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Once upon a time, there lived a very
powerful and grumpy king named
Hiranyakashipu. He believed he was the most

important person in the whole world and

demanded everyone worship only him, with a

big frown on his face.
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But the king had a sweet little son, Prahlada,
with bright, kind eyes and a gentle smile.
Prahlada loved to sing praises to the kind and

loving Lord Vishnu, a secret he held close to his

heart.
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When King Hiranyakashipu discovered
Prahlada's devotion to Vishnu, he grew very,
very angry, stomping his feet and roaring loudly.
He tried his best to make Prahlada stop, but

Prahlada's faith was unshakeable.
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No matter how much his father grumbled or
tried to scare him, Prahlada's heart stayed full of
love for Vishnu. He just smiled sweetly, his
devotion shining brighter than any royal jewel,
proving his faith was stronger than any

challenge.
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Furious, King Hiranyakashipu called for his
sister, Holika, who had a special magic shawl
that protected her from fire. Holika had a sly
grin, thinking of a tricky, mischievous plan to

help her brother.
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Holika led Prahlada to a giant pile of wood,
ready for a bonfire. She pretended to be kind,
inviting him to sit with her, promising to keep

him safe under her magical, shimmering shawl.
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As the fire crackled and grew into a big,
warm blaze, Holika sat confidently in the heart
of the flames, holding Prahlada close. Her shawl

seemed to glow, keeping her perfectly safe, or
so she thought.
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Suddenly, a playful gust of wind swirled
around the fire, catching Holika's magical shawl
with a whoosh! With a gentle flutter, it flew right

off her shoulders and softly draped over little
Prahlada.
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The fire roared louder, and to everyone's
great surprise, Holika began to feel the heat,
while Prahlada, now covered by the magical
shawl, remained perfectly safe and smiling. The

power of true devotion was truly amazing!

Generated By www.genstory.app 9



https://www.genstory.app/

REEYA SHARMA

As the fire died down, Prahlada emerged
perfectly unharmed, his eyes sparkling with joy
and his heart full of happiness. Everyone
cheered, celebrating the triumph of good over
evil and the wonderful power of true faith, ready

to play with bright colors!
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