Bird’s Nest…but no soup !

Just the other day it was that we noticed…and then wondered why we had been so blind before. Whilst engaged with some gardening…not something we do too often now we’ve decided to dispense with the gardener and do it ourselves…we started clipping a vine near a front window and were amazed.

Sitting there quietly, on a nest we hadn’t even seen being built, was a largish bird…clearly incubating some eggs and desperately trying not to be noticed. We quietly passed on and avoided looking directly at the bird so as not to disturb it in any way.

Later, contemplating the new guest in the garden we began to admire its skill and discernment. The nest was very well camouflaged as the site was of a similar colour to the nest itself at that point: It was high enough from the ground to avoid any prowling cats or other disturbances and was sheltered from the rain by the house itself and the leaves now starting to grow on the vine.

Then, one cold early morning we thought of the clinching argument – because the nest was so close to the house wall the birds would benefit from our central heating! 

Checking discreetly again today we found the bird was not on the nest and were a first concerned…perhaps some disaster had occurred….and then charmed. Inside the nest were some chicks, now hatched and quietly waiting their parents’ return with their breakfast.
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We were able to take this picture quickly and quietly left – hoping that the chicks will grow strong and not be upset by our choice of television programme conducted through the adjoining wall.

We do like watching some cookery programmes – but Birds Nest Soup…No Thanks !!
