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Young Leo, a tiny whirlwind of joy, sat cross-

legged on the floor, completely lost in a world of

color.  Crayons  exploded  across  a  giant  paper

canvas,  bringing  fantastical  creatures  and

vibrant landscapes to life with every enthusiastic

stroke. His tongue poked out in concentration, a

pure,  unadulterated  happiness  radiating  from

him.
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Leo's parents, their faces etched with worry

but also love, gently guided his hand away from

his latest masterpiece.  They pointed towards a

stack  of  serious-looking  textbooks,  explaining

that  a  'real  future'  meant  studying  hard  and

securing  a  practical  career,  not  just  drawing

fantastical worlds.
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Years  blurred  into  a  montage  of  intense

study sessions and late nights buried in books.

Leo,  no  longer  a  carefree  artist,  sat  hunched

over  a  desk,  surrounded  by  equations  and

academic  accolades.  His  once-cherished  art

supplies lay forgotten and dusty in a corner, a

silent testament to a dream set aside.
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Adult  Leo  stood  tall  and  confident  in  a

gleaming  skyscraper  office,  a  gold  medal

proudly displayed on his sleek desk. He shook

hands  with  important  clients,  a  picture  of

corporate  success  and  high  achievement,

surrounded by all the symbols of his high-profile

tech career.

Generated By www.genstory.app

https://www.genstory.app/


Muthumari Nadar

5

In his lavish penthouse cabin, Leo gazed out

of his floor-to-ceiling window at the sprawling

city below. His sleek car gleamed in the private

driveway,  and  his  bank  balance  grew  by  the

second.  Yet,  a  subtle,  almost  imperceptible

shadow of unfulfillment flickered across his face,

despite the opulent surroundings.
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One evening,  as  city  lights  twinkled,  Leo's

eyes caught a peculiar sight far below in a dusty

alley. A small, scruffy boy, his face alight with an

infectious,  pure  grin,  used  a  simple  stick  to

scratch a lively figure onto a grimy, broken wall.

The boy's joy was palpable, a stark contrast to

Leo's quiet solitude.
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The image of  the drawing boy lingered in

Leo's mind. Back inside his luxurious apartment,

he stood by the window, not seeing the city, but

lost  in  thought,  his  own reflection mirroring a

pensive,  slightly  melancholic  expression.  The

pure  joy  he  witnessed  had  stirred  something

deep within him.
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Days  later,  a  dust-covered  Leo  carefully

rummaged through an old storage box tucked

away in a seldom-used corner of his apartment.

Sunlight  streamed  through  a  small  window,

illuminating  the  motes  dancing  around  the

forgotten treasures of his past.
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With a tender hand, Leo pulled out a worn,

slightly paint-stained sketchbook and a dried-up

paintbrush. He traced the faded lines of his old

drawings, a wave of nostalgia washing over him.

A small, tentative smile, one that hadn't graced

his lips in years, began to form.
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Sitting at a small  table in his grand cabin,

Leo wasn't creating a masterpiece, just a simple,

joyful doodle on a fresh piece of paper. The lines

were a little shaky, but the genuine smile on his

face  was  clear  and bright.  The  warmth  of  the

setting  sun  filled  the  room,  a  gentle  glow  of

rediscovered happiness.
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