The End of The Story of the Old House

It was another ordinary day for the old house because it was alone. Birds were not
carrying news from the far away city for a long time. While the old hut was busy thinking
about its loneliness, sounds were coming from the path which was reaching its way to the
woods. The old hut got rid of its worries at once and became curious about the ones who
penetrated the forest at that time of the day. Were they the old owners of the hut? But it
was aware that they would not come back ever again. The old hut just waited for the sounds
to come closer. Then it saw the big trucks in front of it with its previous owners in them. It
felt joy rising in him. They stopped at the garden gate. The old owners got slowly out of the
trucks. There was a man with them. The man was accompanied by his wife and his three
children. The child of his previous owner shook hands with this man who gave him some
money in return. The old hut could not believe its eyes. They had not come there for him.
Men on the trucks had already got furniture and other things out of the trucks. The boy who
got the money was also leaving in one of the trucks. The old hut was alone with the man his
wife and his three kids. The children liked the place a lot. They were running about in the
garden. The woman got inside the house and said to her husband, “ This house needs to be
fixed.” Her husband picked up his phone at once and made a call. A few hours later a
carpenter and his men arrived. They inspected the house and the carpenter said, | can fix
this house in five days.”

The old hut was stunned because they were going to renovate it without asking first.
Yet it thought that it could be a way to get rid of the broken roof, its old paint and the old
fence. After seven days the hut looked completely new with everything in it. The hut had
long forgotten its loneliness as the children had also got used living in it. The previous
owners were already a history for the hut. It was just like the story of the old hut which was
told by the man. This story ended happily, though
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