ELIO’S LITTLE DISCOVERIES

Is It a Weed?
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A bee came and sat on a blue flower. Then another came,
and another. Bori counted four bees in one minute, ticking
them off on her wing tips.
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“The bees need the flowers,” said Bori. “If we pull every
plant out, the bees will go somewhere else to eat, and we
will have fewer flowers next year.”
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Elio looked along the row, then at the bare fence. “There
are beans here and flowers there,” he said. “What if we
moved the flowers to the fence?”
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Mum dug the three plants from between the bean rows,
and the children carried them to the fence one by one.
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“l do not know if they will grow,” said Mum. “Some plants
hate to be moved.” Bori gave them water anyway and
pressed the soil down.
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Two weeks later, three of the plants had new blue flowers

by the fence. The bean rows stood tall in the sun, and the
bees came to the flowers there.
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