
ebbie had been chosen as the junior finalist to go up to space. During the 

school year, she had been selected as the finalist of her district in the Space 

Invention Contest to go to NASA summer camp. She had worked long nights 

after an arduous day during the school year to build what she called H20 

ReInvented, a machine that created water for drinking up in space. She tweaked 

her invention a bit more at camp with the guidance of some engineer professors. 

Her invention impressed the judges so much that she won the final summer 

competition with the prize of the opportunity to use her invention in space!

The date for launching was set for March 8, 2024. She had been preparing 

long and hard for the trip with NASA. She trained long and hard- 

exercising, eating properly, being exposed to the conditions of outer 

space, learning how to handle the absence of gravity, preparing for 

the advent of disaster, and lots more. She spent lots of time getting 

to know the six people she would be going up to space with. It 

seemed like a fun, exciting, exotic and cohesive group.

Saying goodbye to her friends was emotional for Debbie. They had 

supported her throughout the stressful process. It wasn’t always easy 

being pressured with deadlines, receiving a bombardment of training, 

and having less time to spend with friends and family. Driving up to 

the Air Force Airport in Texas with her parents had been emotional too. 

They knew how much effort had gone into this and were so excited for 

her. Yet they were very close and the eight day trip to outer space for 

Debbie would be fraught with nervousness about her wellbeing and 

excitement. 

3-2-1 Blastoff! The thrill was there- it traveled from her heart to her head 

and never made it back down to the rest of her body; the space shuttle had 

already reached the absence of gravity zone. 

After a night of traveling up to outer space, they made it to moon. Being a minor, Debbie 

wasn’t allowed out of the space shuttle right away. The senior members of the crew first 

had to test out the conditions there. They deemed it ok and Debbie stepped out of the space craft. “Woohoo!!! I’m in space!,” 

she exclaimed. Her voice sounded funny- very different than her high pitched voice that she was familiar with back at earth. 

She picked up her foot to take the next step forward. “Eeekkk! I wasn’t expecting this. I can barely lift my foot out of this 

quagmire. This is gross.” 

Rob Kneill, a fellow astronaut on the mission, was surprised. “You mean they never told you about the surface of the moon?!? 

It’s really famous.” 
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“No, what about it?” 

Debbie responded, still not 

too happy about her foot 

being kind of stuck. 

“Well you see,” Rob began 

in his fatherly voice that 

sounded bizarre up in 

space, “Each time you say 

something negative down 

on earth a glob of muck 

shoots down from another 

planet. It falls onto the 

pool of muck already on 

the moon and only 

enhances it- it makes the 

pool better and better each 

time. That’s the quagmire 

you feel underneath your feet. It’s the 

negative words people say down on earth.” 

“Huh? I don’t get it… Why would negative 

words be quagmire up in space?” 

Rob filled her in. “Come on over and let me 

show you this apparatus. This is a really 

funky tool; it enables us to pick a spot on 

earth and hear what kind of conversations are going on. It’s 

almost like Google earth where you can pick a spot on earth 

and see a satellite 

Zoning in on a different 

conversation, Debbie heard a 

woman buying coffee on her 

way to work. She was 

speaking to the lady behind 

the counter. “Hello good 

morning! How are you?” “I’m 

fine, you?” “I’m fine, Thank 

G-d.” “It’s funny. I used to go 

to the coffee shop across the 

street every morning. 

Recently, I started coming 

here because I like your 

cheerful attitude when you 

greet people in the morning. 

It really makes my day go 

right. When you hand me my 

coffee and say, Have a jolly 

good day, it really makes my day go jolly 

good. Thanks for so many good days!” All of a 

sudden the lady behind the counter’s face lit 

up. When the next person came in, she was 

even more cheerful. The woman’s compliment 

had really made her day so much cheerier and 

she was able to pass it on to the rest of her 

customers.

“Rob, I think I’ve got it now! The message is loud and clear. When 

we say negative things, they have such holding power, just like 
picture of that location. Instead of a picture, 

my foot in the quagmire. They can really cause someone to feel 
with this apparatus, you can hear voices. Listen in over here.”

very badly about himself. And the words are stuck- they were said 

and can’t be taken back.” “You got it!,” Rob responded in that Debbie picked up the tube and put her ear to the opening. She 
outer space voice. heard a jumble of voices down on earth. She turned the knob 

to zone in on one conversation. It was 3 boys talking. One boy 
“We’ll I heard on that funky apparatus how negative words can 

was the winner of a math competition in school. He won the 
impact someone. And I heard how positive words are so beneficial 

competition for building a really neat structure using 
to people. I think that when I get back to earth, I’m going to use 

mathematical equations. The other two boys were accusing 
my time to start a positive words club. I want the effects of 

him, “So you won the math competition? Cool for you. But, 
positive words to reverberate on and on. Oh, and what a world it 

wait until everyone finds out that your brother, who was 
will beeee! She left of singing to the tune of Barneys “Oh what a 

valedictorian in high school last year, did all the work for you. 
rain that will beeee…”

All you had to do was understand it and be the exhibitioner of 

the structure. How much work is that? Huh!” The winner “I’m going to start a club where once a week, we’ll all have a 
responded quietly, “I did do all the work myself. I hardly slept chance to tell each other stories of how we’ve said something 
for weeks because I was working on the project.” positive and the impact it’s had in that person’s life. I’m going to 

take pictures of this icky quagmire up in space- I’m sure they’ll 
Debbie heard the winner begin to choke up. The boy was 

help me with advertising the first meeting. Who wouldn’t want to 
deeply humiliated. Then she heard two steps of footsteps 

come see genuine photos of the moon? I’ll call it the A-Quag club- 
quickly walk away. The two boys had left the third one there 

standing for the anti-quagmire or anti negative words club.”
alone crying. He cried for a few more minutes. Then he 

muttered to himself, if no one appreciates my hard work, then When Debbie’s friends and family clapped at her arrival upon 
I’m just not going to do it. Then she heard his footsteps as he earth, she gave them each a nice long hug. But before relating 
shuffled dejectedly down the hallway. what space was like, she told them about her A-Quag club. 
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QUESTIONS FOR DISCUSSION

How can we control our words when our heart wants to say something negative (or even nasty!) to 

the other person?

If someone talks not nicely to me, what can I do to stop this?
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