"The Moth and The Star" By James Thurber

A YOUNG and impressionable moth once set oun '
his heart on a certain star. He told his mother \y j’ I Nove

about this and she counselled hl‘ R\V\Vl\O[eVCLV\QL
~Fta Al }lvth
she said nt him 4o

"You get somewhere Uil
that way," said the moth's father. "

But the moth would 5[ { Cond'dont
not heed the words of either parent. Every N

evening at dusk when the star came out he \'\"‘*(1 bhoh
would start flying toward it and every morning Wi 40\(. Y
at dawn he would crawl back home worn out Ueeps /.
with his vain endeavor. One day his father said (A, (>, ©" ‘Qhding
to him, "You haven't burned a wing in months, CCPS on l‘o W S
boy, and it looks to me as ”\t\cqw\

and all your'\(\bér R ok

sisters have been terribly singed flying around = Cow ¢ A

house lamps. Come on, now, get out of here
and ﬁet iourself scorched! b

The moth left his father's house, but he would
not fly around street lamps and he would not fly & 0‘(9¢5 N

around house lamps. He went right on trying to ‘ ¢ {ol(oy
reach the star, which was four and one-third PN “"ws /

light years, or twenty-five trillion miles, away. Cehe(

The moth thought it was just caught in the top ’\ (}

branches of an elm. He never did reach the " ‘V”}\hol

star, but he went right on trying, night after 0\(535“\ \

night, and when he was a very, very old moth Jrve wp

he began to think that he really had reached
the star and he went around saying so. This
gave him a deep_and lasting pleasure, and he .




