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Nimbus,  a  tiny,  puffy  cloud,  drifted  lazily

across  the  vast  blue  sky.  He  watched  bigger

clouds  create  grand  storms  and  fluffy  shapes,

but  Nimbus  dreamed  of  something  more

colorful.  He  wished  his  fluffy  white  self  could

hold all the beautiful shades of the world.
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One morning, Nimbus floated over a small,

grey  town  where  everything  looked  a  bit  sad

and dull. The houses were plain, the streets were

monochrome, and even the people seemed to

have lost their spark. Nimbus felt a pang in his

fluffy heart, wishing he could brighten their day.
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Determined,  Nimbus  puffed  up  with

courage  and  began  a  grand  adventure.  He

gently dipped into a vibrant rainbow, collecting

shimmering streaks of red, orange, and yellow.

He then carefully absorbed the soft blues from a

distant lake and the brilliant greens from a lush

forest,  even catching the sparkle  of  fireflies  at

dusk.
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Back in the sky, Nimbus meticulously swirled

the collected hues onto his soft, cloud body. He

looked  like  a  living,  breathing  artist's  palette,

glowing with a thousand different shades. Each

color blended smoothly into the next, creating a

magical, swirling masterpiece.
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With a deep breath, Nimbus drifted directly

over the sleepy grey town. He began to release

his colorful magic, not as rain, but as a gentle

shower of sparkling, jewel-toned sprinkles.  The

drab  rooftops  and  plain  pavements  instantly

transformed, bursting with joyous color.
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The  townspeople  emerged  from  their

homes,  gasping  in  delightful  surprise  as  their

world  turned  into  a  vibrant  carnival  of  hues.

Children pointed and laughed, running through

the colorful streets. Nimbus, high above, glowed

with happiness, knowing his dream had brought

so much cheer to the world below.
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