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The Beetle's Blue
Bicycle

Ebru Mina TOMURCUK



In a sunny garden full of flowers, a little beetle named Benny
lived under a big green leaf. Benny had a glossy deep-blue
shell that shone like a tiny jewel, six short legs, and big round
amber eyes. He wore a red acorn-cap helmet and carried a
small brown satchel for tools. Benny loved to collect shiny
things and dream up new ideas.
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One morning, Benny found a pile of old bottle caps near the
garden path. They were blue, shiny, and just the right size. 'l
can build something wonderful with these!' he said, his
antennae twitching with excitement. He imagined a bicycle, a
shiny blue bicycle made of bottle caps. Benny scurried to
gather the caps and began to plan.
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Benny worked all day, using his tools from the satchel. He
punched holes, tied strings, and fitted the caps together.
Slowly, a bicycle took shape: two big caps for wheels, smaller
caps for pedals, and a tiny cap for a seat. The blue caps
sparkled in the sun. 'It's perfect!' Benny cheered. But he didn't
know that the wheels were not quite steady yet.
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Benny climbed onto the bottle-cap bicycle. It wobbled and
tipped over. He tried again, but the bike swayed and he fell.
'‘Ouch!" he cried, rubbing his shell. The wheels were too loose
and the handlebars were crooked. Benny felt discouraged.
'Maybe I can't ride it after all,' he sighed, looking at his shiny
blue creation.




Just then, a friendly ant named Andy came along. Andy had a
reddish-brown body, three clear segments, and long curved
antennae. He wore a yellow bandana around his neck and
carried a tiny grey wrench in his belt loop. 'That's a cool bike!"
Andy said. '"Why do you look sad?' Benny explained the

wobbling problem. Andy smiled kindly. 'Let me help you fix it,’
he offered.
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Andy examined the bicycle carefully. 'The wheels are too
loose,' he said, pointing with his antennae. 'We need to tighten
the caps and make them even.' Andy pulled out his tiny grey
wrench and showed Benny how to twist the caps snugly. Benny
watched and copied, his amber eyes wide with concentration.
They worked together, tightening each cap until the wheels
felt firm.




Next, Andy noticed the handlebars were crooked. 'If we
straighten these, the bike will go where you want,' he said.
Benny held the handlebars while Andy adjusted them. They
used a small stick to measure the sides and make them equal.
Benny's red acorn-cap helmet bobbed as he nodded. 'This is
fun!' he said. 'I like fixing things with a friend.'

7



With the wheels tight and the handlebars straight, the bicycle
looked much better. But Andy had one more idea. 'Let's add a
little weight to the bottom so it won't tip over,' he suggested.

They found a small pebble and tied it under the seat. Benny's
satchel was empty now, but his heart was full of hope. 'Ready
to try again?' Andy asked. Benny nodded bravely.
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Benny climbed onto the bike once more. This time, it didn't
wobble! He pushed the pedals, and the bottle-cap wheels spun
smoothly. 'I'm doing it!' he shouted, zooming around the
garden path. The blue caps sparkled as he rode. Andy cheered
and waved his antennae. Benny felt proud and happy. He had
built a bicycle from old bottle caps, and with help, he had
made it work.



Benny rode past the flowers and under the big green leaf.
Other insects stopped to watch. ‘What a shiny blue bicycle!
they said. Benny beamed. He loved the feeling of the wind on
his antennae. He rode faster and faster, but always safely.
Andy ran alongside, laughing. 'You're a natural!' he called.
Benny's amber eyes shone with joy.

10



After a while, Benny stopped beside Andy. 'Thank you for
helping me,"' he said. 'I couldn't have fixed it without you.'
Andy smiled. 'That's what friends are for,' he replied. 'And you
did a great job recycling those bottle caps. They make a
perfect bicycle.' Benny looked at his bike and felt grateful. He
had turned old things into something new and fun.

11



Benny had an idea. 'Let's build more things from bottle caps!’
he said. 'We can make a scooter, or a wagon, or even a little
cart.' Andy's green eyes lit up. 'I'll bring my wrench,' he said.
Together, they collected more caps and started planning.
Benny's satchel was soon full of caps again. They worked side
by side, inventing and laughing.
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As the sun began to set, Benny and Andy had built a tiny blue
wagon from the extra caps. Benny hitched it to his bicycle and
pulled it around the garden. Other insects clapped and
cheered. Benny felt proud of their teamwork. He learned that
recycling old things could spark wonderful creativity. And with
a friend's help, any problem could be solved.
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Benny and Andy sat together under the big green leaf,
watching the stars twinkle. 'I'm glad we met,' Benny said. '‘Me
too,' said Andy. 'You're a great inventor, and a great friend.'
They shared a tiny leaf of lettuce as a snack. Benny's blue shell
glowed in the moonlight. He knew he would never forget the
day he built his blue bicycle and found a friend to help him
ride it.
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From that day on, Benny and Andy were inseparable. They
built many things from recycled materials: a cap windmill, a
cap boat, and even a cap bridge. But the blue bicycle was
always Benny's favorite. He rode it every day, and it never
wobbled again. Whenever he saw old bottle caps, he smiled
and thought of new possibilities. Recycling was like magic, and
friendship made it even better.
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And so, in the sunny garden, the little beetle and the friendly
ant showed everyone that old things can become new
treasures. Benny's shiny blue bicycle, made from bottle caps,
stood as a symbol of creativity and teamwork. Every insect in
the garden learned that with imagination and a helping hand,
anything is possible. And they all lived happily, recycling and
inventing together.
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