Owl Babies - text 2

“Suppose she has got lost or
eaten by a fox."

Ill

"I want my mummy

The three little owl babies
closed their eyes as tight as
they could and wished for their mummy to return.

“Twit Twoo." There she was! Softly and silently, she

swooped back through the trees to Sarah, Percy and
Bill.

"What's all the fuss about? You knew I would come
back."

"T knew it," said Sarah
"T knew it," whispered Percy

"We love you mummy,” cried Bill.



