My sister said, “Come and see

the talking garden.”
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She walked up
to the gate
and said,

“What colour

are you'?”

“‘Blue,” they said.
Then she said to me,
“Now you ry."
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Then my sister said to a bush,
“Tell me my name.”

And the bush said,  af
“Pretty Polly.

Pretty Polly.”

We went in and she asked a tree,
“How big are you?”

“As tall as

the: sky,”

said the tree.
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So | walked to the shed and shouted:
*Is there anyone

in thera?”

*“Only me,”

the shed

replied.
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| thought this was
very strange,
because my sister's
name is Anita.
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