“Thiree unlikely friends, one extraordinary event.
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In Iceland, fairies live inside of rocks. Seriously. They
have houses in there and schools and amusement parks
and everything.

Besides me, not many people outside of Iceland
know this. But you just have to read the right books
and its all there. When you're homeschooled, you
have a lot of books. [ also know how to find every
constellarion in the sky, and that the brightest star in
any constellation is called the Alpha. 1 know all the
constellations because my father taught them to me,
and I know about the Alpha because it is also my
name. But my family and friends call me Ally.

Okay, that’s not entirely true. I don't really have any
friends. Mot within hundreds of miles, anyway. And
it's not because I am unlikable or smell bad or any-
thing like that. In fact, I take a bath every single day
in the hot spring outside our house, and everyone
knows that the minerals in hot springs make you smell
like fresh air all day long.



The fact that we live somewhere with a hot spring
outside our house pretty much explains why I don't
have friends nearby. Basically, my house is as close to
the middle of nowhere as a person can get and still be
somewhere, Our town is not cven on the map, It's not
even a town, I8 more of an greg. Theres the Moon
Shadow Campground that my family owns, where 1
knonw every tree and every ok and which foxes are
friendly and which aren't, and a tiny general store a
mile away, where most everything expired in the last
millennium. That'’s it. The nearest real town is an hour
away. Sure, maybe it gets lonely every now and then,
but I love it here. I was only four when we moved, so
I don't really remember life in civilization, which is
what my ten-year-old brother, Kenny, calls anywhere
other than here.

[t should be pointed cut that Kenoy's only knowl-
:dgt‘ af civilization besides our books is based on what
he can glean from the ancient black-and-white televi-
sion at the peneral store, and since the only show that
comes in is the soap opera Days of Our Lives, be thinks
civilization is very dramatic. And until a few years
ago, he thought it was in black-and-white.

Some people might think my parents are crazy for
doing what they did — up and leaving their jobs to
build a campground in the Middle of Nowhere, USA.
But they had a plan. They knew that a decade later,
hundreds, maybe thousands of people would travel
ter this exact spot to be a part of something that haso't
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happened in mainland America for over seventy-five
years and won't happen again for a hundred more,
And this flock, this throng of people, would need a
comfortable, safe place to stay, wouldn't they? With
hot springs and hot coffee and clean bathrooms and
their choice of tents or cabins, and no televisions to
remind them of anywhere other than here.

My parents knew that, lor one day, our two-square-
milc campground would be the only patch of land in
the entire country to lie smack dab in the path of the
Great Eclipse when it passes overhead. In precisely
twenty-two days and some hours from now, the sun
will get erased from the sky, the planets will come out
to greet us, the birds will stop sin ging, and a glowing
hale of light will flutter like angels’ wings above our
heads.

Except, of course, if it rains.



‘P{“"f BTEE and JaEK are totally different and complete
strangers brought together to view a beautiful and rare solar eclipse.
Through this one extraordinary event, three lives are about to be
changed forever in this rncllammg story about unlikely friendships
and finding one's place in the universe.

* "Readers who . . . like Lynne Rae Perkins's Cris Crosr and
Jerry Spinelli’s Stargiel books will nlso enjoy this.”
—5L] (starred review)

"From the momert | vead a sfanﬂ?r 'b'}r thd'}l Mass
| knew she was a3 writer to wateh.” —Jud.ﬁr Blume

I -I i t-.'l'-'.l-'-l’-, FAL -"r
f-_ “Soallul . - ene nor oo miss”
_ & — Ealdiviers Weekdr fsmored review)
.-'l.|| AlA

Al Mange—Shaped Spae
"|ilI|:1I'|:.' il I|||.||:'|'|i|1|_-; Al
the same rime, Wendy b

wowinmer in Slarpa's Mial"

— ey Lt

The Cardymakers
Aonew adventune abowr Four Kids,
a cady ferory, and one iresistible
mvsrery, availible now!

L{RIL] 57,00 4 Cirada
WISIT IR WERSITE A3 STl s <l Ay e 17 ‘ 2
ol kids e ‘ ‘ S |

Primeed in ek 1150 9 FEQOIA :' T8



	Every_Soul_a_Star-2152-cover
	Every_Soul_a_Star-2152-001
	Every_Soul_a_Star-2152-002
	Every_Soul_a_Star-2152-003
	Every_Soul_a_Star-2152-back

