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Fast Vine

Fiction



Fiction

There is a pile of cut grass. Bob puts his hand on it.
The grass pile is odd. There is a lump in it.

Bob yells, “I think it is alive!”

A vine rises up from the grass. It gets big fast.

Bob grabs the vine. The vine zips up and up!

Bob is on a fun ride. He grins. What a fine time for Bob!
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