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High  in  the  bright  blue  sky,  a  small  and

fluffy cloud named Coco floated lazily above the

world. She loved her soft white shape and spent

her  days  watching  the  colorful  birds  and  the

dancing trees below.
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Coco looked down at the children playing in

the park and the tall mountains reaching for the

sun.  She felt  very important being so big and

full, drifting wherever the gentle breeze carried

her through the atmosphere.
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The golden Sun shone warmly and noticed

that the ground below was becoming very dry.

He turned to Coco and kindly asked if she would

share  some  of  her  water  to  help  the  thirsty

Earth.
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Coco puffed herself up, looking even bigger

and rounder than before, and stubbornly shook

her head. She did not want to give away any of

her water because she wanted to stay large and

beautiful forever.
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As  the  days  went  by,  the  vibrant  flowers

began to droop their heads and the green grass

turned a dusty yellow. The animals looked up at

the sky with tired eyes, hoping for a cool drink

that never came.
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Coco looked down and saw a  tiny,  thirsty

bird perched on a dry branch, whispering a wish

for just one single drop of rain. A strange, small

pinch of sadness tugged at Coco’s fluffy heart as

she watched the little creature.
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She  realized  that  holding  onto  everything

for herself was making the world lose its color

and joy. Coco took a deep breath and decided

that helping her friends below was much more

important than staying big.

Generated By www.genstory.app

https://www.genstory.app/


Mastawet Wesbo

8

With a gentle sigh, Coco let go of her water,

and soft raindrops began to pitter-patter down

from the sky. Drip, drop, drip, the cooling rain

fell  onto  the  parched  ground,  refreshing

everything it touched.
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The flowers immediately began to smile and

stand tall, while the trees waved their branches

in a happy dance. The little bird sang a beautiful

song  of  thanks  as  it  splashed  playfully  in  the

new puddles.
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As she  rained,  Coco felt  herself  becoming

lighter,  softer,  and more  radiant  than  she  had

ever been. She giggled with joy, realizing that by

sharing her gifts, she had made both the world

and herself truly happy.
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