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There! Some thieves are eating the farmer’s crops. They will

make a good meal for me. I glide down silently. They take no notice

at all.
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I swoop on one of them with
a hoot. He struggles in vain in
my sharp claw. I bring him into
the air and eat him alive.
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After a long night’s flying,
I"m a bit tired. I come home

with several prevs. My little

ones are wailing for me.
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[ live in this barn with my babies.
There are little creatures moving around
here too. Look, they are trying to steal
the grains again. [ follow them with my
babies.
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Soon we have caught a
few. My babies have
learned to prey. I'm very
glad. Wait, who is star—
ing at us?
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The dawn is coming. My evesight begins to blur. It" s time for
sleep. My babies go to bed in the nest. I will have a nap on this
branch.
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[ don't know why these
humans want to catch me.
[ have to fly away. I have
done good things for you.
Why chase me away?
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I hide in the grass for a whole day. Worried about my babies, [ fly
back at dusk. The worst thing happened. My babies are all gone! |
cry anxiously .

Suddenly, I hear the cry of my babies. Following the sound I find
this house. I look in through the window. They are all here. Several

children are feeding them with insects.
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