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Aliens Stole My Pizza!

By Eskinder Yimer Haylu (Dr.)
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Preface

Every great adventure begins with a mystery... and sometimes that mystery is shaped like a missing slice of pizza.

When I wrote Aliens Stole My Pizza!, I wanted to create a story that blends humor, imagination, and the wild, wonderful curiosity that kids carry with them every day. This book is for the young readers who love to laugh, wonder, and ask "What if?"—

What if aliens really came to Earth?

What if they loved pizza just like we do?

What if that turned into the biggest, craziest, cheesiest adventure ever?

Max Moonbeam's story teaches us that even the strangest surprises can turn into unforgettable memories if we remain brave, curious, and ready for fun. I hope this tale brings a smile into every child's heart as they read it-but perhaps they might guard their pizzas a little more closely from now on.

— Eskinder Yimer Haylu (Dr.)
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Part One
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Chapter 1 — The Case of the Missing Pizza
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Last Friday night was like any other. I, Max Moonbeam—pizza-lover, part-time detective, and full-time eater—had just put the most fantastic pizza in the world on the kitchen table.
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Golden crust.

Melting cheese...

Slices of pepperoni arranged like glorious red fireworks...
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And then—

It was gone.

One blink.

Two blinks.

My pizza was gone.

“No way...” I whispered. “Did my stomach somehow eat it without my permission?”

But no. I knew a mystery when I smelled one. And this mystery smelled like trouble... and cheese.
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Chapter 2 — Sparkles on the Floor
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A true detective never panics. So I grabbed my flashlight-my trusty sidekick-and swept the beam across the kitchen tiles. That’s when I spotted something strange.

Green sparkles.
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On the floor, tiny glowing specks glittered all over, like someone broke a glow stick and sprinkled it around.

"Hmm." I muttered. "My dog didn't do that. My dad didn't do that. Mom definitely didn't do that."
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Sparkles don't walk on their own.

So I followed the trail.

One step... two steps... out the back door...

My heart thumped. My flashlight shook.

Whatever stole my pizza wasn't human. I could feel it.
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Chapter 3 — The Backyard Surprise
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The sparkles led down the back steps and across the yard to Mom's tomato plants.

But that wasn't the weird part.
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What was weird was the giant glowing silver spaceship parked right next to those tomato plants, as if that were the most normal thing in the world.

I froze.

Spaceship.
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In my backyard.

Not a drone.

Not a balloon.

A real spaceship.

I whispered, "Max... buddy... either you're dreaming, or your life just got seriously awesome."
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