


Mwnmo3sa MycaeBa

Leo, a cheerful boy with a bright smile, lived
in a small, colorful village nestled among rolling
green hills. His home was simple but filled with
warmth, and he loved exploring the dusty paths
with his playful puppy, Pip. The sun always
seemed to shine a little extra brightly on Leo's

optimistic face.
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G S - One sunny morning, Leo noticed that many
: o of the village gardens looked a bit droopy and
. . ’ sad. He saw his friend, Maya, trying her best
' with a tiny, wilting plant, her brow furrowed with
x ' & worry. It made Leo feel a little sad too, wishing

everyone had more fresh, green food to enjoy.
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Sitting by the old village well, Leo watched a
clever squirrel bury nuts for winter. Suddenly, a

brilliant idea sparked in his mind, like a tiny

= WWA\"’)\,‘— ' lightbulb popping right above his head! He

),
</

imagined a way to help all the plants and people

in his village flourish.
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Bounding with excitement, Leo rushed to
find his wise Grandma Elara, who was known for
her kind heart and clever hands. He eagerly
explained his big plan, drawing pictures in the
dust with a stick. Grandma Elara listened with a
thoughtful smile, her eyes twinkling with

encouragement.
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The next day, the whole village buzzed with
activity! With Grandma Elara's help, Leo
gathered everyone, young and old, to begin
their grand project. Little hands dug small holes,
while stronger hands carried buckets of rich soil.
It was a joyful symphony of shovels clinking and

happy chatter.
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Building their community garden wasn't
always easy. One afternoon, a heavy rainstorm
made the path to the water source muddy and
slippery, making it hard to carry water to the
new sprouts. Some villagers felt a little
discouraged, wondering if their hard work would

ever pay off.
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But Leo, with his never-give-up spirit,
quickly thought of a solution! He remembered
seeing old, empty barrels behind the general
store. With a bit of teamwork, they repurposed
the barrels into rain collectors, cleverly catching
every drop of precious water from the sky.

Everyone cheered at the clever idea.
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Day by day, the community garden began to
transform into a vibrant tapestry of green. Tiny
sprouts grew into tall, healthy plants, bursting
with colorful fruits and vegetables. The air filled
with the sweet scent of blossoms and the happy

buzz of busy bees.
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Finally, the day of the first harvest arrived,
and the village celebrated with a grand feast!
Tables overflowed with fresh, delicious food
grown by everyone's own hands. Laughter
echoed through the air as families shared meals,

full bellies, and even fuller hearts.
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Leo stood on a small hill overlooking his

flourishing village, a proud smile on his face. The

community garden was now a vibrant heart of

their home, a place of growth and sharing. He
knew that with bright ideas and helping hands,

anything was possible for his wonderful village.
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	Leo's Bright Idea

