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Introduction

Variety prevails everywhere, whether be it in any tangible
items or beitinintangible emotions such as friendship. Friendship
can be of different kind and types. For some friends are “close
buddies” other are best friends. Moreover in this age of
technology and social networking new kinds of friendship are
bound to erupt and prosper for there are “Internet friends” where
friends hardly get to meet each other in person yet share great
emotional quotients, there also exist “Pen Friends” where friends
share emotions through the exchange of letters. Continue reading
to know what are the other types of friendship that exist and what
are their respective characteristics. Once you have finished
reading make sure you refer this page to your friends as well so
that they can acquaint themselves with the variety and judge their
kind of friendship.

1. The Ass and His Purchaser

A man wished to purchase an ass (a donkey) and decided to
give the animal a test before buying him. He took the ass home
and put himinthe field with his other asses.

The new Ass strayed from the others to join the one that was
the laziest and the biggest eater of them all.

Seeing this, the man led him back to his owner. When the
owner asked how he could have tested the Assin such a short time,
the man answered, "I didn't even need to see how he worked. |
knew he would be just like the one he chose to be his friend."

The Ass and His Purchaser summary: There's no getting
around the fact that this fable is about judging. While we like to be
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judged on our merits, the fact is we're likely to be judged based
upon other things. If that's a point you'd like to make to your child,
hereyou go.But...

Be aware it could be taken as a message like, “Don't hang out
with the kids who get teased if you don't want to be teased
yourself."

Grown-ups might want to make the useful distinction that
while a person is apt to be judged by the company he (or she)
keeps, that doesn't mean you have to choose to be like the
company you keep.

The King and the ParrotsA man is known by the company he
keepsOnce a tribal king went to a jungle to hunt for birds. While
hunting, he caught two parrots in his net. He was happy to catch
the parrots as he could teach them to talk and then let his children
play with the talking parrots.

But while the tribal king was returning home with his two
parrots, one of the parrots escaped from the net and flew away.
Thetribal king chased the parrot, but the parrot disappearedinthe
sky.

The tribal king brought the other parrot home and taught it
to speak like him. Soon the parrot learnt to talk like a tribal man.

The other parrot which had managed to escape, was caught
by a sage. The sage liked the parrot and taught him to recite holy
hymns.

The sage lived at one end of the jungle, while the tribal king
lived atthe otherend.

One day, a king of a nearby kingdom came in the jungle
riding on his horse back. When he approached the tribal king's
house the tribal king's parrot shouted from inside the cage
hanging outside the house, "Here comes someone. Catch this
fellow and beat him thoroughly."
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The king hearing the parrot speakin such a filthy manner, left
that place and reached the other end of the jungle where the sage
lived. The sage's parrot was also kept in a cage, which was hanging
outside the sage's cottage.

As soon asthe parrot saw the king approaching the cottage it
said, "Welcome! Please come in and have a seat. What can | do for
you? Have a glass of water. Eat some sweets."

After having welcomed him properly with all the etiquettes,
the parrot called his master, "Guruji, here comes a guest on his
horseback. Take him inside and offer him a seat. Serve him food."

The king was highly impressed with this intelligent talking
parrot. He was quick to understand that good environment and
training alwaysyield a better result.

The tribal king's parrot spoke rudely, while the sage's parrot
greeted himin a polite tone.

2. Bad Friends

There once was a boy named Troy, Troy was a good young
fellow. He had a brother. Troy was a daring young fellow. His friends
said that if he did not go in the biggest, spookiest house in the
whole city of Hong Kong he could not be a part of their group. So
one day on Saturday after the football the four boys named Simon,
George, Fred and Troy ran up a big hill where the haunted house
was. Simon, George and Fred stopped at the big steel gates.

Troy opened the gates and they were squeaky. It sounded
like a girl was screaming. He said to himself, ‘when | get back I am
going to put some oil on that.' So Troy slowly walked up the hill and
got to the big doors. They were made out of steel. It was the
biggest door Troy had ever seen. So he turned the knob, it was very
stiff but it opened. So Troy took his first step in the house and
walked into the big opening and looked around. There was a big
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staircase, cobwebs and doors everywhere. Troy's friends - well he
thought they were his friends - said to come out the back door. So
Troy had another look around and picked door two. He took a
couple of steps towards door two, slowly put his hand out and
grabbed onto the door handle. He pulled the handle down. The
door swung open so Troy walked in and looked around, it looked
like the bathroom. He kept on walking and saw something but | did
not know what it was. | walked slowly and saw a zombie and it
looked like it was having a bath in blood and guts and snot.

Troy got a big shiver down his spine and Troy screamed! Troy
was thinking to himself that was the first time he had screamedina
while. He ran back out of where the bath was. He ran back out to
the opening and ran up the stairs. Troy got to the top step and fell
through it. His neck had been cut where the rotten wood had
broke. Troy was dead, he is still there today haunting the house
today for kids like him that enter the haunted house of Hong Kong.

3. True Friends

Fiona Famous was a very popular girl at school. She was
clever and fun, and got on well with everyone. It was no accident
that Fiona was so popular. From an early age she had made an
effort to be kind and friendly to everyone. She invited the whole
class to her birthday party, and from time to time she would give
presents to everybody. She was such a busy girl, with so many
friends, that she hardly got a chance to spend time with individual
friends. However, she felt very lucky; no other girl had so many
friends at schoolandin the neighborhood.

But everything changed on National Friendship Day. On that
day, at school, everyone was having a great time, drawing,
painting, giving gifts. That day in class everyone had to make three
presents to give to their three best friends. Fiona enjoyed the task
of choosing three from amongst all the dozens of her friends.
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However, when all the presents had been made and shared
out among classmates, Fiona was the only one who had not
received a present! She felt terrible, and spent hours crying. How
could it be possible? So much effort to make so many friends, and
inthe end no one saw her as their best friend? Everyone came and
tried to console her for a while. But each one only stayed for a
short time before leaving.

This was exactly what Fiona had done so many times to
others.

She realized that she was a good companion and
acquaintance, but she had not been a true friend to anyone. She
had tried not to argue with anyone, she had tried to pay attention
to everyone, but now she had found out that that was not enough
to create true friendship.

When she got home that night, created quite a puddle with
her tears, and Fiona asked her mother where she could find true
friends.

"Fiona, my dear," answered her mother, "you cannot buy
friends with a smile or a few good words. If you really want true
friends, you will have to give them real time and affection. For a
true friend you must always be available, in good times and bad".

"But | want to be everybody's friend! | need to share my time
among everyone!", Fiona protested.
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Quotes

"Sometimes being a friend means mastering the art of timing.
Thereis atime forsilence. Atime to let go and allow people to
hurl themselves into their own destiny. And a time to prepare
to pick up the pieceswhenit's all over."

- Gloria Naylor

Y:

Friendship is always a sweet responsibility, never an
opportunity.

- Khalil Gibran

%‘% True friendship is when you walk into their house and your
WiFiconnects automatically.

- Author Unknown

%}% True friendship multiplies the good in life and divides its evils.
Strive to have friends, for life without friends is like life on a
desert island... to find one real friend in a lifetime is good
fortune; to keep himis a blessing.

Resolution

Let us resolve to base our friendship on love and
respect.

Let us resolve to help our friends when they need
us.

Let us resolve to have the company of good

friends.
O OV
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