2 StoryStation

| My first day on planat nog A last Our istergalactic rocket bus had come 1o rest sadwe s1ared to collect out Shil, anxious to be ane of e first
burnan childran from earh everto sed footon planed rog. &5 the doors swung open | chackad my bag for my Moganias fransiatar. | had it thansduly,
e looked around for The Brst linee. [Ewas Tull of slimey diy big ocians with loads of deap bogs. There were ling emerald green people with fais
like figh hawe and didn hava lags.

Wwwas weery beigh, | didnt undersland why it was [here more suns? Yes here was | See them now theres bwo of lhem and lhree rmoans

| fheing glg came o cur semice (Dwas pink with Brown smely patches on ibwith slimey reeds wrapad round his legs. His name s Readly, he iz
Iha ranspor far readbed primens Schoot in Mag
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