ELIO’S LITTLE DISCOVERIES

Is It a Weed?
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Between the bean rows, small blue flowers had opened
overnight. Bori knelt on the path to look at them. “They
are so beautiful,” she said.
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Mum came down the path with a basket and a short hand
fork. “That one is a weed,” she said. “It drinks the water

the beans need.”
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“It has flowers,” said Bori. “A weed is a plant nobody
wants, and | want this one, so it is a flower. Flowers
should stay.”
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Mum pulled one plant out and laid it on the path. Its root
was long and white, and dark soil clung to every part of

it.
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“Look at the beans beside it,” said Mum. “Their leaves are
pale and thin, and the soil is dry where this plant drank
first.”
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Bori looked more slowly. The bean leaves beside the
flowers were pale and small, while the flowers were
bright and easy to see. She did not know what to say.
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