
Pip and the Playful Cloud
Nelvin Kwamboka



Nelvin Kwamboka

1

High above the sleeping world lived Pip, a

tiny,  fluffy  creature  with  a  very  important  job.

Pip  was  a  cloud-herder,  ensuring  all  the  soft,

dreamy clouds were just where they needed to

be each night. He loved seeing the peaceful sky

he helped create.
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As  the  sun  dipped  below  the  horizon,

painting  the  sky  in  magnificent  oranges  and

purples, Pip began his nightly rounds. He floated

gracefully, gently nudging sleepy clouds with his

tiny,  glowing  staff,  guiding  them  into  their

perfect, fluffy formations.
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But tonight, one cloud named Fluffernutter

was feeling extra bouncy and playful. Instead of

settling  down  with  the  others,  Fluffernutter

giggled and danced away, drifting towards the

very edge of the vast, twinkling night sky.
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Pip,  with  a  determined  yet  gentle

expression, floated after the mischievous cloud.

He  called  out  softly,  his  voice  like  a  gentle

breeze, trying to coax Fluffernutter back to the

cozy  patch  where  all  the  other  clouds  were

snuggling.
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Fluffernutter continued its grand adventure,

bouncing  past  a  sleeping  constellation  and

peeking over the edge of the world. Far below,

tiny twinkling town lights looked like scattered

jewels, making the cloud feel wonderfully free.
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Suddenly, the vastness of the night sky felt a

little overwhelming, and Fluffernutter realized it

was quite far from its cloud friends. A tiny wisp

of  loneliness  curled  around  the  playful  cloud,

making it feel a little lost.
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Just then, Pip caught up, not with a scold,

but with a warm, understanding smile. He gently

wrapped  a  wispy,  comforting  arm  around

Fluffernutter,  letting  the  little  cloud  know  it

wasn't alone.
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Together, Pip and Fluffernutter slowly drifted

back across the starlit  expanse. Pip hummed a

soft,  comforting  tune,  a  melody  made  of

starlight and gentle breezes, guiding the playful

cloud home.
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Fluffernutter snuggled happily back into its

spot,  feeling  safe  and  warm  among  its  cloud

friends once more.  Pip gave a happy sigh,  his

important work nearly done, a contented smile

on his fluffy face.
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With all  the clouds tucked in and glowing

softly, the sky was a perfect, peaceful blanket for

dreaming.  Pip  waved  goodnight  to  the  moon

and stars, then found his own tiny cloud, ready

for a well-deserved, sweet sleep.
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