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but there was N0 response, she

“Tom! Tom! shuted Tom’s mother,

got worried. She rushed to Tom’s room. He was doing his home-
work, his head buried in books. ‘Tom, you got me worried. Why
didn’t you reply?’ ‘] am sorry, mother. 1 was sO busy’ replied Tom,

‘Tt is good to be focused in whatever you do, but you must have

a1l the time’

your eyes and ears Open!
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) ‘ inner’ said

‘Where were you two? [ am hungry. Come, let’s have din
Ves, father. Give me

Q
John, Tom’s father, looking visibly hungry:-

?’ [4 -
join you' ‘Where are you off to now! It is

five minutes and I will

too, Father. If we are so hungry, imagine how

time for Ray's dinner

hungry he would be!’
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Tom’s father walked to Tom and patted his back. You make me

we will wait for you’ ‘Thank you, Father’
milk in it.

proud, Son. Feed him,
Tom quickly got Ray’s bowl and put some dog food and
His parents looked at their little son and smiled.
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8 Next day, after schol, To asked his mother if he could spend
5 some time with his friends at the park. His mother, working in her

study room, nodded in agreement. “Thank you, mother, I will be
! back soon’ said Tom and ran out to play with his friends.
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When Tom did not return till 7 p.m, his mo
t of the house for so long. She started calling

B

ther got worried. It was

'

unlike him to stay ou

his friends frantically, but no one seemed to know where Tom was.
In the middle of all this, his mother did not notice when Ray ran
out of the room. She just saw him running back in, covered in dirt

and mud. And, then, he began to pull at her dress.
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g her tears. But Ray was

she started following

i ‘What is it, Ray? Tom's mother said wipin
not give up. He kept pulling at her dress, till
him. And then Ray ran full speed towards the plot where

construction had just started. She was also running after him.

) When Ray stopped near a deep ditch, Tom’s mother went up and

peered inside.
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‘Tom! Oh my God! How did you get there, darling? Are you

‘My legs are hurting, Mother, but it doesn’t

hurt? She asked Tom.
will be back’

look serious’ tom replied.‘Wait for a second, dear, 1

She said and ran back to the house to get a rope-
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"~ was going to the park when a group of boys on bikes came

rowoard me. 1 started moving backwards and fell in the ditch. I

 ghouted for a long time, but no one seemed to hear my voice. But
" my old faithful friend found me” Tom narrated.
Moral: Those who teach the most about sincerely, aren’t

always human.
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Qriendship - g“,;a@

They had been neighbnurs

Natalie and Natasha were best friends.

d. And as luck would have it,

ever since they were a few months ol
since they started going

|
' they got admission in the same school. Ever

to school together, they became inseParable.
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Natalie was a simple, soft spoken girl whereas Natasha was
arrogant and rude. Natalie was hardworking girl whereas Natasha

vas good in sports and studies, but did not care much about either.

fven thier parents often wonder how they had managed to be such

good friends in spite of thier difference.
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One the teacher gave an assignment in class where the student
needed to write something about their best friends. The students
were very excited. They were looking at one another with
amusement. Natalie and Natasha also a looked at each other and

smiled. Then, all the student started scribbling in their notebooks.

g lS'dJL:...n Py St G R uy J Shugale S50

2)2)
53451.......45» 4 lS'aJlS'.:.u,p- 93R4D . "pwgg ULJSASJ).: *-535\'“ dajl.m)ba
9955 0Ly e slsbads bl 5 JBL.5Ses o)l xSe liless

(a9 3,0 lss ulS'a_,lS_m?. olb.ss OLS L as05y0;




,|
-

= After fifteen minutes, the teacher asked the students to read out

what they had written. Ruya was the first one to speak. ‘My best
. friend is Rachel. I like her because she is a hardworking and nice
51'1'1 who cares for me. She brings nice lunch for me from home. She

also shares her books and toys with me. She is very kind’
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Natalie’s turn came, she stood up and started reading. Natasha is

my best friend. Everyone thinks she is rude and mean, but [ know
she has a heart of gold. People remember her anger, but they don't

remember her good gestures. Everyone remembers when she scolds

them, but no one remembers her help. I love her’
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Just then, the bell rang and all the students started walking out of
| the class. Natalie went to Natasha and saw that she had tears in her
eyes. Natasha said, “Today you told the class something that they

. could not see in me! And you also revealed to me something that |

did not know about myself! | promise to mend my ways. Thank

you, Natalie! You are a true friend’
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.- bond. Natasha understood the

That assignment strengthened the

importance of being soft and gentle, and Nat
was able to explain the difference to her friend.

alie was happy that she

Moral: Being honest may not get you a lot of friends, but it'l]

always get you the right ones.
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< The Pencil Box QUM”JJ; L59"‘5>

le of '
Every coupic ot years, J Dh“ﬂy s father had to shift from one town to

another due to his job. He had fond memories of all the cities that
he had lived in and all his friends who had made his life special in

those cities. Johnny loved making new friends.
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bout new cities Was going to a new

For Johnny, the best thing a
school and making new friends. itted to the

new school, he was very excited, b

stationery.

So when he got adm
e bought new books and
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When he came back after lunch, he saw a few boys standing around

his table. When he went close, he saw one boy looking a his pencil
box. ‘This new boy is a thief. He stole my pencil box’ ‘Sorry, I think
you are mistaken. This is my pencil box. I bought it yesterday’

Johnny explained. ‘Liar I shouted Sam. Just then, the teacher

entered the class and the students went back to their seats.
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] Johnny was disturbed for the rest of the day in school. After class,
he went to Sam. He gave his own pencil box to him and said, ‘Sam,

[ know you didn’t went to hurt me. You called me a liar because

you don't know the truth. Take his pencil box if you think it is

yours. Sam grabbed the pencil box without saying a word.
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A few days later, the teacher entered the classroom with a pencil

box in her hand. “Chris’s mother came to the school with this

|
pencil box. She said that Chris had taken it home and was ashamed

to return it himself. Sam looked at the pencil box on his desk and so

did the other students. Sam realised the blunder he had made.
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He went up to Johnny and said ‘I am sorry for my bad behaviour.

You were right that day and [ was wrong. ‘It was just a

isunderstanding. I am so happy that things are clear now, Johnny
' caid. ‘Friends’ Sam asked extending his hand to Johnny. Johnny

smiled and said, ‘Friends’

Moral: Confession, apology, and forgiveness were the tools

friends used to break walls down into bridges.
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