
BRUISE


- The bruise, again? We’ve just moved in and you are back attacking someone. What happened? - asked the mother, carefully keeping an eye on her fifth grader in the hallway.


- Nothing, - the son answered, and with his head down added, - nothing happened.


- Of course. Would you please tell me about it? It is always better to think before using your fists.


- They did… - replied her son, turning his head towards his new school.


- Well then, they go again, don’t they? - his mother said sighing. -You know dear, when two people are in the argument only the one person might not to be blame. Let’s have a talk about this. Any mistake can be corrected. 


- All right, - uttered the student with his cheeks puffed out. After I’ll wash my face and hands.


TALK


- You know, Mom, I do not like cocky and bully guys, thinking a lot of themselves. Especially if they are not interesting to me. - the boy said sitting opposite his mother.


- Well, Son,  it might be just your personal opinion, - mother replied leaning back in her armchair.


- But… Look! - exclaimed the boy almost shouting. - We had a new assignment on a new topic. We’d have had to resolve that. I solved it one of the first, but our teacher called out Pashka to the board, and he was mumbling… mumbling… and did not find the solution. What a goof! - her son reacted right away, spilling out everything  he had.


- Calling names is not good - it is not a sign of intelligence. - Mother replied calmly,- Now as I understand you’ve decided  to take care of the problem, humiliating this boy with your behavior, is that right?


- I did not! I got there just to make all the things clear, but he was standing near the board grinning.


- And you did still provoke him, didn’t you? Now I got it. You tried to sort all things out after school.


- We weren’t, - frowned her son. I was alone against all of them. But I am not afraid! I will teach them a lesson! And I will see what they have! They are able to put themselves on airs only, but study by a finger's breadth.

The hallway door slammed.


- Oh! There you are! - Father said entering the room and looking around with the smile. - Do we have lunch today?


- Yes, we do. - his wife said. - And… at the same time we will continue our important conversation.


DISCUSSION


- Well, my Academician, you ARE wrong. - Father said after he’s heard his son’s short story and he smiled. And I will tell you where and why. First of all, never boast yourself with your abilities and success.


- Second… we ARE all different. We are people. And there is a wisdom in it.


- Third, we can express the same idea about anything in different ways not offending others.


- Wow! How much of that! - exclaimed the son. – But I solved the task only and then was just defending myself. I was not the first to attack.


- Ok, well, then a question for you, what am I?


- Director.


- So I need to be turkey-cocking, right? ’Cause I AM the director! - Father said calmly.


Son was just looking at his father silently.


- Look Sonny, if I am going to humiliate and insult others, even only just by my behavior, then nobody will work with me. And I should close my company. The same with you. Nobody wants to have you as a friend, because you are putting yourself above who’s around you. This is wrong. This is the one thing. - Father finished the sentence calmly  - On the other hand, if we were all directors who would work then? Who would do plumbing, build houses, carry goods, teach children?

The son was listening to the father very carefully, that meant he was thinking about dad’s words seriously.


- And third, - Father continued, - for instance, you want your secretary to make and bring you a cup of coffee. But you can ask her politely, and sometimes even with a good joke… What d’you think kind of relations would I have with my employees if I’d be simply commanding?


- What a comparison!


- Ye, of course, I do compare. Your character and habits are being created right now, that then will help you or hinder. This forms YOU, your character. Will you argue? – father smiled to his son.

- Well…  yeah… um… - answered the kid sitting with his father at the kitchen table. He looked into the plate of hearty soup trying to find the answer.


- Oh, something else, son. There are at least a few good reasons which explain the person’s behavior. Tonight I will tell you about it if you are interested. It’s high time I ran for work. Please, clean the table and help Mom. – Father kissed his wife and ran downstairs.


*********

- Everybody is right… everybody’s smart… but not me! - Son uttered washing the dishes and heavenly sighed.

- Aljosha, do you need my help with your home tasks? - Mother asked the boy when returned right after taking the trash out.


- No, thank you, I’ll do it on my own, there’s nothing special and difficult.

- Ok, I am going to work. See ya later.


-Bye, Mom!


IN THE EVENING


In the evening Aljosha came into his father’s office and asked:


- Daddy, you did promise me to tell about the that kind of reasons, you remember?


- It is good that you came yourself. – replied the Father, putting his papers aside and turning to the son. That means that you do care of what had happened. Get in here and look.


Father picked up a pencil and began to draw circles on the sheet of paper signing them with different words.


THE REASONS

- Look , Son, many people, philosophers, scholars took up to determine the causes of peoples particular behavior.


