Once in the early morning a little girl name Alma Mut woke up by the strong rays very frightened, she looked out the window, she found herself amazed by so much water that fell from the sky. His face looked like the finite drops of water fell, his father saw how delighted his daughter was Looking at the rain, so he decided to put together some paper boats to be able to enjoy playing for a while with his little daughter. Already in the nap and with a little calmer rain. They went out to the sidewalk, stacked the boats, began to sail, the boats moved away but the little soul went and looked for them like this again and again for a long time until the boats didn't give any more.
