
Cloudy with a chance of meatballs. 

After being afloat for a week, they finally reached a small 

coastal town, which welcomed them. The bread had held up 

surprisingly well, well enough for them to build temporary houses 

for themselves out of it. 

The children began school again, and the adults all tried to find 

places for themselves in this new land. The biggest change they 

had to make was getting used to buying food at the supermarket. 

Thy found it odd that the food was kept on shelves, packaged in 

boxes, cans and bottles. Meat that had to be cooked was kept in 

large refrigerators. Nothing came down from the sky except rain 

and snow. The clouds above their heads were not made of fried 

eggs. No one ever got hit by a hamburger again.    


