


Class! Today we’re going to talk more about
rocks. But first I have a very important question.
Class! Is Zee the only one listening to me?!

Great.

(\ One more thing
< to get teased
about.




I'll say it again. I have Someone?
a very, very important Anyone?
question. What is big, ¢ No one?
blue, and eats rocks? <

What is
big, blue, and

eats rocks?

Mr. Lopez’s joke
is as stupid as
Zee’s drawings.

A big blue
S rock eater!




Back to work.
Zee, what kind
of rock is this?

Sandstone.

Right. We live in the desert. What about that
The rocks around our town huge, round, weird
are made of sandstone. red rock? It’s in the
desert beyond Sunset
Lane, by Zee’s house.




/Sandstone.

That’s not
what Zee’s
grandma says.

Blister bug
L someone else?

Is that so? What
does your grandma say
about the rock, Zee?

For a moment, lying seems like a
good idea. But Grandma Max had
told lots of people.




No. She thinks
the rock is a Quiet, class! )
living thing from [
outer space.

Do you mean

) she thinks it’s

" She thinks the a meteorite?

rock is an alien. A rock from
h space?

b
% -,
Zee knows Grandma Max’s ideas a
sound weird. But he knows the rock |55
is powerful and does amazing things.




l Later that afternoon...

Ninja, you’re
scared of
everything!

How was your
day, Mom?

Another long day
at work. Now it’s
time to make dinner.

Zee wishes his mom would

ask him about school. But

she doesn’t feel like talking.
~ =
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Guess
I’ll see what
Grandma Max

How’s the team |
doing, Grandma? |

Strike?! That pitch was
a hundred miles from the
plate! Come on, ump!

Well, Captain Zee, our team
would be winning if it weren’t
for this sleeping ump.




She doesn’t )
I know she’s too big
to be a lapdog!

Grandma, remember when
you first told me about the
rock being an alien? You said
you have proof. Can I see it?

S

Yes, I remember! [ :

And yes, I have 4 T've got notes,
: { | Zee! Facts.

Pictures. Proof.

Come sit. This was

my drawing book when
I was about your age.




Zee sees lots of pictures from Luckville.
Not much has changed since Grandma
drew the pictures long ago.

Grandma, this is just
a drawing of black
shapes—shapes like
eggs. How does this prove
that the rock is an alien?

It’s all there, Captain Zee!

You’re just going to have to

figure out the rest yourself.
Back to the game now!




Why
does Grandma

O ( Max have to be
so odd?

Mom is
always so tired and
worried. Grandma Max
gives me more questions
than answers. And people
laugh at me.

The rock seems to pull Zee toward it.
He’s felt this pull before.




Zee feels the heat of the

rock go through his body. Zee takes deep breaths. Ninja stops

feeling so heavy in his lap. The sound
of Grandma Max’s TV fades away. His
mind clears.

==

Zee feels like a rock falling down a well. He isn’t scared.
He’s done this many times before...and then it’s over.




I wonder what
happened to
Luckuville, Ninja.

" And what happened
to the rock?!




How are we going
to get home?

Ninja, I think we've
traveled millions of years
back! We’ve never traveled
this far into the past before.
It looks like dinosaurs lived
in Luckville before we did!

A monster!
No, that looks
like...a dinosaur!




Shhh! Ninja, stop! Now )
you decide to be tough?!

The charging herd
sounds like thunder.

_ " What's coming
| down from the sky?!




That looks
like Grandma
Max’s drawings!

The outside is cool and hard at first.
Then Zee feels energy coming from
the egg. It makes his hand hot.




Z — F
{These things coming out of the
e
&

gg are changing shapes, Ninja...

What was
that about?

They’re shape
shifters—aliens!

Watching them makes Zee feel weak.
He tries to take it all in, but they are
changing too fast.

W awva

~ . Suddenly, the egg starts
shaking and glowing.

After a moment,
everything is
still again...




...and the egg turns Grandma Max’s drawing was just
into the rock. like that egg before it turned into
the rock. She must have seen it when
she was a girl—an alien vessel!

