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notL(té‘?UWhat 1f you get too far ahead of me and I
can’t find you? You fly so leetly, what if—”
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Do you see that tree way down there?” he asked. =
Quinn nodded * | "y
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: “Daddy, she panted, “why did we come way up hetE!"’
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Quinn’s bright owl eyes
looked keenly at the tree,
and then she blurted,
“That’s OUR tree! That’s
where our nest is!”
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Her father nodded and said, “This mountain will
always be here. It never moves. And it will always
show you the way to get home.”



