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The Tame Canary Bird
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Elizabeth's canary was named Bubsie, and Bubsie knew it. Whenever she called
his name, he answered with a small, bright "Peep, peep!" — which in canary
language meant roughly Yes, that's me, hello.

Every morning he woke before she did and began to sing. He sang with such
commitment that Elizabeth sometimes wondered privately whether his small
throat could hold up.

His daily routine was a settled and happy thing. First, when she came to his
cage, he received a piece of apple — picked carefully from her fingertip through
the cage wires. Then came the bath, which was the best part of his day. He
splashed water everywhere and made a tremendous enthusiastic mess, and
hopped about afterwards feeling vigorous and energetic. He finished with a
piece of fresh lettuce and a long sit in the sun, smoothing his feathers back into
order with his beak.

Then he swung on his swing. He hopped between his perches. He generally let
off some energy before settling into a calmer afternoon.

In the afternoon, Elizabeth opened the cage. She always checked carefully first:
no windows open, no doors ajar. Then she stood back.

Bubsie flew out and toured the whole room —
perching behind pictures, investigating the
windowsill, making a full inspection of
everything. But what he liked best was playing
with Elizabeth herself. He'd land on her shoulder
and walk along her arm. He'd peer at her with
one bright eye and then the other.

And whenever there were flowers in the room, he made straight for them and
began nibbling, and then absolutely refused to be caught. He'd fly to the highest
point he could find and start singing — which was, everyone agreed, his favorite
trick of all.

Stories help us explore cultures, learn moral lessons, connect with nature — or simply have fun. That's why
ririro.com offers 3,000+ free stories — fairy tales, fables, bedtime stories, myths and more — for every age,
in 13 languages, with free printable PDFs and often audio. Reading should be a right, not a privilege. Share



ririro.com and spread the joy of reading.
Instagram: @ririro_reading - Pinterest: pinterest.com/ririrocom



