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In a vibrant Indonesian village surrounded
by emerald rice terraces and swaying palm trees,
a kind-hearted girl named Melati spends her
days exploring the beauty of her tropical home.
Everything in her world is crafted from soft,
colorful clay, from the thatched roofs of the
houses to the bright hibiscus flowers blooming

in the sun.
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While wandering near the edge of the
dense, misty jungle, Melati hears a low, pained
whimper coming from behind a large banyan
tree. She cautiously steps through the thick ferns
and discovers a magnificent lion crouching on

the ground, looking tired and hurt.



https://www.genstory.app/

Masnur Bastoni

Melati notices the lion's front paw is
swollen, with a long, sharp thorn deeply
embedded in the center of its soft pad. The lion
looks into her eyes with a plea for help, showing
no aggression, only the quiet suffering of a

creature in great pain.
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With gentle hands and a steady heart,
Melati reaches out to the powerful beast and
carefully grips the end of the wooden splinter.
She gives a quick, firm pull, removing the thorn

while the lion lets out a soft huff of relief,
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The lion stands up and stretches its golden
limbs, testing its paw on the soft jungle floor
before nuzzling Melati's hand in a gesture of
deep gratitude. They share a silent, meaningful
look of friendship before the great cat vanishes

back into the shadows of the trees.
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Weeks later, the sky turns a heavy charcoal
gray as a powerful monsoon rain begins to
drench the village and flood the surrounding
fields. Melati and her friends are caught outside
near a deep pond as the water levels rise rapidly

and the ground becomes slippery mud.
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In the chaos of the storm, Melati slips into
the churning pond and finds herself trapped by
the rising current, unable to climb the muddy
banks. Her friends, gripped by sudden panic, run
back toward the village to find help, leaving her

alone in the cold, splashing rain.
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Just as Melati begins to lose her strength, a
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familiar golden shape emerges from the curtain
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of rain at the edge of the water. The lion has
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returned, his eyes fixed on the girl who once
showed him such kindness in the very same

jungle.
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The lion quickly finds a long, sturdy fallen
branch and uses his powerful jaws to push it
toward the center of the pond where Melati is
struggling. She reaches out and grabs the wood
with all her might, and the lion slowly pulls her

back toward the safety of the shore.
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Safe on the grass and shivering from the
cold, Melati wraps her arms around the lion’s
thick mane to whisper a heartfelt thank you.
Under the fading rain, the girl and the king of
the jungle stand together, a testament to the

enduring power of a simple act of mercy.
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