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The book is dedicated to people of all ages who have a sense of humour and enjoy reading magical stories.
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Is this book too funny for you? It might be.

Be cautious when reading it aloud to your child. If you find it difficult to stay composed and keep reading, I suggest letting your child read it on their own.

If you originally bought this book for your children and now find yourself reading it, don’t worry - it’s perfectly normal. Your soul resonates with mine, at least a little.

I thoroughly enjoyed writing these stories because they made me laugh so much. Now, whenever I want to read something that guarantees happiness, I turn to my own stories. I have my personal favourites - and I’m sure you’ll have yours, too.

Enjoy this collection of ten funny and magical stories, written primarily for children but equally delightful for grown-ups.

People often ask me where I get the inspiration for these tales, and when it strikes me. To be honest - and I do like to be honest - most of the time (and now, I’m quite certain), I never know how the story will unfold. I don’t begin with names or scenarios. I simply choose a few characters and start writing. Inspiration finds me as I move through the story, and I have an incredible amount of fun along the way. I completely immerse myself in the playfulness of my heroes.

So, enjoy the book - it was crafted to make you laugh.

The second series is coming soon!
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Once upon a time, in the vast blue sky, a cloud floated lazily.

Its name was Cloudy. This cloud was small and, to be honest, quite thin-almost invisible. Its skinny appearance was the result of its own ungratefulness, although Cloudy wasn’t aware of that just yet.

However, life had a surprise in store.

Let’s continue our story to discover what that surprise might be.

One day, as Cloudy drifted along, it heard a voice shouting:

‘Out of the way! I want to pass! Move aside, can’t you hear me?’

Well... okay, maybe the ‘please’ at the end wasn’t exactly sincere. Let me try again-big PLEASE!

Cloudy: ‘Where should I go?’

The Voice: ‘What do you mean, where? Just get out of the way-from this spot!’

Cloudy: ‘Which spot?’

The Voice: ‘This is too much; I can’t just be a voice. I need to be a real character in this story.’

The Storyteller: ‘But we agreed in the contract that you’d only be a Voice.’

The Voice: ‘But I’m not just a Voice. I’m actually a bird.’

The Storyteller: ‘Yes, but we need a Voice in the script. That’s why I hired you.’

Cloudy: ‘Change the script.’

Narrator: ‘Great. Now she has supporters. Fine then, come in front of the camera.’

BAM! 

The bird appears in front of the camera, looks at the cloud, and smiles. She resembles a nerd, with large glasses perched on her beak due to her nearsightedness. She is plump, with shaggy feathers that look as though they haven’t been washed in a very, very long time.

The Storyteller (ironically): “That’s why she was just a Voice.”

Cloudy: “What? You can see me?”

The Bird (full of herself and trying to resemble a movie star):

“Hmm! What on earth do you mean, my dear? Of course I can see you!”

(She quickly adopts a humble attitude and becomes serious.)

“I don’t look bad with glasses, do I? I’m thinking of switching to contact lenses. I’m sure I’d look much better. I’m imagining it right now.”

In her imagination, the Bird appears with contact lenses, looking worse than before - with a crooked face and eyes unnaturally close to her beak.

Cloudy: “Hahahaha! You’re funny!”

The Bird: “Yeah, I’m Fanny. How did you know?”

Cloudy: “Hahahaha! Hello, Fanny. I’m Cloudy!”

Fanny: “Hi, Cloudy!”

The Storyteller: “Stop, stop the camera! We need some make-up - especially for the bird. Apply a lot. More than you have. Everyone, let’s take a break. This make-up will take a while.”

Cloudy: “You know, Fanny, can I confess something to you?”

Fanny (trying to sit glamorously on a chair while make-up artists dab at her feathers):

“Sure, Cloudy. Tell me anything. I’m here to help. Please use blue - it suits me well.”

A make-up artist mumbles something like, “Dark brown feathers don’t go well with blue.”

Fanny: “What did you say, Cloudy? I couldn’t hear you - someone’s mumbling over here.”

Cloudy: “I said I want to be like all the other clouds.”

Fanny: “How? You want to be white? But you are white.”

Cloudy: “No, I don’t mean it like that. I want to be more...”

Fanny: “Sociable? You seem very sociable to me.”

Cloudy: “No, it’s not that! It’s...”

Fanny, filled with excitement, jumps out of her chair - causing the make-up artist to draw a blue line across her face due to the sudden movement.

“Okay, okay, okay! Look - let’s play a super fun game. I’ll randomly say words related to clouds, and you stop me when I guess what you want to say.”

Cloudy: “Okay! Sure, that sounds like a good idea.”

Fanny, speaking quickly and eagerly, pausing briefly between words to think:

“Small... transparent... big... white - wait, I already said that! Ugh - lazy... fluffy...”

Cloudy: “Stop! It’s the last one - fluffy!”

Fanny, with a surprised expression, takes a step back. Her face now slightly dishevelled, she looks both shocked and amused: “You mean... fat? Plump? Chubby?”

Cloudy: “Stop! Well... yes. Something like that. Like the cumulus clouds.”

Fanny, wearing a pensive expression: “Cumulus clouds! Hmm... but that’s super simple to explain... Let me look it up on Wikipedia.”

Cloudy: “Where? Wiki... what is that?”

Fanny: “You don’t know what Wikipedia is? Never mind, I’ll find it.”

She retrieves her smartphone from her pocket, opens her internet browser, searches for “cumulus clouds” on Wikipedia, and reads the following definition aloud:

“Cumulus clouds are a type of cloud with noticeable vertical development and clearly defined edges. They are often described as ‘puffy’ or ‘cotton-like’ in appearance. Cumulus clouds typically form when warm air rises and reaches a level of cooler air, causing the moisture in the air to condense. This usually occurs through convection, where a parcel of air is warmer than the surrounding air.”

Cloudy: “What?”

Fanny: “It says cumulus clouds are ‘puffy,’ not ‘fluffy.’ Yeah, maybe that explanation is a little complicated. Listen, can I show you something? Not that I think you don’t know - just to make sure we’re on the same page.”

Cloudy, slightly confused: “Sure, Fanny, show me. Anyway, you just seem so much wiser than I am.”

Fanny: “I know, you know - but it’s such a drawback for me, because I want to pursue a career as an actress.”

She pauses, as if suddenly remembering something.

Fanny: “So, where were we? Ah yes - now, look here. If we look up, we can see the sky, and at night, we can see the stars. And right now - well! - we’re actually sitting on other clouds.”

Fanny shows Cloudy the surrounding clouds: an immense ocean of softness, like the view from an airplane. It resembles a sea of sweet cotton candy.

After showing him this, Fanny takes Cloudy through the
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