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Enrique sat on a patio bench watching his mother
water the plants in the yard. Hummingbirds fluttered
over the sage stalks, savoring their sweet meal.

“How come you can have sweets and | can’t?” Enrique
asked the hummingbirds.

“’"No sweets at all,” Dad says. | can’t even help Grand-
ma with her baking. And my birthday is coming up. NOT
FAIR!” he shouted.

The birds ignored him and continued feasting.

Enrique, sentado en una banca, miraba a su mama
regar las plantas del patio. Los colibries aleteaban sobre
las espigas de la salvia y saboreaban su dulce comida.

—iPor qué ustedes si pueden comer dulces y yo no?
—Enrique les preguntd a los colibries.

—"Nada de dulces” dice Papa. Ni siquiera puedo
ayudar a Abuelita a hornear. Y pronto voy a cumplir
anos. {NO ES JUSTO! —grité.

Los pajaros lo ignoraron y continuaron con su banquete.






