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The man enters the park. He sits on a
bench. He is wearing a grey coat, grey
trousers, a grey pullover. He has grey
hair and a grey beard.

The man stares into space. He does
not see the ball that the children are
throwing. The ball hits his leg. The
man looks at his leg. He kicks the ball
away. He stares into space. The
children take the ball and run away.
The man says nothing. He does not
look at the children running away. He
stares into space.
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Everyday, the man comes to the park.
He always sits on the same bench. The
children do not come near him.

One day, the man enters the park and
comes to the bench. Under the bench,
there is something. The man comes
closer and looks under the bench. A
round eye is staring at him. A small
round head is moving and moving
again. Black feathers with green and
purple glints. A crow.





