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"How could it come to this?" Kio said, sitting in the corner of the room. The greed had taken her 
over and created a monster inside of her. If only there were a way to redo what I created, she 
thought, crying. 
 
 It was a bright and sunny day, and Kio had just finished her breakfast. As she headed out the 
door, she said bye to her mother and started walking to school. Today was her first day of 11th 
grade. Kio was an ordinary girl, just like the others. She had many friends, was at the top of her 
class, and participated in clubs and sports. She gained the best thing she could ask for; 
motivation. Without the motivation she needed, Kio would not have been able to complete all the 
work she had. As she walked through the streets listening to her favorite music, she saw that 
her usual route had been blocked by construction, so she decided to take a different path. "Not 
this again," she thought to herself. The route she took was a bit longer, but Kio had plenty of 
time before school started, so she walked at her usual pace. Truth be told, no one would have 
known what she might have been stumbling upon. 
 
Kio had just walked past Elk street when suddenly she started to hear a peculiar sound. Curious 
as she was, Kio began to follow the sound growing more and more closer to the place of origin. 
A beautiful garden full of dandelions, roses, and all sorts of beautiful blossoms appeared to her. 
"I wonder who owns this?" she said under her breath, as she walked into the garden. While she 
stared at all the different specimens in the garden, out of the corner of her eye, there appeared 
an old man, with long white hair and a wrinkly smile. "Hello young lady, what brought you here 
today?" asked the old man.  
 
"I was just walking to school and came upon this garden," said Kio. She actually came to the 
garden because of the strange sound but decided not to tell the old man just yet. The old man, 
delighted by her curiosity, handed her a seed that had carvings on the outside of the seed. "Why 
are you giving this to me?'' she asked with a confused expression. As he also handed her a 
scrolled paper, he said "You were the one I chose," with a smile on his face.  
 
Kio had never seen anything like this and would have known if this garden existed since she 
lived in this neighborhood since birth. She put the scrolled paper and seed in her bag and began 
to ask what the old man's name was. "My name is Shifu," said the old man. What an odd name, 
she thought to herself. Kio then headed out of the garden and smiled at the old man "I gotta go 
to school, but I'll see you again," Kio said, smiling. "See you, young lady," Shifu said as he 
disappeared into the fog. That was the weirdest thing I have ever experienced as she walked 
ahead to school.  



 
"Kio!" shouted Meghan "Over here!" pointing to the seat next to her. "Thanks, Meghan," Kio said. 
"How was your summer?" Meghan asked. "It was honestly pretty fun, I was just studying," she 
stated. "You gotta find better things to do," Meghan said jokingly.  
 
"This is my fun!" Kio said, smiling. "But something did happen that was pretty interesting today," 
said Kio. "What happened?" asked Meghan. "While walking to school, I found a garden I don't 
think I've ever seen before. It had beautiful flowers and specimens in jars, and an old man 
named Shifu who just out of nowhere gave me a seed and a scroll saying I was the chosen one." 
Kio said, laughing. "Where was this garden?" asked Meghan, concerned. "It was near Elk Street. I 
had to take a detour because there was construction," Kio said. "Kio, I walk that way every day, 
and I've never seen a garden in my life," Meghan stated. "Huh?! But I have the seed and scroll in 
my bag," Kio said as she started to open her backpack. When she opened her backpack, nothing 
was there. It was like the seed and scroll disappeared. "Where did it go?!!" she exclaimed, 
distressed. "It must have been your imagination," Meghan said. "What! I was sure I saw it and 
even talked to that old man." Kio stated. "Did you get enough sleep last night?" Meghan asked. 
"Of course I did! I never sleep late," said Kio. "Then I'm not sure; maybe get some sleep when you 
go home," said Meghan. "Yeah you're right," said Kio. After school ended, Kio said bye to her 
friends and started walking home. "There's no way I imagined that. I talked to that man and put 
the seed and scroll in my backpack." To make sure that she wasn't going insane, she decided to 
walk the path she took in the morning to find out if it was there or not. As she neared the spot, 
she hoped that the old man was still there. She turned the corner and saw a space in the center 
of the street. The garden she had seen and been in disappeared within the day, and nobody but 
she knew. 
 
