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 All KTS students take Oral classes. Ask any student what they do during Oral classes and they will tell you they 
have whole class discussions, individual or group presentations, debates, and occasionally perform dramatic skits. As 
the majority of class assignments are activity based, with students doing rather than working from a textbook, they may 
at times be unable to verbalize exactly what skills they are practising. To make the skills explicit and easily identifiable, 
this year P.3 to P.6 students have been provided with an “Oracy Skills Framework” to help them in their learning.
 “Oracy” is a term coined by British educator Andrew Wilkinson in the 1960s to describe a person's ability to 
efficiently communicate with others using the spoken word as well as to fully understand what others say to them. It is 
a skill that is as important to learn as literacy or numeracy. The University of Cambridge developed an excellent “Oracy 
Skills Framework” (Maxwell, Burnett, Reidy & Willis, 2015) —one we follow at KTS—  that outlines four key strands 
of skills that students need to master: physical, linguistic, cognitive, and social and emotional.
 The physical dimension refers to aspects such as speed, tone, pronunciation, loudness, 
gestures and eye contact. Good speakers will talk at a speed that allows listeners adequate time 
to process what is said. They will vary their tone in ways that enhance meaning of their speech. 
They will also pronounce their words with precision and project their voices with sufficient 
loudness that suits the needs of each distinct occasion. Especially during public speaking, 
good speakers will use gestures to bring emphasis to points they make. They also do so by 
maintaining appropriate eye contact with their audience. 
 The linguistic dimension, on the other hand, refers to elements like register or organization 
of talk. Skilled speakers will adjust their register according to the social situation. They know 
they will sound quite awkward if they speak to friends at a picnic as if they were praying in 
church. They also know that the content of their speech has to be organized systematically. A 
pilot, for instance, cannot ask passengers to jump off a plane during an emergency without first 
giving step-by-step instructions. How the pilot organizes his or her instructions will greatly 
affect how likely his or her passengers will live to see another day! 
 As for the cognitive dimension, good speakers make conscious decisions on the choice 
of content, they clarify their ideas and they manage their time well. For a firefighter to talk 
about what he ate for dinner last night would be highly inappropriate when his immediate task is to save people from a 
burning factory. When giving orders, the fire chief has to make sure his team understands how dangerous a situation is 
by clearing up any confusion his team might have. More importantly, he has to finish briefing his team of firefighters in 
as little time as possible so the factory would not have burnt down before he finishes his speech. In other words, he has 
to manage his time well.
 Finally, for the social and emotional dimension, teachers help students master 
the skills of successful collaboration, attentive listening and responding, as well as 
having the confidence to speak. Take the example of a family trying to decide which 
movie to watch. Even with a decision as ordinary as this, in order for the family 
to reach an agreement, each family member will have to exhibit many social and 
emotional skills when talking. Dad may want to watch “Star Wars” but little Lucy 
wishes to watch “Frozen” instead. Lucy is afraid of telling Dad this, so Mom steps 
in to encourage Lucy to speak her mind. Dad listens attentively to Lucy, and upon 
hearing Lucy’s opinions, decides to go along with her choice. 
 As one can see from the examples above, the act of speaking is a social and 
interactive process. It is rarely an individual one. Through oral communication 
with one another, speakers construct meaning together. During Oral classes at KTS, 
students learn not only to utilize their vocal instruments well, they also learn to think 
and plan critically, as well as acquire skills to help them socialize with their peers. For KTS students, putting in an effort 
during Oral classes is definitely going to be time well spent.

Oracy Skills

Reference: 
Maxwell, B., Burnett, C., Reidy, J., Willis B., Demack, S. (2015). Oracy curriculum, culture and assessment toolkit: Evaluation report and 
executive summary. Sheffield: Sheffield Hallam University Research Archive. Retrieved 15 July 2015 from http://shura.shu.ac.uk/10828/1/
EEF%20Oracy%20School_21.pdf

KTS students learn to collaborate 
with one another during 
presentations

KTS student presenting 
her “Movie Talk” during 
PSWS



 On English language days, our teachers and English Ambassadors take the whole school on a journey into the 
magnificent world of English!

