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DOWANTO AND THE SINISTER HAIL CLOUD - Maria Calanchini

Once upon a time there was a playful and
adadventurous young Goop named Dowanto.  
Dowanto could be heaps of fun as a playmate .  
He was outgoing, very generous and always had 
outstanding toys. His favorite play thing was a kite 
that seemed to be infused with magic, as it could 
take him just about anywhere. He always played 
very well with the other Goops, until he opened 
his mouth and said, his mouth and said, “I don’t want to”. 

Dowanto had an awful habit of saying “I don’t 
want to” whenever he didn’t feel like doing
something. He would say it to the other Goops if 
he was losing at cards and didn’t want to play
anymore. He would say it to his mother if he didn’t 
want to eat his peas. He often said, “I don’t want 
to,” even when it was time to get up in the
morning.

CHAPTER 1
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One day Dowanto was outside playing with his 
kite.  He was having a grand time flying up and 
down by holding onto his kite string.  The wind 
was just strong enough to pick him up and let him 
fly for a while. After a vigorous afternoon of kite 
flying, Dowanto lay down in a grassy field to take a 
short rest before heading home.  Dowanto fell into 
a deep sleea deep sleep, but was woken by the wind swirling 
around him whispering, “Get up, it’s time to go 
home.” Dowanto opened one sleepy eye, looked 
straight at the wind and said “I don’t want to.”

“You don’t want to? Well, you don’t always get 
everything you want. So get on up. It is time to go 
home. The weather is turning.” howled the wind.

“I just don’t want to,” sighed Dowanto.

“Listen to me, young Goop, sometimes we have to 
do things that we don’t want to do.”

“I said,‘I don’t want to.” replied Dowanto, in an
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irritated voice.

TThe wind did not like this sort of behavior, and she 
started to get worked up.  She blew harder and 
harder. Soon great gusts of wind were blowing 
through the field. Dowanto grabbed his kite as the 
wind bellowed out blasts of air.  He was swirling 
around,  desperately grabbing his kite as the wind 
hoisted him higher and higher into a vortex of 
clouds and gclouds and grey sky. 
Dowanto started to wail, “ I don’t want to go up. 
Let me down!”

The more he wailed, the higher the wind took him.

After a while the wind grew weary of Dowanto’s 
wailing, so she found a hole in the clouds and flew 
right through it with Dowanto. She plopped him 
down on top of the nearest cloud.

“Let’s see how you like this, little Goop,” she said 
as she flew away.
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Dowanto looked around and the wind was gone.  
The cloud was so soft and fluffy. Dowanto didn’t 
know what to do,so he lay down for a tiny nap.

A clap of thunder woke Dowanto from his deep 
sleep. He popped right up, and off in the distance 
he could see dark and grey thunderous skies.

“You must go now,” said the cloud. “There is
lightning lightning coming, and she could strike you if she 
sees you.”

“Go? Where should I go? The wind left me here, 
and I don’t know how to get back. I don’t want to 
jump off of a cloud,” whimpered Dowanto.

“So th“So that is it. The wind left you here!  Well, the 
wind isn’t going to let you back down.  There is 
only one way out,” replied the cloud. “You had 
better get going. That thunder is getting louder.”  
The thunder clapped again very loudly. Dowanto 
could feel the vibration all around him. He turned
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to the cloud and said, “Please cloud, please, what 
do I do? Where do I go? How do I get back to 
Goopworld?”
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“If the wind left you here, she won’t help you to 
get back down. There is only one way out. You will 
need to find the never-ending stairway; and climb 
until there are three lightning strikes that meet
together. When that happens - you must jump.”

“No way! I don’t want to do that.  I don’t know
aanything about a never-ending staircase, and I 
think I would have to wait a very long time for 
three lightning strikes. I just don’t want to wait
that long.”

“I speak the truth. It is the only way out.  Not
every cloud will tell you the truth. You need to be
cacareful,” said the cloud.  “I tried to help you and 
now I just don’t want to anymore. I’m returning to 
silence.” 

CHAPTER 2
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Dowanto could feel the silence. He felt as if he 
could touch it. It was a little bit scary, but also a 
little bit peaceful to be so alone. He immediately 
regretted saying ‘I don’t want to’ to the cloud, but 
it was too late now. As he pondered what to do 
next, he heard a huge boom of thunder, and he 
knew the thunder was getting closer. He looked 
ovover at the next cloud, grabbed his kite, and took a 
giant leap. Dowanto landed right on the edge of 
the cloud as his kite dangled over. 

“Let me pop that right in for you,” said the cloud as 
she bumped the kite up and over the edge. “Now 
come along with me, my little Goop, and I’ll move 
you away from the thunder,” she said in a frosty 
voice.

DDowanto instantly felt cold and started to shiver.  
He looked down and saw that he was standing on 
hail. Huge chunks of hail were all around him,
covering his tiny feet. Instinctively, he knew that 
this was not a friendly cloud. She was icy, cool, 
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and had a sinister air about her. Hail was forming 
all around his body. The cloud was getting fuller 
and fuller. That could only mean one thing - she 
was going to burst soon and send all of this hail 
plummeting to the ground below. Dowanto
realized that he would plummet, too.

The cloud looked up and saw the fear on
DDowanto’s face.  “Oh, don’t be afraid, silly.  I won’t 
send you down with the hail I will keep you
here - all to myself.”

“All to myself!’ What does that mean?” thought 
Dowanto, “I don’t want to be the prisoner of a hail 
cloud. I’ll freeze.”

DDowanto looked around in desperation to find the 
closest cloud to hop onto. Unfortunately, they 
were all too far away, too far above, or too far 
below. He was stranded on the hail cloud with no 
escape in sight. Thunder roared in the distance.
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“Yes, that’s right. There is no escape. Unless of 
course, you want to jump with the hail,” cackled 
the cloud. 

As DAs Dowanto looked around for an escape, a tiny 
red speck caught his  eye. After a closer look, he  
discovered it was a very tiny frozen sparrow - all 
alone in an icy corner of the cloud. The bird was 
frozen with his eyes open and his head turned to 
the side. Dowanto’s eyes grew wide as he thought 
about his own fate.  If he didn’t find his way off this 
hail cloud - he hail cloud - he would freeze just like the bird, and 
be stuck on the hail cloud forever.

“That’s right, the little bird is my frozen prisoner, 
and he will never leave this cloud,” cracked the 
cloud as if she could read Dowanto’s thoughts.  
“Just wait. You will freeze over soon enough. 
Unless  you want to jump with the hail on my next 
hail throw,” continued the cloud. And with that she 
gave out the most bone-chilling laugh that 
DoDowanto had ever heard.
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Finish the story and tell us how Dowanto gets
back to Goop World.

Make sure and submit your story ending to
GoopTales.com/Dowanto

so the rest of the world can read it!

NOW IT’S UP TO YOU!
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