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​Chapter 1: Where’s My Blanket?
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It was bedtime, and Maxie was already tucked into his warm, cozy bed.

He hugged his soft blue blanket tight — the one with


yellow stars all over it. “It’s my flying blanket,” Maxie



whispered to his stuffed bunny. “It takes me to dreamland.”

Outside, the moon was shining

big and bright in the sky.

Maxie blinked sleepily.

Then — WHOOOOOSH!
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​A gust of wind blew open the

window!

Maxie sat up.

His blanket fluttered like a bird. It lifted off his bed... swirled through the air... and floated right out the window!

“Oh no!” Maxie gasped. “Come back, Blanket!” He jumped out of bed and looked up.

There, far above the rooftops, his blanket danced across the sky —

and right near it, the moon shimmered like it was smiling.
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Maxie squinted.

“Wait a minute... the Moon

took my blanket!”

He crossed his arms and

frowned.

“I’m coming to get it!”
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​Chapter 2: The Sky is Not So Far
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Maxie stood on his bed, hands on his hips, staring out into the night.

The moon floated high above the rooftops, round and

glowing like a silver balloon. And right below it — there it was!

His blanket — twirling and tumbling gently through the sky like it was dancing on moonbeams.

Maxie rubbed his eyes.

​

“Blankets can’t fly,” he

whispered.

“Unless... unless the moon is

using magic!”


He ran across his room, pulling open his toy box.



“If I want it back, I’ll have to go up there myself!”

Maxie stacked pillows, books, and blankets into a tall, wobbly tower.
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He grabbed his flashlight, a colander helmet, and a toy rocket for good luck.
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​

Then he climbed up and

shouted,

“3... 2... 1... BLAST OFF!” With a bounce and a giggle, Maxie leapt from the tower — but instead of falling...

...he floated.

Up, up, up into the sky.

The stars twinkled like giggles. The clouds were soft as marshmallows.

And Maxie?

He was flying — just like his blanket.
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