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Gudina Mekonnen

In a wonderfully colorful town filled with
bustling streets and happy chatter, lived a
bright-eyed girl named Lexi. Her town was
special because people from all corners of the
world called it home, each speaking their own
beautiful language. Lexi loved listening to the
different sounds, even if she didn't always

understand every word.
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One sunny afternoon, two friends, little
Maya and young Kaleb, were trying to play with
a shiny red ball. Maya was excitedly speaking in
Oromo, while Kaleb was eagerly responding in
Amharic. They both wanted to share the ball, but
their words kept getting tangled, making them a

little confused and sad.
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Lexi, with her big, curious eyes, spotted the
two puzzled friends from across the park. She
saw their frustrated frowns and the way their
hands gestured, trying to explain. A warm
feeling bubbled inside her, knowing she could

help them bridge the gap.
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Lexi skipped over, a friendly smile
brightening her face. She gently took Maya's
hand, then Kaleb's, and listened closely to their
words. As she listened, a tiny, playful glow
seemed to emanate from her ears, helping her

understand the heart of what each friend

wanted to say.
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With a joyful giggle, Lexi translated Maya's
wish to share and Kaleb's idea for a game of
catch. Instantly, their faces lit up! Maya and
Kaleb understood each other perfectly, high-
fiving with glee before happily bouncing the red
ball together, their laughter echoing through the

park.



https://www.genstory.app/

- =~ A /
‘ -
(] o
- 2

- 3

) NG
/

~

- - — .
- )

‘ =) @ G*D | = —"\.ﬁ.‘

Gudina Mekonnen

Later, at the bustling town market, Lexi
noticed another little mix-up. Mr. Puffin, the
baker, was proudly holding up a swirly,
delicious-looking pastry, trying to describe it to
a new customer. But the customer looked utterly
confused, shaking her head with a polite,

puzzled smile.
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Lexi, ever observant, saw the baker's hopeful

expression and the customer's bewildered face.

She knew this was another chance to bring

people together! With a bounce in her step, she
approached them, ready to lend her special

talent.
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Lexi quickly translated Mr.  Puffin's
enthusiastic description of the pastry's sweet,
cinnamon-apple filling and flaky crust. The
customer's eyes widened with delight, her
confusion replaced by a big, happy smile. She
immediately bought a pastry, thanking Mr.

Puffin and giving Lexi a cheerful wink.



https://www.genstory.app/

4

Gudina Mekonnen

Thanks to Lexi, the town became an even
friendlier place. People learned to listen a little
more closely, and Lexi was always there with a
helpful word or a kind smile to connect them.
The market buzzed with happy chatter, no
longer just different languages, but a symphony

of understanding.
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As the sun set, painting the sky in colors as
vibrant as her town, Lexi looked out from her
window. She imagined a world where everyone
could understand each other, sharing stories
and laughter, making new friends every single
day. And Lexi, the little language bridge, knew
she was helping to make that dream come true,

one happy conversation at a time.
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