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Leo Learns to Listen

Leo loved to talk. At school, at home, even at the dinner table,
he always had something to say. He talked about his favorite
video games, the shows he watched on T‘V, and what his cat did
that morning (like knocking over a cup of milk... again!). But there
was one small problem: Leo talked a lot... and didn’t listen very
much. Sometimes, when other people were talking, Leo wasn’t
really listening. He was already thinking about what he wanted to
say next. He didn’t notice that people sometimes stopped listening
to him, too.

One Monday morning, Ms. Lin smiled at the class and asked,
“Who wants to share what they did over the weekend?” Before
anyone could raise their hand, Leo jumped up and said loudly, “I
went to the zoo! I saw lions, giraffes, monkeys—one even threw a
banana at the zookeeper!”

Then Amy raised her hand quietly. Ms. Lin looked at her and
said kindly, “Thank you, Leo.” “But let’s give Amy a turn.” Leo
blinked, surprised, and sat down slowly. He listened as Amy talked
about baking cookies with her grandma.

They put salt instead of sugar by mistake—but they laughed
and made new ones. The class laughed, and even Leo smiled. Then
Jason shared how he learned to ride a bike without training
wheels. He even showed the bandages on his knees like they were
medals. As Leo listened, he thought, “I didn’t know any of this...
because I never really listened before.”

That night, while brushing his teeth, Leo’s mom asked, “So,
what did you learn at school today?” Leo thought for a moment.
Then he smiled. “I learned that listening is just as important as
talking. Maybe even more.”

The next day, Leo tried something new. When Ms. Lin asked a
question, he waited before raising his hand. At recess, he asked
Max, “What game do you want to play today?” And at lunch, when
Mia sat beside him, he asked, “How’s your day going?” Then he
stayed quiet... and really listened. Each day, Leo learned more.
He found out that Ava had a new puppy named Marshmallow,
Ben’s little sister was in the hospital but feeling better, and Zoe
wanted to be an astronaut and visit Mars.

By the end of the week, Leo felt proud. He felt happy. He felt
like he really knew his classmates. Leo still loved talking (a lot!).
But now, he had a new superpower: listening. Because when you
really listen, you don’t just hear words—you understand people’s
hearts.
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The Great Jungle Talent Show

In the heart of the jungle, the animals were buzzing with
excitement. It was time for the first-ever Jungle Talent Show!
Every animal was invited to join and share their special skills. The
stage was set near the river, with hanging vines as curtains and
smooth stones as seats for the audience. Colorful birds flew
overhead, spreading the word across the treetops.

Maya the parrot was the cheerful host. “Welcome,
everyone!” she chirped brightly. “Tonight, we celebrate our talents
and our jungle family. Let the show begin!”

First up was Toby the turtle, who played the drums using
coconuts and tree stumps. Everyone clapped along to his steady
beat. Then came Lila the leopard, who amazed the crowd with her
fast and graceful jungle dance. She leaped from branch to branch,
her movements as smooth as wind.

Next, Benny the bat used echo sounds to create jungle
music. With clever clicks and flaps, he formed a melody that
echoed through the trees. “That’s awesome!” shouted a baby
monkey, jumping up and down. Zara the zebra painted pictures
with her tail, dipping it in mud and flower dye to create jungle art
on big banana leaves. “It’s beautiful!” Ella the elephant cheered,
wiping a hoppy tear from her eye.

Then came Rocky the raccoon, who surprised everyone by
Juggling jungle fruits—mangoes, bananas, and even a pineapple!
The crowd laughed and clapped when one fruit landed in a
monkey’s lap.

Just as the show was about to end, a shy little chameleon
named Charlie stepped forward. “I... I want to show something
t00,” he whispered. The crowd fell silent and watched closely.

Charlie climbed up a tree, took a deep breath, and started
changing colors to match every animal in the audience. He turned
parrot-green, zebra-striped, leopard-spotted, and even glowing
bat-brown. The animals gasped and clapped loudly. “That was
amazing!” Maya smiled. “You reminded us that being different is
something to celebrate.”

At the end of the night, the animals didn’t choose just one
winner. Instead, they gave each performer a handmade jungle
medal made of leaves, seeds, and glowing stones. Then they all
danced together under the stars, singing jungle songs and sharing
fruit snacks.

After the dancing, the animals sat together around a small
campfire. Maya flew to the center and said, “Tonight, we didn’t
just perform—we showed courage, kindness, and creativity.” The
animals nodded, feeling proud. “Let’s promise to have another
show next season,” said Lila, and everyone cheered in agreement.

As they walked home under the starry sky, the jungle
glowed softly with fireflies. Some animals hummed the songs from
the show, while others chatted about their favorite performances.
The animals didn’t just share talents—they shared friendship,
pride, and a memory they would never forget. And deep in their
hearts, they knew this was just the beginning of many more shows

to come.



