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hor’r|y after the
family drove away
in the car, snow
began to fall. He
went to the window to
watch the flurries getting
heavier and heavier. Then
he went back to his fireside

chair to read his newspaper.

Minutes later he was
startled by a thudding
sound. Then another and

another—sort of a thump or
a thud. At first he thought
someone must have been
throwing snowballs against
his living room window.
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% to investigate,
$% he found a
B3 flock of birds
- huddled miserably
52

in the snow. They'd

been caugh’r in the storm
and, in a desperate search
for shelter, had tried to fly
through his large landscape
window. Well, he couldn't let
the poor creatures lie there
and freeze, so he
remembered the barn where
his children stabled their
pony. That would
provide a warm

she|’rer, if he could
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uickly he put on a
coat and galoshes
and then he

tramped through the
deepening snow to the barn.
He opened the doors wide
and turned on a light, but
the birds did not come in.
He figured food would
entice them. So he hurried
back to the house, fetched
breadcrumbs and sprinkled
them on the snow. He made
a trail to the brightly lit,
wide-open doorway of the
stable. But to his dismay, the
birds ignored the
breadcrumbs and continued
to flap around helplessly in

the snow. .
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them.

(D‘ L He tried
\"5 shooing them
into the barn by walking

around them and waving his
arms. Instead they scattered
in every direction, except
into the warm, lighted barn.
And then he redlized that
they were afraid of him. To
them, he reasoned, | am a
strange and terrifying
creature. If only | could think
of some way to let
them know that ’rhey
can trust me—that |
am not trying
to hurt them =
but to he|p them.
But how?
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