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This Magical Children's Book belongs to:

Welcome to this sample book, a glimpse of what is
possible. This book serves as inspiration and a guide,
to show you what the structure and content could
look like. You can also create such a book, completely
customized and based on your own information and

photos.



Emma loved to look out her bedroom window each
morning, Today, she noticed something different. The old
oak tree in her backyard seemed to droop alittle. Its

leaves weren't as bright green as before.

"You look thirsty, Mr. Oak,” Emma whispered, pressing
her nose against the cool glass. She had named all the

plants in her yard, even though she knew trees couldn't
hear. Or could they?

Emma pulled on her favorite blue boots and hurried

downstairs. She had an important mission today: to help

Me. Oak feel better.




Outside, Emma placed her hand on Mr. Osk's rough trunk.
"What's wrong?" she asked. The ground around the tree
felt dry and cracked. Emma frowned. It hadn't rained for

many days.

She dragged the garden hose across the yard, but it was
too heavy to lift. The watering can would take forever to
fill the thirsty roots. Emma sat on the grass, thinking hard.

"Maybe Mr. Oak needs more than just water,” she said to
herself. She remembered something her teacher had said

about how all living things need care to grow strong,



Emma went to her little bookshelf and found a book about
trees. She flipped through the colorful pages until she
found what she needed.

"Trees need water, sunlight, and good soil,” she read aloud.
The book showed pictures of earthworms making the soil
healthy.

Emma grabbed a small shovel from the garden shed. She
carefully dug a shallow circle around Mr. Oak, being
careful not to hurt any roots. The soil was hard like clay.

"No wonder youre not feeling well," Emma told the tree.

"Your soil needs help breathing]”




Emma worked all morning, She mixed fresh soil from her
mother's garden bag with the hard dirt. She added tiny
bits of leaves and grass clippings like the book suggested.

"This is called compost,” Emma explained to Mr. Oak. It's
like tree food.”

As she worked, Emma noticed something amazing, The
ground around the tree was full of lifel Tiny insects
crawled through the soil. A colorful beetle with shiny

winggs rested on a root.

"You have so many friends living with you,” Emma

whispered, her eyes wide with wonder.



After lunch, Emma returned with her watering can. She
made five trips to fill the circle of fresh soil around Mr.
Oak. The water disappeared quickly into the thirsty

ground.

"There you go,” she said, patting the trunk. 'Now we wait."

Emma sat under the tree's shade, looking up through the
branches. She wondered if Mr. Oak would feel better
tomorrow. Or would it take longer? Taking care of

something meant being patient, she decided.

A small bird landed on a branch above, tilting its head as if

curious about what Emma was doing,




The next morning, Emma rushed to her window. Mr. Oak
didn 't look much different. She felt a little disappointed.

"Maybe he needs more time," she said to herself.

Emma decided to care for other plants in the yard too.
She found some flowers drooping by the fence. She
watered them and pulled away the weeds that were

crowding their stems.

She discovered a small patch of wild strawberries hidden
behind the garden bench. They were so tiny| Emma
carefully cleared space around them so they could get
more sunlight.



Every day that week, Emma took care of her garden. She
watered Mr. Oak and the flowers. She watched the wild
strawberries grow a little bigger. She even made a small

sign that read 'Emma’'s Garden" with colorful markers.

One afternoon, she noticed a butterfly with orange and

black winggs land on a flower she had saved from wilting,
"Hello there,” Emma said softly. "Do you like my garden?”
The butterfly fluttered its wings as if to say yes. Emma

giggled. It felt good to create a place where other
creatures could be happy.




After two weeks, Emma noticed something wonderful.
Mr. Oak's leaves seemed greener and fuller. The branches
didn't droop as much. The flowers by the fence were
blooming with bright colors.

The wild strawberries had grown plump and red. Emma
carefully picked three of them—the biggest ones—and
placed them in a tiny basket she had made from folded

paper.

"Look what we grew together,” Emma told her garden
proudly.

A gentle breeze rustled through Mr. Osk's leaves. It
almost sounded like a whispered “thank you."



That weekend, Emma noticed something she hadn't seen
before. A small nest was tucked between two branches of

Mzr. Oak. Two tiny birds flew back and forth, bringing
twigs and soft bits of grass.

"They re making a home in you, Mr. Oak!" Emma
whispered excitedly. She was careful to stay quiet so she

wouldn't scare the birds away.

Emma realized that by helping Mr. Oak, she had helped
create a home for the birds too. One living thing
connected to another. Her care had spread further than

she knew.




Each morning, Emma checked on the birds  progress. The
nest grew bigger and more carefully woven. One day, she

spotted something blue inside it.

"Eggs!” she gasped. "Mr. Osk, you're going to be a tree-
grandpal’

Emma decided to build a small birdbath near the tree. She

used an old plant saucer and some smooth stones from

her collection. She filled it with fresh water every day.
Soon, other birds began to visit. Butterflies danced

around the flowers. Even a busy little squirrel appeared,

watching Emma curiously from a high branch.
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Summer turned the garden into a busy place. Emma
learned to recognize different birds by their songgs. She
discovered which flowers the butterflies liked best. She
watched tiny baby birds take their first wobbly flights

from the nest.

"You did it, Mr. Oak,” Emma said, patting the strong trunk.

"You're all better now."

But Emma knew it wasn't just the tree that had done the
work. It was her care that had helped. And now, the
garden was caring for her too—giving her joy, beauty, and

so many discoveries every day.




One day, Emma’s neighbor stopped by the fence. "Your
garden is beautiful,” she said. "How did you make it grow

so well?"

Emma thought for a moment. ‘T just paid attention to
what it needed,” she explained. "Everything needs

someone to care for it.’

That evening, Emma sat under Mr. Oak, listening to the
birds singing their evening songgs. She felt proud of what
she had created. Not just flowers and healthy trees, but a
place where living things could thrive together.

"Goodnight, garden,” Emma whispered as the sun set.

"Thank you for teaching me how to care.’
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The next morning, Emma woke to a surprise. A new family
had moved into Mr. Oak—a mother robin had built a second

nest on another branchl!

Emma smiled. Her garden was growing in ways she hadn't
planned. That's how nature worked when you gave it care and

space to thrive.

She grabbed her watering can and headed outside. There
were strawberries to check on, flowers to water, and new

garden friends to greet.

Emma knew now that caring for nature wasn't just about
fixing something once. It was about showing up every day
with love and attention. And that was something she was

very good at doing,




Emma's Garden of Care

Emma embarks on a heartfelt mission to revive her drooping
backyard oak tree, discovering the wonders of nature and the
importance of care along the way. As she nurtures her garden,
she learns that a little love and attention can create a thriving
haven for all living things. Join Emma in this touching
adventure of growth, patience, and the magic of giving back to
the earth.
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