


Because life on the wrong p|anet was stressful.
And tiring.

And lonely.

Until the day Leo met Maya.




“She has eight arms, three
hearts and a beak like a parrot,”
said Edgar, the octopus keeper.
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“She looks like an alien,”
Leo thought. “| feel like an alien.

We should get along.”
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The week after, Leo went
back to the aquarium to see Maya.

He told Edgar the octopus keeper
everything he had learnt

about octopuses.
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Edgar was impressed. So impressed that he had an idea.
“Would you like to meet Maya?” he asked.

“You can touch her if you like.”

Leo was nervous. What if Maya didn’t like him?

He reached into the tank and stroked
Maya’s head, just like Edgar showed him.




