My Family's Garden In Chalet

My family's garden in the chalet is fascinating. I believe it is the best garden in the world.

Let me tell you why.

The garden has a heart-shaped pool with tiny, little fishes in it. They swim energetically
with a rapid speed as if you couldn’t see it. You can hear a faint splash of the fishes jumping up
and down in the water. Next to the pool, there are rough-textured rocks that reach up to your
knees. If you have the urge to climb it you can see a dazzling view of the garden altogether. On
the right side of the pool, you can see tall grass like the ones from the African savannas. If you
look closely, you can see the vivid colors of tiny insects like butterflies, and ladybugs. If you go
right you can see ripe and juicy red strawberries. Near the strawberries, are wild mushrooms, that
grew all by themselves. Near the strawberries are steaming, hot chilis. They’re so hot that they
can make your mouth burn. If you continue to wander around, you’ll see fresh berries and juicy
carrots. The carrots are delicious, because you’ll see a white fluffy bunny hopping by to get

some.

When I am in the garden, I hear the birds chirping gleefully. As I look at the birds, I smell
the aroma of flowers and mint flow through the air. My stomach aches, so I go to the nearby
strawberries and taste the sweet, heavenly fruit on the tip of my tongue. I see a palm tree nearby
and attempt to climb it whole, so I could get some dates. As [ was climbing I felt the layers of the
rough, bumpy bark of the palm tree. Every sniff I make I smell dates. As I make it halfway
through, I lose my grip. Having a memory of seeing what the stray cats do once they climb the
tree, I jump but fail to land on my feet. Luckily I wasn’t hurt. A tabby cat saw and circled me. It

was as if she was saying, don’t worry you'll get it next time,

As aresult, when [ am in the garden, I feel like the possibilities are endless. I could feed
the colorful fish, or get my hands muddy by planting something new. Similarly, my sister feels
happy around the garden. She likes the fact that the unique animals are all together in one place.
She also likes being surrounded by nature. On the other hand, my young cousins don’t spend

much time in the garden. When they’re in it, they tend to get bored and go back inside in a short



period of time. Sometimes when they see the playful tabby cat, they crowd around it, pet it and
annoy it. When they are gone, the tabby cat becomes more energized, because when my young
cousins are around there is no way for him to get out of the crowd, so he sits down. Overall the

tabby cat visits the garden every day, meaning he likes it, and nothing will stop him.

In conclusion, this is why my family’s garden in the chalet is fascinating. This is why I

think it is the best garden in the world.



