Reading 7

Neighbors play an important role in our social life. A good neighbor makes
our life sweet where bad neighbor makes a hell of it. One cannot have
neighbotus of one’s choice.

Shirr Rasha Krishnan is my next door neighbors. He is a clerk in a private
establishment. He has two sons and three daughters. His mother and
youngster sister also live with him. Early in the morning there is generally a
quarrel between Rasha Krishnan’s wife and his mother. When they are
quarrelling, he looks on haplessly. The two ladies abuse each other loudly.
Many passersby collect on the roadside to enjoy the fun.

His children are also very naughty. They spoil our garden and pick floors.
They also pick up quarrel with my younger brothers and sisters. They are
dirty and they misbehave with strangers. They fight among themselves
even in the presence of their mother.

Mrs. Rasha Krishnan is a terror to all the ladies of the street. She throws
garbage near our gate. She has the habit of backbiting. She borrows sugar,
wheat flour and other sundries from all the Neighbours but never returns
what she borrows. She is fat and ugly but she considers herself very
beautiful.



