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The giant robot chickens are bawk, but this time the kids of 

Aberdeen are ready to fight.

When a terrifying new robot – the Chickenator – starts 
to peck up rebel leaders one by one, Rayna suspects  

fowl play. Is there a spy in the council?

Jesse hatches a plan to set the human captives free, but is 

he under-egg-stimating their chicken overlords?

In the battle between plucky kids and vengeful poultry, 
who will have the last cluck?
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Book Award winner.
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This book is dedicated to Mum, Dad and Lucy,  
who put up with me. Despite everything.
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CHAPTER 1

I stared in dismay as Sam was plucked into the air. Our 

eyes met and I could see the desperation in them, the 

fear. Then, with a flick of the neck that I’d become too 

familiar with, he was tossed backwards and swallowed 

whole. 

“Scatter,” I yelled at the rest of my squad, but 

they were way ahead of me. From the moment the 

enormous chicken had burst through their trap they’d 

gone running in every direction. I stared after them 

for a moment. I had hoped that at least one would have 

stood and fought.

Then the chicken turned its attention to me and I 

sprinted after them as fast as I could. 

The ground began to shake as the chicken chased 

me, its metal wings spread, and it let out the shrill 

screech that haunted my dreams each night. If I got to 

the backup position in time I might make it. If not, I’d 

soon be joining Sam.

I jinked down a narrow side street, the houses 

beginning to close in about me. The chicken could still 
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fit in, I knew it could, but it would be a squeeze. That 

would slow it down and give me a better chance. 

The chicken entered the street when I was halfway 

up. Perhaps it was a novice; it didn’t manage the turn 

properly and crashed into one of the buildings. Bricks 

showered down around me and a blossom of dust 

raced up the street. I held my breath for a moment and 

glanced up. Any moment now.

There was a shout, and heads appeared in upper 

windows. The nets we’d developed over the last few 

months glistened in the air as they were tossed over 

the beast. If our plan worked as I’d hoped, the nets 

should stop it. But I kept running anyway.

It was a good thing I did. Even inexperienced, this 

chicken was deadly. Its head snapped round, eyes 

glowing red. It dodged the first net and zapped the 

second with its laser eyes. With the beams still engaged, 

it swung its head round, cutting through the first-floor 

rooms around it. I wasn’t too worried; everyone had 

orders to get out of the way as soon as the nets had 

been flung. And, as the rapid thumping from behind 

reminded me, I was still being pursued. 

I hadn’t done a lot of running before the chicken 

apocalypse. I hadn’t really needed to. But when your 

world has been taken over by giant robot chickens 

you sort of lose the choice. My new trainers held the 

ground, pushing me forward. I needed to gain as much 

distance as I could while the chicken was distracted. 

At the end of the street was a little roundabout.  
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I turned left, as I’d practised over the last few days, into 

another street, wider than the last. 

We’d learned a lot in the past two months. Ever 

since the Battle of Pittodrie – when we outwitted the 

chickens, taking down their signal mast in Aberdeen 

– we’d had a little more freedom to plan our defence. 

I managed to get through the street and into a small 

square before the chicken reached the roundabout. 

Pausing before a long-dead car I stopped and looked 

back, allowing myself a smile.

The chicken came into the road at a dead run. It was 

going so fast, it wasn’t able to stop when it saw the trip 

wires we’d spread across the street. Long ago I’d tried 

to use one made of rope, wrapped around lampposts. 

The image of the chicken ripping its way through them 

was another thing I kept seeing in my dreams. That’s 

why these were steel cables, attached to the walls. 

I thought I glimpsed the moment the chicken 

realised it had been tricked. I grinned at it, mockingly. 

It would fall and then we’d trap and disable it. 

My grin lasted until it bent its knees and jumped, 

fire blasting out from under its tail feathers sending 

it soaring over the street. It landed behind me and 

I turned in shock. It cocked its head to the side and 

glared beadily at me.

The others think I’m crazy when I say I can see 

expressions in the robots’ faces. They say it’s impossible 

for a solid metal mask to show emotion. But they’re 

wrong. You can totally tell what a chicken is feeling, 
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and this one was smug. It knew it had won and it was 

gloating.

Until it heard a faint whining sound.

Kids swarmed out of the side streets, hefting heavy 

guns: long tubes with the image of a chicken’s face 

mounted on the front. The eyes glowed, bright cherry red. 

One of them fired into the ground just by the chicken’s 

feet, the laser leaving a smoking hole in the ground.

Yeah, we’d learned a lot in the past few months. 

A diminutive figure clambered onto the roof of one 

of the cars. He stood there, legs spread wide, long coat 

flapping in the wind. I felt my eyes narrow. Cody.

“Fly away birdie,” he taunted. 

The robot looked at him, then around at the kids 

with their lasers glowing. It spread its wings and 

began to flap, hopping up and down. I knew that 

movement.

“No!” I yelled, running forward. But I was too late. 

In a moment the chicken lifted off the ground. It turned 

once in the air then headed north, over the rooftops 

and away from the city.

Everyone around the square relaxed and turned 

off their lasers. I stormed over to Cody just as he was 

jumping down from his car-top perch.

“Why did you let it get away?” I yelled at him. “It 

had Sam.”

He looked at me with expressionless eyes. They 

had made me shiver the first time I met him and they 

made me shiver now. I had just learned not to show it.  
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“If we’d taken it down we’d have risked hurting him. 

We couldn’t do it safely. We had no choice.”

“You could have shot off its legs. You could have 

done something!”

But even as I said it I knew he was right. The 

chickens didn’t harm their human captives, just kept 

them imprisoned, so Sam should be fine. Cody seemed 

to recognise this because he didn’t say anything, just 

changed the subject.

“Any word lately?”

All my anger suddenly drained away – my rage at Cody, 

at the chickens, at everything, suddenly deflating – as I 

remembered my best friend. “No, not for a day or two,” I 

said. “But he’ll probably contact me sooner or later.”

“Four days, by my count,” Cody replied, and 

suddenly I couldn’t meet his eyes. I turned and stared 

at the kids packing up, laughing together at surviving 

yet another day. I felt his hand on my shoulder.

“I’m sorry, Rayna,” Cody said. 

I turned, shocked. It was so out of character for him 

to be sympathetic. I almost thought I’d imagined it. But 

he was gone, walking back to his team, getting ready to 

move them to the next stronghold.

I picked up my pack from the car I’d left it in and 

settled it firmly on my shoulders. Taking a deep breath, 

I turned south and started walking towards the train 

station. It would be my job to give his gang the news 

about Sam.

Man, I really missed Jesse.
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