
When I was six yea
rs old, my father and mother separated. I 

stayed with my mother during the w
eek and went to 

my father’s 

place in the week
end. It was about

 this age I found 
out birds 

liked me as much as I liked the
m. I would feed the

m crumbs and 

they would perch 
on my shoulders and h

ead. I carried crum
bs in 

my pocket so where
ver I went I could

 feed the birds. I 
always had 

a flock of birds fo
llowing me.

One day at school
, a bird flew in th

e window and sat
 on my 

head. The teacher 
tried to shoo it o

ut, but it kept co
ming back to 

sit on my head. I had to 
take it out and sh

ut the window. Bu
t it 

knocked on the w
indow with its bea

k. The kids kept l
aughing,  

so I had to do m
y work outsidewith

 the birds. 

After that, the pri
ncipal said I was 

not to feed the b
irds on the way  

to school.
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