BY Gosia Glinska ART BY Tomasz Plaskowski

-~ SECRET FIVE -
THE CRAZY QUILT PRINCIPLE



- SECRET FIVE -

THE CRAZY QUILT PRINCIPLE

STORY BY
Gosia Glinska

ART BY
Tomasz Plaskowski



© 2024 Weeva, Inc. for The Crazy Quilt Principle as compiled.
© 2024 Gosia Glinska for the story text.
Presented by The LendingTree Foundation

Direction by Saras Sarasvathy and Gosia Glinska of University of Virginia
Darden School of Business, Kimberly Gorsuch of Weeva, and Todd Lauer of
LendingTree, LLC and April Whitlock of The LendingTree Foundation.

ISBN 978-1-951317-73-7

Written by Gosia Glinska based on the research and teaching of Professor

Saras Sarasvathy.

Illustrations by Tomasz Plgskowski
Book Design by Weeva, Inc.
Published by Weeva, Inc.

bookstoreweeva.com
hello@weeva.com

www.MiaTiagoBooks.com

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or
by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and
retrieval systems, without permission in writing from the publisher, except

by reviewers, who may quote brief passages in a review.

To you, future founders, and the
world you will create.



ia returned to Tiago’s porch with a tray packed with “I didn’t have to,” said Mia. “I asked. My asking game is strong!”

strawberry plants. e~ . o . .
So is mine,” said Kiara. “My neighbor took me to the Farmers

Tiago was giddy with excitement. “Did you just raid the Lake Eureka Market, and this awesome farmer gave us her unsold plants.
Garden Center?” We've got peppers, green beans and cucumbers!”



“People help more than I thought they would,” said Mia.
“We just have to keep asking, like Edison said.”

“Totally,” said Tiago. Their mentor, Edison Eagle, had recently
taught them how to ask for help like an expert entrepreneur.
It worked! Without Edison, their startup, Beanstalk Gardens,
would have died on the vine.

Kiara sighed. “Our plants are ready, but how ready is our garden?”

“I've slayed enough weeds this morning to put in four garden beds,”
said Tiago. “We're getting there.”

“Not fast enough,” said Mia. “The deadline for the Moonshots Contest
is, like, two weeks away!”



Tiago knew how little time they had. The fear of missing the
deadline kept him up at night, because the grand prize was a
spaceflight on the JupiterOne rocket ship!

Now that they finally had some plants and soil, Tiago had started
to believe they'd have a real garden. But not till he built those
darn garden beds! He had his abuelo’s tools. He had the skills.
One thing he didn’t have was boards.

He remembered he'd seen lots of scrap wood piled up
outside a half-built house. It was right down the block.

All he had to do was ask.



The next day was Saturday. The smell of cut grass wafted through the air.

Tiago zipped down the street to the construction site. His eyes widened
when he saw a bunch of clean, wide boards mixed in with the junk.

“Perfect!” he thought. “It looks like no one needs them.”



