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Hazel the hedgehog lived at the edge of the deep, green wood.
She was small and round, with soft golden-brown fur and
honey-tipped spines. Her red scarf fluttered as she scampered
along the winding path. One bright morning, she found a gap
in the brambles she had never seen before. What could be
hiding there?



She pushed through the prickly gap and gasped. Before her lay
an old, forgotten garden. The flowers drooped on their stems,
and not one of them glowed. The little pond was still, and the
leaves were dull and grey. "Oh, this garden is so sad," Hazel
whispered. "It must have been beautiful once."
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Hazel stepped closer to a drooping bluebell. It felt cold and
lifeless. She remembered stories her mother told about magic
gardens where flowers glowed like tiny lanterns. "But how do
the flowers get their glow?" she wondered. She sat down on a
mossy stone and thought hard. Then her amber eyes sparkled.
"Maybe they need friends!"




Hazel hurried back through the brambles to find her friends.
First, she met Pip the blue songbird, perched on a branch. Pip
wore a little green leaf cap and always had a cheerful song.
"Pip," said Hazel, "I found a sad garden with flowers that have
lost their glow. Will you help me bring it back to life?" Pip
chirped happily.
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Next, Hazel found Bramble the rabbit, hopping in the meadow.
His long ears twitched as he listened. "A garden without
glow?" said Bramble. "We must fix that! I can dig and plant."
Hazel smiled. "Wonderful! And I know just who can help us
plant the seeds." She led Bramble to the old garden.
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In the garden, Hazel introduced Pip and Bramble. "Pip, you
can fly with seeds and drop them into the soil," she said.
"Bramble, you can dig neat rows and pat the earth down." Pip
fluttered down with a seed in her beak. Bramble dug a small
hole. Together they planted the first seed. Suddenly, a tiny
green sprout poked out of the ground!
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As Pip and Bramble worked side by side, the sprout grew
taller. A small bud appeared, and then a flower opened its
petals. It began to glow with a soft, golden light! "Look! It's
glowing!" cried Pip. Hazel's heart leaped. "Our teamwork
made it shine!" The garden felt a little warmer already.
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Hazel knew they needed more help. She found Fenn the fox,
with his russet fur and blue bandana, near the stream. "Fenn,
she said, "we are bringing a garden back to life. Will you help
us carry water?" Fenn nodded. "I can do that. But I'll need a
partner to fill the bucket." Just then, a little mouse peeked out
from the grass.




“I'm Moss," said the mouse. "I can help!" Fenn and Moss
teamed up. Fenn carried the heavy bucket from the stream,
and Moss scooped water with a tiny cup to fill it. They laughed
as they worked. When they watered the new seeds, another
flower popped up and glowed bright pink! "Two friends
working together," said Hazel, "make the magic grow."
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Word spread through the woodland. More animals came to
help. A squirrel and a badger planted acorns. A mole and a
beetle dug tunnels for roots. Each time two friends worked
together, a new flower glowed. The garden filled with soft,
colorful light. Hazel's red scarf seemed to glow too, as she
dashed from one pair to the next.
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But the biggest surprise came when Hazel looked at the old
stone wall. A tiny flower, hidden in a crack, was still dark.
"This one needs help," she said. "Who will work with me?" All
her friends gathered around. "We all will!" they cheered.
Together, they cleared the weeds and watered the little flower.
It glowed brighter than all the rest!

11




The whole garden was now a sea of glowing flowers. Red, blue,
yellow, and pink lights danced on the leaves. The pond
sparkled, and the air smelled sweet. "We did it!" cried Hazel.
"Every flower glows because we worked together." The
woodland animals cheered and danced among the shining
blooms.
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As the sun set, the garden glowed even brighter. Hazel sat
with Pip, Bramble, Fenn, and Moss. "I learned something
today," she said. "When friends work together, wonderful
things happen. The magic was in our teamwork all along." Her
amber eyes shone with happiness. The garden was no longer
sad. It was full of light and friendship.
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From that day on, the animals visited the garden often. They
took turns caring for it, always in pairs. The flowers never lost
their glow. And whenever a new friend came to the wood,
Hazel would smile and say, "Come and see our magic garden.
But remember, the magic only works when we work together."
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Hazel kept her red scarf and leaf satchel, always ready to help.
She knew that the garden's glow came from kindness and
teamwork. And she knew that no matter how small you are,
you can make a big difference with friends by your side. The
hedgehog's magic garden was a happy place for everyone.
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And if you ever wander into the deep, green wood, look for the
gap in the brambles. You might just see a little hedgehog in a
red scarf, tending a garden that glows with the light of
friendship. And you'll know that teamwork and kindness make
the most beautiful magic of all.
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