Random acts of kindness

Woman’s kindness saves
soggy shopping trip

On a Thursday morning
in June, I prepared to go gro-
cery shopping at the neigh-
borhood Giant Eagle.

We had rainstorms on
and off during the week, and
the forecast for that day was
for another afternoon storm.
When I left in the morning—
even though the storm was
predicted for the afternoon
—Itook my umbrella.

When I finished shopping
and left the store a little be-
fore noon, the storm arrived
prematurely. Rain was com-
ingdown in torrents. With
groceries in the cart, I de-
cided to join three other
shoppers who stood outside
the store under the protec-
tion of the extended roof,
waiting for the rain to stop.

About three minutes
later, alady arriving to shop
came up tome and offered to
watch my grocery cart. It
gave me the opportunity to
bring my car to the door.

Ithanked her and de-
clined her offer, knowing
thatIhad time to wait out
the storm. She insisted, and
as I could see she wouldn’t
take nofor an answer, I ac-
cepted her offer.

With umbrella in hand, I
waded through puddles to
rescue my car. On my re-
turn, I pulled up and opened
the car door. The aforemen-
tioned woman said, “Don’t
get out. T have an umbrella
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and will bring your grocer-
iestothecar.”

And so she did —she even
put afew items in the trunk.

Before I departed, I got out
of the car to thank her for
her time and kindness and
introduced myself. I told her
there are times in life when
we meet angels to help us,
and that day she was mine.
She smiled and said, “Say a
prayer for me,” and moved
gently and quietly into the
store to shop.
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wondered why I was chosen
astherecipient of arandom
act of kindness that day. I
will always remember her
for the generous gift of time
and her kindness.
And asIpromised her, I
will keep her in my prayers.
SISTER MARLENE
LUFFY, CDP
Allison Park

Helpful stranger restores
faith in fellow man

Ireceived an act of kind-
ness from a total stranger on

the Fourth of July.

Someone hit the rear of
my car. I have several
friends who are body men,
and they told me that I
should be able to pop out the
large dent in the plastic
bumper. None of them of-
fered to do it.

On July 4, I was attempt-
ing tofix the dent, and was
havingnoluck. A truck
stopped and the driver got
out and asked if T would like
him tofix it. He said he was a
body man who was visiting
his mother, who lived on my
street.

Helaid on my driveway’s
asphalt — the temperature
was 90 degrees and worked
with his skilled hands and
popped the plastic out on my
fender so that the damage
was not visible.

Ithanked him. He said,
“noneed,” and drove away.

An actlike this renewed
my faith in my fellow man.
And thanks to him, I felt
greatall day.

So thank you, for repair-
ing both my car and my faith
in people.

RUSS FOSTER
Finleyville

Has someone done you
right? Send your Random
Act of Kindness to
page2@post-gazette.com, or
write to Portfolio, Post-Ga-
zette, 358 North Shore Drive,
Suite 300, Pittsburgh, PA
15212.



