


The Little Cloud

Scientist

Yavuz DEMİRKIRAN



Mia was a little cloud scientist. Every morning she put on her

mustard yellow raincoat and red rain boots. She tucked her

orange notebook under her arm and a pencil behind her ear.

Then she sat in the garden and watched the sky. 'Clouds have

so many stories to tell,' she said. Pepper the sparrow chirped

from the fence. 'Tell me one!' he seemed to say.

1



Mia looked up and saw a funny cloud. It was shaped like stairs,

going up and up and up. Each step was fluffy and white, with

soft glowing edges. 'That cloud looks like a staircase,' Mia

said. 'I must study it closely.' She grabbed her orange

notebook and wrote: Cloud shaped like stairs. Very unusual!

Pepper fluffed his feathers and tilted his head. 'Cheep?' he

said.
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Mia watched the staircase cloud drift lower and lower. It

stopped right above her garden. Two gentle round eyes

blinked at her. A small smiling mouth appeared in the fluff.

Tiny sparkles of starlight shimmered along each step. 'Hello,

little scientist,' said the cloud in a soft, breezy voice. 'Would

you like to climb?' Mia's eyes grew wide. 'Yes, please!' she

whispered.
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Mia put one red boot on the first fluffy step. It felt soft like a

pillow. She climbed up and up. Pepper flew beside her, his blue

leg ribbon flapping. 'Look at that!' chirped Pepper. Mia wrote

in her notebook: Step one – fluffy and warm. Step two –

sparkly. Step three – a little wobbly. She climbed higher and

higher into the sky.
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From high up, Mia could see her whole garden. It looked tiny,

like a green quilt. The staircase cloud giggled, a gentle

rumble. 'What do you see?' it asked. Mia looked around. 'I see

a cloud shaped like a rabbit!' she said. She drew it quickly.

'And one shaped like a boat!' Pepper chirped. 'And one like a

hat!'
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Mia climbed more steps. Each one sparkled with starlight. She

made a happy wish on every fluffy step. 'I wish to learn about

clouds,' she said on step four. 'I wish to find new shapes,' she

said on step five. Pepper flew in circles. 'You are a true cloud

scientist!' he chirped. Mia smiled her gap-toothed smile.
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Then Mia saw a new cloud. It looked like a dragon with fluffy

wings. 'Ooh!' she said. 'I must study that one.' But the dragon

cloud drifted away. 'Don't worry,' said the staircase cloud.

'Clouds change all the time. That's what makes them fun.' Mia

nodded and wrote: Clouds are always changing. Watch

carefully!
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Suddenly, the wind blew. The staircase cloud wobbled. Mia

held on tight. Pepper grabbed her sleeve with his tiny feet.

'Don't worry,' said the cloud. 'I will keep you safe.' The wind

pushed the cloud sideways. Mia felt a little scared, but she

remembered to observe. 'The wind is making you move,' she

said. 'That's why you wobble!'

8



The staircase cloud smiled. 'You are right, little scientist. You

understand me.' The wind became gentle again. Mia looked

down and saw her garden far below. 'I can see my house!' she

said. 'It looks like a toy.' Pepper chirped. 'And I can see my

nest!' Mia drew everything in her notebook.
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Mia climbed higher. She saw a cloud shaped like a cat chasing

a cloud shaped like a mouse. She saw a cloud shaped like a

flower opening its petals. 'So many shapes!' she said. She

wrote and drew as fast as she could. Pepper helped by

chirping when he spotted a new one. 'There's a fish! There's a

star!'
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Then Mia noticed something strange. The steps began to fade.

The staircase cloud looked sad. 'I am running out of starlight,'

it said. 'Without starlight, I cannot stay.' Mia thought hard.

'How can I help?' she asked. Pepper fluttered. 'Maybe your

wishes can help!' he chirped. Mia had an idea.
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Mia opened her notebook to a fresh page. 'I will make a special

wish,' she said. She closed her eyes and wished with all her

heart. 'I wish for the staircase cloud to shine again.' She

opened her eyes. Nothing happened. 'Try again,' said Pepper.

Mia wished again, and this time she added, 'And I wish to

share my discoveries with everyone.'
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Suddenly, the steps sparkled brighter than ever. Starlight

flowed from Mia's notebook into the cloud! The staircase cloud

laughed. 'Your wish was full of caring,' it said. 'That is the best

kind of magic.' The steps glowed warmly. Mia hugged her

notebook. 'I wished for you to shine,' she said. 'And you do!'
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The staircase cloud slowly floated down. It stopped above

Mia's garden. 'You have learned so much,' it said. 'You watched

closely and understood.' Mia stepped onto the soft grass.

Pepper landed on her shoulder. 'Thank you, staircase cloud,'

she said. 'I will keep watching the sky every day.' The cloud

blinked its gentle eyes and drifted away.
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Mia sat in her garden and opened her notebook. She drew the

staircase cloud one last time. 'I learned that looking carefully

helps me understand,' she said. Pepper chirped. 'And new

shapes are everywhere!' Mia smiled. She made a happy wish

on a fluffy cloud-shaped cookie. 'I wish for more sky

adventures,' she said.
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Now Mia knows that watching the sky with curious eyes is the

best way to learn. Every day she looks up and finds something

new. Sometimes she sees a cloud shaped like a staircase, and

she remembers her magical climb. 'Observation encourages

understanding,' she tells Pepper. And Pepper chirps, 'Cheep!

Cheep!' which means 'I agree!'
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