
My Neighbors  
 

   We all have neighbors. Nobody can live without neighbors whether he likes them 

or not. Neighbors play an important part in our social life. It is advisable to find a 
good neighbor before finding a good house. A good and understanding neighbor 
makes our life sweet. A bad neighbor makes it unpleasant and unbearable 

Mr. Sham Lal is my next-door neighbor. He is a travel agent. He has three sons 
and one daughter. His parents also live with him. There is no love lost among the 
members of this family. Often there is a quarrel between Sham Lal’s wife and 
mother. But the poor fellow can do nothing to stop them from quarrelling. He just 
stands and looks on helplessly. His children also quarrel among themselves and 
bear their sister if she ever refuses to do anything, they want her to do. His children 
have no regard for elders. 

     My other neighbors are Mr. Pawan. He is an advocate in the High Court. He is 
a busy man with his books and files. Many clients come to him to discuss their 
cases. He is also the secretary of the Managing Committee of our society. 

       On many rights is Mr. Darshan Lal. He is a through gentleman. He is co-
operative, helpful and sympathetic. He works as a manager in a private firm. He 
has one son and one daughter. His son is my class-fellow. He is very good at 
studies. He often helps me in studies. His wife is a lady with sweet temperament. 
She is soft spoken and kind. I have never seen her losing her temper. She is 
symbol of simplicity and humanity. She helps others is their problems. Her 
simplicity, good manners and helpful nature endeared her to everyone in the street. 
Such are my neighbors, mixture of different behavior and nature. But they all are 
co-operative and helpful. 

 


