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Dandy Dandelion's Garden Adventure

A Word from the Author


Spring’s cool breeze nudged Dandy awake, tickling his closed petals and running up his thin green stem. Only when the sun warmed the earth did he yawn and slowly unfold his golden petals.

“Ah, a new season,” Dandy sighed happily, lifting his face to the light.

“Oh no, it’s dreadful!” came a shrill cry from nearby.

“What is it, Fancina?” asked another voice.

“Just look what the wind dragged in. I cannot bear it.”

“What troubles the lady of the garden so?” a third voice chimed in.

“Fancina, it’s not even time to rise yet,” yawned the other flowers, still stretching into the morning.

Dandy tilted curiously, wondering what all the fuss was about. Soon, as the sun climbed higher, a circle of colour surrounded him—daffodils, daisies, and roses, their petals open wide.
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“Hello,” Dandy said cheerfully.

But the flowers only stared in disbelief.

“I’m Dandy,” he tried again.

The red rose turned away sharply. “I will not associate with a weed.”

“A weed?” Dandy blinked in confusion. “But I’m a flower like you. A dandelion—from the fields.”

“Like you? Oh no. I am a rose, a symbol of love, a marvel in fairy tales. This is a carefully tended garden, and you do not belong here.”

“Now, now, Fancina,” said a bell-shaped flower kindly. “Be nice.”

“Why bother? He’ll be plucked by noon,” Fancina sniffed.

“Plucked?!” Dandy gasped, horrified.

“Don’t listen to her,” a warm voice called from behind.

Dandy turned to see a plant with thorny hairs, flat thick leaves, and blossoms of peach and pale yellow.

“I’m Cacti. Took them some time to accept me too. I look different, you see. But don’t let their words get to you. Remember the saying—sticks and stones?”

“Sticks and stones may break my bones, but words will never hurt me,” Dandy finished proudly.

“There you go,” Cacti said with a smile.

Together they talked until the garden’s chatter faded.
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“We bring brightness to the world, Dandy,” Cacti reminded him. “No matter if a rose or dandelion—bloom where you are planted. Never let anyone tell you otherwise.”

Dandy’s heart lifted—until Fancina shrieked again.

“Oh no! The grandchild is here. She’s always digging about!”

“The gardener won’t let her harm us. Calm yourself,” soothed the bell-shaped flower.

A little girl with bushy curls skipped down the path, her smile as bright as the morning sun. She twirled around the sunflowers, singing, “Round and round the garden, like a teddy bear.”

“She is singing—how wonderful,” said Dandy.

“It will be the last thing you hear,” muttered Fancina.

“Gentle now, Lilly,” a man’s voice called.

The gardener followed with tools in hand, his grey curls peeking from beneath his straw hat. Kneeling, he began pulling weeds from the flowerbed.

“You see, just as I said,” Fancina smiled smugly. “Goodbye Dandy the weed.”
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Dandy trembled as he watched the gardener pluck one plant after another
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