
The Feather of Luck 

 

In a tall, strong tree in the centre of the Yorkshire Dales 

lived a very special owl. It was nothing about the owl's 

personality that made her special. In fact it was all down to 

the owl's most guarded possession - a sky blue, delicate 

feather! The owl (named Feathers) guarded this possession 

of hers as if her life depended on it. Every waking moment 

of the day she was seen with it, whether it was hunting for 

food or playing with her friends. At night, when she was 

going to bed, she would carefully tuck it under her left wing 

(making sure that it could not be seen) and go to sleep. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

Now our story starts when Feathers was out hunting for 

mice for her children - Molly and Lucy. As usual she was 

with the Feather of Luck. She was flying low over a farm 

wall when..... Anance, a crafty spider, jumped out, and then 

immediately shrank back into the shadows! Now, as well as 

being mean, Anance was clever. Early that morning he had 

spun a giant web across the yard, now he was waiting 

eagerly to see if his plan to get hold of the feather would 

work. It had! With the shock that Anance had given her, 

Feathers had dropped the feather (and then immediately 

regretted it). It was then that Feathers made the most 

terrible mistake of all time. It was her kind nature, for she 

trusted Anance and thought he was her friend - and that is 

what Anance wanted her to think - that he was trying to 

help. 

 

 



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



"Why, if you fly down I am sure you'll catch it before it hits 

the farmhouse floor," said Anance, in a deep voice that 

sounded surprisingly convincing. Anance gave a leap of joy 

when Feathers agreed to do it and began her dive.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



It was only when she was a few metres away when she 

realised the feather had stopped in mid air! BUT SHE 

COULDN'T STOP!!!!!!  A second later, she found herself 

wrapped in the sticky web Anance had spun before! She 

reached for the  feather which was around 1.40m away, but 

no matter how she tried she just couldn't reach it. "Why 

did you trick me?" shouted Feathers furiously, but it was 

too late, Anance grabbed the feather and was off!  

 

Feathers, as well as being brave - was determined. She 

would never leave a task unfinished. That very night (20th 

June 2020) she hatched a plan. It was to get the feather 

back. 

 

She was going to leave it to the Wednesday night, but she 

couldn't sleep. I'll do it tonight, she thought, then it'll 

show Anance who owns the feather. She swooped though 

the still countryside, looping, swooping - eager to gain the 

feather back. Within minutes she was tiptoeing slowly up 

the cobbled stone path, which led into the deep, dark, but 

moonlit cave where Anance lived. She spotted Anance 

snoozing on the cobweb in a corner of the cave. She looked 

around at the cave, first at the pretty little table, then the 

armchair, gas stove and bookshelf. Then her eyes fixed on a 

sky blue object on the mantle - piece. It can't be, it can't 

be - thought Feathers, trying to keep calm! She fluttered 

over to investigate, "It is a little sooty, but I do not mind," 

she said in a  whisper. She took a piece of paper and a pen 

and scribbled a note, it read : 



Sorry, I had to do this. 

Then she thought of something else and put : 

I was told to do this by 

the world, there will be no 

luck in the world 

otherwise. 

Then she flew home and the next day was offered humble 

apologies by Anance who had come to make friends. 

The End  

The moral of the story is always be calm and happy, even 

when you are upset. 

 

                                                              

                                                                                    Written and illustrated  by Alice Pinto 

 

 

 

 


