Are we there yet?

No, Jo.
I'm bored.

I told you it was a
long way.




Let’s have a sing-a-long,
shall we?

Dad: (singing) Off on holiday we

go, yo-ho-ho, yo-ho-ho!
Jack: Dad, that sounds ‘awful!




' Where are we, Dad?

Is this Mars?

Mars doesn’t look like this
on the postcards.

Dad: Let me check the map.

CLEEES It's not Mars. It's
Planet Krang.
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Mr Smith’s parking the rocket.
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Jo: Let me out!

Jack: I'm starving.
Mum: I wonder where the shops are. ®
Dad: Let’s go and eat.

Forward march!





