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Speed sounds

Vowels Say the sounds in and out of order.
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Green words Read in syllables.

(celebrate) | (reldte) (congratuldte) (inject) sta + tion B
cel’e’bra + tion | re'la + tion con’ grat’u’ la in’ jec + tion station
celebration relation + tion injection
relations congratulations sec + tion

(complete) (solve) section
com’ ple + tion | (prepare) (digest) sol’ u + tion
completion pre’par'a+ tion | in'di*ges + tion | solution trad’i + tion

——— preparation | indigestion ; - tradition







A celebration on

Introduction

Imagine going away on a big space journey. How would you feel
when you landed? What do you think your family would say?
What would you do celebrate your return?

Do you remember Cosmic Clare and Radar Rob who played dare
games on Planet Zox? Clare's dad, Cosmic Clive, has returned
from a space mission to Planet Pixel. They have a big celebration
+o welcome him home. But in the middle of his speech he
collapses and has to go to hospital.

Will he be alright or has he brought back a deadly disease?
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Planet Zox







A celebration on Planet Zox

Cosmic Clive (Cosmic Clare's dad)

had just come back xf /
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from a trip to Planet Pixel.

Clare and all her relations

went to the space station to meet him.

When they arrived, Clare's dad was climbing
out of the tail section of the spacecraft,

his face pale green with exhaustion.




The King of Zox was speaking to the crowd:
".. s0 it's a big welcome back to Cosmic Clive
on completion of his exploration of Planet Pixel!

Cosmic Clive, I name you ... Zoxonaut of the Year!"

"And now it's time for the
presentation!” he went on. He
handed Clare's dad a bunch of

green carnations and a gold

space watch.



"This calls for a celebration!" said Cosmic Cath

(Clare’s mum) when they got back to their crater.

The preparations took three light years.
First, Clare's mum sent out the invitations.
Then she and Clare hung up lots

of decorations, and made a banner saying:
‘Congratulations to Cosmic Clive -

Zoxonaut of the Year!




On the day of the party, Clare and her family waited for the

guests to arrive.

Soon, Radar Roxy (Radar Rob's mum) was deep in conversation
with Meteor Meg, and all the little Asteroids were playing

space tag with Clare and Rob. Everyone was having a good time.

Then Clare's mum: said, s cnoitaiossh g

"Clive, it's time for




Clare's dad got to his feet.
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"It's always been my ambition to be made
Zoxonaut of the Year," he began.
"It's a great honour .."

But then ... crash! Cosmic Clive's Iong green legs
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"His condition's getting worse!

Plenty of
 Ford
ek cried Meteor Meg (who used to be a nurse),

"We must get him into astrohospitall”

In the astrohospital, Clare's mum discussed

his condition with the space doctor.

"It's a bad case of Planet Pixelitis" he
"He must have cqught it
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"But he can't!” cried Clare's mum.

"I hate to mention it, but he's in the middle of a speech!”

"Well, he'll have to finish his speech here, then," said the doctor.

"That's the only solution, I'm afraid.”

So Cosmic Clare, Radar Rob and his mum, Meteor Meg
and all the little Asteroids made their way to the space hospital.

And there, opening his get-well cards
and enjoying all the attention,
Cosmic Clive finished his speech -

and another huge portion of cyber jelly!













