





Jiya lived In a cozy little house
nestled among rolling green hills.
Every day was filled with i
sunshine, laughter, and the sweet .+ p

smell of freshly baked cookies. = S [.
But Jiya felt somethingwas (@ ‘ __
missing; she longed to spread

happiness beyond her own home.







One morning, a tiny, fluttering
bird landed on Jiya’s
windowsill. It chirped sadly, its

wing bent at an awkward angle.
Jiya knew, in that moment,
what she needed to do; she
needed to help those in need.







Caretully, Jiya brought the bird
Inside. She fashioned a small
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Nursing the bird wasn't easy, but™
Jiya was persistent.
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splint from twigs and soft cotton. $ ,







Days turned into weeks, and
Jiya tended to the bird with
unwavering kindness. She sang

It gentle songs and shared her
. cookies. Slowly, the bird’s wing
began to heal.







The bird chirped happily, testing
its wing. It fluttered around

Jiya’s room, gaining strength .+ =

for Its release was coming
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with each passing day. The day . ,.,
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closer. - ER\E
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But the bird wasn't the only one
who needed help. Jiya’'s
0
cheering up. Jiya knew she
could help her too.
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grandma felt very ill and needed | ‘,
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Jiya picked some tlowers and
walked to her grandma’s room.
She walked In, put them in a
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big hug.
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vase, and gave her grandmaa ™ ™ ’
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Grandma began to smile. She

was getting better already! All it
took was a little bit of love.







Finally, the day arrived to
release the bird back into the

wild. Jiya held it gently in her _
. hands. She gave it one last look.







With a soft toss, she sent the
bird soaring into the sky. It
chirped a cheerful farewell

before disappearing into the
clouds. Jiya watched it go, her
heart filled with joy.







But as the bird flew away, she
heard a faint meow. Looking
down, she saw a tiny kitten
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were wide with fear.
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shivering in the grass. Its eyes = f-h *
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Jiya gently scooped up the
kitten. She wrapped it in her
shawl and brought it home. The
kitten purred contentedly,
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nuzzling into Jiya’s arms. _ ,
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Jiya realized that Kindness was
a never-ending adventure.
There would always be someone
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who needed help, someone who™ ,; ’ f
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needed a friend.
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And Jiya, with her big heart and
gentle hands, was ready for Vo
. . Kl

every single one. She continued
to grow kindness in every way = ) *
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she could.
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From that day on, Jiya’s world was
even brighter. It wasn’t just filled
with sunshine and cookies, but with

the warm glow of Kindness that oo~ )

spread from her heart to everyone % x
around her. Jiya knew that even (& '
the smallest act of kKindness could

»

make a big difference in the world.







