Evaluating: Journey to Magla
Texts for the Online Activity

Magla Atlas

Magla ATLAS

fish fruit
”lmps rltfns ?o:gl[\ards
“& harbor ﬁrfe”ﬁ?*ery &y Vineyards

Magla ATLAS
A active ﬁinyon cave
‘ volcano system

/& crater ‘ glacier mountain

range

* =2
‘\’I'(O the BOO‘( WISCUNSIN WIMedialab.org/IntotheBook <2

MEDIA LAB




Explorers’ Journal

First Visit to Planet Gurta,
Star System Magla
by €arthlings Kyla & Marco

Kyla. writes: o Mowrco writes:
Pay One in Star System Magla. Three Ten't it just like Kyla to get there first so
planets circle a star. I landed on a planet she con name the planet? Something like jello

I call Gurta. My spaceship nearly crashed under my feet said gurta-gurta-gurta. A

. . i volcano exploded, but T wasn'+ scored off like

into & mountain. A flat jello thing crept N 1 rorted |

Kyla. The air was so thin, T sta gosping:

round. my £ i —gurta- )
. n:y ect sayng guta-gurta-gurta Rain fell so hard T had to hide in a cave. &\,—/\ |
but didn’t bite me. The mountain top jiggled. Wind blew 50 hard my spaceship nearly lifted

It was a volcano. Smoke started. to pour. off without me. Wf o>

I got out of there! Goodbye, Planet Gurtal

First Visit to Planet Zoop,
Star System Magla

by Earthlings Marco + Kyla

Morco writes: Kyla. writes:
1 beat Kyla to land here first. T dub +his Isn't it just ke Marco o get himself

planet Zoop and it's a beauty. The fruit crowned. king. King Marco of the HPlanet Zoop
@h trees grow purple apples. The vines grow - big whoop. The Zooplings, while not

i yellow grapes. Unfortunately it rains all ‘
the time. The Zooplings came to greet me I

£
= clever in thair chaice of king, are excellent
farmers. Their vegetables are very good. éo%

ond hung dripping vines all over my helmet.

SH

KL They gave me three crates in retum for a \cj

O%SO?;'@- box of gel pens. T'm out of gel pens, now, :
but what a deal!

The’ wont wme to be King,
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First Visit 1o Planet Bombanaut,
Stor Sj.s-rem Mag!a

b, Earthlings Marco + K’]a

Moarco writes: Kyla. writes:

The plonet Bombonut is almost all ocean.

21 The waves moake rainbows. There are many

Marco and I landed here at the same time,
so we had to agree on a name. The plane'l'@

small islands. Good. Kyla has her own island will be called Bombanaut, I am sorry to say.
ond T have mine. Mine is colled +he Bomb B Marco just had fo name his sland. Bomb. T

~  call my island Caconut. It has the planet’s
lemonade. T just open my mouth +o drink. ¥ only tree. At sunset, coconuts on the hm&
I bet Kyla hasn’t spotted the creatures. pop open and. drop down Fruit snacks.

They have many arms ond swim like squid.
They are pivk and green.

becouse it is the greatest. The sun .shines:
7
all the time. The sand sparkies. I+ rains 0

Underwater creatures are teaching me to é
speak Bombanaut. I will be sorry to leave here.

Rotoplasm: Science Stuff about Magla
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Captain Zorch fights the blue gooeys

W CPTAIN ZoreH

FIGHTS THE

MAB IS A CLEVER ONE. SHE
CAN CLIMB ANYTHING. HER
EYES ARE VERY POWERFLL AND
SHE IS GOOD AT NUMBERS.

| X

THEY CRUISED PAST THE PLANET GLOOEY. THE
SPACE LOG SAID GLOOEY HAD NO PEOPLE.

CAPTAIN ZORCH WAS CRUISING ol = \
DEEP SPACE WITH HIS TRUSTY
RACCOON, MAB.

THEY WOLLD HAVE TO
DO SOMETHING!

BUT SUDDENLY

THEY WERE
| S LINDER ATTACK!
W= BI6 BLUE 6LOBS
WERE HLRLING
FROM GLOOEY
AND STICKING
TO THEIR SPACE
SHIELD.

THEN THEY COULDN'T SEE AT
. ALL. THE GLOBS HAD COVERED

THEY SAW HANDS : . THE SPACE SHIELD.
WITH MANY FINGERS. ahsiine :

MAB CLIMBED OUT TO
TEAR OFF THE GLOBS.

BUT MORE WERE
GLOBBING TOWARD
THEM. THEY WOULD

HAVE TO ZORCH!
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| CAPTAIN ZORCH AIMED
HIS ZORCH GUN AND FIRED
OFF TEN HOT ZORCHES.

MAB LSED HER

POWERFLIL EYES.

ONLY TWO. BUT EACH OF
THEM HAD TWO HANDS WITH
MANY GRABBY FINGERS.

THE ZORCHES MELTED
THE GLOBS AWAY. AND

. THEN MAB SAW THE
TWO GLOOEYS.
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THE GLOOEYS
LOOKED HUNGRY.

CAPTAIN ZORCH
AND MAB SHARED
THEIR FOOD TO
MAKE PEACE.

CONTINLED...
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