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A bedtime story for Maya

Maya and Comet's Starlight Journey

n a quiet evening, Maya discovered

something wonderful tucked behind her

bedroom closet—a small, cozy rocket ship with

a round window and a control panel full of

soft, glowing buttons. Inside, she found Comet,

a friendly robot dog with a shiny silver coat

and eyes that twinkled like tiny stars. "Ready

for an adventure?" Comet asked in a warm,

cheerful voice, his tail wagging with a gentle

whirring sound.

Without hesitation, Maya climbed aboard, and

Comet helped her settle into the cushioned

pilot seat. She reached toward the controls,

her fingers hovering over each button. "Which

one should we try first?" she wondered aloud.

Comet tilted his head thoughtfully. "The blue

one looks curious," he suggested with a soft

beep. Maya smiled at how Comet seemed to

understand that asking questions and

wondering about things was the best way to

discover the world.

Printoodle · printoodle.com



The rocket hummed to life, and soon they

were drifting gently upward through the

darkening sky. The Earth grew smaller and

smaller below them, a beautiful blue marble

swirled with white clouds. Maya pressed her

nose against the round window, her eyes wide

with wonder. "Look, Comet—there's the

moon!" The moon glowed soft and silver, and

as they drew closer, Maya could see its gentle

craters and valleys. She asked Comet dozens

of questions: How did the craters form? Could

anything grow there? What did it feel like to

float in space? Each question made her feel

more alive, more curious about the universe

around her.

As they drifted past the moon, the stars began

to appear—thousands upon thousands of

them, twinkling like diamonds scattered across

black velvet. Maya steered the rocket slowly

between the constellations, and Comet told

her stories about each one, his warm voice

filling the cabin with wonder. They weren't in

any rush. There was no danger here, only

beauty and the joy of discovery.

Eventually, Maya felt a gentle tiredness wash

over her. The stars seemed to twinkle more

slowly now, like a lullaby in light. "Let's head

home," she whispered, and Comet gently

guided the rocket back toward Earth. As they

drifted down through the atmosphere, Maya

wrapped herself in the soft blanket Comet had

found in the cabin, watching the stars fade as

home drew near.

The rocket touched down in her backyard with

the softest of sighs. Maya carried Comet back

to her room, tucking him safely by her pillow.

As she snuggled under her own blanket, the

glow from the rocket's window faded to a

gentle shimmer. Outside her window, the real

stars twinkled their goodnights, and Maya

closed her eyes, her heart full of wonder and

dreams of distant worlds. Tomorrow, she

knew, there would be new questions to ask

and new wonders to discover.

The End · Sweet dreams, Maya

Tonight's little lesson: The most beautiful adventures begin with curiosity and

wondering about the world around you.

Make it a real picture book starring Maya

With their pet, painted on every page. Free preview at printoodle.com/stories

Printoodle · printoodle.com


