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“Nick! Nick! Nick!” the tools all cheered. All the tools but Handy. Nick
was a hero, it was true. He’d saved the kids from a fire, and that was
great. But no one had been talking about anything else for weeks! All day
every day it was, “Lookin’ sharp, Nick!” or “You cut a fine figure, Nick!”



Handy was sick of Nick. “Next thing
you know we’ll be throwing him a
parade,” Nick muttered.

“What a great idea!” Mini Screwdriver
cried.

And that’s how Handy found himself
working on a parade wagon. He should
have kept his big mouth shut.







Late into the night, Handy was still steaming. He couldn’t sleep,
so he got up.

I’ll fix his wagon, Handy thought, creeping out of the shed. All
the bolts on the wagon were asleep. Handy carefully loosened
them, one at a time. When he was done, he slipped back into

the shed.






In the morning, everyone gathered for the parade.

“You first, Nick!” Handy suggested. Nick climbed in the wagon. For a
second, Handy didn’t think anything was going to happen.



