Unedited Story
Value of time

A man came home from work late, tired and irritated, to find his five year son waiting for him at the door.

Son:
“Daddy, may I ask you a question?”

Dad: “Yeah sure, what is it?” replied the man.

Son:  Daddy, how much you make in an hour?”

Dad: “That’s none of your business. Why do you ask such a   thing?” the man said angrily.

Son: “I just want to know. Please tell me, how much do you          make in an hour?’

Dad: “If you must know. I make two pounds an hour.”?
Son:
 “Oh”, the little boy replied with his head down.

Son:
 “Daddy, may I please borrow one pound from you?”

The father got furious. He said if this the only reason you asked for, to buy a silly toy or chocolates then you can march yourself straight to your room and go to bed. How selfish of you, do you realize how hard I work everyday.” 
The little boy quietly went to his room and shut the door.

The man sat down and started to get even more angry about the little boy’s question. He thought how dare he ask such a question to get some money.
After about an hour or so, the man calmed down himself and started  thinking: Maybe there was something he really needed to buy with that one pound, as he did not ask for money often. The man went to the little boy’s room and opened the door.

“Are you asleep son?” He asked.

“No daddy, I’m awake.” replied the boy.

“Dear son, I’ve been thinking, maybe I was too hard on you earlier” said the man. “It’s been a long day and I took out my anger on you. “
“Here’s the one pound you asked for,” the man said lovingly.
The little boy sat straight up smiling.

“Oh thank you daddy!” He yelled, then reaching under his pillow, he pulled out some crumpled up bills. The man saw that the boy already had money, so he started to get angry again. The little boy slowly counted out his money and then looked up at his father.

“Why do you want more money if you already have enough?” the father grumbled.

“Because I did not have enough early” but now I do.” The little boy replied.

“Daddy, I have two pounds with me, now can I buy an hour of your time? Please come early tomorrow, I would like to have dinner with you in that hour.”

The father was crushed. He put his arms around his little son, and he begged for forgiveness.

The end

The moral of the story is: Time spent with loved ones is more precious than money. 

Ending of the Story
After about an hour or so, the man calmed down himself and started  thinking: Maybe there was something he really needed to buy with that one pound, as he did not ask for money often. The man went to the little boy’s room and opened the door.

“Are you asleep son?” He asked.

“No daddy, I’m awake.” replied the boy.

“Dear son, I’ve been thinking, maybe I was too hard on you earlier” said the man. “It’s been a long day and I took out my anger on you.”
“Here’s the one pound you asked for,” the man said lovingly.
The little boy sat straight up smiling.

“Oh thank you daddy !” He yelled, then reaching under his pillow, he pulled out some crumpled up bills. The man saw that the boy already had money, so he started to get angry again. The little boy slowly counted out his money and then looked up at his father.

“Why do you want more money if you already have enough?” the father grumbled.

“Because I did not have enough early” but now I do.” The little boy replied.

“Daddy, I have two pounds with me, now can I buy an hour of your time? Please come early tomorrow, I would like to have dinner with you in that hour.”

The father was crushed. He put his arms around his little son, and he begged for forgiveness.

The end

The moral of the story is: Time spent with loved ones is more precious than money.
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A man came home from work late, tired and irritated, to find his five year son waiting for him at the door.

Son:
“Daddy, may I ask you a question?”

Dad: “Yeah sure, what is it?” replied the man.

Son:  Daddy, how much you make in an hour?”

Dad: “That’s none of your business. Why do you ask such a   thing?” the man said angrily.

Son: “I just want to know. Please tell me, how much do you          make in an hour?’

Dad: “If you must know. I make two pounds an hour.”?

Son:
 “Oh”, the little boy replied with his head down.

Son:
 “Daddy, may I please borrow one pound from you?”

The father got furious. He said if this the only reason you asked for, to buy a silly toy or chocolates then you can march yourself straight to your room and go to bed. How selfish of you, do you realize how hard I work everyday.” 

The little boy quietly went to his room and shut the door.

The man sat down and started to get even more angry about the little boy’s question. He thought how dare he ask such a question to get some money.

After about an hour or so, the man calmed down himself and started  thinking: Maybe there was something he really needed to buy with that one pound, as he did not ask for money often. The man went to the little boy’s room and opened the door.

“Are you asleep son?” He asked.

“No daddy, I’m awake.” replied the boy.

“Dear son, I’ve been thinking,
“No daddy, I’m awake.” replied the boy.

“Dear son, I’ve been thinking, -------------------------------------

Unedited Fable
The foolish friend
There was once a king who ruled over a magnificent kingdom. The king had a monkey whom he loved and pampered a lot. He trusted the monkey so much that he made him his bodyguard. The monkey was told that nobody should come near the king while he was asleep. One day the king fell asleep in the garden. The monkey stood dutifully beside the king, fanning him. Few minutes later, the monkey saw a fly sitting on the king’s chest. The monkey tried to fan it away. But the fly buzzed off only to return. The monkey shooed and fanned at the fly, but the fly took no notice of him.

“How dare that fly sit on my king! I will kill it!” 
The monkey put the fan down and drew out his sword. Raising it, he brought it down with all his might to cut the fly into two, as the sword came down the fly flew away and the king was cut into two. The king lost his life because of his foolish friend and the people of the city chased the monkey away with blows.
The end

Moral: It is better to have clever and smart enemy than to have a foolish friend

Ending of the Fable
The monkey shooed and fanned at the fly, but the fly took no notice of him.

“How dare that fly sit on my king! I will kill it!” 
The monkey put the fan down and drew out his sword. Raising it, he brought it down with all his might to cut the fly into two, as the sword came down, the fly flew away and the king was cut into two. The king lost his life because of his foolish friend and the people of the city chased the monkey away with blows.
The end

Moral: It is better to have clever and smart enemy than to have a foolish friend.

Fable with ending missing

The Foolish Friends

There was once a king who ruled over a magnificent kingdom. The king had a monkey whom he loved and pampered a lot. He trusted the monkey so much that he made him his bodyguard. The monkey was told that nobody should come near the king while he was asleep. One day the king fell asleep in the garden. The monkey stood dutifully beside the king, fanning him. Few minutes later, the monkey saw a fly sitting on the king’s chest. The monkey tried to fan it away. But the fly buzzed off only to return. The monkey shooed and fanned at the fly, but the fly took no notice of him.

“How dare that fly sit on my king! I will kill it!” 
The monkey put the fan down and drew out his sword. Raising it, he brought it down with all his might ……………………………
