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CHAPTER 1

Elevator to the Unknown

If you’re going to be abducted by an alien, it helps to bring along a good friend, and Lamar Wilson is an excellent friend.

We were standing on the sidewalk in front of our apartment building. The school bus had just dropped us off and we were kicking a soccer ball back and forth between us.

“32 plus 16,” said Lamar, and kicked the ball toward me.

“48!” I answered as I stopped the ball with the toe of my tennis shoe.

“100 minus 59,” I said, then kicked the ball back to him.

“41!” answered Lamar, trapping the ball with his foot.

Lamar and I are co-captains of our school’s Math All-Stars team, and we were practicing math problems in preparation for our first tournament of the year. Lamar and I live in the same apartment building and have known each other since preschool, which is 2,615 days. He is 37 days older than I am. He has one-fourth as many goldfish as I do (I have eight). He lives in apartment 503, which is the reverse number of my apartment, 305. And he also loves numbers just as much as I do.

“Okay, Lexie, here comes a tough one: 28 plus 2, minus 10, plus 49.”

“Piece of cake,” I said. “Sixty—”

SMASH!

The soccer ball bounced past me, hit the stoop, and crashed into Mrs. Kruegel’s gigantic jar of sun tea that she always keeps sitting on the front steps. The glass jar shattered into approximately one hundred seventy-four pieces, splattering amber-colored tea in every direction.
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“Uh-oh,” I said. “I think we’re in trouble.”

Lamar frowned. “Not just trouble,” he said. “BIG trouble.”

BIG trouble because Mrs. Kruegel is the crabbiest woman in our building . . . and I have the facts to prove it:

1. She owns three vicious Chihuahuas.

2. She has four “Keep Quiet!” signs posted around the apartment.

3. She has called my father five different times to complain that I leave gum wrappers in the hallways.

I do NOT leave gum wrappers in the hallways. Ever.

Lamar picked up the soccer ball from the puddle of tea and wiped it off on his jeans. “Well, we might as well get this over with,” he said. “C’mon.” He walked up the steps into our apartment building’s lobby.

That’s one of the things that makes Lamar such a great co-captain. He’s good at taking charge and making a plan of action. That’s helpful when our math team is stuck on a problem and we can’t agree on how to solve it. I, on the other hand, am good at noticing the details that other people sometimes overlook. Together we make a powerful pair.

We walked into the elevator, and Lamar pushed the button for the fourth floor. If you add my apartment number to Lamar’s, then divide by 2, you get Mrs. Kruegel’s number. It’s an apartment I try to stay as far away from as possible.

“I’ll ring her buzzer,” Lamar said, “and then you can tell her what happened.”

“Wait a minute!” I said. “How come I have to tell her what happened?”

“Because you’re the one who missed the ball,” he said.

“But you’re the one who kicked it,” I answered.

I’ve calculated that Lamar and I get along 91 percent of the time, which is pretty good if you ask me. But it looked like we were heading into that troublesome other 9 percent.

“There’s nothing to worry about, Lexie. Mrs. Kruegel doesn’t breathe fire,” said Lamar.

I wasn’t so sure about that.

“Then you tell her,” I said. “Unless you’re afraid.”

“I’m not afraid,” he said. “I’m ringing her doorbell. You’re the one who’s being a chicken.”

“Me? You’re the chicken!”

That’s when the elevator was filled with a blinding flash of green light. The flash was followed by the crackling sound of a thousand fireworks going off at once. The air temperature jumped to a fiery 120 degrees, then plummeted to only a tenth of that.

The next thing I knew, Lamar and I were no longer in the elevator. We were sitting scrunched inside a small metal cage that wasn’t much bigger than a dog kennel. Three inches away, on the outside of the metal bars, was a furry purple face. Two wiry antennae sprouted from the top of its head, each topped with an eye the size of a ping-pong ball. One eye swiveled to look at Lamar, the other eye swiveled to look at me. Then the face smiled, revealing a mouth filled with more razor-sharp teeth than legs on a pair of centipedes.

[image: ]





OEBPS/images/logo.jpg
STERLING CHILDREN’'S BOOKS
New York

An Imprint of Sterling Publishing Co., Inc.
1166 Avenue of the Americas.
New York. NY 10036





OEBPS/images/tp.jpg
SERIES
Book Number One

A Outer‘sP?ce
chicken ]

£
o=

1 wf«S?A
1
l\

by DAVID LaROCHELLE
illustrated by MIKE GORMAN

STERUNG CHILDREN'S BOOKS.





OEBPS/images/9-1.jpg





OEBPS/images/5-1.jpg





OEBPS/images/6-1.jpg





OEBPS/images/cvi.jpg
MATH UL J
—“\;er—SPace y.
c‘“\c\&e“ | L

Zidl

K &A)
Lo IS PR

% m LaROCHELLE
Ius trated by MIKE GORMAN