“English language day is fun because I can learn a lot from the Radio-fun programme and the activities.”
 (Fung Tsz Ki from P.3B)
“I like English language days because I can win certificates and prizes.” (Fung Hoi Ching from P.2C)
“The speaking activity is my favourite part of English language days as I like listening to presenters on English
Stage.” (Bernice Ho from P.5A)

 Needless to say, KTS students look forward to all the fun-filled activities of our English language days! Through 
the morning promotion, lunchtime radio-fun programme and a variety of captivating events and activities around the 
campus at lunch recess, students are exposed to this English-rich environment to not only enrich their knowledge and 
vocabulary on all the unique and meaningful topics, but also enhance their fluency in communicating in English.
 Our friendly and responsible English Ambassadors are always ready to promote learning and, as great role models 
for all, encourage fellow students to speak in English; while our KTS students are eager to interact with the English 
Ambassadors as well as participate in the activities to win certificates and prizes!

From our English Ambassadors: 
 “I enjoy being a 'little teacher' and helping schoolmates speak more English. I remember a Primary 1  
student gave a funny answer to one of the questions in the playground. We both laughed so hard to her 
response. It was priceless.”

Lau Shing Him from P. 5B 
 “I think being an English Ambassador is very rewarding. When I see the happy faces of my 
schoolmates on language days, my heart just melts. Conducting interviews with visitors last year at 
our school’s 80th Anniversary really made me step out of my comfort zone. After accomplishing the 
mission, I felt that I have the power to face all challenges in the future.”

Chan Hok Lam from P.6A
 “Being an English Ambassador has made my school life more fruitful. It is so meaningful to 
promote English on our campus. I am so proud to be an English Ambassador. I am thankful to the 
teachers who spend time and effort in guiding us patiently in the organization of all activities on 
language days.”

Cheung Yim Ting from P. 6C

Language Days

There’s never a dull moment in the English Room on language days. Students participate in a variety of activities in the English 
Room: puzzles, fishing games, iPad games, just to name a few. Students are not simply having fun playing the games, they are 
also learning English at the same time! That’s killing two birds with one stone!

The lunch recess on English language day 
is always lively and full of energy with 
playground activities and PSWS or speaking 
activities on English Stage. Students are 
excited to get certificates and proud to 
demonstrate their presentation skills on stage!

English Ambassadors dressed up as 
idioms on “Fun with Idioms” language 
day. Do you know what idioms the 
English Ambassadors are representing?



 On 25th April, 2017, the Headmistress, Vice-headmistress, teachers and students celebrated a truly wonderful 
Amazing Book Character Day which turned out to be yet another wonderful day here at Kowloon Tong School. As 
always, a great amount of work and thought by our dedicated teachers had gone into making this day a truly magical one 
bringing laughter and joy to our beloved students and teachers. The aim of this special day is not only to celebrate World 
Book Day but to encourage our students to read more English books and to further develop their confidence in giving 
presentations.
 The day began by inviting our Primary 5 and 6 students into the hall to support or participate in the exciting and 
fun Reading Aloud Competition and English Fun Challenge. For the Reading Aloud Competition, the judges were 
looking for confidence, audibility, pronunciation, intonation, fluency and facial expressions in the PSWS presentations. 
The majority of the contestants did a fantastic job in presenting their PSWS. The English Fun Challenge was the second 
part of the competition and definitely the most fun for our students. The contestants were being tested on their wide 
knowledge of IPA (International Phonetic Alphabet), spelling, English readers, grammar understanding and a Follow 
the Instructions challenge. Following on, we had Primary 3 and 4 representatives come to the hall and take part in the 
competitions and at the same time, we were honoured to have special guests from Dali Experimental School from Foshan 
City in China to share this special time with us and to make our ABC Day even more memorable. Finally, Primary 1 
and 2 had their chance to compete on stage and they did exceptionally well throughout the competitions. Overall, all the 
levels performed amazingly and exceeded everybody’s expectations. Well done, everyone!
 While we had all this happening in the hall, outside in the corridor, we had different game booths designed and 
created by students from Kowloon Tong School (Secondary Section) and Tung Wah Group of Hospitals Wong Fut Nam 
College. The game booths were based on the featured stories: “Alice in Wonderland”, “Robin Hood”, “Charlie and the 
Chocolate Factory” and “Peter Pan”. Also, there was a book fair stationed in the music room and computer room which 
offered a wide selection of books for students to choose from.
 In the afternoon, all the students took part in the Penmanship 
Competition in class and the winners received certificates. However, the 
most interesting part of our ABC Day was when all the students were 
invited to come out to the playground to participate in the Amazing Book 
Character Talk and share with the teachers their favourite book character. 
Students invested a lot of time and energy into writing their scripts and 
they couldn’t wait to start presenting and talk about favourite character. 
Many of the scripts were very detailed and informative and it was very 
clear that the students enjoyed presenting their amazing characters to the 
teachers. The teachers rewarded each student with beautifully designed 
bookmarks. A lot of our students were also dressed up as their favourite 
book character such as Sherlock Holmes, Alice, Cinderella, Snow White 
and Harry Potter. Everyone thoroughly enjoyed this 
fabulous day which was, without a doubt, one of the 
happiest days of the school year!

