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One starry night, Otis Owl was 
sitting high in the trees, hunting 
for a tasty mouse. Suddenly, he 
spotted a shiny blue feather.

‘I’ve never seen this sort of feather 
before,’ he thought. ‘I wonder who 
it belongs to…’



He asked his friend, Nabila Nightjar, “Have you seen 
any birds with feathers like this?”

“I’ve never seen this sort of feather before,” said Nabila. 
“Why don’t you ask Nigel Nightingale?”

Otis took the feather to his friend, Nigel Nightingale. 
“Have you seen any birds with feathers like this?”  
he asked.

“I’ve never seen this sort of feather before,” said Nigel. 
“Why don’t you ask Candace Corncrake?”’



Otis flew to see his friend, Candace Corncrake. “Have 
you seen any birds with feathers like this?” he asked.

“I’ve never seen this sort of feather before,” said Candace. 
“Why don’t you get some rest and search some more 
tomorrow night?”

The sun was starting to rise and the night was nearly over. 
Otis returned to his tree and settled down to sleep.

That morning, Kia Kingfisher was sitting by the river, 
searching for a delicious minnow. Suddenly, she 
spotted a stripy white feather.

‘I don’t know any birds with feathers like this,’ 
she thought. ‘I wonder where it came from…’




