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"Oh no! I've forqotten my lunch,”
exclaimed Susan. “I'll have to the
phone box around the corner, as my
mobile has run out of talk time, and
phone my mum.”

"We'll come with you,” yelled Amy
and Steve.

They all squeezed into the phone
box and started to dial. “Hello mum
it’s me. Can you bring my packed
lunch to school please ¢

A strange electrical voice echoed,
"Very well, Madam. First Class flight
booked to Packed Lunch Land.” The
phone box rattled and started to rise
into the air...



