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A Note About This Story


The tale you are about to read takes place approximately 36.54372 million miles away from Earth, as the crow flies. It has been collected and woven together via various interview transcripts, recordings, and interstellar laser screams sent to Earth from the Famous Marlowe 280 Interplanetary Exploratory Space Station over the past decade.


“Laser scream” may be a new term for you, as it is still not well understood on Earth, but we don’t have time to get into it here.
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The astronauts who boarded the Marlowe were charged with one mission: to discover a planet where humans could one day live. Captain Isabel Caspian sends out teams of explorers. Finn and his friends are all remarkable, but Finn will always have a special place in the history books.

Because Finn was the first kid born in space.

So in many ways, Finn was born for exactly the type of situation in which we find him here in this book. But it will be up to you to decide if that makes him lucky or not.
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Chapter One

Breaking News

Finn was just walking out of the library when he saw his three friends heading toward him. Abigail Obaro, his best friend, was in front. Behind her strode Elias Carreras and Vale Gil. Together the four of them made up Explorers Troop 301, and they had explored some crazy planets together. They were an amazing team.

But right now, something was different. As his friends approached, Finn could tell they weren’t on his team. It was the three of them, and the one of him.

“Uh, hey,” said Finn, as the other three got closer. “What’s up, guys?”

Abigail nodded and turned back to Elias and Vale.

No one said anything. No one did anything. It was silent in the hallway of the Famous Marlowe 280 Interplanetary Exploratory Space Station.

“So I got some new books out of the li—” said Finn.

“Cool,” said Elias. He didn’t seem to even notice he’d cut Finn off. “We, uh, we should get going.”

“Yeah, cool,” said Vale. “Super cool. See you later.”

His three friends spread out to go around him. Finn held out his arms to stop them, and they all jumped back.

“Back, foul demon!” shouted Vale.

“Foul demon?” said Finn. “Vale, did you eat too much astronaut ice cream again? Actually, all three of you guys are being really weird. What’s up?”

The three of them looked at each other.

“Nothing,” said Abigail.

“That was the least convincing ‘nothing’ I’ve ever heard,” said Finn. “You might as well have just said, ‘I’m lying.’ Obviously, something is going on.”
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Elias shrugged.

“It’s not really a big deal,” he said.

“I’m sure she’s going to be fine,” said Abigail.

Vale put his hand over his face.

“There it is,” he said. “Cat’s out of the bag.”

“What is it?” asked Finn. “You’re sure who’s going to be fine? Is someone not fine right now? Is it Paige?”

Paige was Finn’s little sister. And she was super talented at getting into trouble.

“No!” Abigail exclaimed, seeming relieved. “No, of course not. Paige is totally fine.”

“Oh, good,” said Finn.

“Well, I guess that’s it then,” said Elias. “See you, Finn!”

“No!” said Finn. “Who are you guys talking about if it’s not Paige?”

“Eh, forget it,” said Abigail.

“I can’t forget it!” Finn shouted. “Like you guys said, the cat’s out of the bag!”

“Just put the cat back in the bag,” said Vale.

“I can’t!” said Finn. “The cat’s out and is now scurrying down the hallway.”

“I don’t know,” said Elias. “The cat seems kind of sleepy to me. She might want to go back in the bag and rest.”

“The cat ate like fifteen candy bars and is bouncing off the walls,” said Finn.

“I think the cat loves bags,” said Abigail. “And just needs to find the right bag to settle down in—”

“Cats hate bags!” shouted Finn. “This cat thinks bags are bad. Bad bags!”

“Your mom is a snot monster!” yelled Vale.

And with that, Finn slumped against the wall, hand over his heart.
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“She is?” he said.

Abigail nodded, but didn’t come near him.

“So that means,” said Finn, “I’m going to be a snot monster, too.”

All three of Finn’s friends nodded and took a step away from him.

“Sorry about that whole cat thing,” said Abigail. “But, you know, not sorry enough to give you a hug over it or anything.”
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Chapter Two

Isolation Vacation

No one likes getting a cold. No matter where someone is in the universe, the symptoms are the same: runny nose, watery eyes, cough, sore throat, the redness on that little part of the face where the nostrils meet the upper lip (that’s the worst).

But on a space station, a common cold can be a disaster. Every breath you take on a space station, someone else has already taken it. You’re just borrowing that bit of air until you puff it out of your lungs for someone else to inhale and use for a second. And with all that air swapping comes germ swapping.

Of course, the Marlowe has excellent air filtration systems, but a cold virus is the trickiest life-form in the known universe. The cold is basically a biological ninja, sneaking in and side-kicking your sinuses no matter what defenses you’ve put up.

So it’s a policy on the Marlowe that if any astronaut gets sick, their whole family must be quarantined immediately. Quarantine is like being grounded. You have to stay in your room, no one can come visit you, and the only people you can talk to are the ones in your family.

It’s punishment by boredom, even though you didn’t do anything wrong.

If you’re a little sick, you may only have to be quarantined for a couple days. If your cough never stops, you’ll be quarantined for a week or two. If you are, as Vale said, a “snot monster,” you could be in your tiny compartment with just your family for as long as a month, until everyone is cleared.

“Thith will be fun,” said Finn’s mom, Isabel Caspian, the Marlowe captain. Her cold had so filled her sinuses with snot that she sounded like her head was inside a pumpkin. “Don’t be tho thad, Finn. It will path by before you know it. Who wanth to play Monopoly?”

And so the Caspian family—mother Isabel, father Leon, son Finn, and daughter Paige—began playing their first of many games of Monopoly.

“It’s not fair that I have to be here even though I’m not sick,” said Finn.

“Yeah,” said Paige. “You guys are all gross and sick and I’m fine. Also, it’s not fair that you make me be the thimble in Monopoly. Who wants to be a thimble? What even is a thimble?”

But of course, by the next day, both Finn and Paige were full-fledged snot monsters.

A few times a day, every day, Captain Caspian would sit at a computer in their family’s living room, going over reports on the Marlowe’s travels and sending advice and commands to the rest of the ship. The space station outside the Caspian compartment continued to make its way across galaxies, even though the four snot monsters couldn’t see it.

Foggy, Finn’s robot, got to come and go as he pleased. The entire family would have to huddle in Finn’s parents’ bedroom, door closed, so Foggy could open and shut the front door without letting out contaminants. Sometime in the third week, it got a little old.

“Hello, Caspian family!” Foggy yelled from the hallway. “Please exit the living room so I may come in.”

“Ugh,” said Paige, putting down a crayon. “Let’s drop everything. Finn’s sidekick wants to come in . . . again.”

The family got up, retreated to the parents’ bedroom, and shut the door—as they did every time Foggy came to visit.

“Tell Foggy he can come in, Finn,” said Captain Caspian.

“All clear,” mumbled Finn.

“You have to yell it, Finn,” said Captain Caspian. “He’s not going to hear you.”

Truthfully, Finn didn’t want to yell it. Foggy was always so upbeat. Sometimes when he was sick, Finn just wanted to feel miserable.
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“All clear!” Finn shouted. They heard the front door open and close, and they all filed out into the living room.

“Hello, Caspian family!” said Foggy.

“You already said that,” said Finn.

“I am so pleased to see you!” shouted Foggy. “Even though I am not pleased to see you looking so terrible. I wish I could help you all. I’m sad you’re all feeling so bad. If there’s anything I can do, please tell me.”

“I still can’t believe you choose to come in here with us,” said Paige. “There’s no way I’d volunteer to hang
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Read more of Finn Caspian’s alien adventures!
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