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Queen of the O ouds — the kingdom fornmed out of clouds.

In the distance, they saw a wonan sitting on a throne.

They noved cl oser, and could see that the worman was
wearing a silver crown and had on a queenly robe of royal
bl ue.

When t hey approached the throne, Anna asked: “Are you
t he Queen of the Sky, your majesty?”

The woman’ s hands were in the sl eeves of her robe. She
pul |l ed one hand out of her sleeve, and in her hand was a
| ar ge sword.

“1 amthe Queen of the Couds,” she said. “l created
all of this.” She waved her sword toward the cloudy world
in front of her.

“How?” Anna asked.

“l go to the cloud farm get a large crop of clouds,
then I wave ny sword around and | create sonething new.”

“So,” Oto said, “you nmean when we see clouds in
di fferent shapes, that’s sonething you made with your
swor d?”

“Cf course,” the queen said.

“You nust stay busy,” Anna told her. “Every day | see
so many new shapes of clouds in the sky.”

“Well, | work quickly,” the queen said. “I still have
much tinme to sit here and ponder life’s inportant
guestions.”

“And have you cone up with any answers?” Anna asked.
“Decidedly so,” the gueen said.

“What are the answers?” Anna asked.

“Before | give you any privileged information, woul d

you kindly informme with whom| am speaki ng?” the queen
asked.

“l am Anna,” Anna said. Then she pointed to Oto and
said, “and he is Oto.”

“So you're nanes are the same both forwards and
backwards,” the queen replied.

“Yes!” Anna said. “You noticed!”
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“When your given nane is Elle, you notice such
t hings,” the queen said.



