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2 3

Outsourced. By  
my own parents.

No space in the palace,  
but loads of space in outer 
space - says my Mum. You've got your  

very own planet  
now - says my Mum.

Oh, great! This has to be  
the dullest, lousiest lump of 
rock in the universe.

Could've been  
a rotting meatball ...

... or a bauble from Mattel. P'raps Mum was in a good 
mood for a change when 
she decided who got what.

Even my cousin, stupid  
little creep, has a bigger 
one than me.

True, it could've been even 
WORSE, could've b�en 
even SMALLER. Like a pea.
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4 5

Aha - that's  
the Perseids  
heading this  
way!

Got- 
cha!

Just need to get you  
into a stable orbit - then 
I'll have myself a moon!

Right: gravity x mass  
�- radius x altitude, get the 
square root, calculate rate 
of acceleration, angle of 
launch ... hm ... hm...

I'm in charge her�!  
It'd better work! Fly,  

moon,  
fly!

Trying to abolish the  
monarchy, were you?!?

OUCH!

BANGBANG
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6 7

Seen from Earth the sky 
teems with animals and 
myth figures, so they 
say - Eagles, Dolphins, 
Unicorns, Centaurs.

Sentimental 
rubbish!

Composition 8

Large square

Composition 13

Small  
square

Dot 4

The constellations in 
MY sky are all abstract,  
thank goodness!
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8 9

MUM, DAD, I  MUM, DAD, I  
HATE YOU!!!HATE YOU!!!

MUM, DAD, I  MUM, DAD, I  
HATE YOU!!!HATE YOU!!!

It's your only  It's your only  
daughter's birthday, daughter's birthday, 
and you give her a and you give her a 
WORM!!!WORM!!!

Multifunctional wormMultifunctional worm

What am I supposed to  
do with you? Go fishing?

Skipping rope Baggage strap Hat Space/time travel via 
customised wormholes

Space-time travel?!? To 
anywhere? Even back home?

No space in the palace, but 
loads of space in outer space 
- as your mother often ...

Anywhere you like - 
�xcept home. Strict 
instructions from  
your parents.

Care instructions: see reverse

*New waste problem in space: discarded gift-packaging

Warm congratulations! You have chosen a multifunctional worm of the species Vermis multipl�x -  
the Swiss Knife of the pet world! It will be your loyal companion whatever the situation.  
Some �xamples of its uses:

Er, here's my instruction 
leaflet, Your Highness.

Gulp
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10 11

You get your own special  
space/time-travel wormhole -  
then move at the speed of a snail!

I'm doing my best, 
Your Highness.

And since I'm  
the boss here, 
I could simply 
forbid you to  
be thin.

I won't, though, as I'm  
a gracious monarch. 

Thank you, Highness. 
Mere worm that I am,  
I don't deserve it.

What's happened to me?! I'm  
slimy as a snail now as well!

Are you trying to tell 
me I'm too fat?!? I'm 
EXACTLY the right 
size - it's you who's 
too thin.

But - er, how can I say this? - I make  
holes to fit MY size.

And there's  
not enough  
room in here.
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12 13

What d'you  
mean �Nothing�? 
Nothing AT ALL?

No space monsters? No local inhabitants?   
No artefacts from past civilisations? Plants 
and animals? Craters perhaps? Rolling hills?  
A few giant rocks at least?

Nothing.

So WHY have  
a Tourist  
Information 
Centre?!?

To inform tourists  
that there's  
NOTHING to see.

Closing tim�! In practice this means: 
don't bother hoping, 
just get straight on to 
feeling frustrated...

HEY!

Absolutely 
nothing.
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14 15

AARGHH!AARGHH!

BANGBANG CRACK
CRACK

EAKEAK

CREAK
CREAK

CRCR

YOU'VE WRECKED  
MY PLANET!!!

But ... er ... Your High- 
ness ... your weight ...

Squeeze harder, harder!!!

Ouf!

Ouf!

At last I know  
what holds the  
innermost core of 
my world together!

Stuff and nonsens�!  
Skipping was YOUR idea!!!

Yikes! Only one thing  
for it: super-glu�!

Gulp
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16 17

Yes! �Brightest  
star� is good. That'll 
go down well!

Bit sad that it's  
the only entry...

riffle
riffle

... and that it's  
  my book.

Don�!

My name:My name:

This is me:

My address:My address:

My favourite food:My favourite food:

My favourite animal: My favourite animal: 

My favourite colour:My favourite colour:

My hobbies:My hobbies:

Things I detest:Things I detest:

When I'm grown up I'm going to be:When I'm grown up I'm going to be:

For me you are:For me you are:

Something beautiful specially for you:Something beautiful specially for you:
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18 19

Interesting! The creatures 
on neighbouring planets 
reproduce with their 
antenna�!

Erm... Your Highness... D'you 
think it's right, watching them do 
something so intimate? A touch 
voy�uristic, don't you think?

With other species  
it's not voy�urism,  
it's scienc�!
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ARGHH!ARGHH! OW!OW!

When you 
look at me 
like that, Your 
Highness...

... I feel  
scared!

Have pity,  Have pity,  
Your Highness!!!Your Highness!!!

Urghh

Pity?  
No -

But a dog: yes!

gurgle
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CUT-OUT KITCUT-OUT KIT
Make Princess Petronia even grouchier:  

dress her in all the clothes she REALLY HATES!
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A vase? Made by 
your aunt? I don't 
see a vas�!

At least you can't 
see how ugly it is. 
Aunt Propania's  
a lousy potter.

Sounds just like 
a normal vase. 
Fascinating.

An additional  
advantage: you don't  
miss it once it's broken.

Oops

A decorative object you can't  
see is quite a ... a paradox.

Course you don't! It's made  
of Dark Matter. It's invisible,  
and only r�gisters on its 
surroundings through 
gravity.

crash

clink

clo
nk
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26 27

If I were a boy, the universe  
would think I was...

not a bossy-boots, but assertive

not cold-hearted, but rational

not sassy, but self-confident

not a clever-dick, but well educated

Would they even  
let me thump my  
cousin?!

Might as well stay a  
girl in that case.

Hm - probably not.

WHA
CK

WHA
CK
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YOUR HIGHNESS! Look! 
That's one heck of a chas�!

You're wearing 
EARPLUGS?! 
What for?!?

So I don't  
have to listen 
to the silence 
here.

Oh, er, nothing 
special.

Did  
something 
happen? 

Yes?

CRAZY! Something  
actually happening 
for onc�!

QUICK, YOUR HIGH-QUICK, YOUR HIGH-
NESS! TAKE A LOOK!NESS! TAKE A LOOK!

pop

ta
p

tap
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Clean up, 
make mess, 
clean up, 
make mess, 
clean up...

I feel just like Sisyphus having  
to roll a stone to the top of a  
hill  every day.

According to Albert Camus we should consider him happy, since  
persevering in a pointless task makes him feel self-fulfilled.

Bet Camus wouldn't have  
thought like that if Sisyphus  
had had to clean the rock 
instead of roll it.
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