Kio got home, threw her bag in her room, and jumped on the bed. How could this even be 
happening, she thought to herself. Kio saw and spoke to the old man. She decided to go out and 
get some fresh air to get rid of all the thoughts in her head. As Kio headed out the backdoor, she 
saw the same seed and scroll by her backyard porch. "How did it even get here?!!!" she 
wondered out loud. Kio picked it up and saw that it had the exact engraving as the seed the old 
man gave her. "It's the same one!" she exclaimed. She opened the scroll and began to read it. 
The scroll stated, "In the seed lies majestic essences that can create anything beyond your 
imagination. All you must do is take the seed and plant it with fertilizer. Water it with rose oils, 
and your wishes will come true. You must wish for what you want before the night ends, and 
you will get what you asked for as the sun rises. Never exceed five wishes per day, or the 
unimaginable will happen. This garden will disappear as the years of childhood leaves." With the 
seed in her hand, her face lit up. She now had one thing that could make any dream possible. 
Kio quickly went to the store and bought rose oils for the seed. She followed the directions to a 
tee, and her first wish was to finish her homework for tomorrow. She watered the seed and 
went to bed in full hopes. 
 
The following day she awoke and ran out to the back. There the homework was laid on a green 
aqua-colored leaf. Shocked at how this was even happening, she grabbed and reviewed the 



assignment. "All the answers are right?!" said Kio. "This is insane." Nothing like this could have 
ever happened if it were not for the seed. She put her homework in the bag and headed out the 
door. Still in shock at how a simple seed could do such a thing, Kio headed to school. During 
math, she seemed lost in thought as to how a garden could grant such a thing. Math was her 
favorite subject, and she couldn't even focus on one problem the teacher presented. Kio's mind 
was only on how to wish for more desires. "Hey Kio, are you even listening?" asked Meghan. 
"Kio. Kio! Hello?" Meghan repeated to Kio. "Huh? Sorry, Meghan, I've just been a little distracted 
lately". replied Kio. "Tell me what's up," Meghan said.  
 
"You know the scroll and seed I was telling you about before, right?" Kio asked while eating her 
sandwich. "Yes?" Meghan replied confused. "It was on my backyard porch when I came back 
home! Isn't that crazy!?" said Kio. "Um yeah, I guess," Meghan said, concerned as to what her 
friend was even talking about. Shocked by Meghan's response, she wondered if her friend 
believed her or not. Lunch ended, and Kio attended the rest of her classes in a dazed mindset. 
After school, she ran straight home and began her wishes. "Finish my project, finish my 
homework, finish my essay." She went on and on until her five wishes were over. At dinner, her 
thoughts were like rollercoasters, serving and spinning all over. "What's wrong, honey?" asked 
Kio's mother. "You seem deep in your thoughts. Did anything happen at school?" Kio's mother 
said. "Nothing happened mom. I was just thinking to myself, "she said, smiling at her mother. Kio 
wanted to ask if her mom saw a scroll in the garden when she was watering the plants that day 
but became hesitant about what her mom would even think if she asked such a question. "I'm 
going to water the plants mom. Thanks for dinner!" Kio said as she got up from her seat to put 
the plate away. "Wow! This is new. You never want anything to do with the garden. You don't 
even like to plant anything Kio," her dad replied. "I just felt like it today," Kio said grinning. She 
watered the garden and went to sleep in high hopes of what the garden would bring.  
 
The next morning she woke up to five papers laying on the colored leaf yet again. Happy with 
the results, she rushed to the school to turn them in. "Wow, Kio you got an A in all your projects 
and essays. I'm so jealous, " stated Meghan. "I just studied hard as usual," said Kio, smiling. The 
motivation that had brought her efforts to life now disappeared as the seed overtook the place. 
Day after day, she wished five wishes and went to bed. The following day all her assignments 
would be done, and she never lifted a finger to do any of the work. She began wishing for money 
and clothes, living a life of comfort and satisfaction. Kio could ask for nothing more until her 
senior year started. With all A's in her class, junior year was a breeze, and with the help of the 
garden, she became even more accustomed to this lazy lifestyle.  
 
Now 18, Kio picked up her backpack and went out the door, delighted to almost be done with 
school. On her way, she found Meghan walking to school, so she decided to scare her. "Aaaaah" 
screamed Meghan. "Hahaha Gotchu," said Kio. "Are you excited for our senior year?" asked 
Meghan. "Yes! Finally done with all the tests, homework, quizzes, and projects," said Kio. In 
actuality, she had done nothing. With the garden, she got by easily. "I'm so stressed about 
college essays, and applying for schools," said Meghan. As Meghan said those two words, sweat 
ran down her face. Kio just realized that she wouldn't be able to fake her way through this one. 



This was college she was talking about. She wouldn't be able to make the garden do any of her 
work as her years of childhood had ended. "This garden will disappear as the years of childhood 
leaves." replayed Kio's head over and over. How am I going to get through college without my 
garden! she thought to herself. As Kio thought about the consequences of the garden wishes, 
she began to wonder if this had happened to anyone else. Kio grabbed her computer and started 
searching for cases of gardens that had disappeared or if people had gotten wishes they asked 
for during the night. She clicked and clicked on anything that could make sense, but nothing 
came up on the search. "The old man must be somewhere," Kio thought to herself. "He can't just 
disappear into thin air!" Her mind filled with countless thoughts of the garden, and the Merlin-
like old man, Kio went to bed in dread. 
 
