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In a quiet pond at the edge of a meadow lived a little frog
named Finn. He was small and round, about the size of a plum,
with bright emerald-green skin and a pale yellow belly. His
large round amber eyes sparkled with curiosity, and his wide
friendly smile made everyone feel happy. Finn loved to explore
every corner of his pond, but he often dreamed of being
important and doing something special.
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One sunny morning, while diving for shiny pebbles, Finn
spotted something glittering at the bottom of the pond. He
kicked his long springy legs and swam down, down, down.
There, half-buried in the mud, was a small golden crown with
five rounded points and a single blue gem. Finn carefully
picked it up and swam back to the surface, his heart beating
fast with excitement.




Finn placed the crown on his head, tilted just a little. It fit
perfectly! He hopped onto a lily pad and puffed out his chest.
'Look at me!"' he called to his friend Dragonfly, who zoomed
over with a shimmering turquoise body and silver-veined
wings. 'l found a crown! I must be the king of the pond!"
Dragonfly's huge violet eyes widened. "Wow!' she buzzed. 'But
what does a king do?"



Finn wasn't sure what a king did, but he liked the feeling of
power. He hopped around the pond, giving orders. 'You there,
bring me flies!" he told a beetle. 'And you, make the water
warmer!' he told a minnow. His friends looked confused.
Dragonfly flew beside him, her tiny reed satchel bouncing.
'Finn,' she said gently, 'being king might be more than just
giving orders.' But Finn didn't listen. He was having too much

fun.




Soon the pond began to change. The water grew cloudy
because nobody was cleaning it. The lily pads were covered in
old leaves, and the fish had less room to swim. Finn sat on a
rock, wearing his crown, but he felt a little lonely. His friends
were busy, and nobody seemed to want to play with him. 'Why
doesn't anyone listen to me?' he sighed. Dragonfly landed next
to him. 'Maybe because you're not listening to them,' she said.
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Just then, Old Turtle slowly rose from the muddy bottom. His
brown shell was covered in moss, and his round spectacles sat
crooked on his nose. 'I see you found the crown,' he said in his
calm, wise voice. 'Do you know what it means?' Finn shook his
head. 'It means you are the leader of this pond,' said Old

Turtle. 'But a leader must care for everyone here. It is a big
responsibility.’




Old Turtle told Finn about a forgotten water kingdom that
once thrived in this very pond. Long ago, a kind king or queen
wore the crown and kept the water clean and all the creatures
safe. 'But the kingdom faded when its leaders forgot their
duty,' said Old Turtle. 'The crown waited at the bottom for
someone new.' Finn looked at the crown with different eyes.
'So it's not just for show?' he asked. 'No,' said Old Turtle. 'It's
for caring.'



\ )

That night, Finn couldn't sleep. He thought about the cloudy
water and his friends who had stopped playing with him. He

remembered how much fun it was to wear the crown, but also
how heavy it felt now. 'I want to be a good king,' he whispered
to himself. 'But I don't know how.' Just then, a soft glow

appeared in the water. It was Wise Carp, the guardian spirit of

the forgotten kingdom.



Wise Carp swam gracefully toward Finn, her golden-orange
scales glowing softly. Her long silver-white whiskers drifted
like ribbons, and a string of tiny pearl-like bubbles trailed
behind her. 'Little frog,' she said in a serene voice, 'the crown
chose you because you have a kind heart. But you must learn
that leadership is not about being served. It is about serving
others.' Finn nodded slowly. 'T understand now,' he said. 'I
want to help.'




The next morning, Finn called all the pond creatures together.
'I'm sorry for giving orders,' he said. 'From now on, I will work
with you to make our pond beautiful again.' Dragonfly buzzed
with joy and flew off to spread the news. Old Turtle smiled his
gentle wrinkled smile. 'That's the spirit,' he said. Finn took off
his crown and placed it on a rock, then dove into the water to
start cleaning.




Finn worked hard. He scooped up old leaves with his tiny
webbed toes and piled them on the shore. Dragonfly carried
messages to everyone, and soon the whole pond was helping.
The minnows nibbled at algae, the beetles rolled away debris,
and Old Turtle directed the work with patience. Slowly, the
water began to sparkle again. Finn's emerald-green skin shone
with effort, but he was happy. 'This is better than giving
orders,' he said.
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After many days of teamwork, the pond was clear and clean.
The lily pads were bright green, and the water sparkled in the
sun. Finn stood on a rock and looked at the happy faces
around him. 'We did it together,' he said. 'And now I know
what the crown really means.' He picked up the crown and
placed it on his head, tilted just a little. 'I will wear it as a
promise to care for our pond and all of you.'
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Old Turtle nodded. 'You have learned well, little frog,' he said.
‘A leader's crown is a symbol of responsibility, not just fun.'
Wise Carp appeared in a swirl of golden light. ‘'The forgotten
kingdom lives again in you,' she said. 'Rule with kindness, and
the pond will always be happy.' Finn smiled his wide friendly
smile. 'I will,' he promised. 'And I'll always listen to my

friends.'
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From that day on, Finn was the kindest leader the pond had
ever known. He wore his crown proudly, but he never forgot
that it meant work and care. He organized clean-up days,
helped lost tadpoles find their way, and made sure everyone
had a safe place to live. Dragonfly stayed by his side, her
silver-veined wings shimmering as she buzzed the latest news.
The pond was a joyful kingdom once more.

14



One warm evening, as the sun set over the meadow, Finn sat
on a lily pad with his friends. Old Turtle floated nearby, his
mossy shell glistening. Dragonfly perched on Finn's crown,
and Wise Carp swam lazy circles in the golden water. 'Being a
leader is hard work,' said Finn. 'But it's the best job in the
world.' Everyone agreed. The little frog had found his crown,
and he had found his purpose, too.
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And so the little frog with the bright emerald-green skin and
the small golden crown ruled his pond with a kind heart and a
helping hand. He learned that true leadership is not about
being important, but about caring for others. The forgotten
water kingdom was forgotten no more, and every creature in
the pond lived happily, thanks to their little frog king.
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