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~ Plump pemét-peas
: M%the-shell peas.

Peas to munch, peas to crunch,

| want a feast of peas for lunch




The peas were the Soon, the vines rambled

first ones to sprout. over the soil.
Jiva weeded and watered
the garden and waited

some more.

Jiva hoed the rows, In time, the plants

watered the seedlings, were covered with

and waited. delicate blossoms.
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Birds flew overhead. Jiva scratched his head,
wondering how to keep them away from his
peas. Then Jiva snapped his fingers. He had
an idea.

He built a scarecrow out of sugarcane stalks
and dressed it with an old dhoti, a shirt, and a
red turban.

Jiva waited some more.

The pea flowers turned into tiny peapods and
the tiny peapods turned into big pods.

Soon it would be time for a feast of peas!
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