








“Splish, splash, grow!” she
giggled as the plants o
stretched tall. -




But one sunny mornin
Cleo felt extra creati




"What if... my rain was a
treat?” she wondered.
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Down below fell... cupcakes! Pink,
blue, and sprinkle-topped!




| “éupéakes from the sky!”
) shouted Mia. "Best day
e ever!”




» The town was covered in '.{1' .




Everyone cheered, but sooh
the gardens began to
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She tried raining more
cupcakes — but that didn't w
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Tqu much of a goc =t
| Dsrﬁ good for the E r
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“"Let's make it right,” she o

‘ iild swur'lm her puffy w




Drip, drop! Real water fell 6&
again — cool and clean!.-,




B The flowers perked up. The grass |
smiled. Even the cupcakes melted into f

R sweet puddies! S rf:
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Down below, the children danced
and splashed in the mix of rain and
sprinkles.
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The townspeople loved it!
"Hooray for Cleo!” they

cheered.
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The sun smiled down, saying, “Sweet
work, Cleo!”







