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JACK -A-D AN D Y

JOHN DAW, 

in her respect

able black-and- 

grey dress, was 

sitting on her 

la rg e  u n tid y  

n est. T h ere 

were four eggs in it, and it was built upon a 

ledge of a cliff by the sea. She wanted to think 

hard about a lot of things— for instance, what 

names she was to give her little ones when they 

were hatched, and whether it was safe to leave 

the eggs a minute while she rushed to get a sip

of water out of the little stream that fell over
%
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the cliff into the sea. John Daw, her husband, 

could bring her things to eat, you see, and he 

did. But he couldn’t possibly bring her a 

drink.

But do you suppose she got a chance to think 

about anything ? Not a bit of it. For the 

rest of the Daw colony were living near her. 

And they were so restless and excitable, all 

fuss and fidgets ! They kept up an ever

lasting chatter : there wasn’t one moment’s 

peace.

“  W hy,”  said Mrs. Daw to her husband John, 

usually known as Jack, “ I don’t know if I ’m 

sitting on three eggs or five, and I daren’t get 

off to look again ! Whenever I count them, 

the number comes out quite different every 

time ! And can you wonder ? Just listen to 

that, now ! ”
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