Nas pribéh se odehrava v noci. Kazdy den se za soumraku vydavala
na svUj noc¢ni let sova jménem Hugo. Byla to jesté malicka sovicka,
teprve nedavno vylihnut3, ale jiz uméla vyborné létat.

Our story takes place at night. Every evening, after dusk,
a little owl went out for his night-flight. His name was Hugo.
He was very small as he had just hatched recently,
but he was already an excellent flyer.




