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It * Little Boobook wa‘le‘\ his tiny wing.
S * ‘Look at all those pretty lights, he said, "
\ 3 : ‘they must be so much brighter up close’

His mother landed beside him.
‘Why do you want to do that?’ she asked.
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* Mother Boobook looked up at the sky.
* ‘The moon’s very beautiful tonight!” she said. *

‘I can see the moon anywhere,’ *

said Little Boobook.
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His mother smiled. ‘I think I just saw

a shooting star, she said.

‘Shooting stars vaniS‘\ , said Little Boobook. +
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oo quiet here! I've heard the city is full of noises.