- But Dad, why should I care?


- Please do not interrupt. I will explain everything, - Father said very calmly and continued, - The matter is that any kind of  behavior could be explained, and when it is right, we’ll be able to figure it out, about the reasons. Looking at this from the other side of the table, we will be able to look deeper into the problem and maybe have the only one correct conclusion and can just help the person instead of quarrelling with him.


Son moved his chair closer to the father watching carefully him still drawing with a pencil and realized that this conversation was very interesting for him. 


ARROGANCE IS A MALEVOLENT BEAST


- You know, Aljosha, you are quite a grown up guy now. We, your Mom and me have no secrets from you. Do you remember when we did take you from the orphanage? 


- Yes, I remember, the son answered with the smile. - I was so happy! So pleased! I waited for that for such a long time! I was afraid of you‘d never come…

- Oh dear, - Father interrupted the son’s rapid speech with a gentile smile and looked into son’s eyes. - Mom and I we love you very much and we respect you. Now then let’s see where it came from, this beast.


- What kind of beast? - son asked raising his eyebrows in surprise. Well, let’s see!


- Now tell me, do you remember YOUR parents?


- I do… - without the joy in his voice and his head down said Aljosha.


- And how did you live with them, could you tell me?

-
- That was bad…


- Need more detailed answer, Son. If we figure it out what happened in the past, we’d be able to fix and change the future.


- Wow! But how?


- Please tell me how you lived before.


- They nagged me and reprimanded all the time… - and he dropped his eyes down at the floor, - Called me names… I do not love them. I do not want… - he stopped telling here with a faltering voice.

- You see, no doubt why you ended up in the orphanage. And, you know just such kind of relationship in the family ARE the reasons when people become arrogant, greedy, stubborn.

Son looked up at Father. - But I am not…


- No, no! I am not talking about you. I just want to tell you how those relations build and form characters.


Father pulled the sheet with the circles which he drew closer to his son and went on explaining.


- Look, all our successes and failures have its roots in the past, in our childhood, in adolescent. Here, if parents do not love their child, constantly scold and punish him, do not respect him, this little man gets angry, irritable, resentful, greedy, envious, arrogant, closed. As he‘s growing older, he becomes stubborn, obstinate, making his own mistakes. It is very hard for him to admit that he was wrong and later apologize that HE was wrong. All of these things will destroy his future life, his relationships with other people, and because of all that it is much more difficult for him to live. Do you get it?


- I understand, Dad. I‘ve just figured why now you’re telling me all this.


- Good for you, son.


- Only when I started living with you and Mom now I could see that it is possible to live differently. And now I want to come home, I want to see you, talk to you…


The boy leaned his head against his father’s shoulder trying to hide his eyes full of tears, feeling strong father’s arm behind him.


- Well you see now, that  it could be fixed?


- Yes, - son said softly with his voice trembling.


- There’re you go! Well done! Now you and me need to utterly defeat this malicious beast which makes it difficult to live peacefully.


- What is that? - exclaimed son - And how?


- Once we founded the reasons we can make the conclusions and we would be able to have the right decisions. We are grown up men,
you and me, we can do anything!


- Of course! - son replied with pride in his voice looking confidently in smart and kind eyes of the father.


- You know, arrogance, pride, greed, anger, stubbornness - It’s all that could ruin your future, they’re all nasty beasts. They need to get rid of. After all, you are and they are – are not the same thing.


Aljosha listened to his father very attentively and it was clear - he was serious about fighting those beasts.


- Yes! I do not want to be like that! – was the answer confident, - I hate being like that!


- Then half the job is done! - Father said with a smile. Just a few left.


- And what is that?


- We should also stop evaluate ourselves and judge the others - it’s very important. We need to understand and feel that we are ALL equal among equals. It is necessarily to swallow your ‘’do not want’’ and make a step towards others first. We have to learn how to communicate openly, simply, sharing our joys, seeking advice and most of all forgiving those who’re around us.


- Yey, how much yet! – reacted the son.


- Actually it’s very easy, - Father said. Just live quietly and remember that we love you and need you. Your friends need you, your classmates… We are ALL - ONE PART! And we all do one common and a good thing - try to build our bright future and love for our the most beautiful planet in the universe, right, Son?


- Yes, - Aljosha answered. - Tomorrow I’ll speak with Pashka and apologize. I did not mean to…


- Good, good for you! I respect you for that.


Father hugged his son, kissed into his head and then said: -Well, let’s go and help our Mom with lunch?

· Allrighty! We’ve forgotten that she is all alone over there!
*********
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