Della’s Brave New World
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Della the bright yellow umbrella sat tucked
away on the highest shelf of a cozy shop called
Della’s. While the other umbrellas stood tall and
proud in their bins, Della preferred the safety of

her quiet, dusty corner.
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Through the shop window, a brilliant sun
began to shine, casting long shadows across the
wooden floor. Della trembled, worried the harsh
golden rays would bleach her beautiful fabric

and make her cheerful colors fade away.
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Suddenly, dark clouds gathered and heavy

raindrops began to drum loudly against the

glass. Della squeezed her eyes shut, terrified of
the splashing water and the thought of getting

soaking wet and heavy.
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A gust of wind whistled through the door
frame, making the shop signs rattle and sway.
Della gripped her handle tightly, imagining

herself being swept up and turned inside out by

a powerful, invisible breeze.
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A bright flash of lightning illuminated the
shop, followed by a deep, rolling boom of
thunder that shook the shelves. Della shivered
and tried to hide behind a large, sturdy golf

umbrella, wishing she could simply disappear.
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Barnaby, a wise old umbrella with a silver
handle, leaned over to whisper words of comfort
to his friend. He told Della that their fabric was
strong and their ribs were specially built to

withstand the wildest weather.
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A cheerful polka-dot umbrella nearby
shared stories of the wonderful sights she had
seen in the rain. She described the smell of fresh
earth and the joy of seeing children jumping

into giant, splashing puddles.
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Della listened intently, starting to realize
that the weather wasn't an enemy to be feared,
but a stage for her to shine. She began to feel a

tiny spark of curiosity about the world waiting

beyond the shop door.
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The shop door creaked open, and a little girl
in bright yellow boots walked straight toward
the back shelf. She reached up and gently picked
up Della, her eyes sparkling with excitement as

she felt the umbrella’s sturdy frame.
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As they stepped out into a soft, misty rain,
Della felt herself click open with a newfound
sense of pride. She wasn't afraid anymore; she
was a brave protector, shielding her new friend

from the world with a happy, yellow glow.
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