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weather School was a whirlwind
of noise and excitement when Sunny
arrived for her first day.

She really hoped the other Weather Tots
liked her. And she couldn’t wait to impress

her new teacher, Professor Cloud.

\/
Time to glb\ﬁ,' she whispered to herself.




U

‘|
)Y

f

NhAIL:

é

Yook B 7 X AT ’$
ompicnd G L




‘Welcome to Weather School, Sunny!" puffed Professor Cloud.
‘This is Breezy. He'll be your weather buddy today.’

Sunny shone them her biggest smile,
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‘When | feel nervous,’ Breezy smiled.
‘| take a deep breath through my nose . . .



. and then blow it out
through my mouth.’

‘Maybe gentler breaths next time, Breezy!
suggested Professor Cloud. 'I'll see you in the
garden for today’s first lesson.’



"You can put your lunchbox
in here,’ said Breezy as
he introduced Sunny
to two more tots.

Hey. blizz.
hey. Frosty.
This is
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