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  TYLER just moved to the moon.


  He and his parents lived in a dome-shaped house with thick windows and special doorways.


  His mother was an astronomer.


  His father was an engineer, who worked on the huge radar dishes.
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  Tyler pressed his nose to the front window. To him, the moon was a giant sandbox built just for kids. His parents had promised to take him outside soon, but Tyler grew impatient.
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  He ran to the observatory, where his mother worked at her telescope. There she studied the stars and the planets, and took pictures of Earth.
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  “Mama, I’m ready to walk on the moon, Tyler announced with his hands on his hips.


  “Not today,” his mother replied, as she looked through the telescope.


  “When, Mama?” Tyler begged.


  “Ask Daddy when he gets back,” she said in a patient voice.
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  Tyler returned to the front room and looked out the window again. An idea popped into his head. Maybe he could take a short walk on the moon and no one would know it.
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  Tyler went into action.


  First, he found his plastic pail and shovel.


  Next, he put on his moon suit and boots.


  Then he slipped the helmet over his head and locked it into place. Last, he put on the gloves.


  He was ready!
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  Although he had been told never to go outside alone, he stepped into the special hatchway. For weeks, he had watched his father enter the numbers that opened the door. Tyler knew how to do it. Through fat gloves, his fingers pushed the computer keys.
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  Behind him, the inner door shut with a swoosh.


  Then it re-locked with an echoing click, click, click.


  In front of him, the outer door opened with a tinkling chime.
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  There it was, the surface of the moon.


  Mountains rose in the distance and deep craters dotted the landscape.


  To the left, radar dishes pointed toward the stars.


  To the right, Earth bobbed in space like a blue and white fishing cork.
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