The Robin

(insert any corrections necessary to the spelling or grammar)

The robin was now esceptionaly tame never hesitating to came into the house and onto my nee or hand he appeared in the doorstep about nine oclock each morning and would sing in his unmistakeble strident tones four brakefast. One morning I heard a unusually loud burst off song form him, Their she was. inside the front room pearched on top of a clock befor a large mirror and sing his loudist at his own reflection the feathers in the creast of his head raised in obvious anger, 

But he didnot attact the reflection in the too or three minutes I watched him, before many days he had investigated every room on the ground floor. The diferernt notes he produced interested me, Her loud agressive song is very familiar but often when he was feeding from my hand or nee a number of cheeky sparrows would approach enviously and imediately he would uter a angry tic-tic-tic Then again if I made any sudden movements wile he was in my knee he would jump about haf a meter into the aire uter a sharpe squeek and hover with rapid beating wings like an tiny helicopter befor returning to my knee 