Amazing Book Character Day



2016-2017 ABC Day Competition Champions

English Fun 
Challenge

Inter-class Reading 
Aloud Competition

Penmanship

Primary 1 1C 1A  Cho Tsz Pui Chloe 1A  Wong Long Ho

Primary 2 2B 2C  Chung Cheuk Lam 2C  Chan Cheuk Lok

Primary 3 3C 3C  Chiu Wing Lam 3B  Wong Tsz Ka

Primary 4 4A / 4C / 4D 4C  Cheung Wing Ning 4E  Mak Ching Hei

Primary 5 5B 5C  Chen Cheuk Ki 5C  Chen Cheuk Ki

Primary 6 6A 6A  Chu Wai Lam 6C  Cheung Yim Ting



Good Writ ing Works

Back In Time 
 Sitting in front of the computer in Kevin’s home, Crystal, Kevin and I were 
desperately browsing various websites on the Internet looking for information about 
old Shanghai for a history project. All the websites were not very specific, and every 
time we thought we had found what we wanted, we were left disappointed by the 
superficial and overly general descriptions. This project had become a major headache for the three of us. 
 ‘We are wasting too much time on the Internet. We are swamped!’ Kevin said. Crystal then suggested 
going to the museum. I snapped, frustrated, “It is in Shanghai! How do you think we go there? By bus?” 
Crystal was used to my short fuse, so I thought she wouldn’t be hurt by my sarcasm. 
 Suddenly, Kevin’s eyes widened, and slowly said, “You can use your…” eyeing the necklace hanging 
from my neck. Crystal nodded enthusiastically, obviously agreeing with that crazy idea.
 “No, no, no! We are not going to use it for a project! What if we all get hurt, or worse, get stuck in there?” 
Kevin shot me an annoyed look, silencing my objection. I sighed, knowing that I was defeated and took out 
my pendant, and stared at it. It was in the shape of a black cat, with its emerald eyes glittering in the light, the 
tail flicking from side to side as if it was inviting me to clasp my fingers around it and make a wish. It had a 
mysterious aura of powerful magic waiting for me to discover. 
 It had all started one midnight, when a stray cat was standing outside my bedroom window, pawing at 
the glass. I let it in, and it sat there with no intention of moving, purring contently. The next day, there was a 
necklace hanging on the cupboard door, and now I was wearing it. I discovered that it could take in any shape 
of the cat family, and it could grant me many powers, and time travelling was one of its magical abilities. 
When travelling back in time, time in the modern world would stop, so that we wouldn’t risk being found 
missing. We had already time travelled together a few times, and had met a lot of geniuses on our wondrous 
trips, but also nearly got killed too. 
 Not wasting any more precious time, Kevin dragged us to his room and slammed the door loudly. 
Unwillingly, I clasped hands with my friends and chanted the spell to take us deep into the past “Come 
together, rays of light; comfort me in the deadly night. Weave a wall of thickest mist; through the dangers 
we resist.” It made the strangest sensations – like as if we were melting, like cheese in the oven, except there 
wasn’t any heat. The world around us blurred. I didn’t feel like we were moving at all. Instead, everything 
outside our circle was moving as we somersaulted back through time.
 The journey ended as abruptly as it had started. There were people dressed in bizarre and old-fashioned 
clothes walking past as if we were not there. A hand slapped me on my back. Startled, I turned around and 
put on a menacing face, fearing for the worst to come. A hearty voice said, “Welcome back to the Paris of the 
Orient, my friends!” I looked up and saw the General’s weather-beaten face staring back at me, with a big 
smile that never seemed to stop growing.
 Kevin’s wary eyes never left the General while whispering “Who is he?” 
 I replied casually, “General Zhang was a high-ranking military officer in the People’s Liberation Army. 
He lost both his parents and hometown to the foreign invasion of Western forces, so he dedicated his life to 
protect and liberate the country. He has helped us through a lot, such as escaping from some kidnappers.” 
Before Kevin could reply, the General interrupted and asked if we would like a tour around the city. Seeing 
this could help with the project, we nodded and quickly set off. 

