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ZJOW Uncle Lubin was in a
great fix. What was he to
do? He thought and thought
and thought. And at last
he said, “1 expect I shall
have to jump.” Holding
his hat firmly in his
hands to
prevent him
from falling
too quickly,
he jumped
right off
the moon,
and after
a very
long drop
indeed he
landed safely
on the
earth,
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