M arty slipped and fell off from a rainbow, right onto planet Earth! When he was just about
ready to begin his journey, he suddenly stopped.

WAIT! T WAS FORGETTING
SOMETHING VERY TMPORTANT!

He sat down and closed his eyes. A mysterious silence enveloped him. Not a single sound could
be heard. His antennas started spinning... united into one bright antenna... and then vanished! A
small rainbow appeard in Marty’s hands.

Home. For me the
thought of getting
back home is like a

seed. A special seed. It's my hope. My
dream. My purest

wish!

If I tend to it with love and
care, one day it will grow into
something special that will
give flowers and fruits... And
when the fruit is ripe, my wish
will come true.

I know what I'll do. T’'ll

: One, two, three!
plant my seed in the Are you coming with
el gty e me? Now we can begin

our adventures!




