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The Genie Wish

A man is walking on the beach one day and finds an old lamp in
the sand. He picks it up and rubs it. Suddenly, a genie comes out
in a cloud of smoke.

“I can give you one wish,” the genie says.

The man is very excited. He thinks for a minute and then he says,
“I want to be rich.”

The genie smiles and snaps his fingers. “Done,” he says.

The man looks at his clothes. He looks around at the beach.
Everything looks the same.

He is sad. “Wait... I’m not rich,” he says.

The genie replies, “Yes, you are.”The man is confused, “what
changed?” he asks.

The genie smiles and says, “Your name. Hello Rich! It is nice to
meet you!”
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In a warm, sunny grassland, there lived a young lion named Leo. Leo had a
dream. He wanted to have the loudest and most powerful roar in the world.

“Everyone will admire me,” Leo said proudly. “They will say, What an

,7”

impressive roar!

So Leo began to practice. Early in the morning: “ROAR!”
At midday: “ROOOAARRRY!”
In the evening: “ROARI!!!”

At first, the other animals were amazed. “‘Wow,” said Mia the monkey. “That is
a very strong roar.” But Leo was not satisfied. “I must improve,” he said.
“l want it to be perfect.”

While the others were eating, Leo was practicing. While they were sleeping,
Leo continued. While they were playing, Leo never stopped.

One afternoon, Ella the elephant approached him. “Leo,” she said gently,
“‘would you like to join us?” “l cannot,” Leo replied seriously.
“l need to continue my practice. | am determined to achieve a perfect roar.”

Mia tilted her head. “But your roar is already excellent.” Leo shook his head.
“Not yet. It can be better.”

Days passed.

Leo’s roar became louder... but his body became more tired. His throat felt dry.
His voice grew strained. Still, he refused to rest. “I must keep going,” he says.

Finally, the day of the Great Animal Gathering arrived. All the animals were
there, waiting with excitement. “This is my opportunity,” Leo whispered. He
stepped forward confidently. He took a deep breath. Opened his mouth.
And— “...ro...” No sound came out.



“My roar...” he said quietly, “...has disappeared.”

Ella walked toward him calmly. “You practiced too much,” she explained. Mia
nodded. “You never gave yourself time to recover.”

Leo lowered his head. “I only wanted to be the best.” Ella smiled kindly. “Being
your best does not mean pushing yourself all the time,” she said. “It means
understanding your limits.”

Leo thought carefully. For the first time in many days, no roaring. No practicing.
Just rest.

The next day, Leo tried again. He took a slow, steady breath. “Roar.”
It was not the loudest roar. But it was strong, clear, and natural.

Mia smiled. “That sounds wonderful.” Ella nodded. “That is your true voice.”

Leo smiled, feeling proud, but also calm. From that day on, he kept practicing,
but he also remembered to rest.
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