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Leo was a boy who loved questions. Why is the sky blue?

Where does rain come from? He asked so many questions that

his head felt full of them. One breezy morning, wearing his

bright yellow raincoat and red rubber boots, he stepped

outside with his notebook. Today, he decided, he would find

some answers.
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As Leo looked up, a fluffy shape drifted down from the sky. It

was an owl! But not a normal owl—this one was made of soft

white cloud, with shimmering silver-blue feathers and glowing

amber eyes. Tiny raindrops sparkled on its wings. "Hello," said

the owl. "I am the Cloud Owl. Would you like to see where

weather is made?"
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Leo's round hazel eyes grew wide. "Really? Where?" he asked.

"Up there," said the Cloud Owl, pointing with a wing. "A

floating weather station, high above the clouds." Leo felt a

flutter of excitement. "But how will I get up there?" The owl

smiled. "Hold on to my feathers. They are soft as pillows, and I

will carry you."
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Leo climbed onto the Cloud Owl's back. The feathers felt like

cool cotton. "Ready?" asked the owl. "Ready!" said Leo. They

rose into the air, higher and higher. A faint rainbow sheen

trailed behind them as they flew. Below, the houses looked like

tiny toys. Leo laughed with delight. "This is amazing!" he

shouted.
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Soon they landed on a fluffy white platform. All around were

spinning cups, tall poles, and shiny gadgets. "Welcome to the

floating weather station," said the Cloud Owl. Leo looked

around, his mouth open in wonder. "What is this place?" he

asked. "It is where we watch the wind, the rain, and the sun,"

said the owl.
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Leo pointed to a spinning set of cups on a pole. "What are

those?" he asked. "Those measure wind speed," said the Cloud

Owl. "The faster they spin, the stronger the wind." Leo

watched them twirl. "So that's how you know if it's a breezy

day or a windy day!" The owl nodded. "Exactly. You are a quick

learner."
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Next, Leo saw a big glass box with numbers. "What does that

do?" he asked. "It measures temperature," said the owl. "It

tells us how hot or cold the air is." Leo thought for a moment.

"So that's why my raincoat feels warm on a sunny day?" The

owl chuckled. "Yes, and why you need it on a chilly day."
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They walked to a big round dish that pointed at the sky. "And

this?" asked Leo. "That is a radar dish," said the Cloud Owl. "It

sends out waves to find rain and snow." Leo imagined waves

bouncing off raindrops. "So you can see storms coming from

far away?" "Yes," said the owl. "We can warn people to stay

safe."
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Leo pulled out his notebook and drew the spinning cups. "I

want to remember everything," he said. The Cloud Owl smiled.

"You can ask me anything, and I will answer." Leo asked about

thunder and lightning. The owl explained how tiny ice bits

bump together in clouds and make sparks. Leo's hazel eyes

sparkled with understanding.
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The Cloud Owl led Leo to a soft cloud bench. "Why does it

rain?" Leo asked. The owl explained how water rises as vapor,

cools into drops, and falls when the cloud gets heavy. "So rain

is like the sky crying happy tears?" Leo said. The owl laughed.

"A lovely way to put it!" They watched tiny raindrops sparkle

on the owl's wings.
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Suddenly, the wind picked up. The spinning cups whirled fast.

"A gust is coming!" said the Cloud Owl. "We should hold on."

Leo felt a little scared, but the owl wrapped a soft cloud wing

around him. "I am here," said the owl. "We will be safe

together." Leo took a deep breath and felt brave.
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When the gust passed, Leo laughed. "That was exciting!" he

said. "I was scared for a moment, but you helped me." The

Cloud Owl's amber eyes glowed warmly. "Friends help each

other stay brave," said the owl. "And curious," said Leo. "Yes,"

said the owl. "Curiosity and friendship go together like wind

and clouds."

12



Leo asked one more question: "What makes a rainbow?" The

Cloud Owl explained how sunlight bends through raindrops.

"So a rainbow is like a bridge of colors?" asked Leo. "Exactly,"

said the owl. "And you can only see it when the sun shines

while it rains." Leo wrote that down, feeling proud of all he

had learned.
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It was time to go home. The Cloud Owl flew Leo back down,

landing softly in his garden. "Thank you for the adventure,"

said Leo. "Will I see you again?" "Whenever you look up and

wonder," said the owl, "I will be there." Leo hugged the soft

cloud feathers. "I will keep asking questions," he promised.
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That evening, Leo told his family everything. He drew pictures

of the weather station and wrote about wind and rain. His

notebook was full of new words and ideas. "You learned so

much!" said his mom. Leo smiled. "The Cloud Owl helped me,"

he said. "And I wasn't scared because we were together."
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Leo kept looking up at the sky. Every cloud reminded him of

his friend. He knew that good friends help us stay curious and

brave. And whenever he had a question, he remembered the

Cloud Owl's gentle voice: "Ask away, little explorer." With a

happy heart, Leo knew his adventures were just beginning.
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