
THE SONG OF THE CARDINAL

the other things necessary for young
birds to know, that it was a great mercy

they escaped with their lives. He had

mastered many lessons, but he never

could be taught how to be quiet

and conceal himself. With explosive

"chips" flaming and flashing, he met
dangers that sent all the other birds be-

side the shining river racing to cover.

Concealment he scorned; and repose he

never knew.

It was a summer full of rich experi-

ence for the Cardinal. After these first

babies were raised and had flown, two

more nests were built, and two other

broods flew around the sumac. By fall

the Cardinal was the father of a small

flock of beautiful river birds.
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