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To mom, Thanks for giving me the love of reading and writing.

To my hubby Alan, Thanks for buying me pink sneakers.
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Chapter 1
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“Marley, is your homework done?” Mom called from the kitchen.

The only response mom received was Marley’s whimpers, hisses, and yelps. Marley Perry was battling the Oberon invaders, and she loved it. Stupid Oberon’s weren’t going to defeat her, not with the princess still in danger.

In front of the wide-screen TV, the fourth grader sat cross-legged playing her favorite video game, Princess in Peril. 

“Yikes!” Marley’s small fingers worked the game controller at high speed to avoid the perils of the princess hunter.[image: ]

​

There it is. The last jeweled tiara I need. Now I can unlock the first door to the space dungeon, Marley thought.[image: ]
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Got it!  The animated figure wearing a gold spacesuit and pink sneakers reached out snatching the sparkling tiara. Marley sighed with relief as she thought of her next move.

“Wait! I’m almost there. Just one more minute,” Marley cried out when the TV screen went dark.

She pulled off her headphones, her eyes pleading. “Please.”

“Park your spaceship for the night Marley. The princess will be fine until tomorrow.”

Marley winced. Mom wasn’t going to budge. She was all set to take on the Oberon’s wearing her pink sneakers, but the princess will have to be saved tomorrow.

The house rule was one hour of gaming a day. Of course, all homework and chores had to be done first. It was so unfair. Marley took out the trash and watered the garden but still needed to finish her math. There was plenty of time tomorrow in study period to complete her multiplication and division before class.

“Okay?” Mom asked with a smile. 

Marley nodded. She pushed her red corkscrew hair away from her face and tucked a lock behind her ear. Putting the video game controller on the coffee table, Marley dragged her feet into the dining room. 

“Daddy will be home soon. Set the table and I’ll take the pizza out of the oven,” Mom said. “And Marley, I love you.” 

Marley grinned.  She zoomed through setting the table while thinking about her next plan to save the princess. There were so many possibilities for Marley to try.

“How’s my little space defender?” Daddy asked as he quietly walked into the dining room. Marley jumped.

“Daddy!" Marley squealed when dad picked her up and swung her around.

During dinner, Marley kept up a constant chatter about what happened in school and the latest rescue mission she commanded to save the princess from the Oberon’s. She was leading up to ask for more game time.

"So, I hear you haven’t finished your homework yet," Daddy said. He took another slice of pizza and placed it on his plate. 

“Mom, this pizza is delicious. It’s the best you ever made,” Marley said. Her smile was huge and bright. 

“Don’t change the subject, young girl. Is your homework done?” Daddy asked. 

“Almost,” Marley said sheepishly.

“Well then, I think right after dinner you can finish it."
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