
told about the park, the flower, and its benefactors,
pointing out that the park was built by the country
garden society and sponsored by the state. The
signs said the flower was discovered and named
after a famous professor from the main state univer-
sity of agricultural and environmental research and
that the flower was the only one of its kind; no

other flowers had been found in the area. At the
end of the sign there was a long list naming bene-
factors with titles such as minister, professor, lord,
etc.

The little girl and her father hurried to the
flower. Many people were surrounding the
flowerbed, and a park guard was placed nearby to
keep order. Amy and her father found an empty
space between two men with big cameras. The
flowerbed was surrounded by a circle of thick chain
hung on six stone pillars. The ground around the
flower was cleared of all leaves, grass, and weeds,
and the little flower stood alone in the middle,
looking more beautiful than ever. It was stretching
straight up and had grown at least twice as tall as
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when they had last seen it. The five tiny leaves at the
bottom of the stalk had not changed much in size,
but their color had become a brighter green now.
The biggest change, though, was the flower petals.
They had opened, and the previously bright pink
color was changing to white.

Amy and her father stood looking at the flower
together with all the cameramen taking pictures.
The cameramen were stretching, bending, and
moving around to get the best picture. Amy’s father
was amazed at all the people coming to see the lit-
tle flower and all the excitement it caused. And as
he stood there looking around at them all, he felt
Amy pulling his jacket sleeve to get his attention.
He looked down to see her pointing at the flower
with a sad look on her face.

“Daddy, the flower is sad,” she said quietly,
looking a bit upset.

He looked with surprise down at his daughter,
not knowing what to say.

“The flower has no friends,” Amy continued,
looking even sadder than before.
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Amy’s father was stunned. He lifted his eyes
from his daughter and looked at the flower, trying
to figure out what on earth she meant. He did not
notice Amy sneaking out from the circle of people.

Amy quickly ran to the nearest spot were she
could find some old leaves. She grabbed a small
pile with both her hands. Quick as lightning, she
ran back to the flowerbed, passing between peo-
ple’s legs, where her father still stood puzzled by
what she had said. She ran under the chain to the
flower standing there alone in the center of the
flowerbed and lifted her arms, letting her load of
dry leaves fall evenly over the flower to cover it.

The flower bent down in a gesture of gratitude
as detritus fell from Amy’s hands. When her hands
were empty, she stood there next to the flower with
a happy look on her face. 

Of course the people standing around started
to shout at her. “Hey there, stop that … Oh god, do
something, she’s killing it! … Get out of there right
now, you stupid kid! … Can someone take that brat
away from there?”
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