THE LAUNCHERS OF THE BULKY BEES


Alex was making his final touches on the dogdeball launchers for the race. There was going to be a big town race tommorow. He was slow, and so were his teamates. “The dodgeball launchers are done”, said Mike, his best friend. Alex gulped.

He hadn’t thought of anything to improve the accuracy for the launchers, and they could easily miss and use up the dogdeballs without hitting anybody. Mike seemed to read his mind. “Yes, we might lose,” said Mike. “No, we’ve come all this way, and we’re not  going to lose, go bulky bees!”, Alex cheered. Mike and his teamates echoed the cheer.

“Mike, we need to figure out a way to add some thing to the dodgeball launchers so we won’t miss”, Alex whispered.

He didn’t want anyone but Mike to find out about his flaw on the launchers.”Um, I have to prepare for the race and make the dodgeball launchers better”, Alex said to his teamates.

At home, Alex worked on finding a dogdeball launcher scope for the whole night, from three to ten, yet he still didn’t find anything. His mother kept urging him to go to sleep, but he still worked for seven hours.

The next day, Mike told Alex about his success with the 

