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I Dedications:
I'd like to dedicate this book to my parents, for encouraging my love of travel and exploration, and to my students at Sheen Nan
Elementary School, for exhibiting the curiosity and sence of adventure that is reflected in Milo.

| Fulbright Children’s Book Series:
The authors of the Fulbright Children’s Book Series are from the Fulbright Taiwan English Teaching Assistantship (ETA) program,
which promotes English language instruction in Taiwan and provides cultural exchange opportunities for Americans and the
people of Taiwan. ETAs are full-time teaching assistants at elementary schools in Taiwan during the 2012-2013 academic year in
Yilan County, Kaohsiung City, and Kinmen County. We extend a special thanks to their respective governments for their great
support of the ETA program.
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Milo is a little boy. He lives with his

mother and father in the countryside.

From his house, Milo sees fields of rice
and trees swaying in the breeze.




= Milo is a happy boy, except for one thing: he
- hates the rain. Rain makes Milo’s socks wet
~ and his fingers cold. When it rains, Milo and
: his friends can’t play basketball behind his




It seemed like it was always raining.
Milo thought of his cousins who lived in
a big city. When it rained there, they
went to the movie theater or played
video games.

“Why can'’t I live in the city?” thought
Milo. He was feeling very sad.



“Milo,” said his mother, “stop
looking so sad! Put on your
boots and raincoat and go play
outside.”

“But Mom...” said Milo.

“No complaining! Go outside
right now!” replied his mother.



Z o 'So, Milo put on his boots and-‘
- jacket and went outS|de oo it
Without any other |deas
he decided to walk -
to the river. :.b:.,,__.-




The woman, who was old,
looked up and said “Hello!
What's your name?”

“Milo,” Milo said. “Hi. What are s —
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you doing out here in the rain?" " 5&"’? Pt
“Why, I'm looking after my %
plants!” said the old woman.
She wore a big hat and had a
scarf around her neck.




...and some would
grow to be delicious
green onions.

In the brown dirt, Milo saw
rows of small green plants.
The old woman told Milo that
some plants would grow to be
large, sweet melons...




“You know, we’re lucky we get so
much rain here,” said the old woman.

“Without the rain, | couldn’t grow
so much food.”




Milo said goodbye to the old woman and started to walk
back home.

“Maybe the rain isn’t so bad,” thought Milo.

“Rain makes puddles that | can splash in!

Rain makes raindrops that | can catch in my mouth!
And rain helps grow food for the old woman!”
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Soon, Milo stopped hating the rain. In fact?=he
started loving it!
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Whenever raindrops started to faII fromﬂ&hv

Milo put on his raincoat and boots and walked
~ to the river. Now he was helping the old

woman by looking after the plants that needed
care.




Milo also had fun — he splashed in every
puddle and caught many raindrops in his
mouth.

Milo didn’t want to go to the movies or
play video games, because he had two
new best friends: the old woman and the
rain.
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