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Kestrel spotted a chink in the box.

) g;h‘e light guided them fo a camp with five tents.
Men codked fish with spicy fried rice,
’j‘ and tﬁ_ei?- wi\'}esvﬂa_nd children ate slices of rabbit pie.

“T think it might be - the light!" she said.

It wasa fine sight. ,
“Let's hide until the men go to sleep,” said Fox.

"We can lie behind that pile of logs.

Then we'll grab the box of light.

"That smells nice!" said Kestrel.
. “This must be the Land of
Humans." What a prize!"
Fo>‘<d,wa§é|ooking at a big box,
almosL,hfdden behind a Eﬂile of pine logs. And that is what they did.

il “What'sinside it, do you think?" he asked.

t

On the way back, Kestrel had to rest for a while. So Kestrel took a long flight -

Fox sat beside the box as she slept.

He kept looking at the box.

He sniffed the lid.

He untied the lid and peeped into the box -
but the lid slipped right off,

and a bolt of white light shot up, up,
into the blackness of the night!

nine, ten, eleven miles -

so high that she went right out of sight.

But she didn't catch the bright light.
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This story has a happy ending.

Fox had such a fright that he shook Kestrel's wing until she sat up. The bright light was the Sun!
: Fox had set it free, and it stayed high up

“Fetch the light back!" he said. so that it could shine on all the animals as well as on Humans.





