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H orton’s Hardware was one of Tiago’s favorite stores. Back 
when he and his abuelo were building Tiago’s treehouse, 
they went there anytime they needed wood screws, deck 

boards, two-by-fours, jigsaw blades and framing nails. The owner, 
Mr. Horton, knew Tiago by name.



“Guys,” Tiago said. “Check out the garden section. Pretty sick, huh?”

“Look at those tiny tomatoes,” said Mia. “The cutest!” 

“Strawberry plants!” added Kiara. “The label says they grow fast.”

Mia and Kiara weren’t just Tiago’s friends. They were also cofounders 
of Beanstalk Gardens, a real startup. They hoped Beanstalk would 
win the Moonshots contest at their school. The Grand Prize was a 
space flight on the rocket ship JupiterOne!

Tiago wanted nothing more than to ride a rocket into space. But he  
also wanted to prove that he had what it takes to be an entrepreneur.

“I bet we can win,” he said. “Just think! You can’t find fresh fruit and 
vegetables anywhere around here. And guess who’s solving that 
problem? Us!”

“Please! Hold the applause,” Mia said. “First, we have to  
actually build the garden. We need supplies!”



“Whoa,” Tiago said. “Check out this weed whacker!”

“Holy whack-a-moly,” said Mia. “It’s $149!”

The weed whacker was expensive.

But Tiago had weeds to slay, monster weeds! It would take 
forever to yank them out by hand. Armed with a weed whacker 
Tiago could tear right through them, like the Green Reaper.

“I consider the weed whacker mission critical,” he said to Mia.



“It would be amazing to get one,” said Mia. “But we only have $28 
and some change.”

Tiago sighed. He’d just blown his savings on a new gaming console.

Back when Tiago and his abuelo were building the treehouse, 
they’d pick out whatever they needed and Abuelo would pay for it.  
But who was going to pay this time? Not Abuelo.

Mia snapped a picture of a garden fork. “We need this thing.  
It’s great for breaking up tough soil and spreading cow manure.”

Tiago snorted. “You seriously expect us to spread cow poo?” 

“It’s used as cheap fertilizer,” said Mia. “Face it. You can’t be an 
entrepreneur without getting your hands dirty.”                             

		       “Not that dirty,” said Tiago. 

                         “Holy crapoli, this garden fork is $35!” cried Mia.


