
Excerpt from Burl Groundhog Has Enemies 

 
     Henry flew up to the nest and entered the side of the tree. “He just doesn’t listen, Gertrude. I 

can’t get that groundhog to stop digging.” 

     “You sit on these eggs, Henry. I’ll get him to stop digging,” twittered Gertrude. 

     When Burl backed out of the hole, Gertrude sat on top of Burl’s head and pecked at his 

forehead right between his eyes. Burl looked cross-eyed at Gertrude seeing two wrens on his 

head instead of one. 

     “Whoa!” Burl exclaimed. “Two birds are on my head. Why are two birds sitting on my 

head?” Burl shook himself and began to head down the tunnel. 
 


