Amálie Závišková
My dream
At first, I didn’t want to write about the same dream. The one I share with my sister. But then I thought, who is going to have that, apart from us. So, I am writing about the garden with two caravans, about the orchard with peach and apple trees. The way leaves flutter in wind and sunlight casts a mosaic on the ground.
But first we have to buy a piece of land to grow our garden on. Then choose and plant the trees and the bushes. For each member of my family something special. For my mother apricots and all the redberries, that can come to one’s mind. And of course, some red vegetables, tomatoes and red beets. You see she truly loves the colour red.  For my father all the plants that are not so well known, like mulberries, rowans and blackthorns, and he would teach us to make liqueurs and marmalades from their fruits. My sister on the other hand wishes for nothing more than orchard full of apple, peach and cherry trees, so she can rest in their shade and climb their trunks.  And for myself I wish a garden with sweet pea, carrots, pumpkins and zucchinis. We would care for them during spring, harvest them during summer and make jams and chutneys in autumn.
We would build some garden houses to store them and buy two caravans for me and my sister.  And we would celebrate summer solstice and autumn equinox, so that there would never be shortage of laugh and merriment. 
That is the dream I would wish to fulfil the most.
