


Zaid  woke  up  to  the  sound  of  rain  tapping  on 
his window. He looked outside and saw puddles 
forming on the street. "Time for school," his mother 
called. She handed him his favorite red umbrella. 
"Keep dry, sweetheart," she said with a smile. Zaid 
put on his raincoat and boots. He was ready for the 
rainy day ahead. He waved goodbye to his mother 
and stepped outside.





On his way to school, Zaid saw an old woman at 
the bus stop. She was getting wet in the rain. Her 
shopping bags were soaked too. "Are you okay?" 
Zaid asked. The old woman smiled sadly. "I forgot 
my umbrella at home," she said,  shivering.  Zaid 
looked at his red umbrella. Then he looked at the 
kind woman. His heart told him what to do.





"Please take my umbrella," Zaid said, holding it out. 
The old woman's eyes grew wide. "But you'll get 
wet!" she said. Zaid smiled. "I have a raincoat and 
boots. You need it more than me." The old woman 
took the umbrella gratefully. "Thank you, dear boy. 
You have such a kind heart," she said warmly. Zaid 
felt happy inside as he continued to school.





When Zaid got home, he was a little wet but very 
happy. His mother asked, "Where's your umbrella?" 
Zaid told her about the old woman. His mother 
hugged him tight. "I'm so proud of you," she said. 
"Helping others is the best thing we can do." That 
night, Zaid went to bed with a warm feeling in his 
heart. Being kind felt better than staying dry.






