
Ollie's First Flight
Chloe



Chloe

1

High up in an old, gnarled oak tree, a small

owl named Ollie sat in his cozy nest. He watched

the  older  owls  glide  gracefully  through  the

purple twilight,  their  wings silhouetted against

the rising stars. Ollie’s big, round eyes were filled

with  wonder  as  he  whispered  a  wish  to  the

moon to join them.
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Before  he  could  fly,  Ollie  practiced

stretching his soft, downy wings every evening.

He flapped them rhythmically,  feeling the cool

night air move beneath his feathers and building

his strength. His mother watched with a proud

smile,  knowing  that  his  big  moment  was

drawing closer with every beat.
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One  clear  night,  Ollie’s  mum nudged  him

toward the very edge of their sturdy branch. The

forest floor looked very far away, and the wind

ruffled his feathers as he peered down into the

shadows. Your wings are strong now, Ollie,  his

mum whispered encouragingly, it is time to find

your own path in the sky.
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Ollie  took a  deep,  shaky breath,  squeezed

his eyes shut for a second, and then he jumped!

For  a  terrifying  moment,  he  tumbled  through

the  air,  falling  faster  and  faster  toward  the

ground. Then, instinctively, he spread his wings

wide, caught a sudden breeze, and felt himself

lift upward.
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With  a  powerful  flap,  Ollie  soared  high

above  the  treetops,  higher  than  he  had  ever

dreamed possible. The entire forest looked like a

shimmering carpet of silver and green beneath

the glowing full moon. He hooted with pure joy,

realizing that the vast, beautiful sky was now his

to explore.
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As he glided near a patch of glowing night-

blooming  flowers,  a  delicate  moth  with

shimmering wings fluttered into view. Hello! I'm

May,  she  chirped,  dancing  in  circles  around

Ollie’s  head.  Ollie  beamed  at  his  new

companion, amazed to find someone else who

loved the magic of the night as much as he did.
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Ollie and May played a game of tag among

the  silver-tipped leaves  of  the  tall  pines.  They

swooped through the misty  air,  leaving gentle

trails behind them as they spiraled toward the

stars. The world felt enormous and exciting, and

Ollie realized that flying was even better with a

friend by his side.
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Suddenly,  a  strong  gust  of  wind  pushed

Ollie  off  balance,  sending  him into  a  dizzying

spin.  Remembering  his  mother’s  lessons,  he

steadied his wings and steered himself back into

the  calm  air  with  newfound  confidence.  He

wasn't just a bird in the sky anymore; he was a

true flyer who knew how to handle the wind.
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As the first hint of dawn began to paint the

horizon in soft pinks, May waved her tiny wings

goodbye. Ollie promised to meet her again the

very next night near the old oak tree. He turned

back toward home, his heart full of the secrets

of the stars and the warmth of a new friendship.
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Ollie  landed softly  back in  his  nest,  where

his mother was waiting with open wings. He told

her  all  about  his  flight,  the  wind,  and  his

wonderful new friend May while she tucked him

in.  As  he  drifted  off  to  sleep,  Ollie  felt  brave,

happy,  and  ready  for  many  more  adventures

under the moon.
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