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​Chapter 1 – The Garden That Never Sleeps
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Flora loved her backyard garden more than anything in the world. Every morning

before breakfast, she tip-toed outside in her fuzzy slippers, eager to see what had changed overnight. Her garden was always full of tiny surprises—new buds on the tulips, fresh golden sparkles on the marigolds, or dewdrops clinging to the bluebells like crystal earrings.

​But today felt different. As the sun stretched over the horizon, Flora leaned down to greet her favorite pink tulip. It was the brightest one in the whole garden, the very first she had ever planted. Just as her fingers brushed its silky petals, the flower quivered —almost like it was waking up.

Then the petals fluttered like butterfly wings.


“Hello, Flora,” a soft voice whispered, light as a sigh.


​Flora froze. Her eyes widened. Flowers didn’t talk... did they?

Before she could say a word, the pink tulip began to glow —a gentle, warm shimmer that made the air sparkle. “We’ve been waiting for you,” it said.

––––––––
[image: ]


“Me?” Flora whispered, her heart skipping like a pebble on a pond.

With a swirl of golden dust, the tulip opened wider— much wider. Its petals unfurled like a cushioned seat,
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​big enough for Flora to sit on. The stem straightened proudly, lifting the glowing bloom toward her.
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“Hop on,” it said. “A flower ride awaits.”

Flora looked around in disbelief. The other flowers were swaying excitedly—as if nodding, urging her forward. The bluebells chimed a soft jing-jing-jing in the breeze.
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