hile sitting on the backyard
patio, I can look around and
see four different shades of lilies.
The lily above is salmon pink, Yo-
shi says, but I see purple. So does
my camera. The lily at left, grow-
ing alongside a crepe myrtle trunk,
1s mostly orange. The one at right
is pure white. The lily at below left
splashes its yellow against what we
call a “potato” tree. Whatever the
actual name of the tree, I like its
blue and long-lasting blossoms.
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Postscript: “You missed the red
one,” said Yoshi when she saw my
layout on backyard lilies of four
shades. Indeed, it was hiding from
me, a fifth lily. Yoshi took my cam-
era and snapped the photo above.



