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“Goodbye!” cries Raccoon. " 4~ Coose grins and she giggles.

“'m off to the moon. -
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You foolish
Raccoon!

- o be backg lunchtime,
‘”’ or late afternoon.”




BOOM!

He zooms into space.




Far up to the stars,
at a fabulous pace.
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; He reaches the moon. * W

But SMASH! What a shock. [ Sl

His craft crashes BUMP
on a sharp lump of rock.



The ship hits the ground.
It’s split down one side.

Now | might be
stuck here.

Raccoon bounds
outside...




~ “Help!” yelps Raccoon. P
i l - m goi ng too h ig h . . % 4 , _’ y h NG

| seem to
be floating.



Give me your hand and
I’ll have you back soon.”




‘ “Thanks,” pants Raccoon.
TR He shows Zack his ship.

>

| had a bad
landing.




I’'ll call my
friend, Zip!
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He whips out a tool.




Fizz! goes his
gizmo.




Let’s show
you around.

-




climb mountains...

until, three
hours later...




PR Blast off at last! B i
‘ But on the way home, e
there’s clanging and bangiag. & & (g e

Did | hear a
modan?



The ship
reaches Earth.
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“Three cheers for Raccoon!”
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You’ve been
to the moon!
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“Prove it!” jeers Goose.
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Did you bring
something back?
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it’s Zack!
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