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Our friends had a grey parrot named Jaco. He awesomely imitated the speech of both sexes, perfectly imitated the smoker’s coughing – a long-deceased neighbour’s grandfather – often confusing the people who knew about his death. The bird loved to make fun of a cat Musya, shouting different commands at her with the voice of her owner. 
One day Jaco’s owners decided to move houses and, of course, took their beloved bird with them. And the story of how they met their house owner was quite something.
The family carried Jaco in a cage covered with a piece of dark clothing, which made it look nothing like a cage but a simple box. They stood next to the front door, waiting for the landlord to open it.
“Hello!” saluted the woman as she opened the door. She looked at the family – a man with his wife and a young daughter with a box. 
“Hello!” said all four of them at once—wait? Four? She looked at the family again, but there were only three of them. She couldn’t understand where the fourth voice was coming from. “Do you have a son?” she asked the man. 
‘No, no’ he replied. ‘No, no’ the voice echoed. 
“How did you do that?” 
‘Did you do that?’ repeated the woman- but wait, no, not the woman! She didn’t even open her mouth! The confusion could be easily read on her face, and she saw the parents stretching their mouths in smiles and their daughter brightening up. The woman couldn’t help but stared at them.
‘Jaco!’ laughed the girl. ‘It’s just Jaco!’
‘Just Jaco!’ shouted the box with the girl’s voice. The girl slightly lifted the clothing – oh, so it was clothing! – and the landlord saw the mysterious voice, which was a parrot! 
The woman bursted into laughter, and so did the rest of the people – and the bird – standing in front of the door.
‘We probably should’ve told you sooner,’ smiled the man.
