Rob’s Snug
Nest




It was spring. Rob had a snug nest in a shrub.
Then a strong gust struck the nest. It split! "Oh
no! My nest!" said Rob. Rob had to mend it.



He set a stick on top. It fell. He set a sprig on
top. That fell too. Sam ran up. "I can help
you," said Sam. "Let us hunt for scraps.”
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Sam got a long string. Rob got a strip of red
cloth and a bit of fluff. Rob stretched the string.
He and Sam strapped the nest to the shrub.
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e fluff. Then a gust
hit the shrub again. The nest did not split. It was
strong and snug. "Thank you, Sam!" said Rob.



