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There’s a good reason I call my neighbour, Lachlan Master, the Master of
Disaster. All of his plans end in disaster. Always. So when a celebrity moved to
Hazard River and Lachlan decided we should meet him, I should have known

our expedition could only end one way . . .

‘I heard Just Orsum is working on his most dangerous and daring mission
ever,” I say to Lachlan as we climb over a fence and into the backyard of

Australia’s most famous adventurer. ‘Maybe he’s planning a trip to Mars.’

In front of me is a house the size of an average hotel, surrounded by cute
little holiday cottages. There’s a garage big enough for ten cars, a swimming
pool and a helicopter. It’s awesome all right. But I’m a bit confused. If Just
Orsum is about to launch a mission into outer space, where is his spaceship?
The only thing I can see is a rocket-shaped climbing frame. No one’s going
anywhere on that.

‘It looks like Just Orsum is working on his best holiday ever,” Lachlan
says. ‘This place is out of this world. But I can’t see anything that looks
dangerous or daring.’

‘I’'m daring, Jack,” my little brother Ben says.

At least I think that’s what he says. He’s wearing a ready-for-anything
mask and snorkel. It’s a bit hard to tell what he’s saying. Ben flaps his arms and
jumps from the top of the fence. I don’t think there’s anything dangerous about
that, until a lonely cane toad hops out of the grass. Ben almost splatters it.

My friend Mimi Fairweather scrambles over the fence after Ben. ‘Are you

sure Just Orsum will be pleased to see us?’ she asks.
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‘Of course he will,” Lachlan says. ‘Haven’t you seen him on TV? He’s
always smiling. He loves everyone. He’ll love us. He’ll be dying to tell us about
his next mission. He’s probably going to the sun.’

It seems strange for a guy who ‘loves everyone’ to live behind a large
fence. I bet there are guard dogs around here, too. Just Orsum is one of
Australia’s richest men. He’s bound to have some kind of security system. But
Mimi is more worried about Lachlan getting his facts straight than security.

‘I don’t think Just Orsum will be going to the sun. It’s 6,000 degrees on the
surface. He’d never get anywhere near it.’

Professor Mimi Bigbrains works her way through a list of ten things
we didn’t know about the sun. But I don’t hear any of them. All I hear is a
‘honk’, coming from somewhere near the house. Then there’s another honk.
And another. Within seconds the air around Just Orsum’s yard is full of crazy
honking.

It can only mean one thing.

‘Attack geese!’ I shout. ‘Every kid for himself!’

I can’t see the geese, but I’'m not waiting for the attack. I just run. We all
do, through the open door of a holiday cottage.

I’m the last one in. I turn round to close the door. But where is the door?
I can’t find it. There’s just a panel of flashing buttons where a door should be.
I pound them all. I need to get this place closed. The attack geese won’t be far
away.

Finally, I hit the jackpot. There’s a whirring noise. A heavy metal door
slides shut. It locks the geese out. It seals us in.

‘That was a lucky escape,’ I say.

“Was it?” Mimi asks from an armchair in the middle of the room.

I notice we’re not in a holiday cottage. It’s more like a high-tech media
room, shaped like a giant barrel. There’s a big screen, speakers, lounge chairs
and everything.

‘Did anyone see the sign outside?” Mimi asks.

We all shake our heads blankly. I was running away from geese. I didn’t
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have time to read signs.

‘Danger. Do not enter,” Mimi says, answering her own question.

‘It’s only dangerous if you let in the geese,” Lachlan says. ‘Or if you get
a dodgy batch of popcorn with your movie. Relax. Let’s enjoy a movie while
we’re here.’

Lachlan leans back in a chair. ‘Ben, see what you can find. It could be a
while before the geese leave us alone.’

Ben turns to the control panel. He assesses the bank of lights and buttons.

‘Eenie, meenie, minie, mo . . .” Ben says, pointing at the buttons as he
chants the rhyme.

‘This one looks good,” he says. He makes a random selection and pulls
down a lever for good measure.

The lights in the cinema go down and a nice woman, like a flight attendant,
comes on the screen. She starts rattling off some safety instructions. It’s the
usual stuff about seatbelts and emergencies. Just why you’d need that stuff to
watch a movie is anyone’s guess.

I completely ignore the seatbelt warning. I’m hardly listening at all, until the
screen goes black. I wait for the movie to start, wondering what will come up.

That’s when a countdown begins.

‘Ten...nine...eight..." a serious voice says.

“We have to get out!” Mimi shouts, jumping out of her chair. She runs for
the exit, banging at the control panel. The door doesn’t budge. The countdown
continues.

‘Relax,’ Lachlan says.

But I’'m not relaxed. I’'m getting nervous. I wish I hadn’t followed the
Master of Disaster on another dumb mission.

I jump out of my chair and help Mimi, mindlessly pushing buttons.

The countdown goes on. ‘ Three . . . two ... one.’

The room starts spinning. Slowly at first, then faster. So fast that I’'m hurled
against a bare metal wall. Mimi is flung against the door beside me. Lachlan is

ripped from his chair. I look around and find Ben. He’s spread-eagled against
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the television screen. His face is frozen in terror.
We’re all trapped like flies on a piece of honey toast.
‘Enjoy your flight,” the countdown voice says.
The room is spinning so fast that I can’t see a thing. It’s all a blur. There’s

a flash of white light, a nasty pain between my eyes, then my mind goes blank.
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I don’t know if it’s five seconds, five minutes or five hours that we’re
spinning. We could have been in there for days for all I know. I'm so dizzy by
the time the room slows down that I’m not even sure which way is up.

[’m not sure, that is, until I fall down. There are three other thumps around
me as Lachlan, Mimi and Ben join me on the floor.

‘Errr,” Mimi groans. ‘My head is killing me.” Her head is nothing compared
with her hair. It’s standing straight up in the air, like she’s had her finger in a
power point.

‘Great work, Ben,” Lachlan says, getting to his feet. ‘I think you sent us
into outer space.’

I get the feeling we’ve just been on Just Orsum’s * most dangerous and
daring mission ever’-without Just Orsum. We could be on a faraway planet,
or even a star. I just hope we’re not on the sun. I’'m only wearing factor 30
sunscreen. I’'m going to get so scorched when we get outside. Mum will never
let me out again.

‘Where do you think we are?’ I ask.

There are no windows in our spaceship. For all we know there could be
aliens outside. They could be waiting to eat us.

‘Great idea, Jack,” Lachlan says. ‘You go and find out where we are. See if
the locals are friendly, or not.’

Before I have a chance to protest, Ben raises his hand to volunteer for the
mission. ‘I’ll go. I've got breathing gear.’

He strolls towards the door in his snorkelling gear. His mask is cracked. It
won’t be any use. And his snorkel won’t work outside the ship. There won’t be

any oxygen. I don’t even mention that. I just watch Ben go.
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