Grace and the Great Grape Harvest

In a charming village called Greenfield, there lived a girl
named Grace. Grace had a grand garden where she
grew all sorts of fruits and vegetables. Her favorite part of
the garden was the grapevine grove, where she grew the
sweetest, juiciest grapes in the entire village.

= One sunny morning, Grace decided it was the perfect day
for the great grape harvest. She gathered her friends, Greg the gardener, Gracie
the goose, and Griffin the goat, to help her with the task. Together, they grabbed
baskets and headed to the grapevine grove.

Grace showed her friends how to gently pick the grapes so they wouldn’t get
squished. Greg was great at finding the ripest grapes, while Gracie and Griffin
made sure to gather the grapes that had fallen to the ground. They worked hard
under the bright sun, filing basket after basket with plump, purple grapes.

After a morning of grape-picking, the friends sat under the shade of a grand oak
tree to enjoy a picnic. They had grape juice, grape jelly sandwiches, and even
grape pie that Grace had made the day before. As they ate, they laughed and
told stories about previous grape harvests and grand adventures they had
shared.

Suddenly, Gracie the goose had a grand idea. “Why don’t we make grape jam
and sell it at the village market?” she suggested. Everyone agreed it was a great
idea. They spent the afternoon mashing grapes and cooking them into sweet,
sticky jam. Grace and her friends worked together to fill jars with the delicious
grape jam.

The next day, they set up a stand at the village market. People from all over
Greenfield came to buy their grape jam, praising its grand taste. Grace and her
friends were thrilled with their success. They decided to make the great grape
harvest a yearly tradition, bringing joy and delicious treats to everyone in the
village.
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