
My dear mouse friends, 

Have I ever told you how much I love science 
fiction? I’ve always wanted to write incredible 
adventures set in another dimension, but I’ve never 
believed that parallel universes exist . . . until now! 
That’s because my good friend Professor Paws 
von Volt, the brilliant, secretive scientist, has 
just made an incredible discovery. Thanks to some 
mousetropic calculations, he determined that there 
are many different dimensions in time and space, 
where anything could be possible.
The professor’s work inspired me to write this 
science fiction adventure in which my 
family and I travel through space  
in search of new worlds.  
We’re a fabumouse crew:  
the spacemice!
I hope you enjoy this  
intergalactic adventure!

Professor

Paws von voltGeronimo Stilton



Grandfather 
william stiltonix

robotix

benjamin 
stiltonix

and buGsy 
wuGsy

Geronimo 
stiltonix

traP 
stiltonix

thea 
stiltonix



Scholastic Inc.

THE  
INVISIBLE  
PLANET



If you purchased this book without a cover, you should be aware that 
this book is stolen property. It was reported as “unsold and destroyed” to 
the publisher, and neither the author nor the publisher has received any  
payment for this “stripped book.”

Copyright © 2016 by Edizioni Piemme S.p.A., Palazzo Mondadori, Via 
Mondadori 1, 20090 Segrate, Italy. International Rights © Atlantyca 
S.p.A. English translation © 2018 by Atlantyca S.p.A.

The publisher does not have any control over and does not assume any 
responsibility for author or third-party websites or their content.

GERONIMO STILTON names, characters, and related indicia are  
copyright, trademark, and exclusive license of Atlantyca S.p.A. All rights 
reserved. The moral right of the author has been asserted. Based on an 
original idea by Elisabetta Dami. www.geronimostilton.com

Published by Scholastic Inc., Publishers since 1920, 557 Broadway, New 
York, NY 10012. SCHOLASTIC and associated logos are trademarks 
and/or registered trademarks of Scholastic Inc.

Stilton is the name of a famous English cheese. It is a registered trademark  
of the Stilton Cheese Makers’ Association. For more information, go to 
www.stiltoncheese.com.

No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system,  
or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, 
photocopying, recording, or otherwise without written permission of 
the copyright holder. For information regarding permission, please 
contact: Atlantyca S.p.A., Via Leopardi 8, 20123 Milan, Italy; e-mail  
foreignrights@atlantyca.it, www.atlantyca.com.

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents 
are either the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously, 
and any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, business  
establishments, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.

ISBN 978-1-338-21504-5

Text by Geronimo Stilton 
Original title Il pianeta invisibile 
Cover by Giuseppe Facciotto (pencils) and Flavio Ferron (color)
Illustrations by Giuseppe Facciotto (pencils), Carolina Livio (inks), and 
Serena Gianoli and Paolo Vicenzi (color) 
Graphics by Marta Lorini

Special thanks to Shannon Decker 
Translated by Julia Heim 
Interior design by Kevin Callahan / BNGO Books

10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1 18 19 20 21 22

Printed in the U.S.A. 40

First printing 2018



In the darkness of the farthest galaxy in  time and space is a spaceship inhabited exclusively by mice. 

This fabumouse vessel is called the  MouseStar 1, and I am its captain!
I am Geronimo Stiltonix, a somewhat  accident-prone mouse who (to tell you  the truth) would rather be writing novels  than steering a spaceship. 

But for now, my adventurous  family and I are busy  traveling around the universe  on exciting intergalactic missions.

THIS IS THE  LATEST ADVENTURE  OF THE SPACEMICE!
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The ShaTTerMouSix

It was a calm cosmic afternoon: no solar 
storms on the horizon, no planets in 
danger, no urgent appointments in my 
digital calendar. In fact, the universe was so 
calm that Grandfather William had even 
given me a few hours off to rest!
Holey space cheese, I could finally write 

some more of my epic novel: The Amazing 
Adventures of the Spacemice. Oh, 
excuse me — I haven’t introduced myself! 
My name is Stiltonix, Geronimo Stiltonix, and 
I am captain of the MouseStar 1, the most 
mouserific spaceship in the universe. (It’s 
a fabumouse job, even though my secret 
dream is to be a writer. Shhh — don’t 
squeak!)
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The ShaTTerMouSix

As I was saying, I had been trying to 
finish my novel for eons, but it’s not easy 
to write when you’re 
the captain of a 
spaceship. Some 
sort of cosmic 
chaos is always 
popping up!
I was feeling 

fabumousely focused on my 
writing when someone knocked on the 
door of my cabin.

Galactic Gorgonzola,  
who could it be?

I turned and saw my cousin Trap, my 
nephew Benjamin, and his friend Bugsy 
Wugsy all standing in the doorway.
“Hey, Cousin!” Trap said with a grin. 

“Why are you sitting here, molding like old 

e The Amazing Adventures of the Spacemice



The ShaTTerMouSix

Plutonian provolone? We need to scamper 
over to Astral Park right away!”
I scratched my snout, confused. 

“Why?”
“You mean you don’t know, Uncle?” 

Benjamin squeaked excitedly. “Today a 
rattastic new ride is opening!”

Who’s there?Hey, Cousin!
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Bugsy Wugsy piped in. “And we’re going 
to try it out!”
“You’ll come with us, won’t you, Uncle G?” 

they both cried at once.
I really wanted to keep writing, but I 

couldn’t d i s a p p o i n t  my favorite 
mouselets!
I nodded and got to my paws. “Oh, all 

right . . .”
As we scampered toward Astral Park, 

Trap said, “I’m impressed, Cousin — for 
once, you’re not acting like a cheesebrain! 
You’ll see, a little adventure will do you 
good.”
I didn’t understand a cosmic cheese rind 

of what he was squeaking about. “Umm . . . 

adventure?”
Trap grinned. “I knew you wouldn’t be 

scared of a few steep declines, super 
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sharp-as-cheddar curves, and a dozen or so 
acrobatic tailspins . . .”

Super steep declines?! Sharp-as-cheddar 
curves?! Acrobatic tailspins?! Oh, for all 
the galaxies in the universe, my whiskers 
were trembling in fear!
Trap didn’t seem to notice. “We’re going to 

have so much fun on the ShatterMousix!”
The ShatterMousix? Squeeeeak — the 

name alone twisted my tail in knots!
A moment later, I stood in front of a supertall, 

supersteep, superscary roller coaster.
Benjamin smiled. “It’s out of this world, 

right? I can’t wait to ride it!”

RIDE IT?  I was frightened out of my 
fur just looking at it!

What?!What?!



Help!

Fabumouse!

Here’s t
he ShatterMousix!

W
E
L
C
O
M
E
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We’d almost reached the front of the line 
when Hologramix, MouseStar 1’s onboard 
computer, appeared in front of me. 

“Code yellow! Code yellow!  

Code yellow! 
Captain, you need to return 

to the control room at 
once!”

I couldn’t help 
breathing a sigh 
of relief. I was 
saved!
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