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				In a galaxy far, far away, there lived a little boy. 
	Wait, not in a different galaxy– in fact, in this solar system. The little boy’s name is Andy. He lives in a flying object and has lived there for 10 months. No, he is not an alien– he lives in a spaceship! 
	He was launched into space on October 18th from Kennedy Space Center in Florida. His destination is… Mars. This is by me, Andy! Everything here is true and is about me! If you watch the news, then you probably have heard about me.

	Life in a spaceship is actually not all that bad. We get free TV, food, water, etc. A negative is we can’t see anyone else in person besides the people on board. Another hard thing is to use the bathroom, you need to use a suction cup to suck up your pee. Lastly, the food is HORRIBLE! Imagine eating dehydrated food that is rehydrated and is meant to last long. 
	Right now we are only 1500 miles away from Mars atmosphere. You may think that is a lot, but the distance from SFO to JFK is over 1500 miles. In 2023, it took planes 5 hours to fly between these airports. Now, in 2048, our spaceship is going 1000 miles an hour, so it will take roughly 1 1/2 hours to get to Mars. 
	During breakfast, we saw Mars and it was so beautiful that my sister exclaimed, “WOW! Mars is as beautiful as a monarch butterfly!”  Monarchs are my sister’s favorite bug because they are so amazingly colorful, so I guess Mars is really beautiful! Oh right!	
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				The people aboard this ship are my sister, Mom, Dad, Dr. Marshall, his son Stuart, who is my best friend here, Dr. Marshall’s wife, and Mark Rober (plus his family of three including him). My dad is a mineral scientist and my Mom is a plant specialist. My sister’s name is Cat. 
	Cat screamed “I’M HUNGRY!!” 
	Mom calmed her down, saying “Ok, ok, we will go to the lunchroom.” Even though the food is HORRIBLE, going to eat there is actually quite fun because it is one of the only places here that everyone can talk and hang out. 
	

	
	When we entered, Mark Rober greeted us and said, “I heard there is a dust storm coming towards our base.” 
	Cat asked “what is a dust storm?” Mark chuckled, “A dust storm is like a rainstorm but instead of rain it is sand or dust. But don’t worry, it is far away and tiny, only 2 football fields in area! Anyways, eat your-”
	“PSST!” Cat screamed. 
	Dad said, “Looks like we landed!” I climbed outside and exclaimed into the microphone, 
	“Wow! Mars is as red as fire!” Dad laughed, “That is because of the minerals in the rock!” Because Mars has lower gravity than Earth, we walked higher than we would on Earth. I bounced into the airlock and took off my suit. 
	Three weeks later. The people who arrived ahead of us had planted the plants and they had already grown a lot. The dust-storm had come, but we were not worried. The radar said it was not large and only growing a little. 
	Dust storms were common and our base was dust storm-proof. But after a few weeks, the radar still said it was growing a little and people got worried. Everyone tried to reassure each other saying, “The dust-storm has been going for a long time, so it should end soon! Plus we have tons of food!” 
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				One day during lunch, while I was eating Mac and Cheese, I asked Mom “ How are the plants doing?” Mom replied “Great! We are using artificial light!” 
	Our food shortage was about half full, but we could not refill it because the spaceships can’t fly through dust-storms. 
	One week later our food supply was getting lower and some adults told us, “If you find a way to get food and bring food back, you get 10 pieces of fresh fruit.” 
	I thought that was clever because we have not had fresh food for nearly a year and everyone was dying to eat even a nibble of fresh fruit.

	The rocket that followed us was full of food. So, I went to the bathroom to think of an idea and use the restroom at the same time. I thought to myself, what if we could build a drone to get the food? After I washed my hands I dashed to ask my sister and Stuart if they were willing to build a drone to get the food. 
	I asked them quietly, “Do you want to build a drone to get food?” 
	Cat replied “ Sure!”
	“Why would we build something and get less pieces of fresh food when we could get a lot?” Stuart asked. I asked the other people and I got the same response. Sadly, two master builders could not build a drone strong enough to survive a dust-storm for two weeks. So, I went to the communication room and called the spaceship. 
	“Do you have drones that could survive a dust-storms and deliver food?” I asked. The reply was sickening.
	“Even though we have many drones onboard, the drones would get knocked down in the hurricane like winds. Also, we are low on fuel.” After they hung up, I started to cry. I spent the next 2 days thinking. One night, I was lying in bed, the memories flashed back to me from the day the challenge was announced. 
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			“The person who finds a way ……. gets 10 pieces of fresh food.” I sat up and quietly climbed out of bed. I knew how to solve the problem with the food we had in the base when there was was only one crate of dehydrated food. If I was wrong, we would be dead. I had arrived and I peered inside. Then, I screamed at the top of my lungs “LETS GO!” People peaked out of the room in confusion. Mark Rober, whose room was closest to the green house came up to me, looking confused.
	“Are you ok? Why are you in the greenhouse?” He inquired. 

 I screamed again, this time louder than the first time, “ I FOUND A WAY TO GET MORE FOOD AND I HAVE IT HERE! WE HAD MORE FOOD ALL ALONG!” Mark Rober looked around and exclaimed “ANDY! You, are a GENIUS!!!”   
	The next day, the dust-storm ended and everyone celebrated, they made salads, soups, and a ton of other foods from the plants in the greenhouse. They also made juices using the fruit. Everyone occasionally thanked me, high-fived me, and patted my back. Newspapers, blogs, and the news usually posted stuff about us, but now, we were all over the news and we became as famous as some famous singers and politicians.
	 Two weeks later, I dashed to the communication room. When we looked outside, it was hard to see anything on the first floor because the sand covered all over the place. We were almost running out of the fresh food, but we were not worried.  A rocket would arrive today to deliver a ton of food and other supplies. NASA sent their fastest rocket that had never been tested yet and it had worked so far. 
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			It could go almost 2000 miles an hour! It was the fastest machine in the U.S besides some of the ones in the military. It was only 500 miles away and was supposed to land in around 17 minutes. Even thought it was still a long time away, everyone did not do do anything to pass time. I was the last one left in the main building because I was awake the longest last night and was asleep for a long time. I went to the lunchroom and saw mom left breakfast. I quickly ate it and dashed to the communication room.

 When I got there and stood next to my mom, the speaker started to blare “10, 9, 8, 7, 6, 5, 4, 3, 2, 1, touchdown!” She squeezed my shoulder and whispered, “We would not be here without you.”
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			About the Author

Anderson is a rising 5th grader. This is his first published book except a poem he wrote that got published! He likes geography, history, and spending time with his family. He hopes you like his book!
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