
Tilly and the Tulips.

Tilly is a little girl with an amazing imagination. One spring day, Tilly and her mommy went out to the flower garden to play pretend. All the flowers were in bloom. 
Tilly’s mommy got her dirty, old work gloves and a big floppy hat where they waited by the front door.
Tilly put on her favorite pink galoshes. She loved to tramp through the mud of her mommy’s flower bed.
 “Be careful, don’t trample the tulips,” Tilly’s mommy said.
 Tilly began to tiptoe around the colorful flowers. “It’s like a rainbow maze,” Tilly said to herself.  
As she walked along the path, a little breeze made the tulips seem to dance, and with each sway of the flowers, they seemed to grow taller until they had grown  into huge heights, becoming a forest of flowers. Tilly looked around in wonder.
She was so absorbed in exploring, she didn’t notice when one of her galoshes slipped off her foot and got stuck in the mud.

But soon her toes began to feel cold and wet. “Oh no! My galosh!” she cried, looking down at her feet. 
 Tilly began to search her maze. Where, oh where, could her galosh be? But Tilly could not find it. She sat down sadly and began to cry. 
  Her sniffles alerted a beautiful flower guardian. “What’s the matter, Tilly?” she asked. 
 “I can’t find my galosh,” Tilly explained. 
 “Let’s find it together," the guardian smiled and held out her hand. She was wearing a dirty glove and a beautiful blue gown that fluttered in the breeze. 
  “We must be gentle. The tulips don’t like to be disturbed," warned the guardian.
  Tilly nodded, and they began to look for the missing galosh. They searched through the pink tulips first, then the purple ones. Still no galosh. 
 Then they came to the red tulips. Tumbling out of one of the blossoms came a big bumblebee. Tilly squealed and hid her face in the arms of the guardian. 
   “It’s all right,” the guardian soothed. “If we are quiet and very brave, he will leave us alone.”
  Tilly turned her face back to the bumblebee. He buzzed right by and didn’t even notice them.
  They continued, and soon they heard a wet, slurpy sound. Tilly looked around a tulip stem and found a huge, slimy earthworm. 
  “What about him?” Tilly asked, “will he hurt me?” 
  “No, he is just trying to get back underground where it’s wet and dark," the Flower Guardian explained.
   Around another tulip stalk, Tilly saw a flash of lavender wings. She looked up and saw a butterfly land on a tulip to drink its nectar. “Oh! So pretty,” she exclaimed. 
   “We must be quiet and still,” the Guardian whispered, “butterflies are very shy. She will leave if we startle her.” 
    Tilly watched the butterfly quietly until she flew away.
    They continued on and soon Tilly heard the soft hum of insect wings. She looked around to see a bright red ladybug fly by. She landed on a yellow tulip petal and began to wash her face in a dew drop. 
    “There are so many wonderful things to see in a garden, aren’t there, Tilly?” Asked the Guardian. 
    “Yes,” sighed Tilly “but I miss my boot.” 
    “Don’t worry, we’ll find it.”
     They rounded one more patch of flowers and stopped. 
    “Look! There is your boot!” the Guardian pointed to where the galosh was hiding.
     Tilly clapped her hands. “Yay!” she exclaimed. 
     The Guardian picked up Tilly’s galosh and gently put it back on Tilly’s foot.
 “How is that, my little one? All better?” 
 “Yes,” Tilly said with a big smile.
   The Guardian took Tilly by the hand, “I think that’s enough gardening for today. How about we go inside and have some cookies?” 
 “Cookies!” Tilly cried. She hugged the Guardian tightly. “Thank you, Mommy," she said, and they went together into the house. 
The End 

