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Once upon a time there was a spaceman called Thad.

Of course, Thad was not a real spaceman…He was a toy!
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He had a rocket…

and a space station…

and he lived in the toy box under Billy’s bed.

But Thad was not a happy spaceman.  True, he was well looked after, and there were other toys for company. 

But Thad remained sad.

He wanted to be real!  He wanted to take off in his rocket like a real astronaut. 

He wanted to land on the moon and bounce around on it, like Neil Armstrong. 

[image: image3.png]



On moonlit nights, Thad would sit on the windowsill next to his rocket getting as close as possible to the big round white face. 

He was desperate to visit the moon!  
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One night, just as Thad was about to give up looking at the moon and return to the toy box, he saw something which made him jump! There in the corner of the sky was another rocket.

Thad watched carefully. The rocket got larger. 

It seemed like it was heading towards earth.  

Thad stared as the rocket came closer and closer. It was starting to look a lot like his rocket.

The rocket came speeding out of the sky and came gently to rest in the garden just below the window. Thad could not believe his eyes.  

It was identical in every detail to his own small rocket!

Thad jumped down and threw himself downstairs and out into the garden. There, beside what was definitely a larger version of his own rocket, was a big spaceman looking just like Thad! 
Thad looked up. The spaceman beckoned. Thad followed him into the enormous rocket. They were staring at the moon.
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‘Ten, nine, eight, seven, six, five, four, three, two, one. We have lift-off.’ The big spaceman moved a lever and, with scarcely a jerk, the rocket lifted off the ground and sped toward the moon. 

They landed near a crater. The rocket settled gently into the dust. The spaceman opened the door and jumped carefully out.  

Thad was standing on the moon! 

Thad lifted one foot.  He felt amazingly light. He lifted the other foot. He jumped!  He realised that he could easily jump as high as his own height. It was fantastic!

The spaceman laughed. He ran, taking great leaping bounds, away from the ship and up towards the nearest crater. Thad followed, laughing at how easy it was to run and jump. 
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As they approached the crater, the spaceman put his finger to his lips.  

He motioned Thad to lie down.  They crawled up the side of the mound and peered over the rim of the crater. 
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Thad stared down in wonder.  There, in the middle of the crater, some small grey-green creatures were rushing round.  There were lots more of the creatures gathered round edge of the crater. 

Thad peered over the rim of the crater, open-mouthed. He was watching a sort of alien football match!  

Every so often a rustling whisper would move across the crowd like a wave.  

The creatures in the middle were rushing around several small pinpricks of light. Every now and then, one of the tiny lights would flare up, and a rustling whisper would sweep over the crowd again. 

Thad was so intrigued, he leaned over the edge to get a really good look. Then he heard a different noise. It sounded like a noise of rushing air and growing wind. Was a hurricane approaching?

Thad suddenly realised that the noise was being made by the crowd.  They had spotted Thad and his large friend!  
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Many of the figures were pointing at them. 

The noise grew louder and louder.

Thad looked at the spaceman. 

He started running down the crater, back towards the rocket. 

He was taking great leaps and almost flying through the air to get back to the rocket quickly. 

Thad set off.  He could hear the wind sound growing behind him. 
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He ran after his friend, copying the way in which the spaceman seemed to bounce along in the lighter moon gravity.

Finally they reached the rocket. They leapt into the chairs and closed the hatch. The door snapped shut and Thad was glad to hear the countdown beginning: ‘Ten, nine, eight…’ 
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The rocket sped through space and re-entered the earth’s atmosphere. Before Thad knew it, they were landing with the same gentleness as before on the grass outside Thad’s window. 

The spaceman turned to Thad and, quite slowly and deliberately, put his finger on his lips in a gesture of silencing. Then he waved his hand, and helped Thad out of the rocket.

When Thad thought about it afterwards, he always wondered how, without words, he had known what the spaceman was telling him 

‘This is our secret!’ 
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Thad never told anyone about his amazing trip. 

When the other toys teased him about gazing at the moon, he just shook his head.  

It was their secret!
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