TIMMY NEEDS SOME YUM YUMS

BY CHILDROOK.AI



Timmy walked into the colorful game store. Stu
stood behind the counter arranging video games.
"Welcome! How can | help you?" Stu asked with a
smile. Timmy looked up at him with big hopeful
eyes. "Do you sell yum yums?" he asked sweetly. Stu
chuckled and shook his head. "Video games only,
little buddy!" Timmy's face fell. He sat down on the
floor to think. Maybe if he waited, yum yums would
appear. Stu went back to organizing games while
Timmy watched hopefully.






Ten minutes passed. Timmy stood up and walked
back to the counter. "Excuse me," he said politely.
Stu turned around. "Yes? Do you want to see some
games?" he asked. Timmy shook his head. "Do you
sell yum yums now?" Stu laughed but his smile faded
quickly. "l said no, Timmy! This is a game store, not a
candy shop!" Timmy nodded slowly but didn't leave.
He sat back down in the same spot. Stu sighed and
continued working.






Another ten minutes went by. Timmy approached
the counter once more. Stu saw him coming and
held up his hand. "Ask me about yum yums one
more time, and I'll be very upset!" he warned.
Timmy thought carefully. "Do you sell any... souls?"
he asked curiously. Stu blinked in surprise. "Souls?
What? No, | don't sell souls!" Timmy grinned. "Good!
So did you start selling yum yums?" Stu's face turned
red. "Grrrrrr!" he growled loudly. Timmy giggled at
the funny sound.






Stu took a deep breath and smiled. "Timmy, you're
very persistent! | admire that." He reached under
the counter and pulled out a small bag. "l have one
yum yum from my lunch. Would you like it?" Timmy's
eyes lit up brightly. "Yes please!" Stu handed him
the treat. "Next time, try the candy shop next door,
okay?" Timmy nodded happily and took a big bite.
"Thank you, Mister Stu! You're the best!" He waved
goodbye and skipped out the door.
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