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Chapter 1: The Heavy Gray Feeling
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Nimbus floated high above the rolling green hills. He looked down at the world with a wide, happy smile. The morning air felt cool against his fluffy white body. Everything felt perfect as he drifted through the sky.




His body was as light as a soft feather. He bounced through the air with a gentle hop. The sun was shining, and the day was full of promise. Nimbus loved being a happy little cloud in the vast blue space.
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Soon, Nimbus met his friend, Cumulus. Cumulus looked like a bouncy little lamb made of white cotton. He was jumping from one breeze to the next. He saw Nimbus and gave a joyful wave.




"It is a beautiful day to be white and puffy!" Cumulus chirped. He did a playful flip in the air.




Both clouds shared a laugh as they drifted over the tall trees together. They felt bright and very cheerful.
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Suddenly, Nimbus felt a strange shiver through his wispy arms. His bright white edges began to change. They turned into a soft, misty gray. He felt much heavier than he did just a moment ago.




Nimbus tried to move, but his legs felt slow. The air around him seemed to grow quiet. He looked at his hands and saw the gray color spreading. He did not feel light or bouncy anymore.
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Nimbus looked down at a small pond on the ground. He saw his reflection in the still, clear water. His rosy cheeks looked dull against his new gray color. He felt very confused about the change.




"Oh! No!" Nimbus whispered to himself. He touched his heavy, misty chest. He did not feel like a happy, light cloud anymore. He did not know why his bright white fluff had gone away.
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Stratus glided over with a serene and calm smile. His long, wavy gray body trailed gracefully behind him like a ribbon. He moved through the sky with a slow and steady rhythm. He saw that Nimbus was looking very worried.




"It is okay to change colors, Nimbus," Stratus said softly. He floated closer to his friend to offer comfort. Stratus knew that clouds did not stay white all the time. He wanted Nimbus to feel safe.
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Nimbus tried to shake his body to clear the gray away. He wiggled his arms and legs as hard as he could. But the more he worried, the darker he became. The gray color grew deep and stormy.




He felt like he was carrying a big, heavy backpack. It felt like it was filled with giant puddles of water. Every movement took a lot of work.




He stayed very still and felt a bit sad.
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Cirrus floated by with her little raindrop pendant swinging gently. She stopped when she saw how dark Nimbus had become. She tilted her head with a kind and curious look. She wanted to help her friend feel better.




"You look like you have a lot on your mind," Cirrus said. Her voice was as soft as a breeze. She stayed close to Nimbus so he would not feel alone.

She watched him with her big, expressive eyes.
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Nimbus let out a long, deep sigh. A tiny puff of wind blew out from his mouth. He looked at Cirrus and felt a little bit of relief. It felt good to speak to a friend.




"I just want to be bright and sunny like the others," Nimbus said.




He felt a rumble deep inside his chest. "But I feel very stormy inside today."




He wondered if the sun would ever come back to his heart.
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Chapter 2: A Journey Across the Sky
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Nimbus decided to go for a long float to see if the heavy feeling would go away.




He waved goodbye to his friend Cumulus with a small, wispy hand.




The little cloud began to glide toward the distant, purple mountains. The air felt cool as he moved across the vast, blue sky.




He hoped the fresh breeze would help him feel light and fluffy again.
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On his way, he met Sun, a bright child who lived among the rays. Sun had a cheerful smile that seemed to light up the whole world.




Sun beamed a giant, golden grin at Nimbus as he floated past. The warm glow hit Nimbus's sides and made his gray edges sparkle like silver. It was hard not to feel a little bit better in such a bright glow.
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"Hello, Sun!" Nimbus called out, feeling his tummy grow a little bit warmer. He hovered in place for a moment to talk.




"Do you ever feel like a dark cloud is following you around?" Nimbus asked. He looked down at his own misty feet and sighed.




He wanted to know if a bright star ever felt heavy or sad inside, too.
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Sun laughed softly and adjusted the hem of a white tunic. The sound was like tiny golden bells ringing in the wind.




"Even I have moments where I hide behind the hills, Nimbus," Sun explained kindly. Sun looked over the edge of a passing breeze. "Everyone needs a break from being bright sometimes. It is okay
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