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Mrs Miller said to her class,

“I would like you to bring

flower seeds to school tomorrow.

We will plant them, and water them,
and watch them grow.”

“This could be fun,”
Becky whispered to Georgia.

But Georgia was wondering

what seeds she could bring.

Her family lived in an apartment,
and they didn’t have a garden.
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“You can have some of these,”
said Mum.

“I’'ve been leaving them

on the windowsill to dry.
Here you are.”

“They are giant seeds!”
said Georgia. “Thanks, Mum!”







The next day, the children
brought some seeds to school.
Georgia’s were by far the biggest.
Everyone stared at them.

“What sort of seeds are those?”
Becky asked.

“They are giant seeds,” answered Georgia.
“I’m going to have the biggest plants
in the class!” |






