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IT HAD BEEN A PERFECT day.[image: lookout hill1.jpg]

Jack stood on top of a small hill, watching the sun as it sank lower over the ocean. He had stayed too long, and it would be hard to get back home before it was dark. 

After lunch, Jack had gone for a walk to think. His eleventh birthday was coming up soon, and his parents asked him what he wanted. The trouble was he wasn’t sure. 

His family had moved from a small town near Monterey, California, to southeast Alaska three years ago. They bought a cabin about five miles from town that was “off the grid,” which meant the electricity came from solar panels, and you needed to go outside to use the bathroom. Jack didn’t mind that, but it also meant there was no internet unless you went to town, and since he was homeschooled, he didn’t get to town often. 

No one else lived close by, so there weren’t any kids to play with except his sister Sarah, who was five. Jack liked his sister but missed his friends back in California. Besides doing his homework, Jack had to feed and take care of the chickens and watch Sarah when his mother was busy.

Jack hurried down the hill. The path home was windy since it was more of an animal trail than a trail made for people. He missed dinner, and if he wasn’t back before dark, he would be in more trouble. Not that it mattered much. Being punished would only mean more chores. There was no TV or internet to take away, and grounding would only mean staying closer to home. The worst part of that would be not getting to see the owl.

Every day for almost a month now, when Jack went walking, he would spot the owl. At first, he thought it was a hawk, but he took pictures of it with his old cellphone, and his dad said it was an owl. 

Jack thought owls only came out at night, but his father explained that northern hawk owls are different and hunt in the daytime.

Sometimes, it seemed like the owl was following him. Today, it stuck around for hours and was the reason that Jack had stayed out so long and walked so far.

***
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Halfway home, Jack could hear something behind him. He stopped to listen, but the noise was gone. After a few minutes, he started walking again. Then, he heard the sound again, and turned quickly to look behind him. He saw the coyote. It was young but definitely following him.

Jack ran. The coyote picked up speed, not closing in yet as if it hadn’t made up its mind if the young human was prey or dangerous. 

Jack was frightened, running as fast as he could. He started shouting for help, praying that he was close enough to home to be heard. 

Glancing back again, he stumbled and fell. The coyote came in fast and was almost upon him when, out of nowhere, the owl swooped down screeching, its talons raking the coyote’s muzzle, drawing blood. The coyote yipped in pain, snapping at the owl. Jack grabbed dirt and small stones from the ground and threw them at the coyote. The owl dived again, this time grabbing fur from the back of the coyote’s head. That was enough. The coyote turned and ran as the owl circled twice before flying away. 

Jack got up and wiped the dirt off his face and legs. There was a little blood on his knees from the small stones when he fell. Walking hurt, but he was too scared that the coyote might come back, so he pushed himself to go as fast as he could manage. It was only a few minutes before his father came running up the trail.

“Jack, what happened? I was looking for you when I heard you shouting, You're bleeding!” Jack’s father picked him up, and Jack wrapped his arms around him and cried.

“I’m sorry, I didn’t realize it got so late. A coyote chased me!”

“It’s alright, I’m here now. Did it bite you?”

“No. The owl chased it away. It saved me!”

“Let’s get you home. Can you walk?”

“My knee hurts.”

“Don’t worry, I’ll carry you. Your mother is worried sick. She wanted to come look for you but didn’t want to leave Sarah alone in the house. You need to be more careful out here. It can be dangerous when you’re alone.”

“I’m sorry, I won’t ever do that again.”

“It’s alright, son. It was a tough lesson, but one you will remember. Here, let’s get you cleaned up at the shed first. Then, if you can, try to walk the rest of the way to the house. If I carry you in looking like you do, you’re mother will have both you kids packed up and on the next boat by morning.”
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Later that night, Jack was in the loft. Sarah was sleeping, and the light was off. His mother was still upset, and Jack could hear his parents talking even though they were trying to keep their voices down. 

"He could have died out there! My baby all alone being eaten by a wolf!" His mother said, sniffing between words. 

Jack's stomach twisted, not because he thought he would have been eaten but because it made his mom so upset, well maybe a little bit was fear.

"He said it was a coyote, not a wolf." 

"Wolf, coyote. How would he know? He's just a boy."

"Give him some credit. Yes, he's a boy, but an awfully smart boy. He would know if it was a wolf." Hearing his dad, he smiled with pride. 

"Coyote, wolf, bear, mountain lion, I don't care! The fact is he could have been hurt or killed!" His mom's voice grew louder. 
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