


DASH WAS A LITTLE CAR WITH HE LOVED TO ZOOM
SHINY WHEELS AND A BRIGHT SMILE. AROUND HIS TOWN...

l ..BUT SOMETIMES HE
’\’ st DREAMED OF DOING

SOMETHING TRULY SPECIAL.




DELIVERY
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He watched the big delivery trucks rumble by and the speedy
race cars whiz past. They all seemed have important jobs,
making him feel a bit small.



| wish | were big and strong...
or fast and flashy! Do | have
ANY talent?




One sunny aftenoon, a wise old bus named
Bertha noticed Dash tioughtful. Bougiful.
Bertra had seen many cars aned go, and she
knew a lot about life: the road.




“Every car, no matter how big or
small, has special purpose. You just
need bo discover yours.

Scene 5 of 10: Bertha rolled over slowly. “Every car, monto big or purpose,”
she rumbled kindly." “You just need to discover yours.
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@ HELP! I'M
STUCK!

Oh no! A
car is stuck!




BIGGER CARS COULDN'T FIT...
BUT DASH KNEW HE COULD!




With a deterinned little hum, Dash drove around the puddle,
then gently pushed and pulld until he blue car was free!
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| can help just by
being MYSELF!

Dash zoomed home, his heart full.
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