






And some time ago a man named Luke Howard thought 
to himself: “Wouldn’t it be nice if I named the clouds?”

Mr. Howard was a very smart meteorologist 
who put a lot of thought into that naming. 
But that’s an incredibly boring story to tell.

Somewhere in an alternative universe, Luke was 
just a fisherman. He lived on his little boat with 
his only three friends: a sheep, an always-angry cat 
and a seagull. With too much time on his hands, he 
named the clouds and made it his mission to be able 
to predict the weather just by looking at the sky. 

He thought the different type of clouds looked a lot like 
his three animal friends, so he just named them after them. 





Quickly, Luke noticed there were 
three main types of clouds. The big 
clouds that looked like cotton balls, 
or… just like his sheep! Then you 
had the low-hanging darker clouds 
that mostly predicted rain or storm. 
These clouds reminded Luke of 
his angry cat Stratus. And then of 
course there were the thin clouds, 
high up in the sky, like feathers, very 
similar to the feathers of his bird 
Cirrus.







Luke spended a lot of time 
at sea. While he waited 
for fish to bite, he liked to 
read books about science 
and the weather.















After trying to rip a stick of bamboo from his garden, a panda 
gets a splinter stuck in his thumb. He heard of a vet that lives 
downtown, who will definitely be able to help him. Right? 

The situation escalates rather quickly as this “vet” seems to be 
completely incapable and above all

insane. 
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