1 DONT KNow,SON!
GUESS MOSTOF EM
SLEEP UNTIL HOON
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PoP WHAT
BECOMES OF
THE STARS IN
THE DAYTIME? /—
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THIS ROCKET [
1S LIKE THE &
i seemie mea‘f =

7 HERE WE GO! MARS v
IS THE NEXT SToP/

Nix, 1L stow | Percero, my Boy, EGEE THATLL BE | [LE75 TAKE ATRIP WAY UP |
HOLD YOUR BREATH!

You towTo MAKE | | How wouLD You | GREAT,UNCLE JEFF!| | THERE (N THE SKY WHERE
HIM FALL ASLEEP!) | LIKE To HEAR A == QLL._EﬁosseuﬁsTﬁqsﬁg
[LL TALK AIM BEDTIME STORY? :

To SLEEP!
JUST WATCH!

To Do WITH CICEROD!

HE JUST WONT
FALL ASLEEP."
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foon 1 HEVER || THATS THE (WHY DID THE ROCKET | WERE OUT OF REACH
CLED So | EARTH, CICEROD! STOPTHOW CAN YoU { OF THE EARTHS GRAVITY.
TRAVELE WE JUST CAME_ STAMD INTHE AIR )| COME oN WE GOTTAFIND,
FROM THERE. } —(_LIKE THAT? (| THE PLANET MARS/
L

UNCLE JEFF, WAKE

uP! A SPIDER!
ITS ON YOUR, NOSE

THINGS TH&T LIVE OH
MARS GRow MUCH BIGGER
HERE BECAUSE OF THE.
Low AIR PRESSURE! ’)

OR,WHAT A BIG
BUTTERFLY!
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{ DoM't GET
FRIGHTENED,
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