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The Beach Cleanup

Once upon a time in a small coastal town, there lived a young
boy named Mason. He loved the beach more than anything. He
spent hours playing in the sand, swimming in the ocean, and
watching the waves crash on the shore. To Mason, the beach was
a special place—his favorite place in the whole world.

One day at school, Mason’s teacher, Ms. Johnson, introduced

the class to Earth Day. She explained it was a day to raise

awareness about the environment and to encourage people to take

care of the planet. As Mason listened, he thought about the trash
he had seen on his beloved beach. He raised his hand.

“Yes, Mason?” Ms. Johnson asked.

“I love the beach, but I’ve seen a lot of rubbish there. Where
does it all come from?”

Ms. Johnson nodded. “That’s a great question. Trash can
come from many sources—people leaving it behind, boats dumping
waste, or cargo lost at sea. The wind and waves carry it, and it
ends up on our beaches.” Mason frowned. He remembered seeing
plastic bottles, food wrappers, and even broken toys scattered
across the sand. It made him sad. But it also gave him an idea.

When Mason got home, he told his dad he wanted to organize
a beach cleanup for Earth Day. Together, they made posters and
shared the plan with friends, family, and neighbors. Mason
eXpIoined that cleaning the beach would help protect not just the
beauty of the place, but the animals that lived there too.

On Earth Day, Mason felt nervous. “What if nobody comes?”
he asked as he and his dad arrived at the beach. It was empty
except for the two of them. Still, they began picking up trash.

Slowly, people began to arrive. First came Mason’s best
friend, Maddy, then classmates, then neighbors, and even
strangers. One by one, they joined in. Mason greeted each person
with a smile and a cheerful, “Thank you for helping!” By midday,
over fifty people were working tfogether to clean the beach. Bags
filled with trash piled up, and the sand looked clean again. Mason
beamed with pride.

“You did an amazing job,” said Maddy. “Look at all these
people. You started this!”

“I couldn’t have done it alone,” Mason replied. “Everyone
helped.”

As the cleanup ended, Mason stood in front of the group to
speak. “Thank you all for being here today,” he said. “This
beach means so much to me, and I know it means a lot to many of
you too. Earth Day reminds us to take care of our planet—not just
today, but every day. Let’s keep working together to protect the
beach and our environment.”

From that day on, Mason organized a beach cleanup every
month. It became a town tradition. People looked forward to it,
and Mason became known as a local hero. Because of one boy’s
love for the beach and his desire to make a difference, the town’s
beach stayed clean and beautiful. And everyone in the community
learned that even one small action can help protect the Earth.
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The Honest Painter

Tom loved drawing and painting. He could turn a blank piece
of paper into something magical with his brushes. One day, his
teacher announced that there would be an art show, and everyone
had to create a special painting for it. Tom was excited and
quickly started working on his own painting—a beautiful sunset
over a calm ocean.

Tom’s best friend, Julia, was also working hard on her
painting. She was creating a colorful garden full of flowers and
butterflies. But then, something unexpected happened! Julia
accidentally knocked over her water cup. The water spilled all over
her painting, and the bright colors she had worked so hard on
turned into a big, messy blur. Julia looked at her ruined painting
and started to cry.

“I spent so much time on this,” she said, her voice shaking.
“Now it’s all ruined.”

Tom looked at Julia’s painting, then at his own. He thought
about giving his painting to Julia so she could still join the art
show. But then he remembered what their teacher always said:
“Be honest and always do your best.” Giving Julia his painting
wouldn’t be fair, and it wouldn’t solve the real problem. So, Tom
came up with a better idea.

“Don’t worry, Julia,” Tom said with a big smile. “We can make
an even better painting together!” Julia wiped her tears and
nodded. After school, the two of them worked together in the
empty classroom. Tom helped Julia mix colors and draw new
shapes. Slowly, they created a new painting together— a

beautiful landscape with rolling hills, blooming

flowers, and a golden sunrise. By the time they were done,

Julia was smiling again.

When the day of the art show arrived, Julia’s painting was
displayed in the front, and it looked amazing. But the judges
noticed that Tom didn’t submit a painting, so they asked him
why. Tom told them the +truth about what happened and
how he helped Julia instead of finishing his own painting. The
judges smiled and praised Tom for being honest and kind.

“ Helping others and being truthful is the best kind of art, Tom,”
one of the judges said. Julia turned to Tom and said, “Thank you
for being such a great friend. I couldn’t have done this without
you.” Tom smiled back. He had learned something important:
Being honest and helping others is more valuable than winning any
contest.



