Somewhere in Space

“Mad Martian! Stop!” yelled Superbot as he sped
towards the galaxy's number one criminal.

“Leave me alone! The Sun is a great big meany!” Mad
Martian screamed, spinning round in his purple- €
coloured space suit, his three eyes looking wild.

“What are you talking about?” Superbot said, “Have
you been eating too many chocolates again?” His
silver armour was shining in the Sun's rays.

“Arrrggh!” Mad Martian shrieked. “Don't talk to me about chocolates! They
are my darlings! My treasures! My true loves! And this monster killed them!”

“Er, okaaaay,” Superbot replied.

“We were having a lovely picnic and then this bully went and melted little
Choccie-Truffle and his friends! Now I'll have my revenge! Mwah-ha-ha-ha!”
Mad Martian turned to the Sun and great streaks of blue ice-lightning exploded
from his spacesuit tentacles.

Q&: What colour was Mad Martian's spacesuit?
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65: Find and copy three words that the author has used
instead of ‘said’.

C}ﬁ: How is Mad Martian feeling in this part of the text? Explain
your answer.