Year 2016-2017 6C  Lam Lon Hei
Hong Kong Young Writers Award 2017, Excellent Work



My Favourite Pastimes
Dear Minion,
 How are you? Thank you for telling 
me about yourself. Let me tell you more 
about myself.
 My favourite pastime is waterskiing 
because it is very cool. I go waterskiing on 
Mondays after school. I do this activity in 
the middle of the ocean. I need one or two 
skis, a tow boat, a tow rope and a lifejacket. 
I do this activity with my dad. My mum does not come because 
she is too scared to waterski. This activity can cool us down from 
the hot sun, so I feel good when I do this cool activity.
 I also like reading story books in the library at school. It 
can help me learn new things and learn new words. When I don’t 
know how to read a word my teacher will teach me how to read it, 
so I can read any story I like. I feel that I am drawn into the story 
when I read exciting books. I also don’t feel bored when I read 
short stories. Both waterskiing and reading books are very fun.
 What do you like doing at school? What is your favourite 
pastime? Please write back soon. Wish you all the best!
       Love,

Jerry

 The first time we had time travelled to old Shanghai, it was at war, so there were babies crying, war cries 
and rubble everywhere. But now, the city was glamorous but torn apart by many foreign forces including those 
from Japan, Great Britain and America. Many steam boats and cargo ships were moving along the Yangtze 
River slowly, throwing up sprays of water, and loud blasts of sirens could be occasionally heard. Myriads of 
neon-lights twinkled and glimmered from the pubs and nightclubs that were frequented by foreign officials 
and expats dressed in expensive suits. 
 Inside these establishments, the music of decadence played all night long, and when mixed with the 
intoxicating smell of alcohol and cigar, an ethereal and extravagant atmosphere was created for those indulgent 
clients.  
 “So beautiful here, yet so colourless.” I thought in awe. While the General rambled on about the history 
of Shanghai, I took notes and Crystal snapped pictures of almost everywhere with her camera. Just when we 
were starting to enjoy ourselves, a bomb erupted behind us and gunshots lashed towards us. Crystal was the 
first to react. She lay down immediately and pulled us down too. Luckily, no one was hurt and soon the sudden 
attack was over. Screams filled the air as everyone fled for their lives. Even the General looked frantic, as he 
grimly told us that he was needed in the army.
 Then he fled the scene, leaving us behind. “Wait…” I called out. I 
wanted to help them fight, but Crystal tapped my shoulder and gently 
said, “Let’s go, we have a project to do.” As much as I wanted to protest, 
I knew deep down in my heart she was right. Our project was much 
more important that going off to war. 
 I closed my eyes and pictured the place we had came from, safe 
and sound. Melting through time, I thought to myself, smiling “Where 
will I go next time? Ancient Spain, where bloody bull fighting takes 
place, or to the time where the Trojans had fought?”

Do You Have a Pet?
Do you have a bunny
That cheers you up when you are sad?
Do you have a bird
That sings in the garden when it is glad?

Do you have a cat
That never chases the mouse?
Do you have a puppy
That lives in a house?

Do you have a goldfish
That always blows bubbles?
Do you have a snake
That SCARES you when you throw pebbles?

