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 “Junior, you’ve made a big mistake by neglecting your math homework,” said dad as he furrowed his brow. “You were so busy observing the twinkling stars in the sky with your telescope that you seem to have forgotten everything else!” huffed Mom.



 Grandma said, “And look at you…you waste so much time just sorting and organizing your hundred pairs of socks.” Junior gulped and he wondered just how his parents already knew about the math test.



 Dad firmly said, as he took away Junior’s encyclopedia, “No more reading about space until your grades go up.” Mom carried away his telescope, saying “And you can’t use your telescope.”



 Junior hurried to his dresser and starting hiding his extra socks before his grandma could take them away too. He just can’t stand wearing the same sweaty pair of socks for more than an hour. Junior felt so sad and misunderstood and thought to himself, “I’ll run away to a place where no one will take away my things and I can do what I want. But just where should I go?”



 Then he got an idea. He’ll run away to space. How? In a space ship that will take him up and away from Earth’s gravity and everyone that is upset with him. He won’t find this space ship in any showroom or a garage. As a matter of fact, Junior will just have to make it himself.



 He ran to the kitchen and attic, collecting any metal items that he could find. He gathered pots, utensils and other scraps - even an old television antenna! He glued everything together until it was finally secure and ready for take off.



 He thought, “Now, to break through Earth’s gravitional field, I’ll have to accelerate at sixty thousand kilometres per second. How could I possibly do that?” He knew he needed a ton of energy, but where could he find it? Even if he used all the batteries they had at home, it wouldn’t be enough. And the tank he built on the roof couldn’t possibly hold all the fuel he would need.



 Junior opened the window for some air. As he began to think, he noticed what looked like two arrows in the backyard. He laughed and said, “Eureka! I’ll build a catapult!”



 He remembered the catapult he’d made to throw tiny pebbles at pesky flies. Now, he’ll simply make another one using all his socks and the trees. He’ll make a giant catapult to blast off in his space ship.



 He didn’t wait for long. He took his space ship outside near the garden and started working on his plan. At midnight, everything was ready. He pushed his space ship on the rope he tied together with all his socks and got in. Then he let go. The space ship blasted into the air, and through the clouds and atmosphere. Before he knew it, he passed the moon and was finally in outer space.



 The space ship continued to soar right towards a spiral galaxy. It looked as if milk was poured into it. He was sure he read about this before. Yes, it was the Milky Way! He reached Andromeda next. He had never felt so happy before and wondered why he hadn’t tried this earlier.



 It was time to return to his home planet, but as he broke through the earth’s atmosphere, the space ship started to lose power. What was happening? Earth’s gravitational field started pulling him down faster and faster! He closed his eyes so he wouldn’t see his impending doom. Then, suddenly, he crashed!



 Maybe



 What a terrible landing! He opened his eyes to find himself on his bedroom flower, his blanket under him and no space ship to be found. No holes in the ceiling either. It was a dream. He picked up his blanket up and went back to bed. As he though, he decided that it would be better to postpone his trip to space until he figured out how to maintain the speed and power of his space ship. Maybe math would come in handy, after all.



 He looked at the night sky and softly whispered, “Good night.”



 The End

content/c264a8fa3bce4416fdd903cfdcef27cc.png





content/a5a751fcb8f1c18e1c4c42fd9ca0ccad.jpg





content/b457b5afa37978fe045ef6524efa317b.jpg





content/ef205613c6d29224c956dc1d6745f954.jpg





content/6925097e220c75e6bff31801ec26a92f.jpg





content/0cc9e86de8da70693661cd3f259f5d1d.jpg





content/cac58538bdddb40212a9fe7b79859f7a.jpg





content/fb28f6c6005f5ead952ee7bd0ba5b103.jpg





content/60b47f147bb4b522a7bce9fc65c7a09c.jpg





content/e5a4391fb765b113a36c7212d62f171e.jpg
CHILDREN
READING:

A GRAND CHALLENGE
FOR DEVELOPMENT





content/fab5309f47c06b8a76c1b9f0cf38e959.png
World Vision q





content/875144e42ad79c7fbcfa025d9f664943.png
= D
(S/UsAID





content/42de0de10190fa09185d363582528f46.jpg





content/517a85ff200fd324f1389c7cd97aaac9.jpg





content/46b09714a7583c312d313685f536b1e0.jpg





content/da159f43ee2df5987210025eddbe8d65.jpg





content/334f4324e3fa9060ff083503198ca9dd.jpg





content/2d2219e737470395a151edfc0d0e9ccb.jpg





content/67da1b48d1d34c6a5bbe13dac2aa87e2.jpg





content/b343130fe3bfd078b304fb88098da7e4.jpg





content/1ae7d74c7c0d3405e5757073122e7d04.jpg





content/fec090169da14c8b198eaff508d9fbb0.png
Australian
Aid





content/671491aaacc6cfe7012f9e62b5b1ccdb.png





