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Once upon a time in Zuba village, there lived a small family 
of a father, a mother and their daughter, Mutima.
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Mutima was very generous and wanted to see everyone 
around her, happy and smiling.
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One day, on her way from school, Mutima saw a very poor 
family and felt sorry for them. She decided to tell her 
parents about the poor family.
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That evening when her mother came home, Mutima ran 
to greet her, and told her: “Mom, mom, I saw a very poor 
family and I want to help them!” Her mother replied: 
“That is my daughter! How do you want to help them?”
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Mutima said: “Come and I show you what I have mom.” 
They both went to Mutima’s bedroom. After her mother 
had sat down, Mutima went into her wardrobe and started 
showing her mother the clothes she wanted to donate.
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“Mom, I can give them this blue dress, i don’t use it any 
more.” Mutima added: “And this green sweater too, I have 
three other sweaters.”
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Mutima continued: “Mom, I want to give them this black 
pant, and this red t-shirt. They are really nice.”
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Her mother then asked her: “Are you sure you want to 
donate all these clothes, my dear?” Mutima replied: “Yes 
mom, I want to.”
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Her mother hugged her and said to her: “I am very proud 
of you, my daughter!”
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The next day, her mother came home early and took 
Mutima to meet the poor family she wanted to help. 
The family was very touched by such a gentle gesture, 
and thanked Mutima.
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On their way home, her mother asked her: “How was today, 
my daughter?”
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“The happiest day of my life!” Mutima replied.
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