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on't leave that plastic bag on the table,
Jeeval!” said Mother. “Roll it up and put it
in the storeroom.”

“Why, Ma?” asked Jeeva, who never tired of asking
questions.

“Plastic bags are so light they fly away when the
breeze blows,” said Mother. “And then they get
stuck 1n trees, and look ugly. Or they fall near
plants and prevent air and water from reaching
their roots. Sometimes animals eat them and
become sick. When they are not stored carefully,
plastic bags can be the very devil!”

Jeeva looked at the plastic bag fluttering on the
pench. “A devil,” she murmured. “It looks like a
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