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High above the world, where the sky stretches endless and blue, there lived a little cloud named Nimbus. He was smaller than most clouds, with soft, billowy edges that caught the sunlight just right. But Nimbus had a secret that made him different from all the other clouds in the sky. While his friends could make rain whenever they felt full and heavy, Nimbus simply couldn’t cry.

Every morning, Nimbus would float alongside his cloud family, watching as they drifted over mountains and valleys, forests and towns. He would see the bigger clouds, like his wise grandmother Cumulus, gather their misty arms and release gentle showers onto the earth below. The medium-sized clouds, like his playful cousins Stratus and Cirrus, would sprinkle light rain on flower gardens and make puddles for children to splash in.

But no matter how hard Nimbus tried, no matter how full he felt inside, not a single raindrop would fall from him. He would puff himself up, concentrate with all his might, and even make thunder-like rumbling sounds, but nothing worked. The other clouds never said anything mean, but Nimbus noticed how they would exchange worried glances when they thought he wasn’t looking.

“What’s wrong with me?” Nimbus would whisper to himself as he watched a farmer below smile and wave his hat at the rain clouds passing overhead. “Why can’t I do what every other cloud can do?”

Days turned into weeks, and weeks turned into months. Nimbus felt heavier
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