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Strange Sprinkle



Lila, Max, and Benny were playing hopscotch on Maple Street when a sudden plip! landed right on Max’s nose. He crossed his eyes to look at it and gasped—it was a bright pink jellybean! Before they could say a word, more jellybeans began falling from the sky, gentle and colorful like a rainbow rain.

The friends laughed and spun around, catching jellybeans in their hands, on their shirts,
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​and even in Benny’s hood. The whole street sparkled with bouncing colors. But as they played, Lila

paused. She tilted her head and listened carefully. Above the clouds came a soft humming sound—like someone humming a happy tune far, far away. “Do you hear that?” she whispered. Max and Benny stopped dancing, and all three of them stared up at the sky, wondering where the jellybean rain—and the strange humming —were coming from.
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Rainbow Cloud



The humming sound grew a little louder, like a tiny tune floating through the sky. Lila squinted upward, trying to see where it was coming from. Max shaded his eyes with his hand, and Benny peeked from behind him, jellybeans still tucked in his pockets.

Then Max pointed. “Look! That

cloud wasn’t there before!” High above Maple Street drifted a fluffy white cloud— but this one had swirling stripes of red, blue, yellow,

​and green wrapped around it, like someone had painted a rainbow right onto its sides. It shimmered gently as it floated, leaving a faint trail of sparkles behind.
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“That cloud is following us,” Benny whispered. He stepped a little closer to Lila. The

humming now sounded like soft giggles coming from inside the striped cloud.

Lila crouched down and picked up a handful of jellybeans from the sidewalk. “These must have come from that,” she said, pointing up.
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​The jellybeans glowed faintly

in her hand, as if they still carried a bit of magic from the sky.

The rainbow cloud drifted slowly toward the big oak tree at the end of Maple Street, almost as if it wanted the kids to follow. Max grinned. “Come on! Let’s see what’s going on!”
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Benny hesitated, but Lila

gave him a warm smile. “We’ll go together,” she said. So the three friends walked down the street,

jellybeans crunching gently under their shoes, following the colorful, humming cloud and

wondering what surprise waited for them beneath the oak tree.
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