
Nimbus the Dream Cloud's Bedtime
Journey
Sindhu Rayappa



Sindhu Rayappa

1

As  the  sun  dipped  below  the  horizon,

painting the sky in fiery oranges and soft pinks,

a small, fluffy cloud cub named Nimbus began

to stir. He stretched his wispy arms and let out a

tiny, happy puff, ready for his nightly adventure.
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Nimbus  gently  nudged  the  last  golden

sunbeams, helping them tuck themselves away

for  the  night.  With  each  soft  push,  the  sky

transformed into a canvas of deep purples and

blues, signaling the arrival of twilight.
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Floating  gracefully  over  the  sleepy  forest,

Nimbus sprinkled shimmering stardust from his

fluffy  paws.  The  animals  below  yawned  wide,

snuggling  into  their  cozy  nests  and  burrows,

feeling the gentle pull of sleep.
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Next, Nimbus soared high, high up to meet

the friendly Moon. With a joyful little push, he

helped the big, round Moon climb higher into

the  inky  sky,  making  it  glow  with  a  soft,

comforting light.
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Then came his favorite part:  gathering the

twinkling stars!  Nimbus carefully  plucked each

tiny star from a magical basket and placed them

perfectly  across  the  vast,  dark  canvas,  making

the night sky sparkle like a million diamonds.
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He  drifted  low  over  the  quiet  fields  and

gardens,  whispering  soft  lullabies  to  the

sleeping  flowers  and  trees.  "Hush,  little

blossoms,  rest  your  petals,"  he  hummed,

ensuring every leaf and bud felt safe and sound.
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After  all  his  nighttime  duties  were  done,

Nimbus began to feel a little sleepy himself. He

found a very special, extra-fluffy cloud, nestled

right next to a big, friendly star, and prepared to

snuggle in.
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With a contented sigh, Nimbus curled up in

his  cloud  bed,  his  wisps  softly  glowing.  He

closed  his  eyes,  dreaming  of  stardust  and

moonbeams, knowing he had made the world a

beautiful,  peaceful  place  for  all  to  sleep,  and

soon, he was fast asleep too.
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