
 

The Great Veggie-Store Shenanigans: A 
Vegetable Tale 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

By Brittany Molenaar and the Clark Kids 
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One sunny afternoon, after their dentist appointment, Tomato Head, Mr. Farts (the 

green pea), Pumpkin Head (the basketball star), and their cousin Potato (the friendly 

neighbourhood potato) were feeling especially cheerful. They had all just received a clean bill of 

health from Dr. Crunchy, the world’s best vegetable dentist. As a reward, they headed to the 

local Veggie-Store to celebrate! 
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Mom was busy shopping for groceries, but the gang was free to do whatever they 

pleased. The moment they entered the store, Tomato Head and Potato raced off to the toy 

section, their feet barely touching the ground. The two of them had one mission in mind: to find 

a pony-head stick!
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“I’m going to be a princess!” Potato shouted, bouncing with excitement. 

Tomato Head, a very ripe and jolly tomato, agreed. “Yes! I’ll be your royal steed, Your 

Highness!” 
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When they found the pony-head stick, they immediately hopped on, holding it like a true 

princess would hold her magical sceptre. With the stick between them, they curtsied down the 

aisles, much to the confusion of shoppers. 

“Good day, kind sir!” Tomato Head said to an unsuspecting shopper, who stared at him 

with wide eyes. 

“We are royalty!” Potato said, twirling in circles. 

But soon, their eyes landed on something even more exciting—a soccer ball! With no 

time to lose, the cousins decided to give the pony-head stick a new purpose. They took turns 

whacking the ball, trying to hit it just right, like they were playing golf. 
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“Fore!” shouted Potato, missing the ball by a mile and sending it bouncing into a display 

of inflatable pool floats. 

Tomato Head, laughing so hard he nearly split open, took his turn. “Take that!” he yelled, 

hitting the ball far too hard and sending it crashing into the toy aisle. The ball rolled past rows of 

action figures, knocking over a box of flying drones. 

Just as they were about to go again, they noticed a store worker glaring at them. She 

stood with her arms crossed, her eyes burning with disapproval. The worker, who looked like she 

could turn anyone into a store mannequin with a single glance, marched over. 
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“You two!” she shouted, pointing directly at Tomato Head and Potato. “What do you 

think you’re doing? You can’t just go around playing soccer with a pony-head stick!” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Tomato Head and Potato froze. The worker’s glare was as sharp as a carrot knife. 
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“Put the soccer ball and the pony-head stick away, now!” she demanded. 

But Potato, being a potato with a mischievous streak, whispered, “We can’t let her catch 

us!” 
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Without thinking twice, they bolted down the aisle, running as fast as their veggie legs 

could carry them. But the store worker was no ordinary employee. Oh no—she had the most 

powerful and terrifying ability in all of Veggie-Store: teleportation! 

In the blink of an eye, she appeared in front of them, blocking their path. 

“You can’t escape me!” she shouted; her glare so intense it made the air feel thick with 

pickles.  
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Tomato Head and Potato tried to turn and run the other way, but the worker kept 

teleporting in front of them, getting closer and closer. They were cornered. 

“Put the items away!” she ordered. 
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With no other choice, the vegetable cousins sighed and slowly returned the pony-head 

stick and soccer ball to their rightful places. As they did, a burst of giggles escaped them. 

“That was close!” Tomato Head laughed, wiping a tear from his eye. 

“Totally worth it,” Potato said, snickering. 
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They walked back to their family as if nothing had happened, their faces as innocent as 

could be. 

“What took you so long?” asked Pumpkin Head, dribbling a basketball. 

“Oh, just a little shopping adventure,” Potato replied with a wink. 

“And a princess deserves her fun,” Tomato Head added with a grin. 

And so, the vegetable cousins continued their day, leaving behind nothing but a little 

chaos and a lot of giggles. 

The End. 
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