

[image: Cover Page]




[image: Blank Page]




[image: Title Page]







[image: Copyright Page]













[image: Mars Needs Moms!]







[image: Mars Needs Moms! 1]




[image: Mars Needs Moms! 2 2]







[image: Mars Needs Moms! 3]







[image: Mars Needs Moms! 4]







[image: Mars Needs Moms! 5]


OEBPS/images/brea_9781524740306_epub3_003_r1.jpg
For my mother.
For my kids’ mother.
For them all.
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Summary: When a disgruntled boy sees his mother being kidnapped by Martians, he realizes he loves her and will go to any lengths to protect her.
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The first and last sentences of this book are variations on lines from
The War of the Worlds by H. G. Wells and To Kill a Mockingbird by Harper Lee,
which I have mangled for the new purposes of this book.
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MAR

ACROSS THE GULF OF SPACE, CRITTERS MESSY AND UNMOTHERED
REGARDED THIS PLANET WITH ENVIOUS EYES . . .
AND SLOWLY AND SURELY DREW THEIR PLANS FOR A VISIT . . .

Berkeley Breathed
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The New York Times Bestseller
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Berkeley Breathed
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Mothers were slave-driving, trash-mashing, rubbish odor ogres.

Nothing special about that.






OEBPS/images/brea_9781524740306_epub3_007_r1.jpg
Mothers were also bellowing broccoli bullies and carrot-cuddling cuckoos.

Nothing very special about that, thought Milo.
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Anyone could see that they were giant,
summer-stealing, child-working,
perfumy garden goblins.

There was hardly much special
about that.
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M others.

Milo often wondered what was so special about them.





