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CHAPTER 1
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Henry’s a horned owl.

Hey, wait!

Don’t be afraid.

Henry’s a horned owl, but he doesn’t have any horns. Not at all. I’ll explain. There are many species of owls, and Henry belongs to the group called horned owls.

They’re called horned because they have very large feathers in their ears that look like horns.
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Well, as I said, Henry’s an owl ... just like his father.

And Henry’s very close to his father because he’s lucky to have the wisest dad in the entire forest.

His father’s name’s Mike and he knows so many things, all the animals come to consult him.

A snake approaches him. “Hello, Mr. Mike. I’ve come from far away to seek your advice. May I ask you a question?”

Henry always sits next to his father and observes everything in silence. He wants to learn.

“Go ahead, Ms. Snake. Ask me anything.”

Mike speaks very slowly because that’s what wise people do. They take their time and think about every single word.

“Well, you see, something very strange is happening to me and I’m quite worried about it,” the snake explains. “I woke up this morning and ... well, look!”

The snake shows him.

Mike gazes at her with his enigmatic orange eyes and Henry looks over his father’s shoulder. It’s true. The snake isn’t well. Her skin’s falling off. Henry imagines it must be extremely painful.

“There’s nothing to worry about, Ms. Snake,” his father tells her. “Your skin’s just shedding. It’s completely normal.”

The snake sticks out her forked tongue and sniffs the air thoughtfully.

“I don’t understand, Mr. Mike. How can it be normal for my skin to fall off? I must be ill!”

Mike blinks and looks at her. The snake watches his eyes, hypnotized. They’re full of wisdom and as deep as bottomless pits.
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