2016-17 Good Writ ing Tasks

1B Chan Hau Chun

2A Jin Zhanpeng



Giving a Helping Hand
 It was a peaceful Saturday morning. 
Despite the silence, the haunting image of my 
friend coming to near death last week is still 
fresh in my mind and I shudder each time I 
recall that unfortunate accident.
 It all happened last Saturday. I was alone 
and bored in my bedroom. I heard pebbles 
clanging against my bedroom window. I 
smiled. As I looked out of the window, I 
spotted my friend Anakin with a big grin on his 
face, and clutching a ball in one hand. I smiled as I moved towards 
the door to go out and play ball with him. However, just as I took 
a step out of my room, a loud ‘Bam!’ sounded and a small yelp of 
pain followed. For a moment I was frozen with fear and I dared not 
move. But soon curiosity got the better of me, and I scooted back 
over to my bedroom window to see what was happening. As I live 
on the first floor of the building, I could see things clearly. But I 
recoiled at seeing the scene. My friend, Anakin was lying on the 
ground. He seemed to be unconscious and a thin stream of blood 
was pouring from his head. On the ground, close to his head were 
pieces of a shattered flowerpot.
 I raced out of my home and down the stairs of my building 
with a box of bandages clutched tightly in one hand. I knelt beside 
Anakin’s motionless body. I gently pressed my fingers against his 
neck. There was a pulse, but it was weak. I applied a bandage to his 
bleeding head. I reached for my mobile phone to dial 999, thinking 
help would come soon. Unfortunately, my mobile phone’s battery 
was dead. Uh-oh. What could I do?
 I grabbed a passerby by his shirt and pointed at my friend, 
“Can you call 999?” The man’s eyes grew as big as saucers when he 
saw Anakin. “Okay!” he said. As he reported Anakin’s condition, I 
tapped my foot impatiently.
 Soon, paramedics arrived and lifted the unconscious Anakin 
into the ambulance. As it disappeared into the traffic, I thought 
about what I had learned – be aware of your surroundings and help 
others in need.

My Dream Job
 “Every man is the architect of his own 
fortune.” There are many different kinds of jobs 
and I am always being asked what I want to be 
when I grow up. Among all jobs, I really want 
to be a doctor because I can heal people with my 
ability.
 I was inspired to be a doctor mainly because 
of my grandmother’s experience. Once, she was 
very sick and the doctor in charge tried his best 
to find a treatment for her. I was amazed by his 
professionalism and attentiveness. In addition, I was fond of playing the 
role of a doctor when I was young. It was interesting because I could 
heal people with my knowledge.
 A doctor has a lot of duties. He needs to assess, perform tests and 
diagnose the conditions of the patients and find the appropriate treatment 
for them. He is responsible for healing people who are suffering from 
serious diseases. He also needs to offer advice to patients and answer 
their questions regarding their health.
 To be a doctor, I need to be compassionate and responsible for the 
patient as I need to keep a close check on their condition and make sure 
they are on the right track to recovery. I also need to encourage them to 
be courageous when facing their sickness.
 Moreover, I need to have good communication skills, analytical 
skills and be able to work as part of a team. I need to maintain good 
communication with the patients to know more about their condition. 
Then, I need to record my observations and perform different kinds of 
examinations. I need to analyze the examination results and provide 
a diagnosis. Sometimes, I need to perform surgery on the patient and 
I need to detect the problem. We will be able to find the best solution 
when working as a team with my colleagues and discussing the problem 
together.
 I am determined to achieve my goal. I will enrol in more courses 
and be industrious to get into medical school. I will devote all my time 
and effort to achieve my dream.
 “Where there’s a will, there’s a way.” I believe that attitude is 
the key to success. Although a doctor can be as busy as a bee, it is a 
meaningful occupation. With determination and hard work, I will never 
give up. I hope I can achieve my goal in the future.

An Email to an Old Friend
From: Nicole
To: Abby
Subject: My New Friend
Date: 26th September, 2016
Dear Abby, 
 How are you? I miss you so much. I had a 
great summer holiday.
 I have made a lot of new friends in my 
school. My best friend is Viann. We are both in 
Class 3C. She sits at the back of the classroom. We are different ages. 
She is seven years old and I am eight years old. Viann has short hair. 
Her sparkling eyes are bigger than mine. Viann is taller than me too. 
 Viann is very generous. Every time I ask her for a biscuit, she 
never says no. She always shares food with me. Viann is very kind too. 
She always cheers me up when I am upset. At weekends, Viann’s hobby 
is playing computer games because she finds playing computer games 
is interesting. At recess, she always goes to the computer room to use 
a computer. She always talks about computers at recess too! Viann is 
also good at doing sums. She broke the record in the competition and 
got a big prize. Her favourite subject is Maths because she thinks it is 
challenging. 
 Have you made any new friends in your school? Tell me more 
about them. Please write back soon. Wish you all the best!
                    Yours, 

