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Dedication

For every mother who has loved fiercely,
for every child who remembers,
and for every seed of hope
planted with care,
this story is for you.
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Two more books to enjoy from
the Garden Story Series.
Grab your copy today.

. The Tale of
Miss Tomato’s
Seedlings

A Garden Story

By Debs Otway
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About the Author
Debs Otway lives on a quiet Caribbean Island,
where sea breezes carry stories and gardens whisper their secrets.

Her tales bloom from real plants, real storms and the quiet magic of
everyday life.

Nlustrations are created in collaboration with Chad, her imaginative
co-conspirator who brings warmth and colour to the garden world.

Together, they believe that love, laughter and even one small tomato
can change the way we see the world.
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By Debs Otway

A gentle tale grown with love under the Caribbean sun





index-13_1.jpg
Miss Tomato gasped. Her leaves wilted in horror.
Lil Red clung to her vine, trembling.

“Oh my roots!"
She cried,

"That better be rain!"
But no.

It wasn't rain.

It was indignity.
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The garden lady gently picked him up, brushed off the soil and cradled
him in her palm.

“Oh Lil Red,” she whispered," "You belong with your Mumma."
And back he went, nestled once more beside Miss Tomato's vine.

The garden lady whispered to them both, “This may be her last season...
but what a season it's been."
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The Tale of Miss Tomato A Garden Story
A gentle tale grown with love under the Caribbean sun
By Debs Otway

©2025 Deborahlee Otway

All rights reserved.

No part of this book may be reproduced, distributed or
transmitted in any form or by any means, including
photocopying, recording or other electronic or
mechanical methods, without permission of the author,
except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical
reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted
by copyright law.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places and
incidents are the product of the authors imagination or
are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events,
locales, or persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental.
Ilustrations by Deborahlee Otway
and ChatGPT (OpenAl)
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Miss Tomato adored him instantly.

She sang to him, shaded him from the harsh midday sun
and warned him, never to roll off the vine.

“I'll always be right here, darling, she'd whisper, "as long as my roots will
hold."
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Chapter Two: Trouble in the Garden

One day just after sunrise, a terrible thing happened.
Two rowdy dogs, tails wagging and tongues flapping, charged into
the garden, like they owned the place.

They barked at butterflies. They trampled poor Basil.

And then...One of them left a surprise.
Right on Miss Tomato.
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Seasons passed and Miss Tomato grew.

Leaves unfurled like emerald fans and tiny yellow flowers bloomed on
her arms like sunlight kisses.

And then one day...
With a quiet plop...
Lil Red arrived.

Her one and only.
Round, rosy, perfect.
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One evening as the sky turned gold, Lil Red spoke.

“T'll never forget you, Mumma,” he said

“I'll grow roots of my own one day and when I do, 'l tell them
your story."

Miss Tomato smiled softly, her little green shoots
trembling in the breeze. “Then you'll never be alone,” she replied.
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Also in
This Series

The Tale of Miss Tomato:
A Garden Story Book 1

« The Tale of Miss Tomato's Seedlings:
A Garden Story Book 2

| The Tale of Miss Tomato and

the Great Storm:
A Garden Story Book 3

SRR,
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Panic rippled through the garden.

"Where's the baby!” cried Sage.

“I saw him roll!” shouted Basil.

But it was Miss Evergreen who held the answer.

There by her pot, tucked by a smooth pebble, was Lil Red,
dazed but unharmed.
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For days, Miss Tomato didn't speak.
Her leaves stopped dancing.
Her flowers closed up.

Even the butterflies stayed away.

Lil Red did his best, telling stories, singing songs and reminding her how
far she'd come from a single seed.

And then...

Something green and tiny peeked out from one tired branch.

New Growth.
Hope.
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In a small Island Garden
kissed by the sun and story, one tomato
stood tall, one love bloomed bright
and
one perfect legacy was born.

The Tale of Miss Tomato

is a tender tale about love, growth
and the quiet courage of letting go.
A perfect read for children
and grown-ups alike
especially anyone who has
ever planted a seed.
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But after the dog incident, everything changed.
Miss Tomato grew quiet.

Her leaves lost their shimmer.
The garden lady's heart ached.

And one day...
Lil Red was gone.
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A Note to Our Readers

Every seed carries a story.
Every plant, a personality.
And every garden holds its own kind of magic.

We hope this tale reminds you that strength can
be gentle, that love can bloom in quiet corners,
and even one tomato can leave a lasting legacy.

When you tend to your own little patch of the world,
be it with plants, children, or kindness
you're growing something important.

With love Debs
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Chapter One: The Beginning

In the far left corner of a quiet little garden, where the wind
hummed lullabies and the sun always remembers to say
good morning, lived Miss Tomato.

She started her life as a single, lonesome seed.
Just one. No sisters, no brothers. But oh, did she have spirit.
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That afternoon, the garden lady saved Lil Red's seeds.

She wrapped them in a napkin and tucked them on the windowsill,
marked in gentle handwriting “Miss Tomato's Legacy."

Next season, new life would begin.

And in every sprout, a mother's love would bloom again.

The End....or maybe, just the beginning
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Chapter One: The Beginning.........

Chapter Two: Trouble in
the Garden v
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THIS BOOK
BELONGS TO

(R

The Tale of
MISS TOMATO

A GARDEN STORY

Debs Otway
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She pushed her way up through the soil determined and bright.

While the other seeds dozed in their little dirt beds, Miss Tomato
stretched tall, danced in the breeze and smiled at butterflies.

Even the earthworms whispered, "she's got something special,
that one."
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A kind human, barefoot and muttering, rushed in with a watering can
and a bucket of soap water.

“Oh you poor girl," she whispered gently rinsing Miss Tomato's leaves
and speaking soothing words.

Miss Tomato wanted to thank her....but she was too exhausted.
Her spirit drooped.
Lil Red, still safely attached, stayed close.

“Hang on Mumma,” he said,
”You're stronger than any garden disaster."
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A Garden Story -

Book 1
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The next morning, the garden lady came with her basket.
She cradled Lil Red like a treasure.
“You're perfect,” she whispered "and your story will grow."

Miss Tomato gave one last stretch towards the sun.

She had done her job.
And she was so proud.
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Chapter Three: A Mother's Season

The kind human with the watering can had a name now,
Miss Tomato thought of her as the garden lady.

Every morning, the garden lady knelt by the little plant and
whispered, "You're doing a wonderful job, my love."

She marveled at Lil Red, the one and only fruit, round and bright
like a setting sun.

“A perfect little boy,” she'd say. “Just perfect.”
Miss Tomato beamed, just a little, each time she heard her voice.
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Chapter Four: Lil Reds Promise

As days passed, Lil Red began to blush deeper, from soft rose to ruby
red.

The Garden lady knew... he was almost ready. Miss Tomato watched
with pride.

Her leaves still drooping from the storm, but her stem leaned gently
towards her boy, as if to whisper, “You are my sunshine."
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