
hm
hc

o.
co

m

G
ai

l 
w

ok
e 

u
p 

w
it

h
 a

 s
m

il
e.

  
“T

od
ay

 i
s 

go
in

g 
to

 

be
 a

 b
ig

 d
ay

 o
n
 p

la
n
et

 D
is

pa
tc

h
!”

 s
h
e 

th
ou

gh
t.

  

G
ai

l 
sa

t 
by

 t
h
e 

w
in

do
w

 a
s 

D
ad

 m
ad

e 
pa

n
ca

ke
s.

“M
om

 i
s 

h
om

e,
” 

G
ai

l 
sa

id
. 
 “

I 
se

e 
h
er

 

sp
ac

es
h
ip

 c
om

in
g 

in
 t

o 
la

n
d!

”

G
ai

l 
an

d 
D

ad
 r

an
 t

o 
m

ee
t 

M
om

.

“H
i, 

M
om

! 
 W

e 
m

is
se

d 
yo

u
!”

 G
ai

l 
sa

id
. 
 “

Yo
u
 

w
er

e 
go

n
e 

a 
lo

n
g 

ti
m

e—
si

n
ce

 l
as

t 
Su

n
da

y.
”

Th
e 

B
ig

 D
ay

 
b

y 
B

ry
a

n
 L

a
n

g
d

o
 

ill
u

st
ra

te
d

 b
y 

G
yn

u
x
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“N
otice an

yth
in

g?” G
ail asked w

h
en

 h
er 

m
om

 got in
side.

“I n
otice you

 an
d D

ad m
ade m

e pan
cakes in

 

fu
n
 sh

ap
es,” M

om
 said.  “I h

ave n
ot h

ad 

an
yth

in
g bu

t spacejelly san
dw

ich
es in

 days!  I 

do n
ot dislike th

em
, bu

t th
is is a n

ice ch
an

ge.”

“W
h
at is th

is on
e, G

ail?” M
om

 w
en

t on
.  “Is 

it a blossom
?  Is it a cu

pcake?  I can
n
ot tell.”
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T
h
e 

li
gh

t 
ca

m
e 

ba
ck

. 
 I

t 
bl

in
ke

d 
tw

ic
e,

 

zi
pp

ed
 l
ef

t 
an

d 
ri

gh
t,

 a
n
d 

th
en

 s
w

ep
t 

qu
ic

kl
y 

to
 

th
e 

gr
ou

n
d.

  
T
h
e 

sp
ac

es
h
ip

s 
ar

e 
cl

os
e 

an
d 

w
il
l 

la
n
d 

w
h
il
e 

M
om

 i
s 

at
 t

h
e 

sh
ed

.

“I
t 

is
 t

h
e 

sh
ip

s!
  
I 

se
e 

th
em

 n
ow

!”
 G

ai
l 
cr

ie
d.

D
ad

 a
n
d 

G
ai

l 
w

ai
te

d 
as

 e
ac

h
 s

pa
ce

sh
ip

 

la
n
de

d 
an

d 
st

ar
te

d 
br

in
gi

n
g 

in
 t

h
e 

pa
ls

 t
h
at

 

ca
m

e 
to

 b
e 

w
it

h
 t

h
em

 o
n
 t

h
is

 b
ig

 d
ay

.

G
ai

l 
an

d 
h
er

 m
om

 a
n
d 

da
d 

sp
ok

e 
of

 t
h
ei

r 

w
ee

k.
  
M

om
 a

n
d 

D
ad

 b
ot

h
 h

ad
 g

oo
d 

w
ee

ks
. 
 

D
ad

 h
ad

 a
 g

oo
d 

w
ee

k 
at

 h
om

e 
te

n
di

n
g 

cr
op

s.
  

M
om

 h
ad

 a
 l
ig

h
t 

w
ee

k 
at

 t
h
e 

sp
ac

e 
du

st
 m

in
e.

T
h
en

 M
om

 w
en

t 
to

 a
 b

la
n
k 

pa
ge

 i
n
 h

er
 b

oo
k.

 

G
ai

l 
an

d 
D

ad
 c

le
an

ed
 u

p 
as

 M
om

 m
ad

e 
n
ot

es
.

“I
 d

o 
n
ot

 t
h
in

k 
sh

e 
su

sp
ec

ts
 a

 t
h
in

g,
 D

ad
!”

 

sa
id

 G
ai

l.
  

“T
h
is

 w
il
l 
be

 t
h
e 

be
st

 d
ay

!”
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D
ad sen

t M
om

 off to th
e old sh

ed.  Sh
e 

th
ou

gh
t sh

e m
igh

t fix
 it.  T

h
at gave D

ad an
d 

G
ail tim

e to set u
p sn

acks at h
om

e an
d con

tact 

th
eir pals in

 space.

Su
dden

ly, a brigh
t ligh

t flash
ed h

igh
 in

 th
e 

sky.  “D
id you

 see th
at?” D

ad asked.

“I did,” G
ail said, “but n

ow
 it is gon

e.  I kn
ow

 

w
h
at it m

ean
s.  T

h
e plan

 w
ill be a su

ccess!”

“N
ow

 w
e can

 try to get M
om

 to h
elp w

ith
 a 

job at h
om

e,” D
ad said.  “W

e m
igh

t ask h
er to 

ch
eck th

e old sh
ed th

at is in
 disu

se.  It alm
ost 

fell dow
n
 on

 th
e last w

in
dy day w

e h
ad.  W

e 

n
eed h

er to be doin
g a job w

h
en

 th
e sh

ips lan
d.”

“M
om

 is ju
st th

e w
om

an
 to ch

eck on
 th

at old 

sh
ed, D

ad!” G
ail said w

ith
 a w

in
k an

d a sm
ile.
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