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A century after the strange explosion of planet  
Zephyr, brothers Max and Lari help their father, Captain 
Cherryhair, deliver goods across the galaxy. When their  
father is suddenly kidnapped by the all-powerful star 

Cynosure, the brothers embark on a wild astronautical 
journey through space and time to get him back.

With the help of a ferryboat captained by twin stars,  
a telekinetic turtle, and a planet overrun with rabbits,  
can Max and Lari figure out the secret of the broken  

planet and save not only their father,  
but the people of Zephyr too?

Astronautical! mashes up science and imagination 
for the ultimate fun and twisty adventure! 
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“Imagination will often carry us to worlds that 
never were. But without it we go nowhere.” 

—Carl Sagan
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What just 
happened? 

Are you 
okay? 

I’m fine, 
but we’re 
drifting!

Cynosure 
will fix 
this!

I think  
Cynosure . . . 
did this . . .

 My house 
is over 
there! 
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10 years after the breaking 20 years after the breaking 

50 years after the breaking 70 years after the breaking 
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Are you 
kidding with 

the price  
on these? 

Broken  
galaxy special-
the more we drift, 
the higher the 
import fees.

Lari! 
Hold up! 

100 years after the breaking 
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 Astronautical! 

They have 
‘ Lizard 

Fighters 3’ ! 

Light 
bulbs and 

maps. That’s 
why we’re 

here. 

Hurry up! 
We don’t 

have time 
for this. 
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Yeah, 
yeah. I’m 
coming.

Can 
we get 
these?

No.

Dad’s waiting, 
and this is a 
sketchy part of 

Zephyr.

Hi, Mr. 
Starbird!

That’ll be  
six moonies  

and eight galmets. 
And no, trading 
cards aren’t  
a currency. 

That’s DAD’S ship 
on the TV! 

See, Max,  
he’s fine!
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Hmm . . . 
maybe you’re 

right. 

Really!?  
I mean, yeah, 

of course  
I am! 
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Dad!
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Alone! Yes, 
I’m traveling 

alone! No  
one else is  

aboard! 

Stay here, 
kids. You 

don’t want 
to mess with 
Cynosure’s 

foxes. 

Cynosure? 

 You mean . . .  
the planet 
breaker? 



16

 Where are you 
taking me?

Get in  
the ship! He’s 

already waited 
a hundred 
years! 
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They 
took . . .

Dad . . . 

Okay,  
enough being 
scared. It’s  
time for  
a rescue  
mission.

What!? 

Dad said  
to stay  
put if we  
ever get 

separated! 

That’s good 
advice— 

For  
children, but 
I’m almost 
thirteen. 

Mr. 
Starbird . . . 

You’re 
gonna take 
care of us, 

right? 



18

Oh, this is bad!  
No one’s gonna want to 
shop here now! Think of  

the headlines. 

Mr. 
Starbird? 

 “Reclusive star 
steals dad from 

sketchy convenience 
store!’’

What could  
have brought  
that riffraff  
to my store? 
Was your dad 
carrying any 
special cargo?

Just 
bagels and 
blenders. 

And  

banjos! 
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Cynosure’s henchmen  
bring trouble wherever they 
go. Looks like your dad’s 

involved somehow.

Take some  
food. But you 
better get 

going. 

I just  
can’t get mixed 
up in any of 
this star 
business. 

I understand, 
Mr. Starbird. 

My  
name’s 
Tony.

Seriously, 
Max. What 
are we  

gonna do? 

 Don’t 
worry, Lari, 
I’ve got a 

plan. 

Welcome! Tell 
your friends 
how safe this 
place is for 

10% off! 
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Great 
plan.
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Ugh, you double 
knotted it 
again? 

You’re the 
one who 

tied up the 
boat! 

Harumph! 

Stars!

Ahoy! 

I’m Max, 
and this is 
my little 

bother—I mean 
brother—Lari! 
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I’m Dez. 
And this 
is Ori. 

And we 
are—

Yellow 
dwarf 
stars!

Small business 
owners!
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Are you  
in need of a 

taxi service? 
First ride’s 

free! 

I mean, sure . . .  
but we’re not 
helpless or 
anything. 

Sweet! 

Lari, be 
careful. 

We ran away from 
our constellation 

to start this 
business. 

Those stars 
didn’t know 

how to have a 
good time. 

I know what it’s 
like to be stuck 

with someone who 
doesn’t know how  

to have fun. 

 

Hey!
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Where to? 

Cynosure’s 
hideout, 

wherever—

Galactic 
Fun 

World!



25

We are  
not going to 
Galactic Fun 

World when our 
dad has been 
kidnapped by 

foxes! 

We should  
go somewhere 
Dad would 

know to look 
for us! 

We’d better steer 
clear of the 

Alphelion galaxy! 

I think we should  
head straight for the spiky 

asteroid cluster of  
certain doom! 

Don’t  
mind her. 
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If we go  
with my plan, 
we can have 
corn dogs!

 *SIGH* Look, I’m  
Dad’s first mate, 
which means I’m 
in charge of  
this goober.

And I say 
take us to 
Cynosure! 

You do know 
where that 
is, right!? 

Of course!  
Stars are expert 

navigators. 

Why do you 
think people 
are always 
following 

them? 
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We’ll be 
there in 
a couple 
of days! 

Onward to 
Cynosure, crew. 
He can’t just 
go around 
stealing  

dads!

Max, please, 
 I don’t think  
this is such a 

good idea. 

I’m sorry, Lari.  
This is something 

we have to do. 