"I see you have excellent grades," said Mrs.Khaleesi, the counselor of Raymond High School. 
"But there aren't many extracurriculars. I suggest you do some more clubs and activities before 
applying anywhere, ok Kio?" "I understand," said Kio. Worried about how she would even get into 
a good college, she headed home. As she walked with a head full of worries, she saw ahead that 
her path was blocked with construction yet again. Kio turned around and headed into the route 
of where the garden first appeared. As she walked along the fainted roadway, she heard a 
familiar sound coming in the direction of where the garden used to be. Shocked by the sound, 
she ran off trying to find if the garden was truly there or not. Kio turned down the alleyway, and 
at that moment, the garden appeared again. She quickly walked through the entrance and was 
greeted by a galore of flowers and plantings. Just like a year ago, she remembered the same 
plants and flowers she had seen. Kio was so excited that the garden came back that her worries 
faded away. 
 

"Hello young lady, we meet again," a voice replied through the thick array of flowers. "Who's 
there?" asked Meghan worriedly. "Don't you remember the old man who gave you the scroll and 
seeds?" came a voice through the plants. "Shifu!" exclaimed Kio. "I thought I would never see 
you again. You don't know how hard my life has been," she said. "Kio, I do," replied Shifu. "I want 
you to understand why the seed and scroll were given to you. This scroll was given to you 
because out of all the people I saw walk past our street, we saw you have that passion and 
motivation in life to keep going. I gave you this present to use in a good way, but you became too 
greedy for wishes that you used my present in the wrong way. Unfortunately, I know what 
you're thinking, and I cannot grant you any more wishes. You could've used this gift as a way to 
make a difference in this world, but you used it for your own purposes." Shifu said as Kio began 
to cry. "How could it come to this?" Kio said, sitting in the corner of the room. The greed had 
taken her over and created a monster inside of her. "If only there were a way to redo what I 
created," she thought, crying. 
 

"There is a way for you to fix your mistakes. I have a phrase, 'everyone deserves a second 
chance.'’" replied Shifu happily. "As a way to redo what you have done, I have two options for 
you. One, I grant you the wish to go back in time to when this all started, on the very day you 



found this alleyway, or two, you can stay in the present and try to fix whatever you created for 
yourself." Thinking to herself, Kio thought hard at how both options could affect her. "This could 
affect my whole life" she said to herself worriedly. After ten minutes of replaying the 
possibilities in her head, she realized what she must do. "I’ve made my choice,” Kio said with all 
confidence. “I want to go back in time and work the way I worked my whole life. Right now, it is 
too late for me to be able to fix what I did, so if I can go back in time and work harder than 
before, that will make me happier,” she said. “I respect your decision,” Shifu said. With that, 
smoky air filled around Kio and with a blink of an eye she was in the cross-section of the 
pathways just like a year ago. “Oh my god!” Kio exclaimed, “I’m here again”. As Kio walked past 
the alleyway, she saw the garden again and Shifu inside, but instead of stepping inside the 
entranceway, she slowly walked forward as a new path rolled out for her. Excitement filled her, 
and as Shifu smiled at her, Kio realized that what she chose was the best thing she could have 
done for herself. She now had a new chance to restart her life in a humble way. Her mind was 
set. Kio told herself, “I’ll never accept any magical spell or scroll again,” she said, laughing on 
the way to school. 
 
“Kio!” yelled Meghan, “Come sit over here”. As Kio sat down, Meghan asked her a question. “How 
was your summer?” said Meghan. Listening to the question made her laugh. “It was interesting,” 
replied Kio. “Why are you laughing?” Meghan asked, confused. “No reason,” Kio said, smiling. As 
time went by, Kio was now a senior about to graduate. She was able to work harder than she 
thought she would and got accepted into her dream school. As she stood at the graduation 
ceremony, her mind replayed all the silly things she did, especially that little magic mistake. 
Kio’s error helped her learn a valuable lesson; ‘mistakes are what helps a person grow’. If Kio 
never chose the option to go back in time, she would have hung onto the past for her entire life.  
 
“The garden was the very thing that helped her grow as a person and get back her motivation to 
succeed in life.” Kio wrote as she closed her book The Girl and The Garden. She walked out of 
the cafe and walked through the streets filled with people, and as she walked across the 
intersection, she saw a familiar face smiling at her as they walked by each other. Kio turned 
around to see if it indeed was that person, but they had disappeared. Smiling, she walked 
forward, knowing that the old man and the garden she found ten years ago would be proud of 
her. 
 
 
 
 

THE END 
 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


