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= A every night. at bedtime. he sat

on his fayourtrite branch. nibbling 4

t0ast spread with strawberty

Jam and counting the
Stars, by himself.
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At last. when all his toast
had gone. the little white
owl checked his clock.
Gosh - | have to go!” he
gasped. “Back to my
sparkly home. | need to
feel the snow and count
the stars . .~

But then . ..
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