
THE SONG OF THE CARDINAL
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seeds and berries, so that she cort'^ually

appeared as if she could swallow no

more, yet she was constantly calling for

food.

She took the first flight, being so

greedy she forgot to be afraid, and ac-

tually flew to a neighboring thorn tree

to meet the Cardinal, coming with food,

before she realized what she had done.

For once gluttony had its proper re-

ward. She not only missed the bite, but

she got her little self mightily well

scared. With popping eyes and fear-

flattened crest, she clung to the thorn

limb, shivering at the depths below; and

it was the greatest comfort when her

brother plucked up courage and came

sailing across to her. But, of course,
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