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    MY STORY ABOUT GOODNESS
 Everyone has its own way of understanding what good is. I’ll tell you how I first realized what it means.

 There is a park near my house where homeless people sit around the benches. One day while I was playing in the park I saw a father with his son who gave a bag full of food to a homeless man. He refused to take the bag and thanked them. They did not insist any more and went away. 
I like playing in the park very much. I go there almost every Saturday and Sunday. Yesterday I saw the boy who had tried to help the homeless man. While he was playing with his friends he fell down and hurt his right hand badly. All the people in the park gathered around the boy. It was only the homeless man who took the child and carried him to the hospital. I was very curious what would happen so I followed them. We got to the hospital and the doctors immediately took care of the boy. After a little while he came out with his hand set in plaster and he thanked the homeless man. He answered: Good is paid by good deeds./ Do something good, it will come home to you/ 

That is how I came to know that if you want to be treated well you should treat the other people well. 

                                                                                   Alexander Mitev

                                                                                    4th  ‘c’ class

                                                                                    Bacho Kiro Primary school

                                               THE FOREST OF GOODNESS
Once while I was walking I stumbled on a branch and fell down. I felt a sharp pain in my leg so I wasn’t able to make a step. Then a huge bear came. I thought that she wanted to eat me up but she lifted me and put me in her hollow. All the inhabitants of the forest gathered around me an hour later. They wanted to help me. They put some bandage over my leg. 
I realized that the forest I was wasn’t an ordinary one. I thought it was a dream. In vain I tried to wake up- I really was in the forest. I wondered why all this was happening to me. It was the forest of Good, wasn’t it? How could I know that?
At that moment the bear grabbed me with her strong paws, lifted me to her shoulders and took me back home. 
I pondered and I found out that wherever you go and someone helps you when you find yourself in a difficult situation it means you have come across goodness. That’s how you can find yourself in a forest, in a town, in a sea, in a mountain of goodness. So you comprehend that goodness is always with you.
                                                                        Vassil Stefanov

                                                                         4th “c” class

                                                                         Bacho Kiro Primary school

