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A child on a blcycle wa
towards me absen










Then | saw a dog dropping

something brown on the ground.

Curious, | went to see what it was.




As | approached,
It smelled good.

| landed and tasted it...

Hum, how delicious!




I stoog there for

. alo :
enjoying that de’iCac;g time

Oh, no. Is he going
to step on me?




Please, no, NO, no!






Then | saw some people in a\

restaurant and | wanted to try
what they were eating.




| landed on a plate and savoured the food.
Hum, how delicious!




But then a fork came
wanting to stab me.



| landed on a straw and
drank a drop of juice.







| went back to flying and looking for food., -
when someone thought | was the food.
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A bird flew over and tried to
swallow me. | flew to the side
and narrowly escaped.



Then he started chasing me.
| flew as fast as | could.

But he was faster than me and
was catching up. How am |
going to get away with it?






| landed on the wall of a house to rest.



But then a gecko came
and tried to eat me.



| was flying calmly when | saw a
spider’s web right in front of me!




| managed to dodge at

Whew, that was close!
the last moment.

| saw another dog doing
its business. Wow, food!
| flew off in that direction.
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When | approached, the dog’s owner pi-
cked up the poo with a plastic bag, tied it
in a knot and threw it in the bin.

Darn, there goes my meal!
Why didn’t he leave the
poo on the ground? These

humans are party poopers.
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| spotted an amusement park
and went down to check it out.
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| tried to land on the cotton candy again,
but | couldn’t. | tried and tried, but | got
dizzy and flew off. What a crazy place!




| found a food court.

Wow, how much food!

| tried to land on a corn,
but was shoved away.







| flew through the fingers and escaped.

That was a close one!

| Wha‘t rude people!
-~ Theywon'tevenlet
-~ me taste their food.

| followed a plate,
but it was thrown in
the bin. Yay, that’s
where I'm going!



| went in and saw lots of appetising food. But as
soon as | started to eat one thing, other things
were thrown at me. | had to dodge them all to
avoid being crushed. So | decided to leave.

| spotted a lawn with people
having a picnic. Wow!



| flew in that direction, but a strange thing happened. |
couldn’t get there. | flapped my wings as hard as | could,
but | couldn’t get anywhere. Worse still, | started to drift
backwards and away from the picnic. What was going on?




To make matters worse, it started to
rain. The drops were huge, heavy
and coming down with immense
speed. If one of them hits me, | don’t
know if I'll survive. And now, how do
| get out of this mess?




Suddenly, a drop of rain fell right on top of me. | was
thrown with all my might to the ground.

| was dizzy from the blow and completely soaked.




| got up quickly, flapped my wings
and flew towards the trash can.
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o Inside | was able to catch g i
dl e my breath and rest.
\ \ That was a close one! / ? y
£l \ | '/ What's more, | had 3 lovely surprise:
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Hum, what a treat!
These humans are very strange. How can
they throw away something so tasty?

| found two other flies there. While the
storm raged outside, we partied inside.
We stayed there until the storm passed.



Whéa, someone’s
. coming. It's the
.. garbage man.
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" Oh no, he'll spoil the party! -
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can

The man picked up the ¢
threw the rubbish into the



...But | got stuck in some leftover ketchup.
Oh no, the waste is going to be squeezed out!
Now how do | get out of this mess?

| quickly disentangled myself from

the ketchup and tried to get away,

but there was no more time. The bin
wringer came and crushed everything.



It got very dark.

Did | die?



Suddenly, everything cleared up. The truck
dumped the trash. | realised | was inside a can,
which protected me from the wringer.

| went out to see where | was.

My eyes were amazed...

S — i It was the most beautiful place in the world!
A A garbage dump, full of food everywhere.




Hundreds of my relatives were there. They were
all partying. There were so many delicious things
to eat, | didn’t know which one to choose.

It was in that paradise that
| lived happily all my life!




Writer

Flavio Colombini

One day | thought about how adventurous the life of
flies must be. | realised that flies like the same foods
as us, but they also like the things we hate, like trash,
pee and poop. | could create comic scenes out of this
contradiction. Then a strange thing happened: lots

of flies started flying around and landing near me.
This isn’t very common where | live, in the centre of
Sao Paulo, the biggest city in Brazil. They seemed

to be asking me to finish the book. So | called Ivan
Coutinho to do the illustrations. When the book was
ready, the flies came back to thank me. Now, | hope
you enjoy this book! If you'd like to see the other
books I've written, visit my website:
www.flaviocolombini.com/english

lHlustrator

Ivan Coutinho

| use the art of illustration combined with text to

help everyone see their dreams unfold. | think of
illustrations as the most primal aspect of our writing.
We can travel when we see what has been told on the
walls of ancient caves, for example. | work for major
publishers in Brazil and abroad. | meet a lot of fantastic
people, talents who turn imagination into reality and
create beautiful books! | have such great ethics and
respect for these professionals that | try never to let
them down, always doing my best: training, creating,
researching, observing colours, shapes, sensations,
movements... Our world fills me with inspiration! Would
you like to see other works I've done? Visit my social
media page: www.instagram.com/ivancoutinho12
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