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The early morning I felt at home in our brightly lit living room which I bit as my favourite one in the house. The light was right next to my cage and the reflection made it shiny inside my nest. I am a bird and I am the pet of Adam and Eve. I am a new pet in their house full of animals. I thought that Adam’s name should be Noah instead. They have two wolves and a desert gecko. There are strict boundaries about which animal can be in which prose. The wolves stay in the kitchen because they are always hungry. The gecko stays behind the TV and the furnace and the game system because it is the most warm. Besides the constant arguments Adam and Eve seem nice even especially to each other. Their relationship seems very stereotypical though Eve looks different. She seems to have a natural touch with tropical birds. I think this is about the best life a bird can have for any bird from any pet store. I don’t even mind the smoke, I know it’s for the lizard who likes it dry in here. The morning is always the best part of the day for me, and then I can tell that part of their energy goes with their coffee. There is usually a fight at 2 pm. Then at 5 pm, this is getting suspicious from what I know, and then at 7 pm. I hope they figure it out- it sounds like happy hour.

It becomes noon and Eve opens the window more for me. I was very grateful to her as the light kept my feathers light blue. They got a new bird cage for me that was much higher with swings and perches for me. For a few days I didn’t think of them because my cage was so exciting and new. I loved my new pet home and I could not believe they adopted me-a bird. No one adopts birds. I saw them come in for fish plenty and things for kittens and so many things for damn dogs who themselves came in the pet store with what nerve and audacity I did not know they possessed entirely or at all. I almost threw up when I saw the wolves here but I forgave them for adopting me.

Adam and Eve never had any point to their day. They said their point and purpose was God and left it at that every day. They woke up first-first Adam and then Eve. They had coffee. Eve muttered something about work every day and doing something for God’s point and purpose she said as she had previously mentioned. Adam knew what his work was and he always seemed to be doing something while Eve worried about what she was doing – I thought well she was worrying. I had a new mirror in my new cage that I looked in and thought how pretty a bird I was. I had no point in my day either. I figured if Adam and Eve’s purpose was only to serve God so was mine. I did a lot of work myself- I flew from one side of my cage to another which was a lot of work it I said so myself. I ate and I drank. I saw how pretty I was.

I hopped from perch to perch to my perch swing and sung and swung for a long time. Eve said I was doing good God’s work and she was proud of me. Eve’s God work was not much, but to clean and cook and take care of Adam and everybody.

She also said it was to bathe and eat and write and read. She had a job called “old-timey” though I do not know what that means. Adam’s job was to take care of the earth but this Adam’s specific job was the weather. He sat sight in front of the weather window and had a book called “Weather and climate” he often read.

My swing! My swing was new to get used to. Eve said I got scared and she was right you think.

Eve, whom I clearly favoured because she was so pretty like me – that I had to say Eve, because you clearly look at yourself like that and teach me I should do the same as that – was finally happy with her day-to-day. She woke up at her
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