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Chapter 1 – The Candy King
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Tommy loved candy more than anything else in the whole wide world. Chocolate bars, gummy bears, lollipops, and jellybeans—he loved them all!

Every morning before school, he stuffed his backpack with colorful wrappers and sweet treats. His friends laughed and said,
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“Here comes Tommy, The Candy King!”
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​

Tommy didn’t mind. He grinned proudly and handed out candy like a royal gift.

At lunchtime, he’d trade his sandwiches for chewy sweets.

At home, he hid chocolate under his bed and lollipops in his desk drawer.

Even his pillowcase was filled with candies—so he could have a sweet dream every night!

​
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Whenever his mom asked, “Tommy, don’t you think that’s enough candy?” Tommy would giggle and say,

“Just one more piece, Mom!”

Everyone liked Tommy because he was fun and full of energy. But no one —not even Tommy—knew that his sugary kingdom was about to get a little too sweet...
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​Chapter 2 – A Sweet Surprise
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The next morning, Tommy woke up with a big smile.




He opened his candy drawer and said,



“Hmm... what should I start with today? Chocolate or lollipops?”

He picked both.

At school, Tommy shared his candy with his friends during recess. Everyone crowded around him. “Wow, Tommy! You’ve got every flavor!” said Mia.
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​I know,” Tommy said proudly. “Being the Candy King has its perks!”

At lunchtime, Tommy didn’t feel like eating his sandwich, so he traded it for more sweets—two candy bars and a handful of jellybeans. “Best lunch ever!” he said between happy munches. But by the end of the school day, Tommy started to feel a little... strange.

His tummy made funny noises—gurgle, grumble, flop!

​

He frowned. “Maybe I just need one more candy to feel better.”

When he got home, his mom smiled and asked, “Did you eat your lunch, Tommy?”

He nodded quickly, hiding a chocolate bar behind his back.

“Uh-huh! I’m full, Mom!” But that night, while he was brushing his teeth (a little too quickly),

​
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he felt a tiny ting! of pain in

one tooth.

“Ouch,” he whispered,

rubbing his cheek.

He shrugged. “It’s probably nothing.”

Then he popped one last candy into his mouth before bed.

He didn’t know it yet, but that tiny ting! was only the beginning of a very un-sweet surprise.
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