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Count the stars up in the sky.
The Man-in-the-Moon is flying by,
Shining through darkness all around,
Sleepy heads nod, safe and sound.

¥ s,
‘¥

Q”l







If only that were true, thought Nora.
But she was wide awake.

She looked up at the twinkling stars,
and the moon, once so bright,

suddenly blinked out. %
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If only that were true, thought Nora.
But she was wide awake.
She looked up at the twinkling stars,

and the moon, once so bright,
suddenly blinked out. %



“J-a-a-a-c-k!” she cried, scurrylng down the hall.
“The moon, the moon. It’s gone!”
“Okay, okay,” said her brother. “Calm down!”
He took a look for himself.
“You’re right. We’d better check thi
“But how?” Nora asked.
Jack pointed to his rocket.
“We’re going in that!” said Nora.
“That,” said Jack, “is the Crimson Comet.”







“Hurry up!” said Nora. “This 1s an emergency; ’
But Jack checked his instruments carefully.
. He didn’t want to end up on Mars by mistake.






Very soon the rocket blasted out the
bedroom window and into the night.
Nora looked around her and plucked

a few stars from the sky. .
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The rocket stopped cold.
“Uh-oh,” said Nora.

They got out for a better look.

“I think we hit the—” Jack began.









“Moon,” said a figure behind
them. “Dented it, too.”

Jack and Nora looked up.
“Then you must be the
Man-in-the-Moon,” said Jack.
The gentleman nodded.
“Indeed I am.”

“Why is it so dark?” asked Nora.
“Ah, well, my engine’s failed,”
the Man-in-the-Moon explained.
“And no power means no
lights. What I really need is a
jump start.”

He paused. “But who do you
call to jump-start the moon?”
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“We could help,” said Nora. 4
“Couldn’t we, Jack?”
Jack wasn’t so sure. “The moon’s

awfully big,” he said. “But I guess

there’s only one way to find out.” :
Jack took out some rope and

fastened it tight to the moon.



Then he fired up the rocket.
" Everything shook and rattled.
The Crimson Comet groaned
under the strain.

“I don’t think we can hold it,”

Jack yelled.

But at that instant the moon

»

began to move.
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The moon’s engine rumbled to life. :
Its lanterns began to glow.
“Hooray!” cried Nora.

. “The Crimson Comet saves the day,”
said Jack, retrieving his rope. ,
The Man-in-the-Moon waved in thanks *
as the moon drifted away.
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The Crimson Comet bumped
and bashed

and crumpled

and-x : . CRASHED









Jack looked up from‘the broken rocket.

“We made it!” he'said. “Are you all right?”

“I think so,” said Nora.

She climbed out of her seat.

“And there’s the moon. Right where it should ’be
They both smiled at it. '










