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cruiser, eight-year-old Zack Nelsop
sighed. He knew his mom was just try-

ing to cheer him up. But at the moment
all he wanted to do was go home—to

his real home, Earth. Not his new home
on some planet called Nebulon.

Zack punched a code into the key-

pad below his window. The glass in the
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But today all Zack could see was
Earth. The tiny blue and white ball
grew smaller and smaller in the
window. The Nelsons' space cruiser
zoomed farther away from the only

home Zack had ever known.

7ack's dad, Otto, was up front in

the pilot's seat, steering the cruiser.




"How ya doing back there, CO:p‘[qin?.,r
he called. i‘
Zack smiled. He was years away
from getting his pilot’s license, byt
his dad always called him “Captain”
whenever the family took a space trip.

‘[ guess I'm okay,” mumbled Zack.

"He's just sad because . . . ,” began

Charlotte. / ( k /
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Cathy continued.
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o cmd Luna,” they said together.
Charlotte and Cathy Nelson were
Zack's eleven-year-old identical twin
sisters. They often spoke as if they were
one person. They sat side by side in

the seats next to Zack, finishing each

other's sentences.
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