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Chapter 1: Battle of the Bongle
Grandad frequently had a queue of ideas just waiting to be explored. Once he
had an idea, it would occupy his brain for hours. | had the privilege of listening

to all of Grandad's great ideas and today, his great idea involved me.

It was early on Saturday morning, Grandad and | found ourselves at the end of
his garden. He persuaded me to help him dig up his monstrous jungle of a
garden. | think I'm more of a hindrance than help. | mean, I'm not the most
thorough person in the world when it comes to helping out around the house.
But here | was, digging, scraping, pulling and heaving at the strangest and
strongest plants I'd ever seen. Half an hour had passed, and | noticed a plant
that looked like a giant upturned mophead. Grandad recognised the

plant. He called it bongleweed and he said it was a nuisance.

Choose some interesting words from the passage and write them below





