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In a warm, sunlight-filled library filled with

cozy  armchairs  and  towering  wooden

bookshelves,  Boris  the  little  brown bear  loved

nothing  more  than  losing  himself  in  a  good

story.  Every  morning,  he  snuggled  into  his

favorite  blue  chair  with  a  warm cup of  honey

tea, ready to read his favorite tales.
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One  crisp  morning,  Boris  opened  a  thick

storybook, but to his utter surprise,  the pages

were completely blank. He pulled down another

book,  then  another,  and  another,  only  to  find

that  every  single  letter  had vanished into thin

air, leaving behind empty white paper.
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Panic  set  in  as  Boris  hurried  through  the

library  aisles,  pulling  down  encyclopedia

volumes,  poetry  collections,  and  fairy  tales.

Without letters,  no one would ever be able to

read stories again,  and the quiet magic of the

library felt suddenly empty.
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Just  as  Boris  sat  on  the  carpet  feeling

defeated,  a  tiny  mouse  named  Pip  scrambled

out from behind a stack of old atlases. Wearing

a  tiny  red  scarf  and  holding  a  miniature

magnifying glass,  Pip squeaked cheerfully  that

she had seen tiny ink spots dancing toward the

dusty  corridor  behind  the  grand  grandfather

clock.
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Determined to solve the mystery, Boris and

Pip  tiptoed  into  the  shadowy  hall  behind  the

grandfather clock. Along the floor, Pip pointed

out a faint trail of glowing black footprints that

looked  suspiciously  like  little  commas,

exclamation marks, and wobbly dots.
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The  trail  led  them  up  a  winding  spiral

staircase  that  creaked  softly  with  every  step,

climbing  high  into  the  forgotten  attic  of  the

library. Shadows danced on the wooden beams,

and  a  low,  cheerful  chittering  sound  vibrated

through the warm air.
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When Boris gently pushed open the dusty

attic  door,  his  eyes  widened  in  total  wonder.

Thousands  of  tiny  black  letters  were  swinging

from wooden rafters, sliding down dusty trunks,

and  playing  leapfrog  like  energetic  little

acrobats!
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Boris stepped forward gently and asked the

letter  'A',  who  was  doing  backflips  on  an  old

brass lamp, why they had all run away from the

books.  The  little  letter  explained  that  after

sitting still on paper for hundreds of years, they

wanted to experience a real adventure of their

very own!
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Pip  smiled  and  reminded  the  letters  that

without them in the books,  no children would

ever read about grand dragons, magical forests,

or  brave  explorers  again.  Realizing  that  the

greatest adventure of all was bringing stories to

life for readers, the letters gasped and gathered

in excitement.
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With  a  cheerful  swoosh,  the  letters

organized  themselves  into  a  sparkling  black

parade,  fluttering  back  down  the  stairs  and

tumbling neatly into their proper places inside

every  book.  Boris  and Pip  sat  together  in  the

blue armchair, happily reading a freshly restored

adventure as the library filled with magic once

more.
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