told her to tell Grandma not 
to worry. We wouldnõt be 
home until morning. We 
spent the night up on the 
mountain snuggled by a 
warm fire telling stories by 
the hour. The captain 
turned out to be a lot of 
fun. He had flown all over 
the universe. We talked 
for hours about all the 
planets we had both 
visited. He had never seen 
a little squirt before and 
got a big kick out of Bizby.
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òGrandpa, how did you 
get home to our planet?ó 
asked Rosy.
òI canõt tell you that. It 
would give away the end 
of the story. So just 
have patience and you 
will find out.óanswered
Grandpa. òThis is a good 
time to take a 
break. Does anyone need 
to go to the bathroom?ó
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Back to the story..

The Captain was getting 
pretty old. A climb down 
the mountain would be quite 
a chore for him, so Bizby
offered to fly him to our 
village. At first he didnõt 
like 
the idea very much. After I 
showed him anybody could 
do it, he took to squirt 
riding like a duck to 
water. Bizby flew us 
both back to our village.
òIt is so nice to be among 
friends,ó sighed the Captain.
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At first, no one would come 
out 
of their houses because they 
were afraid of the òold 
Speelockó. One by one their 
curiosity got the better of 
them. They could see he was 
causing no harm. Pretty soon 
a crowd had gathered around 
the Captain. 
They were all asking 
questions at once. He found 
the people in our village to be 
a lot friendlier than the ones 
in the town near his 
mountain.
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òLetõs go look at your ship. I can 
hardly wait to see it!ó said the 
Captain.
òItõs right over here in this 
hanger. We built it with the shipõs 
robots,ó I told him. òThis sure is a 
lot nicer than the one I flew. They 
have come a long way since then,ó 
said the Captain with a small tear 
in his eye.
He loved spaceships and couldnõt 
wait to fly in this one.
òWe have one small problem. We 
are out of fuel. Even if we had 
some, we donõt know which 
direction home is,ó I said sadly.
òWell, I think this is our lucky 
day,ó said the Captain. òI know 
how to get home. I just didnõt 
have a ship.
óWhat about the fuel?ó I asked.
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We tried for weeks to make fuel for 
the ship in our laboratory, but 
nothing worked. One morning while I 
was working in the lab with the 
Captain Bizby was zipping around, 
singing and generally making a 
nuisance of him self. Suddenly an 
idea hit him.
òWhy not use the powerplants to run 
the ship?ó suggested Bizby .
òI think weõll need a pretty long 
cord,ó laughed the Captain.
òNot if we take them with us,ó said 
Bizby .
òI donõt know if they would care for a 
ride in space. They have been 
anchored here for over a thousand 
years,ó said the Captain with a 
worried look. òLetõs go see what they 
think.ó
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We went over to the pond 
where the powerplants
lived and asked them 
what they thought of the 
idea. They could hardly 
contain their excitement.
òWe have always 
wondered what it would 
be like to see the stars,ó 
said Mrs. Sunland.
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òYou mean Mrs. Sunland, our 
teacher?ó asked Rosy with 
surprise.
òYes, but we are getting a 
little ahead of ourselves, ò 
said Grandpa, as all the kids 
looked at each other in 
amazement. 
Everyone loved Mrs. Sunland.
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As preparations were being made for the 
journey, more and more of the villagers 
wanted to go. First, they needed to test 
the ship. After all, it had been sitting for 
almost three years and collected a lot of 
dust. The ship was big enough to fit 
everyone, even the Wheelrights . No one 
on our planet had ever heard of 
powerplants , wheelrights , or little 
squirts. I couldnõt wait to see the looks 
on their faces when we brought this 
bunch of characters home.
At two years old, even Rosyõsdad knew 
something special was about to happen.
The ship was brought out into the open. 
Everyone worked so hard to clean all the 
dust away. Soon the big blue ship, whose 
nickname was Betsy, was spic and 
span. She was named 
Betsy because everyone used to òbetó and 
òseeó how fast she could make a round 
trip.
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The biggest job was adapting 
the powerplants to power the 
ship. They require both water 
and sunlight. In space there is 
plenty of sunlight but no 
water. We would have to build 
a pool with lots of 
windows. Sparky was a big 
help. He programmed the 
robotõs computers to rebuild 
the shipõs forward cargo bay 
into a pond. Everyone thought 
it was pretty neat having the 
pool on board because it would 
give them something to do on 
the long trip.
òWeõll continue classes too,ó 
said Mrs. Sunland.
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The big day for testing had 
finally arrived. The Captain, 
Sparky, and the powerplants
all made ready to blast off. 
Everyone was a little worried 
because no ship had ever been 
powered by apowerplant
before. We were all scared if 
it didnõt work we might crash.
I told Sparky to fire up the 
engines. The villagers started 
the countdown. ò10-9-8-7-6-
5-4-3-2-1éBLASTOFF!ó
The ship shook and rattled as 
we shot up into the sky. The 
first test fire was a success. 
Everyone cheered and 
whistled as we came in for a 
landing.
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òLetõs all take a break,ó 
said 
Grandpa.
òNo! We want to hear the 
rest of 
the story,ó said Rocky.
òAnybody for a big glass 
of 
apple juice?ó asked 
Grandpa.
òYES!ó yelled the kids.
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Grandpa continued the storyé

