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The Lazy Robin
Laura E. Richards

The mother robin woke up in the early

morning and roused her three children.

“Breakfast time, my dears!” she said,
“and a good time for a flying lesson,
besides. You did well enough yesterday,
but today you must do better. You must
fly down to the ground, and then I will
show you how to get worms for

yourselves.”

The young robins were rather
frightened, for they had only had two
short flying lessons, taking little flapping
flutters among the branches. The ground

seemed a long, long way off!

However, two of them scrambled on to
the edge of the nest, and after balancing
themselves for a moment, launched
bravely out, and were soon standing
beside their mother on the lawn,

trembling, but very proud.

The third robin was lazy, and did not
want to fly.
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