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Once upon a time, in a small town called Veggieville, there lived a fifth grader named
Tommy. Tommy wasn't like other children. He loved vegetables. He ate carrots like candy
and spinach like ice cream. But there was one vegetable he loved more than anything else:
beets.

In Veggieville, there was a legend about a magical beet counter hidden deep in the heart of
the beet forest. It was said that whoever found it and counted all the beets in the forest
would be granted a wish.

Tommy heard this legend from his grandmother, who told him stories every night before
bed. He couldn’t stop thinking about it. He dreamed of finding the beet counter and making
his wish.

One sunny afternoon, Tommy decided to go on an adventure to find the beet counter. He
packed his backpack with snacks (mostly vegetables, of course) and set off for the beet
forest.

The forest was dense and full of all kinds of vegetables: carrots, lettuces, and, of course,
beets. Tommy searched high and low, counting every beet he found. He counted and
counted until his fingers ached and his stomach rumbled with hunger.

Finally, after hours and hours, Tommy came to a clearing in the forest. And there, in the
middle, stood the legendary beet counter.

Tommy excitedly ran to the counter and began counting beets. He counted and counted
until he reached the last one. Then he closed his eyes and made his wish.

“I wish everyone in Veggieville loved vegetables as much as [ do,” he whispered.

Suddenly, a bright light filled the clearing, and Tommy felt a warm breeze sweep over him.
When he opened his eyes, he saw something amazing: all around him, the townspeople of
Veggieville were enjoying plates of delicious vegetables.

From that day on, everyone in Veggieville embraced vegetables with open arms, all thanks
to Tommy’s wish.



— Short Story of The Beet Counter with Morals - Download PDF Copy
Q).
k.

INSHORTSTORY.COM

And the moral of the story is: Sometimes, the things we wish for are already
within reach. We just have to appreciate them.
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