


away, she grabbed him and said, “What’s the big deal?”
“What are you talking about?” he asked. But he was obviously sweating rain drops.
“Why are you avoiding me?” she asked.
It was like her eyes were truth potions. He couldn’t hold back from telling her. It was almost exactly as she
expected.
She ended up telling the principal about the weathers who bullied Stormy and forced him to say away from his
friend. Those weathers got publicly told off in front of the whole school and were suspended for a week and a half.
“White Snow, why don’t you run away from me or think I’m weird?” Stormy asked her that day.
“Because everyone has a weird or unusual side of themselves even if they don’t want to admit it. Some may think
you’re not as important as them, but the truth is, you’re better than all of them. Because you freely show your
difference. You may not be too proud of it, but you should be.”
The clouds had finally broken on Stormy’s rainy life. A light had shown through the grey and pushed past all of its
windy obstacles. The sun was finally appearing, making that stormy day brighter that it had ever been. Stormy knew
there’d be times where he’d feel rainy again. But now he knew for sure that there would always be a ray of sunlight
to break the clouds.
 


