Name

The Night Flight
In the middle of the night, a

little owl took its first flight.

The moon was high in the sky, casting a soft light. The

owl spread its wings and soared with all its might.

The flight felt effortless, and the owl flew at a great

height. It saw the world below, including the bright

city lights. As the owl glided, it noticed a firefly's light.

The owl decided to follow, trusting its keen sight.

They flew together, a magical sight in the night.

Finally, the owl landed, feeling quite light.
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