
After the phone went dead, I didn’t know what to do. I stood there, motionless, feeling 
completely helpless. Then the phone buzzed again - I reacted straight away, thinking 
that it was Dad and that he was ringing back to tell me that it was a false alarm; it was 
the golden spiral spinning and vibrating. 

“I can help. I can send you to the ISS to save your dad,” the voice said. 

“What? How can I travel 400km through space to save my dad?” I shouted, anger 
rushing out of me in a torrent. 

“How I travelled…through the light.” And that was when I knew what we had to do… 

The Observatory… 

Minutes later, I was at the base of the observatory, desperately scrabbling through the 
overgrown bushes to get inside. Buzz had explained his plan as I sprinted up the hill. It 
was crazy, but it was my only chance and more importantly, my dad’s only chance. 

“Professor! Professor!” I yelled, as I barged through the door and rushed up the stairs, 
taking them two or three steps at a time. Just as I reached the top, Professor Forster 
appeared in the doorway, bemused by my panicked looks. 

“You’ve got to help save my dad – I need to point the telescope at the Sun!” I babbled, 
the words falling out of me in a stream of desperation. 

“What? You can’t do that - the Sun is too powerful! It’ll blind you,” she said. 

“I don’t want to look at it, I want to stand in its light.” Disbelief filled her face. 

“What?” she replied. “You can’t focus the Sun’s rays through a telescope onto yourself – 
you’ll be fried like an egg!” 

“But it’s the only way to save my dad! The alien on my phone will tell you what to do!” 
Hearing Buzz’s voice over the phone shocked her initially but after he had explained 
what the plan was, she was convinced. 

When we were ready, I stepped into the light from the telescope and suddenly a strange 
sensation of movement, of being light, of being weightless and free washed over me. 
What felt like only an instant later, I was in front of my dad, face to face. The black inky 
sky dotted with stars above me and the blue and green beauty of the Earth below. 7 
billion people were down there; only 2 were up here but hopefully for not much longer! 
Grabbing his arm and pulling him towards the array of dials and buttons at the other 
end of the spaceship where the light swarm probes were launched from, I slid the SD 
card from my phone into one of the mini spaceships, pushed that into the slot and 
slammed the Launch button down with all of my might. 

Seconds later, I was being dragged back towards the Earth by the blinding light from 
the Sun. I ended up in a heap on the floor in the observatory. Scrambling to my feet, I 
looked around for my dad. I couldn’t see him anywhere… but then a shape moved in 
the corner from under the dusty computer tables. He was there, struggling to stand in 
his spacesuit. He was safe and Buzz was on his way to a new home. 


