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Mama and Papa Bulbul were making
a nest.

They found a safe place.
Mama Bulbul brought a twig.

Papa Bulbul carried some straws.







Mama Bulbul brought blades

of grass.
Papa Bulbul carried soft moss.

~ The little nest was soon ready.
. It was soft and warm.







small eggs.

She sat on them all day.
Sometimes she went out.

Then Papa Bulbul kept the

Cggs warm.

“Tee hu... Tee hu!” he often

", sang sweetly.
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