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“Mommy, are you coming? We’ve been waiting forever!” Ricky calls.
“I'm coming,” Mom calls back. “Give me just a minute, boys.”

While they wait for Mom, Dad and Ricky play paw-walking, an old game.
Left, right, left, right ...

“Grandpa taught me this,” Dad says. “It’s fun, isn’t it? He and | used to
play it often.”

“You and Grandpa ..

" Ricky says with a smile.
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Finally, Mom is ready.

On weekends Ricky, Mom and Dad often go and visit Grandpa
and Grandma.

It’s Ricky’s favorite outing.

Grandma is nice and she tells the best stories.

And Grandpa teaches him all about plants.










—EF5RR, FTNEEETIFNHE,
LT RDFENVEARN, EL

MBI Z BN ET X,
LA, F3THFSHERE,
XS TREMIIMG, XBESLEEARET .

When they arrive, Ricky walks straight to the garden.
He takes the small path next to the pear tree, walks past the bush

where the blackbird has its nest and past the flower bed until he
reaches Grandpa’s vegetable garden.

This is Ricky’s favorite spot. It’s so beautiful.
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Grandpa grows onions, potatoes, lettuce, parsley, leeks, celery and
much more. All the vegetables grow in neat rows and on every row
there is a small sign with the plant’s name.

Ricky knows a lot of vegetable names.

Grandpa taught him. Ricky looks for the -
carrots he planted himself a while ago. ;
Oh yes, there they are ...
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“And? What do you think?” asks a voice Ricky knows very well. “They’ve grown a lot, haven’t they?”
“Grandpal” Ricky calls happily. “l didn’t hear you coming.”

“Later we'll harvest a bunch of your carrots,” Grandpa promises. “But first, we have work to do.”

He ties a red handkerchief with white dots around Ricky’s neck, just like the one he is wearing.

“To absorb the sweat, right, Grandpa?” Ricky beams.
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Together they will turn over a small part of the garden.
First Grandpa shows Ricky how to hold a spade.
Everywhere they loosen the soil a worm comes peeking out of the ground.
i s let the ground breathe,” Grandpa says. “That makes everything
ptter.”
$4is?" Ricky asks. He has dug up a small piece of wood.
g from long ago,” Grandpa says. “Yes, my boy,
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Afterwards they rake the ground smooth again and stretch a string over the soil.
With a stick Ricky can make a beautiful furrow in the soil. He’s done that before.
“Perfect, my boy,” Grandpa praises him.

“What are we planting today?” Ricky asks curiously.

“Spinach,” Grandpa answers. “A vegetable that makes you as strong as a bear.”




