cactus

He used to live on the window sill of an old kitchen. But one morning the housewife packed him and took him away from the place, where he was standing for so many years. On-,beside-, under- and over the window sill, his old mates became confused.

What had he done wrong? Why had the housewife thrown him away.? Would he never come back?

He was a very big one, said the good natured old red planter, the cactus had lived inside of all these years. And an old one too, said the rusty iron candle holder beside him. He was a very big headed one, piped up the big blue plastic water can, all these years long, since we lived together on this old window sill, he did not speak a word with me .It seems my water was not good enough for him, she complained.

Don't be so fussy, rebuked the radiator under the window sill. Why should he drink water, when he didn't need any?.

He was a proud old one with wonderful white and pink blossoms every year at Christmas time, and now it seems we don't see him any more. I miss him, babbled the bright window.

I miss him too and I feel so empty inside, said the red planter. Sometimes when he moved closer, I could sense his thorns, remembered the rusty iron candle holder. Oh how I hated these spiny things, but now I wish they would lance me. If only he would come back.

He's been away for hours and we'll never see him again, bemoaned the water can. 

The old red planter, the rusty iron candle holder, the radiator, the blue plastic water can., and the bright window started to cry. Just in this moment the door opened and the housewife came in, and what a surprise, in her arms she held the old proud green cactus and put him back into the red planter-, beside the old rusty iron candle holder-, in front of the window-, above the radiator- next to the water can-, on the window sill-, in the old kitchen.

I am back again grumbled the big green cactus embarrassed, when he noticed his old mates crying. The housewife has only changed my flower soil.

And now she took the water can and watered the new soil round the cactus. The water can was very proud because the green, old, proud cactus said thanks to her.
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