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  Today is my birthday and my parents are taking me to a family friend who breeds parrots. A little bird will be my gift. I have been collecting a lot of information about parrots over the past weeks and I feel that I’m now ready to take care of my pet.


  “Choose one nestling” the lady says to me “they are all so cute!” and she is right. They have a very big head and an even bigger beak and they look at me with wide open eyes.
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  One little parrot has a funny feather peeping out from the back of his head. He looks funny and I decide he will come home with me. As I pick him up he opens his beak and emits a strange call “I like it, I’ll call you Squawk!”
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  Squawk has a very big cage and everything a parrot needs. He grows very fast and like all other birds, he spends his time in tidying himself up, he combs his feathers with care and sharpens his beak. He climbs the bars up and down the cage and then he finally rests on a perch. He looks so peaceful, why does everyone always say parrots are noisy?
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  The next day, at the break of dawn a howl breaks the silence. We all wake up in alarm.


  “What’s going on?” My mom runs in the living room to check what’s wrong and Squawk gives her a warm welcome.


  The sun is rising and Squawk wants everyone to be awake!


  Now I know I got an alarm clock for my birthday!
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  The next days he starts speaking. We are all excited and every time he says something we celebrate him and we urge him to learn something new.


  “Wow, you are a so good speaker!” my dad praises him and gives him a cookie as a reward.


  Squawk is very satisfied and he applies himself in the training. But soon we understand that was not such a good idea.
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  Squawk learns to hit off many sounds for example he repeats the telephone ring and my mom rushes through the house to answer the phone.


  He finds it very funny and so he does it again and again until my mom gets sick and tired of being tricked and reproaches him!


  [image: Images]


  [image: Images]


  He uses his ability in other ways. He repeats everything I say all over again and when he wants something he becomes relentless and keeps on asking for it until I give up and satisfy him.
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  “Oh please, Squawk, you are giving me a headache!” I beg him “I can’t do my homework!”


  Sometimes while the cat is sleeping on the sofa Squawk woofs aloud on purpose to frighten her. She wakes up scared to death and rushes away... Squawk is very proud of himself and laughs at the poor fearful cat.


  “You are a puckish parrot, you should be ashamed of what you have done!” my mom reproaches him and the bold bird answers her with “Meow!”
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  Squawk is a very capricious pet. I switch on the television and I start zapping. He sees there are cartoons and he loves them and gives a joyful cry, but I would like watch the movies instead so I change the channel.
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  As soon as the cartoons disappear from the screen he starts screaming at the top of his lungs.


  Squawk is spoiled too. He has his own bird food but he spreads it all over the walls if he doesn’t like it. Every night he takes a peek at us having dinner and if he sees something good in our dishes he wants to taste it immediately or he starts yelling as a crazy parrot. It’s unbearable!


  Now I really know why people say parrots are noisy animals!
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  Squawk always wants to be the centre of everyone’s attention. He tries to catch it by spreading his coloured wings or shaking the head.
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  If that is not enough, he just starts singing. It would not be such a bad thing for a bird, if it were not that Squawk is the most out-of-tune parrot in the world. He sings atrociously! So we immediately rave about him because it’s the only way to make him stop!
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  He’s very jealous of the other pets.


  He competes to be king of the house and plays tricks to the dog.


  He imitates my dad’s voice “Come here, Buddy!” he says “Sit...stand up...hurry...stop!” and so he baffles the poor dog. As soon as Buddy turns over, Squawk pinches his tail!
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  One of Squawk’s favourite hobbies is having a bath. He likes to get himself soaking wet in the water bowl, he dips his feet inside the water and stays like a duck in the pond. When he is wet enough, he claps his wings very hard to dry them and splashes water all around the cage.


  “Squawk, what a mess!” I say. He stays on his perch shivering a bit. “Oh, now you feel cold!”
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  I have an idea. I switch on the hairdryer set on tepid jet. He likes it a lot! He closes his eyes, enjoys the warm wind and relaxes.


  He stretches his wings just a little bit but all of a sudden the air jet opens them wide as sails and in a second he takes off and crashes on the ground! It’s his first flight, congratulations!
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  Squawk is sweet too, sometimes. He needs love and to be cuddled like every other pet. He jumps on my hand and then on my shoulder and he spends some time with me outside the cage. He’s like a pirate’s parrot!
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  He likes to touch everything with his soft tongue so he tastes my sweater and he plays with my hair and then he nibbles my ear with his sharp beak but … “Hey!” I cry out “You hurt me!” and I cover my aching
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