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PART 1: ROOTS AND SHOOTS
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​Chapter 1: The Big Green Wake-Up
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The Big Green Garden was never truly quiet, but the early morning was the only time it whispered. A soft, silvery mist clung to the bottom of the fence, and the dew drops on the leaves waited patiently for the signal to sparkle. High above the vegetable patch, Robin was the first to know the day had begun. As a tall, radiant Sunflower, it was her job to find the light. She felt the warmth of the sun cresting over the neighbor’s roof before anyone else, and with a slow, graceful creak of her thick stalk, she turned her golden face toward the east. Her petals unfurled one by one, stretching like arms after a long nap. "Good morning, Sun," she hummed, her voice vibrating down her stem, waking up the beetles sleeping on her leaves. Robin stood straight and proud, a lighthouse of yellow in a sea of green, signaling to the rest of the garden that it was time to get to work.

Down below, in the cool shadows of Robin’s leaves, the morning routine was a little less graceful. Eddie the Dandelion was currently a flat, snoring mess near the soil. His jagged leaves were sprawled out in every direction, looking like a bad case of bed-head, and his bright yellow flower was squeezed shut tight. He let out a snore that sounded like a bumblebee with a cold—Zzzzz-phhht! A drop of dew rolled off Robin’s leaf high above and landed smack in the center of Eddie’s face. He sputtered, shook his petals, and blinked open one groggy eye. "I’m up, I’m up," he mumbled, shaking his stem like a wet dog. "Who turned on the big light? It’s too bright for an old fella this early."

"You aren't old, Daddy, you're just sleepy!" A high-pitched voice popped out of the ground right between them. Harper the Daisy didn’t wake up slowly; she exploded into the day. One second she was a closed bud, and the next—POP!—she was wide awake, her white petals beaming and her yellow center wiggling with energy. She twisted her stem to look up at her mother, then down at her father. "Mom is stretching! Dad is grumpy! The sky is blue! Why is the sky blue? Is it because the ocean is upside down? Hey, Dad! Dad! Are your roots awake yet?" She wiggled her own leaves, accidentally tickling a passing ant. "My roots are awake. I can feel the water. It tickles!"

Eddie groaned playfully, finally pushing himself upright to look at his energetic daughter. "Harper, you have too many questions for a flower who hasn't even had her photosynthesis yet," he teased, trying to smooth out his jagged leaves. "And for your information, the sky is blue because it’s holding its breath waiting for me to tell a joke." Harper giggled, her petals fluttering. "That’s not true! Tell me a real one!" Eddie grinned, the sleepiness vanishing. "Okay, okay. Why did the flower ride a bike?" Harper leaned in, vibrating with anticipation. "Why?" Eddie winked. "Because his petals were too tired to walk!"

Robin looked down from her height, her shadow providing a brief, loving shelter over her chaotic family. She smiled, watching Harper laugh and Eddie pretend to fall over from his own joke. "Alright, you two," Robin’s calm voice soothed them, grounding their energy. "Roots down, heads up. The soil is rich today, and we have a lot of growing to do. Remember, we share the sun, we share the rain, and we stick together." Harper straightened up, mimicking her mother’s posture, while Eddie gave a little salute with a leaf. The mist had cleared, the bugs were buzzing, and the Big Green Garden was officially awake.
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​Chapter 2: The Secret Under the Soil
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The morning sun was climbing higher, and the garden was buzzing with traffic. Harper watched with wide, envious eyes as a bright red Ladybug marched right past her stem. The Ladybug had six little black legs, and it used every single one of them to scramble over a twig, march around a pebble, and disappear under a hosta leaf. Harper felt a sudden itch to follow. She focused all her energy on her own feet, hidden deep beneath the dark, crumbly earth. "Okay, feet," she whispered fiercely. "One, two, three... march!" She wiggled her stem. She twisted her petals. She even scrunched up her face. But no matter how hard she tried, she stayed exactly where she was. The Ladybug was gone, and Harper was stuck.

"It’s not fair!" Harper grumped, her petals drooping just a little. She gave a frustrated tug, pulling upward with all her might, but the ground held on tight. "Mom! Dad! I think I’m broken. My feet won’t lift up. I want to go see where the Ladybug went, but the dirt is grabbing me!" She looked at her father, who was swaying casually in the breeze. "Dad, how do you walk? Did you glue your feet down? Is this a prank?" She imagined Eddie sneaking around at night with a bottle of superglue, sticking everyone to the garden bed.

Eddie chuckled, the sound rumbling low in his stem. "It’s not glue, Harper. It’s better than glue. It’s the Wood Wide Web." He leaned over, his jagged leaves brushing against the soil. "You aren't stuck, you’re anchored. If we could walk away, we’d fall over the first time the wind blew. But the real magic isn't that we stay put; it's what’s happening down there where you can’t see." He tapped the ground with a leaf. "Close your eyes, Harper. Don't think about moving your feet. Think about feeling with them. What do you feel?"

Harper squeezed her eyes shut. At first, she just felt the cool, damp earth. But then, she felt something else—a tiny, ticklish sensation wrapping around her roots. "It feels... fuzzy?" she asked uncertainly. "Exactly," Robin said, her voice warm and golden from above. "Those are the roots of the garden. Down there, in the dark, my roots are touching your roots, and your roots are touching Dad’s roots. We are all holding hands under the dirt." Robin explained that even though they looked separate above the ground—a tall Sunflower, a scruffy Dandelion, and a small Daisy—underneath, they were all tangled together in one big knot. "That is how we talk to each other without words," Robin added. "And it's how we share."

Harper’s eyes popped open. She visualized the secret world beneath her. She realized that if she walked away like the Ladybug, she would have to let go of her mother’s hand. She wiggled her roots again, but this time, not to pull away. She wiggled them to say hello. A moment later, she felt a gentle squeeze back from the earth—a pulse of energy from Eddie and a warm vibration from Robin. "We’re all holding hands," Harper whispered, a smile spreading across her face. "Even the grumpy rose bush?" Eddie laughed. "Especially the grumpy rose bush. He squeezes the hardest." Harper stood tall, happy to be stuck right where she belonged.
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