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The little Robin was feeling very tired. She saw the large tree and relaxed. All the birds including her mother and father and brothers and sisters headed straight for the large tree and sat down on the tree. The little Robin was a little hungry also, but she was very tired. She closed her eyes and took some deep breaths. She fell asleep on the tree.


When she woke up the sun was covered with clouds. Everything was so quiet. She looked around but there were no other birds on the tree. She was alone. She was scared. She flew up and around and looked all over. She did not see any of the other birds. She tried to listen for them, but she did not hear any other birds either. This was too much for her. She started to cry. It started getting dark and soon it was night. The little Robin was hungry and afraid. She thought of her mother and started to cry again. She was soon asleep.


The large tree was a cottonwood tree in the backyard of the Bailey home. A little seven-year-old girl named Cindy lived in the green and brown house with her parents and a dog named Browny and a cat named Mimi. Browny was a big dog with lots of long brown hair. Browny loved to run in the back yard and would follow Cindy wherever she went. Mimi was a beautiful white cat. She liked to come to the backyard and sit in the sun. She liked to be left alone, but would sometimes sit in Cindy's lap and purr.


.....


Browny the dog saw the little Robin in the tree and started to run and jump and bark. He was very excited.


Cindy heard Browny barking and came out. "Oh, look at that little bird. How beautiful she is."


The little Robin woke up from all that noise. She saw the little girl with the dark hair and the big blue eyes. She saw the big brown dog. She did not like the dog. She flew out of the tree.


The dog jumped and ran after the little bird. The little bird smiled and came down near the dog and then flew up again. They did this again and again. It was a new game for both of them and they became friends. 


The little Robin flew down and sat by the dog. Browny the dog wagged his tail and sat down. The bird walked up to him and climbed over his nose and on to his head.


"Browny has a little bird on his head", Cindy said excitedly. 


Cindy's mother saw the bird and said,"That's a little Robin bird. You see that Brown back and the orange breast and the yellow beak; that's a little Robin." 


"Oh mom, can I keep her?"


"She is very young. Maybe her mommy will come and get her. You can keep her till her mommy comes back."


Cindy was delighted. She said,"I will name her Red. She is my little Red Robin!"


The little Red Robin flew down to the grass and started looking for worms to eat. Browny watched her with his eyes half closed and Mimi the cat ignored them all.


.....  

 
It had been six weeks since the little Red Robin had come to live with Cindy. Red Robin would sit on the large cottonwood tree and ask all the birds if they had seen her mother. But none of the other birds had seen her mother. She would sometimes get sad and homesick. Browny the dog would run after her and chase her and their games would cheer her up. Browny and Red were good friends and Browny treated Red like a little puppy. They even shared Browny's water bowl.



Red Robin had become tired of her game with Browny the dog that day. She sat on the grass and looked for worms. Mimi the cat was sleeping in the sun. She awoke to find Red near her and jumped on her. Her paw hit the little bird in the back and tore her right wing. Red screamed in pain. She was not able to fly and was scared. Browny the dog barked at Mimi and chased her away. Browny ran inside the house barking. He brought Cindy back out with him.


Cindy looked at the poor little Red Robin and picked her up. Her right wing was hanging loosely. Cindy ran to her mother crying . Her mother drove them to the bird hospital. 


  
The doctor bandaged Red Robin. On the way back, Cindy's mother said,"Cindy, Red's wing might not be able to heal. That's what the doctor told me. And even if the wing heals, she may not be able to fly!"


Cindy became sad and did not say anything.


.....


Two weeks later, Red's bandage came off. Red sat on the floor, looking at Browny, but was not able to fly. She tried to move her wings but the right wing would not move at all. Red was very scared and walked slowly to Browny. Browny looked at Red and licked her with his tongue, cleaning her wings and giving her his love. Red slept curled under Browny's nose.


Browny kept Mimi the cat away from the Red Robin. Mimi felt sorry for the little bird, but did not go near her.


Every morning, when the sun would be up, Browny and Red sat near each other. Browny would lick her wings and nudge her to make her try to fly. Red would sometimes try to fly but her weak right wing would start to hurt and she would stop. 
After, two weeks of this, her wing had become stronger and then she was able to fly a little. Browny jumped with joy and barked excitedly. Cindy clapped her hands. Mimi smiled but kept away.


Finally Red could fly again and started to play her old games with Browny once again.


..... 


It was starting to get cold, when one morning Red heard some birds flying. She flew up and there was her mother, and her father, and everybody else. "Oh little Robin, where have you been?" they asked her.


She told them what had happened and asked them to wait. She flew down and went inside the house. She flew twice over Cindy's head, that was her goodbye. She went to Browny and sat on his head for a short time. She said goodbye to him and then started to fly away.


Looking down Red saw Mimi the cat. She flew down and flew twice over Mimi's head, saying goodbye to her, too. 


The little Red Robin flew up to her family and headed back south.
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