


Nighttime came, and little Joe was ready for bed. But wait! Before
sleep, Joe had an important job to do. He put on his special blue
pajamas with yellow stars — his super Space Suit!




“Zoom! Whoosh!” cried Joe, jJumping into his bed. His bed was not
just a bed; it was his mighty spaceship! With blankets as controls
and pillows as buttons, Space Dad was ready to blast off!




Out In the vast, starry sky, Space Dad flew past swirly galaxies
and sleepy moons. He peered through his window, searching for
a planet that needed a hero. Suddenly, he saw It!




A tiny Sparkle Star was floating all alone, looking very sad. Its
light was dim, dim, dim. “Oh no!” thought Space Dad. “That little
star needs a friend to help it shine bright again!”




Space Dad flew closer, offering a big, warm smile. He told the
little star a silly joke and gave it a gentle pat. Slowly, Sparkle Star
began to feel a little bit better, and its light grew a tiny bit brighter!




With Space Dad's kindness, Sparkle Star twinkled with joy! Its
light shone super bright, illuminating the whole area. “Thank you,
Space Dad!” it seemed to say. Joe gave a happy wave goodbye.




His mission was complete! Space Dad steered his cozy
bed-spaceship back home, flying gently through the quiet,

twinkling night. Closer and closer he came, until his ship floated
right back into his room.




Space Dad snuggled deep into his bed, now just a bed again. He
pulled his blanket up high. “Goodnight, planets! Goodnight, stars!”
he whispered, closing his eyes, ready for sweet dreams. Zzzzz.




