
“So…how does this work?”

They stood on the beach at the cheerful-
sounding Westward Ho! Pip had brought 
along a kite but didn’t know how to fly it.

“Not a clue,” said Zena.

“Mrrrp?” said Libro. If cats could shrug, he would have.
 
“Hmm,” said Pip. He looked up to see a bird hovering
above them. “Helloooo! Excuse me!”

A distinguished-looking owl landed on a post nearby.

“Yes, you yelled?” it said, snootily.

“Sorry, but do you know how to fly a kite?” asked Zena
with a smile. “You seem to be an expert at flying, so we
thought we’d ask.”

The owl fluffed its wings. 

“Flattery will get you everywhere, young lady,” it said.
“Hold on to the string.”

It grabbed the kite in its beak and flew up high above the
beach. The wind caught it and the owl let go. The kite
fluttered triumphantly in the sky, its tail of ribbons
trailing behind it. 

“Thank you!” they cheered. The owl screeched and flew
away towards the sunset.
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