Uncle Fred’s Misadventures

Why Uncle Fred isn’t Allowed to Garden
Anymore

At Sunday brunch everyone praised Aunt Flo’s cheesy
leek tart, delicately seasoned with thyme, but Uncle
Fred’s chunky sausage and vegetable soup took top
prize. “I like the sausage best.... delish,” Brian declared,
spooning out seconds.
“Why, thank you! The vegetables were all from our
garden,” Uncle Fred beamed.
“Sausages aren’t good for you. I love the turnips,” Sally
said using her big sister voice. Brian stuck his tongue
out at her, catching Aunt Flo’s wagging finger of
disapproval.
“Thanks, but did you say #umips? 1 didn’t use turnips...”
“Oh god, Fred, you dug up Nelly!” Aunt Flo screamed,
spitting out a ring. Lally Pia
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