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The Rabbit's Flying
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Pip the rabbit loved books more than anything. Her little
burrow was filled with stories about brave heroes and silly
animals. She read by candlelight and dreamed of sharing her
books with the world. One sunny morning, she had a
wonderful idea: she would build a library inside a big balloon
and fly it to the mountain, where the animals had no books at
all.
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Pip worked for days, sewing and tying and gluing. She made a
huge balloon from bright patchwork cloth and filled its basket
with shelves of books. She packed funny stories, brave tales,
and bedtime poems. She wore her sky-blue aviator scarf and
her tiny round glasses. With a satchel full of book pockets, she
was ready for adventure.




The balloon lifted off with a soft whoosh. Pip waved goodbye to
her burrow and floated up, up, up. The wind ruffled her warm-
brown fur and her long ears stood tall. She sailed over fields
and rivers, holding tight to the basket. Below, the mountain
rose like a giant sleeping bear. Pip smiled. Soon, the animals
would have stories to read!



As the balloon drifted near the mountain, Pip saw a big bear
waving from a rocky ledge. It was Grandpa Bear, with shaggy
brown fur and a red knitted vest. He wore small reading
spectacles on a cord. 'Hello up there!' he called. 'What have
you got in that balloon?' Pip leaned over the basket. 'Books!"
she shouted. 'Lots and lots of books!'
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Grandpa Bear helped Pip tie the balloon to a sturdy pine tree.
He was gentle and patient, and his big paws were careful with
the ropes. '"We have no books here,' he said. 'The mountain is
too steep for deliveries.' Pip's eyes sparkled behind her round
glasses. 'Then I'll bring the books to you!' she said. 'Everyone
should have stories to read.’



Word spread quickly. Soon, a tiny mouse named Millie scurried
up. She wore a yellow dress with white polka dots and a red
ribbon bow between her oversized ears. 'Did I hear books?"
she squeaked. 'l love funny stories! Do you have any?' Pip
laughed and pulled out a book with a giggling goat on the
cover. 'This one is very funny!' she said.
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Millie giggled as Pip read about a goat who tried to dance. The
other animals crept closer to listen. There were squirrels,
chipmunks, and a shy deer. They had never heard a story
before. Pip read with a clear, happy voice. The animals gasped
and laughed and clapped. Books were magic, and the magic
was spreading.



When the sun began to set, Hoot the Owl swooped down. She
wore a deep-purple librarian apron and carried a small
lantern. 'I am the night guardian,’ she said. 'I can help arrange
the books.' Hoot's golden eyes were thoughtful. She organized
the shelves by color and size. 'Now we need a cozy spot to
read,' she said.



The animals worked together. They gathered soft moss and flat
stones for seats. They hung little lanterns from the balloon's
ropes. Grandpa Bear found a fallen log for a bench. Millie
carried small books to the smallest animals who could not
reach the shelves. Soon, the balloon library was the coziest
spot on the mountain.



That evening, Hoot read bedtime poems under the stars. Her
voice was soft and rhythmic. The animals listened with wide
eyes. Grandpa Bear nodded slowly, and Millie fell asleep
against a warm rock. Pip looked at all the happy faces. She
knew she had done something good. Books had reached the
mountain at last.




The next day, more animals came. There were rabbits,
badgers, and even a family of hedgehogs. Pip shared funny
stories that made everyone giggle. She told brave tales about
dragons and knights. The animals took turns reading out loud.

Some stumbled over words, but no one laughed. Everyone
helped each other.
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Millie became the official book-carrier. She scurried up and
down the shelves, delivering books to anyone who needed one.
'Here you go!' she squeaked. 'This one has a happy ending!"
Hoot kept the lanterns lit and the bookmarks ready. Grandpa
Bear told stories of his own, and the animals listened with
delight.
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Pip smiled as she watched the animals read together under the
sky. The balloon library had become a gathering place. Friends
shared books and snacks. Laughter echoed through the trees.
Pip adjusted her sky-blue scarf and felt proud. She had
brought stories to the mountain, and the mountain had
welcomed her with open paws.
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As the days passed, the animals learned to love reading. They
read in the morning sun and in the evening glow. They read
alone and together. Pip knew she could not stay forever, but
she had an idea. She would leave the balloon library on the
mountain, with Hoot and Grandpa Bear to take care of it.
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On her last day, Pip hugged her new friends. 'l will come back
to visit,' she promised. 'And I will bring more books!' Millie
gave her a tiny red ribbon for luck. Hoot gave her a bookmark
made of pressed mountain flowers. Grandpa Bear gave her a
warm, gentle smile. 'Thank you, Pip,' he said.
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Pip floated away in a smaller balloon, waving goodbye. Below,
the animals gathered around the balloon library and waved
back. They had books now, and they would share them with
everyone. Pip smiled because every animal on the mountain
could enjoy books, no matter where they lived. And that was
the best story of all.
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