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òGrandpa, can you tell us a story?ó 
asked Rosy.

Everyone loves Grandpa. Rosy and 
her friends never get 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 knowé  have 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  

òNo one really knows. Itõs just a 
name someone made up,ó  
said Grandpa.
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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. 

òRosyõsfather was born there. 
So were Bizby, Slipper and Lazlo.ó 

òWe lived in a nice village and 
built houses with the help of the 
shipõs robots.ó 

òWe werenõt sure if anyone would 
ever find us. We got used to 
the idea that 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.ó

òHe 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.ó 

òHigh 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.ó 

òHe would sneak 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.ó 

òLater on, the villagers 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.ó 

òIt was covered with 
vines and looked real 
old.ó  

òSmoke was coming out 
of the chimney so we 
knew someone was 
home.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? 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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òEven though I didnõt 
believe in magic, I have  
to admit I was getting a 
little nervous not knowing 
what to expect.ó

òThe whole inside of the 
old Speelockõshouse was 
just like the inside of a 
spaceship.ó

òCan you two keep a 
secret?ó  he asked.

òYes!ó  we both said in 
harmony.


