
Dilly The Daffodil.

Dilly the daffodil bulb was very young.  As she sat on the shelf in the shop where people 
go to buy their bulbs she kept annoying all the other bulbs by making up stories about how 
clever she was going to be.
"I'm going to grow the tallest daffodil there has ever been!" she would say. or, "I'm going to 
grow the brightest daffodil there has ever been!”  Or sometimes, "I'm going to grow the 
most  sweet smelling daffodil there has ever been!"

All the other bulbs got rather tired of Dilly boasting.
"Oh go to sleep," they all said.  "You won't grow at all if no one plants you, and no one will 
plant you if they don't buy you, and no one will buy you if you make all that noise!"
"Plant me! Buy me!" exclaimed Dilly.  "I don't need all that, I can grow all on my own!"
All the other bulbs laughed and chuckled to themselves.   But Dilly took no notice.

All that night Dilly tried to grow.  She tried and tried.  She pushed and pushed and kept 
feeling the top of her head to see if a daffodil had started to grow yet.   But nothing 
happened.  Dilly was very disappointed.

The next morning a lady came into the shop to buy some daffodil bulbs.
"I want some really good ones," she said to the shop keeper, "bulbs that will grow nice tall 
daffodils."
When Dilly heard this she got very excited: "Pick me! Pick me!" she shouted.
The lady went over to the shelf and began to pick some bulbs. "I want twenty," she said, 
and when she'd picked all twenty the shop keeper said: "I'll give you this little one for free, 
I'm not sure that it will grow, it’s so small!"  And then he picked up Dilly and popped her in 
the ladies bag.
"Me!" shouted Dilly. "Me little!  Me small!  Me not grow! You wait, I'll show them. I'll show 
them."
"Oh shut up Dilly!" said all the other bulbs.

When the lady got home she set about planting her bulbs.  She planted a neat straight row 
along the flower bed by the fence.  When she had finished there was just one bulb left, it 
was Dilly.
"Now what can I do with this little bulb?" she said to herself.  "After all, I don't know if it will 
grow or not. I know,  I'll plant it just by my back door, then if it does grow I can look after it 
properly.  And if it doesn't grow it won't really matter.”

In no time at all the lady had dug a little hole in the ground and Popped Dilly into it.
"O! what's happening!" shouted Dilly, when suddenly the lady put lots of earth over her 
head,  "Oh no!  What shall I do!"
Dilly couldn't move will all the earth tight around her.  She didn't know what to do.  She 
began to feel very sad and she started to cry.



Suddenly she heard a voice. "Now what's wrong with you my dear?"
"Who's that?" said Dilly.
"Its me." said the voice.
Dilly opened her eyes and she could just make out in front of her a sort of long squirmy 
thing.
"Errrrr, what are you?" asked Dilly.
"Why my dear, I'm a worm.  My name is Wigmore, Wigmore worm, and I'm pleased to 
meet you.  Now what's wrong."
"I don't know what to do!" replied Dilly.  "I'm down here in the ground and I don't know 
what to do!"
"What do you mean?" asked Wigmore.
"Well I want to grow," said Dilly, "but I don't know how to.  I don't know what to do."
"But you don't have to do anything." said Wigmore,  “you just have to wait, you'll see.”

So Dilly waited and waited and waited.  Every now and then she would feel the top of her 
head to see if anything was growing, but nothing seemed to be happening.

It started to get colder and colder.  One day Wigmore the worm came past and Dilly said: 
"I'm so cold Wigmore, I'm so cold that all I want to do is to go to sleep." and with that Dilly 
was fast asleep, and was soon snoring very loudly.
"That's alright," whispered Wigmore, it won't be long before you wake up again!"

Dilly slept for a long long time.  Wigmore kept checking to see if she was alright but she 
kept sleeping and she kept snoring.

One day though Dilly started to feel a bit warmer.   She gave a great big yawn, and a great 
big sneeze and then woke up.
"Oh, Oh," said Dilly, “that was a nice sleep."  And then she felt the top of her head and had 
the biggest surprise.  There was a little bump!  Not much yet, but Dilly was sure that 
something was starting to grow.

Wigmore came past.
"Hello Dilly." he said.
"Hello Wigmore." said Dilly. "I woke up!"
"I know." said Wigmore .  "It won't be long now you know."
"Won't be long before what?" asked Dilly.
"Oh you wait and see!" answered Wigmore cheekily as he disappeared on his way.

Dilly started to feel warmer and warmer, and the warmer she felt the more the bump on 
her head began to grow.  Dilly got very excited.
"I'm growing!  I'm growing!" she shouted when Wigmore came past.
"I know," said Wigmore, "and I'm very proud of you.  For a little'un you’re going to be very 
tall."



Dilly grew taller and taller.  Eventually her little green shoot popped out of the ground. 
She heard the lady who had planted her say:
"Oh look, that little bulb has come up, and isn't it growing quickly!"

Dilly was very proud of herself.
"I knew I could do it! I knew I could!" she said to herself.

And then something really special happened.  Out of the top of her long green stalk came 
the biggest and most beautiful yellow daffodil you have ever seen.  Everyone who saw 
Dilly's flower said:  "Well look at that! I've never seen one like that before."

Dilly was very pleased.  "Oh Oh Oh!" she said. “Its all been worth waiting for! Its all been 
worth it!"
"It certainly has," said Wigmore. "It certainly has!"
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