
               The Moonball Incident 
By Elliot A. 

 (omniscient) 
 
Once upon a time there lived two aliens named Alex and 
Tracie. They were best friends that got bullied in school. 
They were called mean names and were beat up by 
bigger aliens. One day, Alex went to Tracie’s house 
because she really wanted to play Moonball. Moonball 
was her favorite game and Alex loved to play it with Tracie 
because Tracie was a good challenge. Alex knocked on 
the door and asked Tracie, “Want to play Moonball?’’ 
Tracie said “Yes,’’ but in her mind Tracie was thinking, 
“Why do we always play this game?’’ They went outside to 
play, but since Tracie was mad she was not trying, so a 
curve ball went past her head right into a moon crater. 
They both looked at each other, then looked down, then 
looked at each other, then looked down. Eventually they 
realized they had to get the ball. They walked over to go 
into the crater, but wondered how to get into the crater. 
They decided to slide down the moondust into the bottom 
of the crater. They were looking around for the ball when a 
moondust avalanche began to happen. They both ran for 
their lives thinking they were going to die. Once they were 
far ahead of the avalanche, Tracie asked, “Alex, are you 



ok?’’ Alex said, “Ya, I am fine.’’ They decided to stop 
looking for the ball but on their way back they saw it. They 
also saw ditches everywhere and both thought that it was 
strange for there to be craters inside of a crater. Ignoring 
this, both walked over to get the ball. They started hearing 
the ground shake and began to worry that they were not 
alone. Alex asked, “Tracie did you hear that?’’ But as she 
was talking, a giant moonworm jumped out and grabbed 
Tracie by the leg. Alex ran over to her and was fighting to 
keep her up. Eventually, the moonworm took Tracie under. 
Alex was starting to cry, wondering when she would see 
Tracie again. Then another Moonworm came out and took 
Alex. To be continued…………………………………… 

 



The Moonball Incident 
By Elliot A. 
(First Person) 

 
It was a perfect day on the moon when I woke up for 
school. I hated school because me and my friend Tracie 
always got bullied. Bigger aliens would call me mean 
names like ugly and stupid. But my real name was Alex. 
When I went to school I got in trouble a lot, and people 
were being even more mean to me than usual. So after 
school I was feeling sad and because of this, I decided to 
go play my favorite sport, Moonball with my best friend 
Tracie. When I got to Tracie’s house, I knocked on the 
door. I asked Tracie if she wanted to play Moonball and 
Tracie said yes, but something looked off about her 
enthusiasim. Anyway, we both walked down to where we 
always play. I knew Tracie was really good so I shot a 
curve ball right at her. Since she was looking away it went 
past her and into a moon crater. We walked over and 
stared down, then we looked at each other, then looked 
down, then looked at each other, then looked down. 
Eventually, I realized we had to get the ball. We walked 
over to the crater and thought of ways to get down. I told 
Tracie we should just slide down the moondust. Tracie 
agreed. We both slid down into the crater. Once we got 



down we looked around for the ball. While we were 
looking we saw an Avalanche starting to form. I thought I 
was going to die, so I started to run. Tracie followed. Once 
we outran the avalanche, Tracie asked, “Alex are you ok?’’ 
I said yes. I asked Tracie if she still wanted to look for the 
ball but Tracie said no. We started our way back, but 
along the way I started seeing little ditches in the crater 
and wondered what they were. When I looked around, I 
caught sight of the ball. I said to Tracie, Look, the ball is 
over there!” Tracie looked where I was pointing and 
smiled. We ran over to get the ball when the ground 
started shaking. I did not know what was going on, when 
all of a sudden a huge Moonworm came up and grabbed 
Tracie. I ran over and fought to keep Tracie up. Eventually 
though, the moonworm took Tracie under. I began to cry, 
when another one grabbed me. I fought to stay up, but 
then got pulled under. To be 
continued………………………….  
 
 



 

 


