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In a cozy corner of the Great Green Forest, where the ferns

grew tall and the rain fell soft, lived a small salamander named

Sal. Sal had smooth, glossy olive-green skin with soft yellow

speckles, and a long, curling tail that swished when he was

happy. He loved rainy days more than anything, because

puddles were perfect for splashing.
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One morning, a package arrived wrapped in shiny paper.

Inside were bright red rubber rain boots with thick, bumpy

soles, and a little yellow rain hat to match. Sal put them on at

once and wiggled his four small toes inside. 'These are the

best boots ever!' he cheered, and he hurried outside to show

his best friend, Ferdie the frog.
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Ferdie was round and chubby, with bright spring-green skin

and a pale cream belly. He wore blue denim overalls with a

front pocket and a tiny tool belt full of little tools. 'Nice boots!'

said Ferdie, hopping along beside Sal. But when Sal stepped

onto the wet, mossy path, his feet shot out from under him,

and he landed with a soft plop in a puddle.
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'Oops!' said Sal, blushing. He tried again, but the boots slipped

and slid on the wet leaves. 'These boots are too slippery,' he

sighed. Ferdie hopped over and helped him up. 'Don't worry,'

said Ferdie. 'We can fix this. Let's experiment!' Sal looked at

his boots and nodded. 'Okay,' he said. 'Let's try.'
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Ferdie opened his tool belt and pulled out a tiny roll of rubbery

bumpy strips. 'Let's add bumps to the bottoms,' he said.

'Bumps might grip the ground.' Sal watched as Ferdie stuck

the strips onto the soles of the red boots. 'There!' said Ferdie.

'Now try walking on the wet path.' Sal took a careful step, then

another.
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Sal walked slowly, but the bumps made the boots wobbly. He

wobbled left, then right, then sat down hard on the soft moss.

'The bumps are too lumpy,' he said. 'I feel like I'm walking on

marbles.' Ferdie wrote in a little notebook. 'Too lumpy,' he

said. 'That's one idea that didn't work. Let's try something

else.'
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Ferdie thought and thought. 'What if we make the bottoms flat

and wide?' he suggested. 'Wide bottoms might spread your

weight.' He cut two flat pieces of rubber and glued them to the

boots. Sal tried again, but the flat pieces made the boots heavy

and clumsy. He slipped on a wet stone and landed in a pile of

leaves. 'Too heavy,' he said, shaking leaves off his tail.
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Ferdie didn't give up. 'What about spiky grips?' he said. 'Like

tiny claws that dig in.' He attached small rubber spikes to the

soles. Sal stepped outside and walked a few steps. The spikes

dug into the mud, but when he stepped on a smooth wet rock,

the spikes skidded and he slipped again. 'Too spiky,' said Sal,

rubbing his elbow.
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Sal began to feel discouraged. 'Maybe I should just stay inside

when it rains,' he said. But Ferdie patted his shoulder with a

rounded fingertip. 'We've tried three ideas,' said Ferdie. 'That

means we're three steps closer to the right one. Let's test each

pair outside and see what happens.' Sal smiled a little. 'Okay,'

he said. 'Let's keep experimenting.'
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They went outside and tested the bumpy boots on the mossy

path. Sal slipped on the moss but stayed up on the dry stones.

Then they tested the flat, wide boots on the wet leaves. Sal

stayed up on the leaves but slipped on the mud. They tested

the spiky boots on the mud. Sal stayed up on the mud but

slipped on the smooth rocks.
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Ferdie wrote everything down in his notebook. 'So bumps work

on stones, flat works on leaves, and spikes work on mud,' he

said. 'But we need something that works on all of them.' Sal

looked at his boots. 'What if we mix them?' he asked. 'Bumps

and flat and spikes together?' Ferdie's golden eyes lit up.

'That's a great idea!'
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Ferdie got to work. He made a new sole with small bumps on

the front, a flat part in the middle, and tiny spikes on the back.

He glued them carefully to Sal's red boots. 'Let's test these,' he

said. Sal took a deep breath and stepped onto the wet path. He

walked on moss, on leaves, on mud, and on smooth rocks. His

boots held firm!
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Sal walked all the way to the big puddle and back without

slipping once. 'I'm not slipping!' he cheered, doing a little

dance. Ferdie hopped around him, clapping his rounded

fingertips. 'We did it!' said Ferdie. 'We solved the problem!' Sal

hugged his friend. 'Thank you for helping me,' he said. 'It was

fun experimenting with you.'
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From that day on, Sal wore his red rain boots everywhere,

even when the ground was wet and slippery. He loved

splashing in puddles and walking on mossy paths. And

whenever he saw a friend slip, he would say, 'Don't worry! We

can experiment and find a way.' Ferdie would nod and pull out

his notebook.
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Sal and Ferdie often sat together on a wet log, watching the

rain fall. 'You know,' said Sal, 'I used to think boots should just

work. But now I know that some things need patience and

trying new things.' Ferdie smiled. 'And good friends make it

fun,' he said. They watched a rainbow stretch across the sky.
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So if you ever see a salamander in bright red rain boots and a

yellow hat, walking safely on a wet path with a frog in blue

overalls, you'll know they solved a slippery problem together.

And they'll tell you: keep experimenting, be patient, and

always help a friend. That's how you find the right design.
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