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PLANT OBITUARIES.
Tenement House Children Write of

1l Luck in Growing Flowers.

This is the n h which meaus a great deal
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owner called a coffee plant. It probably had
been a coleus. There was a black border
around the letter, which was signed *“Coffee
Plant Moses,” the latter being the name of ita
adopted mother. There was this poem:
The Coffee P
And alw 3
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Many of the children who were fortunate
enough to go themselves took their plants to
the country. One little girl took her plant out
of the pot and set it in the garden, put it back
in the pot, and again set it out. She wonders
why it did not grow. Another little girl writes:
“The reason I did not take my plant to the
country was I thought the little pussy might
have made a kind of sound that it might have
got afraid, or it might have bit it.”

Some of the reports were in diary form, cne
having daily reports and hours of watering.
The watering record of one plant on successive
days read: 6 a. m.,, Q9a. m., 1 p.m, 3 p. m, 6
p. m. Detail did not appeal to another little
girl, whose report read:
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June—I received a geranium.
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The flowers faded.
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SNUB FOR A SNOB.
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I will tell you a story of my Summer
abode was on a fire escape where t
copiously upon me, but one day the extr
played and tossed around me and 1 died.

One day a wind eame up rushing and broke ons
of my twigs, but I never closed my eyes thut night
until I rej ted ‘“Thank God!"” five times.

I am a little flower four months old, with laugh-
ing green eyes, red cheeks and black eycbrows

I wear a green dress and a little red bonnet.
When one got old old Mother Nature gave me a
new one.

I had 12 blossoms at once and was proud of t.
window lants got jelious of me but
I did no I X » eight buds now d a
bower of leeves. The day 1 am going to th
1 am going to dress up in my best and put a 1lice
face on.

When t sun goes away I am very sor
have no one to play withe, after awile I s«
faces, it is t. moon and starts, they
| t. sun comes again.
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FIVE SIZES
10¢, 30c, £1, $2 & $5 the Bottle
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