The Burning Candles

There once was a candle that was left burning at night. When the man woke
up at 7:30 a.m., half of his house was spare wood. If he had not kept it lit in the
night, half of his house wouldn’t be spare wood right now. That very day, he went
to his friend’s house to spend the night, for two days or more. The very next day,
his friend lit a candle and put it by his bedside. Later that day, his bed turned into a
spring and some feathers from his pillow. If he didn’t put a candle right by his
bedside, he would have a bed and pillow right now. Three months later, there was
a Christmas party. And they decided to put lit candles on the tree, although some
thought this was not a good idea. Some people thought that the others were just
“kooky”. Then they went back to blow out the candles, but the Christmas tree was
now a log and some ashes, and the decorations had gray spots all over with
chipped pieces. It turned out not to be so good of a Christmas party. So they all

decided never to do it again.

The End