What is
it, girl?

Zee feels the heat of the rock. All
his questions about Grandma Max
and the aliens go away. His mind is
blank. The falling feeling begins...




I smell dinner,
Ninja. We’re home.

{ Where have you
been, Captain Zee?

He was out on
the rock. I saw him
sitting there with

Oh, really? Just
sitting on the rock?
The whole time?
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Grandma, I saw it! I saw
the egg and the aliens
that change shape! I saw
the egg become the rock.
Also, we were almost
attacked by dinosaurs!

Wow! It’s been a long time Mom, this is real! Grandma
since I could time travel like Max used the rock to time
that. But I remember like it travel when she was a girl. Now

was yesterday—all of it! I can do it. We've told you this.

i
Y




T've lived by that rock my
whole life. If time travel is real,
why can’t I do it? Why couldn’t
I do it when I was a girl?




Well, where did you go this
time? What did you learn?

Zee knows she doesn’t believe he went
d back in time. But he wants to talk about

his trip. He tells his mom the whole story.
=

I don’t think we'll
ever know why the
aliens came. But I do
think they’re harmless.

May I get up?
I want to draw
everything I saw.

Don’t you think
he’s getting too
old for this stuff?




What if I take
a piece of the rock
to school? I could
look at it under a
microscope.

It can’t
look like normal
sandstone... Then I’ll
have proof!

The next morning...

if something
happens when I
break off a piece
of the rock?

When
will this day end?
I wish I could use the
rock to make it
3:00.




The day wears on... t | At last! The final bell rings. /
i

X 4 7 7
\\!//

You’'re still here. 7

] verything OK?

E

Your shirt
is lamel

I have this rock. I
was hoping to look at it
under your microscope.




C What is this, Zee? A

Where did you get it?)

It’s sandstone. I
got it by my house.

like this! In fact, it doesn’t
even look like a rock. Look!

Hello, Dr. Johnson! It’s Eduardo
Lopez. One of my students
brought in a very odd piece of
sandstone. Bits of it are moving!

~
I’'ve never seen sandstone
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" Dr. Johnson is a scientist. " Itll be
She’s going to come see safe here.
~ your odd rock tomorrow.

What have I
done?! Dr. Johnson
will want to see the real
rock. She’ll call more
scientists. They’ll call
reporters...

Lots of
people will come
to Luckville to study the
rock. They’ll break it
into pieces and take
it away.

Why didn’t T .

keep it a secret? >

What was I /
thinking?!




I need to
get that sample

Later that night... |

Can you take me
back to school?
There’s a basketball
game tonight.

You’ve never
been to a
basketball game.

He wants to go.
What’s wrong with
Zee going to a
basketball game?




Bye!
Have fun!

Before he’d left his house,
Zee put a normal piece of
sandstone in his pocket.

Oh! Hi, Ida. what

are you
doing?




" Just getting Zee’s heart pounds in his chest.
something

I forgot something,
from my too, in the library. But
locker. the door was locked.

Oh, well. Bye!

Mr. Lopez
forgot to lock

his door!
Zee hadn’t thought about the doors.
What if Mr. Lopez’s door is locked?!

Zee replaces the sample
with regular sandstone.




Sorry,
Mr. Lope

The next day...

30

Please have a

look, Dr. Johnson.

Zee showed
me a rare rock.
I’'ve never seen

anything like it. So

I asked Dr. Johnson

to take a look at it.

your stupid
alien rock?




Eduardo, this is just

What do
normal sandstone.

you mean?

I...Idont get \
it. This is not what
Isaw yesterday.

" 1 don’t know if this is a joke, but T've
~ got work to do. I'll talk to you later.

Your stupid rock got
Mr. Lopez in trouble
with his friend.




Zee can breathe
again—his rock
is safe.

Idon’t
care if Blister
laughs. But I
am sorry for

e

(/Ever’ything

is back to
normal.

Maybe Zee will get proof
for his mom another day.

OK, class. Let’s
get to work.




