
Zoomy's Big Boo-Boo
devon



devon

1

Zoomy  was  the  happiest  little  red  car  in

Sunnyville,  always  zipping  around  with  a  big,

cheerful  grin  on  his  bumper.  His  headlights

twinkled like playful eyes as he explored every

curvy road and sunny street, ready for a new day

of adventure.
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One  afternoon,  while  trying  to  park

perfectly near a giant, fluffy cloud-shaped bush,

Zoomy  heard  a  small  'thump!'  A  tiny  frown

appeared on his  grille  as  he  realized his  right

back  fender  had  bumped  the  bush,  leaving  a

little dent and a scuff.
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Zoomy’s  usually  bright  smile  sagged,  and

his  headlights  drooped  a  bit,  reflecting  his

sadness.  He  looked  over  his  shoulder  at  the

small boo-boo on his shiny red paint, feeling a

little less zip in his tires.
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Soon, his best friend, Lily, a girl with a bright

yellow hat, came skipping out to find him. She

spotted Zoomy’s sad face and then noticed the

little dent, her own cheerful expression turning

into a gentle, worried frown. "Oh, Zoomy!" she

exclaimed softly.
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Lily  knew  just  what  to  do!  She  carefully

drove Zoomy down the road to "Sparkle & Shine

Garage," a wonderfully colorful building shaped

like  a  giant  toolbox.  Even  Zoomy  felt  a  little

hopeful  as  they  pulled  up  to  the  friendly

entrance.
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Out popped Barnaby, the kindest mechanic

in town, with a wrench tucked jauntily behind his

ear  and a smile  as  wide as  a  tire.  He greeted

Zoomy  and  Lily  with  a  happy  wave,  his  eyes

twinkling as he examined Zoomy's little mishap.
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Barnaby got  to  work with  his  super-duper

tools,  gently  buffing  and  smoothing  Zoomy's

fender.  He  used  a  special  hammer  that  made

tiny, happy 'tink-tink-tink' sounds and a polisher

that spun like a colorful firework. Zoomy even

giggled a little as the ticklish work began.
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In no time at all, Barnaby stepped back with

a  flourish,  revealing  Zoomy's  right  back  end

looking  perfectly  new  and  sparkling.  Not  a

single dent or scuff remained, just smooth, shiny

red paint.
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Zoomy  gasped  with  joy,  his  headlights

beaming  brighter  than  ever,  and  his  grille

stretched  into  the  biggest,  happiest  smile.  He

wiggled his wheels excitedly, feeling brand new

and ready to zoom again.
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With  a  cheerful  honk  and  a  wave  to

Barnaby, Zoomy and Lily happily drove off, the

sun setting behind them in a  blaze of  orange

and pink. Zoomy felt even braver now, knowing

that even little bumps could be fixed with a little

help and a lot of friendship.
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