Tea on the Moon
A long tim ago, my cleva friend invented a flying gow-cart and it tuk us to the Moon
when we arrivet pete wanted collect space rubbish. Suddenly we heard a cros, squeking noise and we sow a pink creature red cheks


Tea on the Moon


 


A


 


long tim ago, my cleva friend invented


 


a 


flying 


g


ow


-


cart and it tuk us to the Moon


 


when we arrive


t pete wanted collect spa


ce 


rubbish


.


 


S


u


dde


n


ly


 


we heard a cros, 


sque


king


 


noise and we sow


 


a pink creature red cheks


 


 




Tea on the Moon   A   long tim ago, my cleva friend invented   a  flying  g ow - cart and it tuk us to the Moon   when we arrive t pete wanted collect spa ce  rubbish .   S u dde n ly   we heard a cros,  sque king   noise and we sow   a pink creature red cheks    

