
It did, in fact, rain last night. Thankfully Castor ended up closing it last night instead of 

leaving it open. It hadn’t rained too hard but it still would have been enough to utterly 

soak his dresser under the window. 

As he looked out said window, he got an idea. Small plants littered the yard, little 

sprouts growing. Maybe he could move them and make a garden? It’d certainly save 

him some time when it came to foraging later in the year if he had some plants growing 

a bit closer to the house and not having to search for sporadic, wild growths. 

First though, he’d need to make some plant boxes and a fence. Maybe a canopy or two 

for plants that prefer less direct sun. Castor pushed himself away from the window and 

trotted downstairs, then out the door to his shed. He looked around his various 

collections of loose wares, spare boards and nails catching his eye. They’d been left 

over from when he replaced rotting wooden flooring a while back, and at the time he 

had no idea what to do with the extras but couldn’t be arsed to return them to a local 

hardware shop. Good thing he never did that. 

Castor grabbed the spare boards, and lugged them out to where he’d build his garden, 

placing them about where he’d create the plant boxes. Perfect, kinda. The ground 

wasn’t flat. He went back to the shed and took his shovel to the spot, scooting and 

digging piles to even the ground. The dirt piles could also be used as fillings for the 

boxes, too! After digging some small ditches, and nailing the boards together (after 

grabbing a hammer) the boxes had been made. Now? All he had to do was figure out 

what to plant. Shadier spots weren’t an issue, between his house and some wild growth 

there was a good variety between sunnier locals and low lighting. 

Originally he had been planning on just sprouting things he could find in the forest, 

buuuut he could just find those in the forest… So perhaps plants he normally has to run 

to the store to get? That would probably be best Castor thought. He didn’t hate running 

to the store per se, but if he had to run out for one thing, that can get old pretty quickly 

especially later in the year. Plus, if he grew it himself he can just dry or even sell the 

excess. Yes… He thinks he’ll do that. 



 


