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Day 1
TUESDAY

“Wake up, Mae!”
my little brother
shouted.“The
breakfast moon
1s here!”



I jumped up to find
the moon. I wondered
what shape 1t would be.

The moon had been
full a few nights ago.
Now 1t would be in
the morning sky.



I saw 1t
right away.

“What breakfast
food does 1t look
like, Arthur?”
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“It’s a hat!”
said Arthur.

“You can’t eat a hat,”
I said. “It looks more
like a fried egg to me.”

Mom and Dad agreed, so we all ate
fried eggs for breakfast.




12

“Let’s make a breakfast moon journal!” I said.

“What’s a journal?” Arthur asked.

“It’s a notebook where you write and draw
what happens every day,” I explained.

Mae found it

Woon
here

The view out our window




Day 2

WEDNESDAY
“I found the breakfast moon!” I didn’t see it right away because
Arthur called out before I was the sky was dotted with clouds. The

moon was playing hide-and-seek.
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even out of bed.
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Arthur pointed at what I
thought was a cloud.

“There,” he said. “It looks
like my turtle.”

“We're not eating your pet
for breakfast,” I said.
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Day 3
THURSDAY
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I was first to the window today!
No hide-and-seek. The breakfast
moon was right there.

21






%
| day |
woaffle da" 5

day 3 (]
do,*l-?




Day 4
FRIDAY

I couldn’t find the moon.
The sky was filled with clouds
again. But Arthur just walked
by the window and pointed.
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“Yay! My boat
has a sail,”
Arthur giggled.

Then I saw 1it.

Toasted warm.
Creamy and buttery.

I wonder what 1t will
look like tomorrow.
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Crashing thunder woke me. No moon was in
sight. I got worried. How would we know what
to have for breakfast?
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But then I
remembered
the pattern.
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So I made a guess.
Do you know what shape I chose?
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“Oh, look!” said Mom. 8
“The sky 1s clearing.”

“We were both right!”
I smiled.
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So weguessed.

Turns out we




Day 6
SUN-DAY

I was glad the sun was shining today.
I could see the crescent moon up high
in the sky. It was even skinnier than
yesterday.

But why did Arthur have a basket?




“Look, Mae!” Arthur laughed.
“It’s a banana moon!” N

“Watch out for the
rhinoceros,” I said.
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“The moon got skinnier,’
said Arthur.

“Do you think it was

really getting smaller?”
Dad asked.

“No,” we both said.

We knew the moon was
a big rock that didn’t
really change size.

We were just seeing
less of it.
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“What else, Mae?” Mom asked. “Where was
the moon each morning?””

“It looked like it was moving toward the
sun in the sky,” I said. “And now we can’t
see 1t at all.”
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“But 1t will come back
again.” This much I knew.

“Of course!” said Dad.

“In a few days we can look
for the new crescent moon
in the evening sky.”
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“Yay!” said Arthur. “Then we’ll eat
the supper moon.”

“Or go on another adventure,”
I said with a wink.




Waning Crescent

Waxing Crescent

Last Quarter

First Quarter

Waning Gibbous

Waxing Gibbous
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