
“Apparently so, Lord. They go to great pains to  
grow it and keep it green. They begin each spring  
by fertilizing grass and poisoning any other plant  
that crops up in the lawn.” 

“The spring rains and cool weather probably  
make grass grow really fast. That must make the 
Suburbanites happy.” 

“Apparently not, Lord. 
As soon as it grows a 
little, they cut it – 
sometimes twice a 
week.” 


