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In a sunny corner of the woodland, where the grass grew soft

and the air smelled sweet, lived a gentle tortoise named Tilly.

She wore a cream linen apron with deep pockets and a small

straw sun hat tied with a green ribbon. Every morning, she

tended her tea garden, a tidy patch of fragrant herbs. The

neighbors loved to visit and sip her warm tea.
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Tilly's garden was full of mint, chamomile, lemon balm, and

lavender. She knew just how to dry the leaves and mix them

for the perfect cup. Her domed brown shell shone as she

moved slowly between the rows, her dark eyes crinkling with a

kind smile. 'Herbs are like friends,' she often said. 'They make

everything better when shared.'
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One bright day, a young rabbit named Remy hopped by. He had

soft honey-brown fur, long upright ears with pink inner tips,

and a sky-blue neckerchief. A little canvas satchel bounced at

his side. 'Your garden smells wonderful!' he said. 'May I help?

I'd love to plan a festival so everyone can enjoy it.' Tilly's slow

smile grew wide. 'What a lovely idea!'
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Remy pulled a tiny list from his satchel. 'We can invite

everyone,' he said. 'We'll need tea, herbs to smell, and maybe a

lesson on how plants grow.' Tilly nodded. 'I can share my

gardening tips,' she said. 'And you can make sure every guest

feels welcome.' They set to work, the tortoise and the rabbit,

side by side.
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First, they picked fresh mint and chamomile for the tea. Tilly

showed Remy how to crush the leaves gently to release their

scent. 'Not too hard,' she said. 'Herbs are delicate.' Remy

tried, but his paws were quick and clumsy. He spilled leaves

everywhere. 'Oh dear,' he said. Tilly chuckled. 'Slow and

steady, little friend. That's the way.'
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Next, Remy hopped from burrow to nest, inviting the woodland

neighbors. He told the squirrels, the hedgehogs, the birds, and

the field mice. 'Come to the tea garden festival!' he cheered.

'There will be warm tea, fragrant herbs, and fun for all.' His

bright hazel eyes sparkled, and his whiskered smile made

everyone excited.
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Tilly prepared little signs for each herb, written in her careful,

looping letters. She wrote 'Mint for tummy aches' and

'Chamomile for sweet dreams.' Remy arranged the signs along

the garden path. 'These will help our friends learn,' he said.

'And I'll make sure no one feels left out.' They worked until the

sun dipped low.
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The night before the festival, a soft rain fell. Tilly worried the

herbs might be too wet. But Remy said, 'Rain makes plants

happy! We'll just wipe the leaves in the morning.' He brought a

soft cloth and helped Tilly dry each leaf. The garden sparkled

in the morning light, smelling fresher than ever.
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On festival day, the woodland neighbors arrived. Birds

twittered in the hedges, squirrels chattered, and hedgehogs

peeked from behind the lavender. Remy greeted each one with

a cheerful hello. 'Welcome! Welcome!' he called. Tilly stood by

the tea table, her apron pockets full of fresh leaves. 'Do come

in,' she said. 'The tea is warm.'
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The guests sipped tea from little cups and nibbled honey

cakes. Tilly showed them how to pinch a leaf and smell its

scent. 'This is lemon balm,' she said. 'It smells like sunshine.'

The neighbors leaned in, curious and happy. 'I didn't know

herbs could be so fun!' said a little field mouse, her whiskers

twitching.
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Then Tilly gathered everyone around a patch of soil. 'Let me

share a gardening tip,' she said. 'To grow herbs, you need good

soil, warm sun, and a little patience.' She showed them how to

plant a seed and pat it down. Remy passed out tiny pots and

seeds to anyone who wanted to try. 'You can grow your own at

home!' he said.
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The neighbors planted seeds and asked questions. Tilly

answered each one with care. 'Why does mint spread so fast?'

asked a squirrel. 'Mint likes to wander, like a curious friend,'

Tilly said. Everyone laughed. The whole garden buzzed with

chatter and the sweet smell of herbs. Remy made sure even

the shyest guest got a turn to speak.
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As the sun began to set, the festival drew to a close. The

neighbors thanked Tilly and Remy. 'This was the best day!' said

a hedgehog. 'I learned so much.' Tilly smiled her slow, kind

smile. 'The garden is small,' she said, 'but when we share it, it

grows bigger than we ever imagined.' Remy nodded, his ears

standing tall.
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That evening, Tilly and Remy sat together on a warm stone.

The garden lay quiet, smelling of mint and lavender. 'You

know,' said Remy, 'sharing your knowledge made everyone so

happy.' Tilly nodded. 'And your kindness made everyone feel

welcome,' she said. 'That's what turned a small tea garden into

a joyful community.'
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From that day on, the tea garden festival became a woodland

tradition. Tilly grew more herbs each season, and Remy kept

his list of friends to invite. They discovered that sharing

gardening tips and a warm cup of tea could bring neighbors

closer than ever. The tortoise and the rabbit, so different and

so kind, made the whole woodland a happier place.
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And if you ever visit the woodland, look for the little tea

garden with the straw hat and the sky-blue neckerchief. You'll

find friends sipping tea, smelling herbs, and learning from one

another. For Tilly and Remy know a secret: when you share

what you know and open your heart, even a small garden can

grow into a joyful community.

16