Nicole

A Restaurant Review
 Hong Kong is a food paradise for 
foodies around the world. 
 Last week, I went to Mongkok with my 
parents to try out some scrumptious food. It 
was dinner time and my mum wanted to go to 
an Italian restaurant so we went to Spaghetti 
360. It is a cozy and homey restaurant located 
in a busy shopping centre. The décor is quite 
fine and classy with stylish chairs which have 
unique patterns on them. There are also bright 
lights to brighten up the place.
 We ordered a deep-fried pork chop with curried rice because 
my dad loves curry. The texture of the pork was crispy and the 
colour was golden brown. With the spicy taste and aromatic smell 
from the curry, it was purely magnificent.
 The next dish was my mum’s favourite. It was spaghetti 
carbonara with cheese. It was creamy and rich with cheese. It also 
had a fragrant smell. Being a cheese lover who also loves spaghetti, 
this has to be one of the most flavourful spaghetti carbonara with 
cheese I have ever tasted.
 For our dessert, we ordered a chocolate waffle. The outside 
of the waffle was crunchy but it was tender inside. It was so 
mouthwatering and sweet that we had to order another one. For 
these tasty dishes, the price was reasonable – about $250 only. I 
would really recommend this restaurant to all my friends because of 
the quality of the food. It is a must-try restaurant for foodies.

3C Cheng Nicole

5A Tai Chun Hei

6B Chung Jaden Ying

4B Hou Yan Bo
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The Lion and the Mouse
 Once when a lion, the king of the jungle, was asleep, a little mouse began 
running up and down on him. This soon awakened the lion, who placed his 
huge paw on the mouse, and opened his big jaws to swallow him. “Pardon, O 
King!” cried the little mouse. “Forgive me this time. I shall never repeat it and 
I shall never forget your kindness. And who knows, I may be able to do you a 
good turn one of these days!” The lion was so tickled by the idea of the mouse 
being able to help him that he lifted his paw and let him go. Sometime later, 
a few hunters captured the lion, and tied him to a tree. After that they went in 
search of a wagon, to take him to the zoo. Just then the little mouse happened 
to pass by. On seeing the lion’s plight, he ran up to him and gnawed away the 
ropes that bound him. “Was I not right?” said the little mouse, feeling very happy to have helped the lion.

Moral: Small acts of kindness will be rewarded greatly.

A Wealthy Father is Humbled by His Son’s Wisdom and Compassion
 One day a very wealthy father took his son on a trip to the countryside 
for the sole purpose of showing his son how it was to be poor. They spent a 
few days and nights on a farm that would be considered as belonging to a very 
poor family. After their return from the trip, the father asked his son how he 
had liked the trip. 
 ‘It was great, Dad,’ the son replied. 
 ‘Did you see how poor people can be?’ the father asked. 
 ‘Oh yeah,’ said the son.
 ‘So what did you learn from the trip?’ asked the father. 
 The son answered, ‘I saw that we have one dog and they had four. We 
have a pool and they have a creek that has no end. We have lanterns in our garden and they have the stars at night. We 
have a small piece of land to live on and they have fields that go beyond our sight. We have servants who serve us, but 
they serve others. We buy our food, but they grow theirs. We have walls around our property to protect us, but they have 
friends to protect them.’ The boy’s father was speechless. Then his son added, ‘It showed me just how poor we really 
are.’

Moral: It is only with gratitude that life becomes rich. Be grateful for the gift of life.

Would you still get angry?
 One day Buddha was walking through a village. A very angry and rude 
young man came up and began insulting him. “You have no right teaching 
others,” he shouted. “You are nothing but a fake.” Buddha was not upset by 
these insults. Instead he asked the young man “Tell me, if you buy a gift for 
someone, and that person does not take it, to whom does the gift belong?” 
The man was surprised to be asked such a strange question and answered, “It 
would belong to me, because I bought the gift.” The Buddha smiled and said, 
“That is correct. And it is exactly the same with your anger. If you become 
angry with me and I do not get insulted, then the anger falls back on you. You 
are then the only one who becomes unhappy, not me. All you have done is hurt 
yourself.” 
 “If you want to stop hurting yourself, you must get rid of your anger and become loving instead. When you hate 
others, you yourself become unhappy. But when you love others, everyone is happy.”

Moral: Let go of anger and choose love instead, always!

Short Stories with Morals


