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Hey, there’s my good friend, Mindy the Martian!
“Hi ya, Tygo! What’s up?”

The sky is up!

“Huh?”

It’s a joke, Mindy!

“Idon’t get it.”

It’s an Earth joke.

“Anyway, there is no ‘up,” Tygo.”

Huh?

“There are just planets and asteroids and black holes
So, what’s the point?

“There is no point, Tygo.”

Hmmm. Yeah, right. Okay.

Okay. | got it, Mindy! Like, cherry pies.

“Huh?”

You know—cherry pies. | love cherry pies!

“Cherry pies? I don’t get it. So, what’s the point?”’

... out there.” That’s all. You know, like Mars.”

There is no point, Mindy. Cherry pies are just...out there. That’s all. You know, like in my kitchen.

“Hmmm. Yeah, right. Okay.”
“So, uh, well, nice to see ya, Tygo.”
Likewise, Mindy. Catch ya later!

“Catch me?”



It’s just an expression, Mindy.
“I don’t get it.”

See ya later, Mindy.



