Mateo's Blue Dream
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g In a sunny Austin neighborhood, a boy

—| [ _1—  named Mateo often gazed out his window,

for something special. He pictured himself

dreaming big dreams. His imagination swirled
with vibrant colors and joyful melodies, yearning
F 2 playing the most beautiful music.
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One crisp January day, Mateo stopped by

the local music shop, his eyes wide with wonder.

There, nestled in the window, was the most
magnificent blue guitar he had ever seen. It
shimmered under the lights, calling to him with

a silent, sweet song.
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A spark ignited in Mateo's heart. He stood
tall, a determined grin spreading across his face,
making a firm promise to himself. He would save
every penny until that beautiful blue guitar was

his. This exciting new mission filled him with

1 energy.
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Every weekend, Mateo transformed into a
chore-doing superhero, tackling tasks with
exaggerated enthusiasm. He washed cars until
they gleamed, mowed lawns with gusto, and
helped neighbors with a cheerful spirit. Each

task brought him closer to his dream.
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With great care, Mateo tucked his hard-
earned money into a small, secret box hidden
beneath his bed. The coins clinked happily, and
the bills lay neatly, growing steadily over the

weeks. He imagined the box humming with

future melodies.
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Months flew by like musical notes in the

wind. January turned to February, then March,
April, and May. The little box under Mateo's bed

grew heavier and heavier, a testament to his

dedication. His dream felt closer with each

passing day.
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Finally, one warm June morning, Mateo

pulled out his box with a triumphant flourish. He
carefully counted every coin and bill, his heart
pounding with anticipation. A huge, joyful smile
stretched across his face as he realized he had

enough!
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Mateo practically floated down the street,
his feet barely touching the ground, on his way
back to the music shop. His excitement was a
bubbly, effervescent feeling that made him skip

and hum. The blue guitar awaited its new owner.
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The friendly shop owner beamed as Mateo,
with shining eyes, pointed to the blue guitar.
Mateo held his new treasure gently, a look of

pure bliss on his face. The guitar felt perfect in

his hands, smooth and cool.
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Back home, Mateo carefully sat down, the

blue guitar resting comfortably in his lap. He

strummed the strings, and a sweet, slightly

wobbly but utterly happy melody filled his room.
Bright, whimsical music notes danced all around

him, celebrating his dream come true.
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