Preparations were made to leave 
the little moon. We had lived 
there for almost three years. 
We knew everyone back home 
was worried. Everyone was 
excited except the Wheelrights .
òWeõll miss you guys!ó they all said 
sadly.
òWell, why not come along?ó asked 
Bizby.
òOur planet has plenty of room 
for exploring and we could sure 
use a couple of experts to deliver 
the mail,ó said the Captain with a 
smile.
òWe thought youõd never ask,ó 
said the Wheelrights .
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The next morning everyone 
was ready to blast off when 
someone noticed that Rosyõs
father, who was only two 
years old, was missing. They 
looked everywhere. Bizby
and Slipper flew in different 
directions. They found him
down by the river.
òI donõt want to leave my pet 
Joey here. Can we take him 
with us?ó asked your father 
with a tear in his eye.
How could I turn him down? 
We put Joey in the shipsõ 
pond with the powerplants
and got ready to 
blastoff.
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We were two weeks into 
the journey. We had to go 
around the black hole that 
put us there in the first 
place. Then we made 
a quick stop at Philo and 
Phoebeõs Fragrant 
Freenkert Farm. The 
people back home wouldnõt 
forgive us if we didnõt 
bring back some fresh 
freenkerts . They were 
just in season as we 
landed. We even helped 
with the picking.
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Philo and Phoebe came 
out to greet us. They 
loved watching Bizby
show off. He zoomed 
over everybodyõs 
heads and then went 
straight up into the 
clouds.
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We couldnõt load the ship 
fast enough. Everyone 
was so excited 
about going home.
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We said our ògood 
byesó as we loaded 
the freenkerts . 
Then we blasted off 
into space.
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We were just a day away 
from home when suddenly 
the engines went dead.
òWhat happened?ó shouted 
Sparky.
An asteroid is blocking the 
light from the sun and the 
powerplants arenõt getting 
any sunbeams. We 
were stopped cold. And cold 
it was. Without the 
powerplants to 
keep us warm the ship was 
cooling off quick.
We put out an emergency 
call to our home 
planet. Everyone was 
getting scared.
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òI think I can go out and 
move the asteroid,ó said 
Bizby.
I hated to risk it, but at 
this time we had no 
choice. So Bizby
went out through one of 
the airlocks. Little 
squirts are really 
quite indestructible. The 
only way you can hurt one 
is to ignore him and that 
really drives them nuts.
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To everyoneõs 
amazement, Bizby
pushed that old chunk 
of space rock right out 
of the way. The 
sun came pouring in 
the windows. 
The engines came to 
life as everyone 
cheered.
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We were finally within 
radio distance of 
home. Sparky called 
in to say we were all 
right. Suddenly ships of 
all shapes and 
sizes with welcome home 
signs and fireworks 
surrounded us. 
We were glad to finally be 
home thanks to the 
Captain, the powerplants
and especially Bizby.
And that is how Mrs. 
Sunland, Bizby and all the 
others came to live here 
on this planet.
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òThank you Grandpa. We 
really enjoyed the story,ó 
said Rosy as all the kids 
agreed.
òBye, bye and sleep tight 
until next time,ó said 
Grandpa.

The End


