The

Fountas & Pinnell

—————

Bird Feeders

by Emma DeBrose
illustrated by Joy Allen

Fiction
Heinemann
P ——— ]
www.heinemann.com
ISBN-13: 978-0-325-01661-0
ISBN-10: 0-325-01661-5
20000>
: e ~
Y o
Book 78 ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ H -
o [ (- o
Level H 9ll7803250166 10 M} ﬁM] Ejdﬁlﬁ

N i ’ \ \ [ W AriF S e
i :
— o - L/ ¥ g W - 4




The Bird Feeders
Author: Emma DeBrose

Heinemann

361 Hanover Street
Portsmouth, NH 03801-3912
www.heinemann.com

Offices and agents throughout the world

Fountas and Pinnell Leveled Literacy Intervention Books
Copyright © 2009 by Irene C. Fountas, Gay Su Pinnell, and Heinemann

All rights reserved. No portion of this book may be reproduced in any form

or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and
retrieval systems, without permission in writing from the publisher. Requests
for permission should be mailed to the Permissions Department at Heinemann,
361 Hanover Street, Portsmouth, NH 03801.

ISBN-13: 978-0-325-01661-0 ISBN-10: 0-325-01661-5
Editorial Development, Design, and Production by Brown Publishing Network

Credits
lllustrations: Joy Allen

Printed in China
09 1011 1213141516 RRD 87654321



The
Bird Feeders

by Emma DeBrose
illustrated by Joy Allen

Nona Pop Mom  Matt  Rose



Nana loved to watch birds.

She tossed seeds on the ground.

Birds came to eat the seeds,
and Nana watched them
hop and peck and flap.

But sometimes the birds
didn't get the seeds.

“Look at those squirrels!”
Nana said. “They are eating all
the seeds.”



“We can fix that,” said Rose. “Now you can watch the
“We'll make a bird feeder,” birds again,” Rose said. ~
said Matt. '

Rose and Matt made a bird
feeder. They set it up outside in

the yard.




But the squirrels still came
to eat the seeds.
“Those squirrels!” Nana cried.

“Look at them climb that pole.
They're taking the birds food.”

v

So Rose and Matt cut some

tin. They made a cone and put
it on the pole.
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But the squirrels still got to
the feeder.
“Look at that squirrel jumpl!”

Nana cried. “It jumped all the
way from the tree to get the
seeds.”

“We'll fix that,” Rose said.

“How?” Nana asked.

“I don't know,” Rose said.



They hung up all the bird
feeders. Then they watched.

Squirrels climbed.

Squirrels swung.

Squirrels leaped.

Rose and Matt made more
bird feeders. They made feeders
that twirled and feeders that
tipped and feeders that swung.
They made one feeder that had

balloons and pinwheels, too.




“That's the best one!” Rose
said. She pointed at the biggest

feeder. “The birds can use it,
but the squirrels can’'t,” she said.

So Rose and Matt took
down all the other feeders.

The birds looked happy.
But Nana looked a little sad.
“I think Nana misses the

squirrels,” Matt said.

“They were fun to watch,”
said Rose.
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So they put all the feeders
back up. Then the birds and the
squirrels all had plenty to eat.

And everyone loved to watch

them, until




“Oh, nol!” Nana cried.
“Look at that bear!”




