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There was once a young deed called Malcolm. 
Malcolm came from a very long line of deeds. His mother was such a good deed she was practically a saint, but she never wanted any acclaim for herself, she just loved helping people. Not all deeds are so self effacing. Malcolm’s uncle Hugo was a rather unsavoury character who brought nothing but shame on the family – most of his relations pretended he was no connection with any other firm of the same  name, but when you are the spitting image of your parents and grand parents it becomes rather embarrassing for them. Hugo’s father even considered putting a notice in the local paper to the effect that he would not be responsible for any debts incurred in his name by Hugo. It was all rather unfortunate. Hugo’s dad who was also Malcolm’s grandfather, impressed upon young Malcolm the importance of not only being deed by name, but also making sure you are a good deed.
Some deeds who could potentially be classed as good deeds just don’t seem to get the message. They want all the honour and glory just for the actions they take, which really defeats the purpose. Malcolm’s great aunt Augusta was one of those deeds. She arranged all sorts of charity luncheons where patrons paid ridiculous fees to join all the other like minded deeds as they gorged themselves on banquets, which certainly put kilos on their hips, but by the time the venue hire, the band and the celebrity chef were paid, there was very little profit for the charity to receive. Basically Augusta didn’t care as long as her picture was in the social pages of the weekend paper, and she kidded herself she really was a good deed. Malcolm’s grandfather didn’t have much time for his sister Augusta. He told Malcolm that to be a good deed you really have to understand what is needed. Where is the point of fasting for weeks if the only person to benefit is yourself and the bathroom scales? You are doing it for the sake of your own health, so don’t pretend you are supporting orphans in Africa unless you send the money you saved to those in need. 
To be accepted as good, deeds need to be needed. Listen up young Malcolm. Before you spend time and energy cutting up fire wood and delivering it to a poor old pensioner, first make sure she actually has a wood burning heater. Perhaps your time and energy might be better spent weeding her garden. And think carefully before you spend half your allowance buying books and toys for underprivileged kids down the road when you could buy them at the op shop and still have enough left to treat your own little brother who sometimes gets ignored. 
The most important thing for deeds to know is they are never neutral. Deeds are either good or bad. Before committing themselves, a deed must ask him or herself the question – is my deed needed? Am I doing this deed just to be noticed like Kath and Kim - Look at Moi, Look at Moi? Will my action benefit others and not just myself? 
If after careful consideration the answers are positive, then yes Malcolm, you are indeed a good deed!
