
 
 

 

My Best Friend 

 
I have many friends, But Harish is my best friend. He is of my age and is my class-fellow. He 

belongs to a noble and gentle family. He lives in my colony. He is simple and gentle. He is 

hardworking and truthful. He never keeps the bad company and is a well-disciplined and 

obedient boy. Harish is the monitor of our class. He is a brilliant student. He works hard 

studies and stands first in almost every examination. He has won many prizes for his 

excellent work. He is kind to me and helps me in my studies. Everybody loves and likes him. 

 

He is regular and punctual. He has a sound mind in a sound body. He is good not only in 

studies but at games also. He likes to play football and cricket. He is fond of morning walks 

and outdoor activities. 

 

He helps me to solve difficulties. He is a boy of gentle nature and seldom loses his temper. 

His parents are proud of his good manners and pleasing behavior. He is popular with all the 

boys in the school. Whenever I go to his house, he greets me with open arms and cheers me 

up by his jolly company. 

 

I am, really, surprised to see that even as a boy he has the wisdom an adult. I really feel that I 

am very to have such a wise, intelligent and interesting friend. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


