


Damon bounced on his bed excitedly. Mom stood 
at his doorway smiling. "We're going to Wonderland 
Park today!" she announced. Damon's eyes grew 
wide. "The one with the Superman rollercoaster?" he 
asked. Dad walked in grinning. "That's right, buddy! 
Get ready for the biggest adventure ever!" Damon 
jumped up and hugged both parents. "This is the 
best day ever!" he cheered. He quickly got dressed 
in his favorite shirt.





The car zoomed down the sunny highway. Green 
fields stretched far and wide on both sides. Damon 
pressed his face against the window. "Look at those 
cows!"  he pointed excitedly.  Dad chuckled from 
the driver's  seat.  "We'll  see even more amazing 
things soon," he said. Mom handed Damon a snack. 
"It's still an hour away," she reminded him gently. 
Damon munched happily, watching the countryside 
roll by. Each mile brought him closer to adventure.





"There it is!" Damon shouted, pointing ahead. The 
Superman rollercoaster towers rose high above the 
trees. Red and blue tracks twisted through the sky. 
Damon's heart raced with excitement. "It's even 
bigger than in pictures!" he gasped. Dad parked the 
car carefully. Mom grabbed her bag and smiled. 
"Ready for fun?" she asked. Damon nodded so hard 
his head might fall off. They walked toward the giant 
entrance gates together.





Music filled the air as they entered. Colorful balloons 
floated  everywhere.  The  smell  of  popcorn  and 
cotton candy made Damon's mouth water. "Where 
should  we  go  first?"  Dad  asked.  Damon  looked 
around at  the spinning rides and game booths. 
"Can we try the games?" he asked hopefully. Mom 
nodded. "Games first, then food, then rides!" she 
planned. Damon grabbed Dad's hand and pulled 
him forward. The carnival games booth sparkled 
with prizes ahead.





At the ring toss booth, Damon tried his best. His 
first ring bounced off the bottles. "Try again, son," 
Dad encouraged. Damon concentrated hard on his 
second throw. The ring landed perfectly! "You won!" 
the game worker cheered. Damon picked a small 
stuffed bear as his prize. Mom clapped proudly. 
"You did it, Damon!" she praised. He hugged his 
new bear tight. "Let's try more games!" he suggested 
excitedly.





The food stands smelled amazing. Damon spotted 
a funnel cake booth. "Can we get one, please?" he 
begged. Dad ordered a large funnel cake with extra 
powdered sugar. They shared it at a picnic table. 
"This is delicious!" Damon said with white powder on 
his nose. Mom wiped his face gently. Next, they tried 
caramel apples and lemonade. "My tummy is so 
happy!" Damon declared. Dad laughed and ruffled 
his hair.





Damon climbed into a red bumper car. Dad chose 
the blue one next to him. Mom watched from the 
side, waving. The ride started and Damon steered 
carefully.  Bump!  Dad's  car  hit  his  gently.  "Hey!" 
Damon laughed, chasing after Dad. They drove in 
circles, bumping and laughing. The ride was over too 
quickly. "That was awesome!" Damon cheered as he 
climbed out. "One more time?" Dad asked with a 
wink.





They stopped beneath the Superman rollercoaster. 
Damon tilted his head way back. The tracks seemed 
to touch the clouds. "It's so tall," Damon whispered 
nervously. Mom knelt beside him. "Are you scared?" 
she asked gently. Damon nodded slowly. "A little 
bit," he admitted. Dad put a hand on his shoulder. 
"We'll ride it together," he promised. "You're braver 
than you think, Damon." Damon took a deep breath 
and nodded.





The line moved slowly forward. Damon's hands felt 
sweaty. "What if it's too scary?" he asked. Mom held 
his hand. "Then we'll be right there with you," she 
reassured him. Dad told funny jokes to help Damon 
relax.  Other  kids  in  line  looked excited.  Damon 
watched them and felt a bit braver. Finally, they 
reached the front. "Next riders!" called the operator. 
Damon's heart pounded as they walked to their 
seats.





The safety bar clicked down over Damon's lap. Dad 
sat on one side, Mom on the other. The coaster 
began climbing slowly upward. Click, click, click went 
the chain. Damon gripped the handles tight. They 
reached the very top and paused. Damon could 
see the whole park below. Then—whoosh!  They 
dropped fast! Damon screamed with excitement, 
not fear.  The wind rushed past his face as they 
zoomed along.





The rollercoaster twisted and turned through loops. 
Damon's stomach flipped in the best way. Dad and 
Mom laughed beside him. "This is amazing!" Damon 
shouted over the wind. Up and down, around and 
around they flew.  All  too soon,  the ride slowed 
down. They pulled back into the station smoothly. 
Damon's face hurt from smiling so much. "Can we 
go again?" he asked immediately. Mom and Dad 
laughed and agreed happily.





The sun began to set over Wonderland Park. Damon 
walked between Mom and Dad, holding both their 
hands.  His  stuffed bear  tucked under  one arm. 
"Today was the best day ever," he said sleepily. "I 
rode the Superman twice!" Dad smiled proudly. "You 
were very brave, son." Mom kissed his head. "We're 
proud of you, Damon." As they drove home, Damon 
fell asleep dreaming of loops and twists. His big day 
out was absolutely perfect.






