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    Once upon a time, in a lively South African township, there lived a bright nine-year-old girl named Thandi. She loved to laugh, dance, and feel the world around her.
But in her family, it was hard to show how you felt inside. Feelings were often kept quiet, tucked away in the corners of their hearts.
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Thandi always wondered why it was so important to hide her feelings. She loved her family dearly, but sometimes she felt like her heart was full of whispers wanting to be heard.
One sunny day, as Thandi sat outside watching the clouds, she met wise Mama Sindi.
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Mama Sindi had a gentle voice that felt like a warm hug. She told Thandi, 'Emotions are like rivers, my dear. They are meant to flow freely, not to be trapped.'
Thandi's eyes widened with wonder. What did Mama Sindi mean by letting emotions flow?
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'When you let your emotions flow, you give them a chance to heal you,' Mama Sindi explained.
'But, won't people be sad if I share my sadness?' Thandi asked, her eyes full of concern.
'Sometimes, yes, but it also brings love, understanding, and even happiness,' Mama Sindi replied.
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That day, Thandi decided she would share her feelings with her family. It felt a little like an adventure, and she was ready to be brave!
First, she found her little brother, who was building a tower of blocks.
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Thandi approached him gently, 'Sometimes things make me feel sad. Do you ever feel that?' she asked.
The little boy nodded, 'Yes, but I mostly like telling jokes!' he giggled.
Thandi giggled, too, feeling happy to have opened up a little.
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Next, she sat with her mom, who was knitting on the porch.
'Mom, I love you, and sometimes I feel like I carry so many feelings inside,' Thandi began.
'Oh, Thandi, you don't have to carry them alone,' her mom replied, reaching out to hold her hand.
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With each conversation, Thandi felt lighter, as if a gentle breeze was carrying her words away, leaving room for new things to grow in her heart.
Finally, Thandi spoke with her father, who was fixing a bicycle.

      

[image: 8.png]
      
'Dad, I think being strong can mean sharing our feelings, too,' Thandi said.
Her dad paused, smiled, and nodded. 'You have taught me to see things differently, Thandi. Thank you.'
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Through Thandi's courage and bravery, her family learned that emotions weren't just whispers but wonderful, flowing rivers. They found that a heart that shares is a heart that heals.
And so, in the vibrant streets of the township, Thandi's heart beat with joy, welcoming each emotion as a friend, understanding that vulnerability was the greatest strength of all.
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