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Pip the hummingbird zipped over a quiet garden one sunny

morning. His emerald green back flashed in the light, and his

ruby throat gleamed like a tiny jewel. His wings buzzed so fast

they made a soft humming sound. He carried a little brown

leaf satchel across his body. "Where are all the flowers?" Pip

wondered, hovering above the dry, empty beds.
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Once, this garden had been full of colour. Now the beds were

brown and bare, and only dry stems stood where blossoms

used to grow. Pip flew from bush to bush, looking for a single

petal to sip from. His shiny black eyes searched everywhere.

"A garden with no flowers is a sad place," he chirped.

"Someone must help it bloom again."
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Just then, a gentle flutter caught his eye. Bella the butterfly

drifted down on bright orange wings edged with black and

white spots. A tiny blue flower petal sat tucked behind one

antenna like a little hat. "Hello," she said softly. "I came

looking for flowers too, but I found none." Pip smiled. "Then let

us be friends and find a way to bring them back."
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Bella settled on a dry twig and looked around with her large,

gentle eyes. "The garden needs seeds," she said thoughtfully.

"We could gather them from far away and plant them here."

Pip nodded so quickly his whole body wobbled. "I can fly fast! I

will gather seeds before the sun goes down!" He lifted his

satchel and was ready to dash off at once.
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But Bella raised one delicate wing. "Wait, Pip. A garden this

big needs more than one tiny hummingbird. Let us ask our

friends to help." Pip slowed down and landed beside her. "You

are right," he said. "Fast is good, but together is better." So off

they went to find helpers, with Bella fluttering calmly and Pip

humming along beside her.
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They found Buzz the bee buzzing over a patch of dry earth. His

fuzzy yellow and black body hummed with busy energy, and his

green gardening apron had a little pocket for seeds. "A garden

with no flowers?" Buzz said. "That cannot be! I know where to

plant, and I know who can help. Count me in!" He rubbed his

six little legs together with delight.

6



Flora the ladybird heard them talking and scurried over. Her

glossy red shell shone with seven neat black spots, and her

straw sun hat wobbled as she waved. "I will spread the word!"

she cheered. "Every small helper matters, even tiny ones like

me." She hurried off to tell the beetles, the moths, and every

pollinator she could find.
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Soon a happy crowd gathered in the garden. Pip opened his

leaf satchel and shared shiny seeds with everyone. "Take

some," he said, "and plant them where you like!" Bella showed

the group the softest, sunniest spots. Buzz dug little holes with

his legs, and Flora cheered them on. Nobody kept the seeds

for themselves. Everybody shared.
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Buzz the bee put on his gardening apron and got to work. He

lined up the pollinators in neat rows and gave each one a job.

"You plant here, and you water there!" he buzzed kindly.

"Many hands make light work!" The beetles carried water in

acorn cups. The moths fluttered above, dropping tiny seeds

into the soil.
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Pip was so excited that he wanted to plant everything at once.

He zoomed from spot to spot, dropping seeds here, there, and

everywhere. Bella watched and giggled softly. "Slow down,

little friend," she said. "Seeds need care, not speed." Pip took a

deep breath, landed gently, and pressed one seed into the

warm earth. "Like this?" he asked. "Perfect," Bella smiled.
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Day after day, everyone watered and waited. Flora kept their

spirits high. "A little patience, a little sun!" she chirped. Then

one morning, a tiny green shoot poked out of the soil. Pip

gasped. "It is working!" he sang. Bella fluttered close to see.

"Our garden is waking up," she whispered. Buzz danced a

happy little circle in the air.
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More shoots appeared, then leaves, then buds. Each day the

garden grew greener and taller. The pollinators came every

morning to water and watch. Pip learned to move slowly, and

Bella learned to fly a little faster. They made a wonderful team.

"Look how much we did together," said Bella. "Sharing truly

makes things grow."
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One bright morning, the first flower opened wide and golden.

Then another, and another, until the whole garden was

bursting with colour. Red, yellow, pink, and blue blossoms

nodded in the breeze. Bees hummed, butterflies danced, and

ladybirds twirled. "We did it!" everyone cheered. Pip twirled in

the air, and his ruby throat glowed with joy.
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Now the garden is a busy, happy home for everyone. Pip sips

sweet nectar from the flowers, and Bella rests on soft petals in

the sun. Buzz shares his honey with all his friends, and Flora

waves from beneath her straw hat. Nobody goes hungry,

because everybody shares the food and the space.
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Every morning, Pip and Bella meet by the tallest sunflower.

"Thank you for slowing me down," Pip says. "Thank you for

speeding me up," Bella laughs. Their friendship grew just like

the flowers, strong and bright. When everyone shares what

they have, there is always enough for all.
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So if you ever see a tiny hummingbird and a butterfly in a

garden, stop and listen. You might hear them humming a

happy tune. Their garden shows that sharing seeds, food, and

space makes every place a cheerful home. Small friends with

kind hearts can bring a whole garden back to life.
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