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Chapter 1 Homework
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Marley, is your homework done?” Mom called from the kitchen.

The only response mom received was Marley’s whimpers, hisses, and yelps. Marley Perry was battling the Oberon invaders, and she loved it. Stupid Oberons weren’t going to defeat her, not with the princess still in danger.

In front of the wide-screen TV, the fourth grader sat cross-legged playing her favorite video game, Princess in Peril. 

“Yikes!” Marley’s small fingers worked the game controller at high speed to avoid the perils of the princess hunter.
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There it is. The last jeweled tiara I need. Now I can unlock the first door to the space dungeon, Marley thought.
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Got it!  The animated figure wearing a gold spacesuit and pink sneakers reached out snatching the sparkling tiara. Marley sighed with relief as she thought of her next move.

“Wait! I’m almost there. Just one more minute,” Marley cried out when the TV screen went dark.

She pulled off her headphones, her eyes pleading. “Please.”

“Park your spaceship for the night Marley. The princess will be fine until tomorrow.”

Marley winced. Mom wasn’t going to budge. She was all set to take on the Oberons wearing her pink sneakers, but the princess would have to be saved tomorrow.

The house rule was one hour of gaming a day. Of course, all homework and chores had to be done first. It was so unfair. Marley took out the trash and watered the garden but still needed to finish her math. There was plenty of time tomorrow during study period to complete her multiplication and division before class.

“Okay?” Mom asked with a smile. 

Marley nodded. She pushed her red corkscrew hair away from her face and tucked a lock behind her ear. Putting the video game controller on the coffee table, Marley dragged her feet into the dining room. 

“Daddy will be home soon. Set the table and I’ll take the pizza out of the oven,” Mom said. “And Marley, I love you.” 

Marley grinned. She zoomed through setting the table while thinking about her next plan to save the princess. There were so many possibilities for Marley to try.

“How’s my little space defender?” Daddy asked as he quietly walked into the dining room. Marley jumped.

“Daddy!" Marley squealed when dad picked her up and swung her around.

During dinner, Marley kept up a constant chatter about what happened in school and the latest rescue mission she commanded to save the princess from the Oberon’s. She was leading up to ask for more game time.

"So, I hear you haven’t finished your homework yet," Daddy said. He took another slice of pizza and placed it on his plate. 

“Mom, this pizza is delicious. It’s the best you ever made,” Marley said. Her smile was huge and bright. 

“Don’t change the subject, young girl. Is your homework done?” Daddy asked. 

“Almost,” Marley said sheepishly.

“Well then, I think right after dinner you can finish it."

“But Daddy, the princess. I’m the only one that can save her.”  She squirmed in her chair and swung her pink sneakers back and forth while trying to convince Daddy for more game time.

"Your homework comes first, young lady. All of it. You had enough video time for today. Now it's book time."

Marley cringed when Daddy emphasized the word all. It was best to tell the truth. She had told her parents last week her homework was done, but it wasn’t.  Her Spelling and Geography were completed but neglected to tell them she still needed to do her Math. 

Marley dragged her feet as she carried her plate into the kitchen. What could she do? She had to do her homework.
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Chapter 2 Wishing on a Star
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Marley shuffled the papers on her desk again. It was the third time, and the math problem still had no answer. No matter how much she tried, Marley couldn’t concentrate on her homework. All she could think about was the princess. The math wasn’t difficult. In fact, Marley was a whiz at numbers, but tonight, no answer came.

A breeze blew through the open window rustling the curtains. The tinkle of the wind chimes danced on the air. Marley got up and walked over to look outside. She could see the backyard perfectly in the light of the full moon. The pool. The jungle gym with a fort. Mom’s garden. Her gaze went to the stars above. They twinkled like the diamonds in the princess’s tiara.

“Oh, how I would love to see what’s out beyond the Milky Way. Maybe a princess, and she could be my friend,” Marley whispered to the stars. 

She viewed the constellations through her telescope. Draco. Perseus. Ursa Major and Minor. They were all there. Marley and Daddy had spent hours locating them in the sky. Draco was her favorite. The dragon.

“One day, I’ll be an astronaut and travel in space.”

Zoom. A shooting star streaked across the night sky. Then another, and another. 

“Wow!” Marley leaned out her second-floor window and almost fell. She had to grab the limb of the gnarly oak tree to prevent from falling.

The spectacular sight captured Marley’s imagination. She could be traveling with the stars and discover new friends.  Some day. I’ll be up there.

Marley planted her pink sneakers firmly on the floor and turned away from the window. Might as well try the math again.
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Crash. Snap. Bam.

Marley whipped around and peered out her window. Flashes of blue, pink, and white light shot in every direction. 

“What?” Marley exclaimed. 

Beep. Beep. Beep.

Leaning over the windowsill as far as she could, Marley saw a small triangular spaceship.
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Chapter 3 Princess Ally
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Marley jumped the last few feet to the ground and landed with a thud. She wiped the dirt off her pink sneakers and gave a loving pat to the gnarly oak tree. It was her favorite way to get outside. No matter how many times her parents scolded her for climbing the tree, Marley would forget and do it again. 

She wasn’t scared of heights. It was like climbing a crater on the planet Jupiter. In Marley’s second favorite video game, Space Hype, she would leap, climb, and jump from crater to crater and never fall.  

The beeping stopped, but the blue, pink and white lights continued to flash. Hmmm. Maybe I should get Daddy. He would know what to do. 

It was late, well past Marley’s bedtime. Better not. I'm a big girl, Marley told herself.  
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She crept toward the blinking spaceship. I’m not afraid. I’m not afraid. I’m not afraid of anything. Marley wished she believed what she told herself.

“Hello,” Marley called out. No response. 

Strange noises came from inside. First, a high-pitched whistling, and then a rumbling sound. The spaceship jiggled, and a door opened. Marley ran to hide behind the tree.

Stairs appeared, and Marley’s eyes widened in fascination.  A small figure with long bright blue hair tumbled out and landed near Mom’s tomato plants. It was a girl dressed in a golden spacesuit with a tiara on top of her head. 

​“Ouch,” the girl said. She
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