








| didn’t sleep much that night. | still
couldn’t believe what | saw in Sam’s
garage! | got to meet X and calculate
flight paths and measure thrust and
spacecraft mass. And this wasn’t his first
comet chase...there had been others. This
one was just his biggest yet.

Early the next morning | finished my
Saturday chores and bolted straight for
Sam’s garage. | felt a blast of cold air

as the doors swung wide open. A cold,
white cloud swirled around my ankles. |
waited for it to clear and found Sam and
MooMoo folding up Gizmo, and then
Xtreme and packing them into a hole

in the floor. | walked over and couldn’t
believe my eyes!

There was a roiling rocket buried in the
ground, and X was getting tucked right into

its nose. Sam didn’t look up. He was pretty
focused on

his work.

Muggins

just gave

me a nod

and got

back to the

computer.

MooMoo smiled and kept working. All at once
| heard a grinding sound and looked up to find
the garage roof sliding open. Wow! This was
going to be a good day.

Just then, | turned and ... (finish the story and
have some fun!)
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