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Leo stepped out of the school gates just as

the  sky  turned  a  heavy  shade  of  charcoal.

Suddenly,  the  clouds  burst,  and  a  relentless

downpour  soaked  the  pavement  while  Leo

stood  there,  completely  unprotected  and

without an umbrella.
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The street became a blur of grey mist and

splashing puddles.  Leo hurried toward the bus

stop, his clothes clinging to his skin, watching as

people  huddled  under  awnings  to  escape  the

sudden deluge.
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A massive crowd gathered at the narrow bus

shelter,  everyone  shivering  and  checking  their

watches.  When  the  bus  finally  screeched  to  a

halt,  it  was  already  packed  to  the  brim  with

damp, exhausted commuters.
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Leo  squeezed  into  the  narrow  space

between the door and a row of seats, feeling the

humid air and the press of heavy coats. He felt

incredibly small and insignificant, lost in a sea of

tired faces and wet umbrellas.
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Outside the window, the city had ground to

a  halt  as  red  brake  lights  reflected  off  the

flooded streets. The bus crawled forward inch by

inch,  trapped in  a  metallic  river  of  traffic  that

seemed to have no end.
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Leo  leaned  his  head  against  the  cold,

vibrating glass  and sighed deeply.  He realized

that  no  matter  how  much  he  wished  for  the

traffic  to  clear  or  the  rain  to  stop,  he  was

completely  powerless  to  change  the  world

outside.
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Minutes  turned  into  an  hour  as  the  bus

hummed rhythmically, the sound of the wipers

acting like a slow, steady heartbeat. Leo watched

the raindrops race down the window, finding a

strange, quiet peace in the rhythm of the delay.
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ly, the bus reached his stop and Leo stepped

back out into the cooling evening air. The walk

home  was  long  and  lonely,  but  the  frantic

energy  of  his  earlier  frustration  had  been

replaced by a weary calm.
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He reached his front door, a shivering figure

drenched  from  head  to  toe,  and  felt  the

immediate  warmth  of  home  radiating  from

within.  He  stood  on  the  mat  for  a  moment,

listening to the muffled sound of the rain still

beating against the roof.
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As he wrapped himself in a thick, dry towel,

Leo looked out at the storm and smiled softly.

He  understood  now  that  life  is  often  much

bigger than one person, and sometimes the best

thing to do is simply let it rain.
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