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Morris loved words. He loved stories. He loved books. His life

The Fantastic Flying Books

was a book that he wrote every day. But one day, a big wind came.
It blew everything away, including the words in his book.

Everything became gray. Morris did not know what to do.

Then, he saw something wonderful. A lady was flying in the
sky, and she was pulled by many flying books! She gave Morris a
special book. The book led him to a beautiful house. It was a
library. Inside, there were thousands of books. They flapped their

pages like bird wings and made soft sounds.

Morris stayed there. He took care of the books. When a book
was old, he fixed it. When a book was sad, he read it out loud.
He found that every book had a story to share. As he read, the

colors came back to his life.

Morris began to write in his own book. He wrote about his joys
and his sorrows. Many years passed, and Morris became old.
When it was time for him to leave, the books opened their pages
and helped him fly. He became a story himself, and a new little girl

opened his book to start a new journey.



