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Nonfiction Narrative 

Autumn dusk sets in a Sierra Nevada forest, giving a family of Great 

Horned Owls a view of the comely mountains. Bitter winds rushed across their 

nest. They could hear the diurnal birds calling their mates that it was dinner time, 

while the mates begged to fly around their nest just a few more times and smell 

the damp pine trees from the storm the night before. Two owletes had hatched 

two weeks earlier and were huddling against their parents soft fur to keep warm 

while they slept. When the owlets woke up, they became very hungry. Once the 

sun went down, their parents went to hunt the raccoon that had been bothering 

them for weeks because it was scratching at the tree down below them. The 

family had guessed that he had been scratching at the tree to hollow it out, that 

way it would be able to nest in it. Afterward, the Great Homed Owlets parents 

came back with one of their many choices of food; the racoon as promised, and 

broke it into bite-sized pieces for the owletes. Paying attention to their parents, 

the owletes watched how they hunted, knowing that they would be on their own 












