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There were candles lit, sending a warm glow around the room. Soft
holiday music drifted through the air. There was a family eating dinner. A

mother, father and son.
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You are my child, your life is my life, and everything I do from now

on is for you.
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I know that anytime I need reassurance or just company I know my star

will always be there.
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She longed to be in that wonderful quiet place. To have a simple life

and to taste sweet, cold apple cider.
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There, before Bobby’s eyes, lay twelve long stem, red roses, with
leaves of green and tiny white flowers all tied together with a big silver

bow.
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From time to time they looked at each other and could Jeel a thread of

understanding between them.
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And cherish every moment you have together.
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Some things are just ingrained, Iguess, impossible to shake. Like tradition.
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It’s a special day where people send cards and flowers and gifis to those

they love.
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He was a sort of magic man, always having the right thing to say, the

perfect thing to do in any given circumstance— like magic.
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Una had always known that one day her adopted daughter would want

to search for her birth mother.
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I prided myself on being a wise shopper. I had a darn good nose for bar-
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Vanka gave a tremulous sigh, and again stared at the window. He re-




membered how his grandfather always went into the forest to get the Christ-
mas tree for his master’s family, and took his grandson with him. It was a

merry time!
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How, indeed, should I ever again have laughed so heartily after I had
lost my merry, red-cheeked mother, who used to laugh so sweetly that, in
the end, tears came trickling down her cheeks and her laughter ended in a

fit of coughing that almost choked her . . .
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The day wore away, and even through the twilight they could see the

lone iy leaf clinging to its stem against the wall.
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For Sarah, those stories always seemed to surpass any real qualities

and were thus transmitted on a wave of wisdom that filled her soul.
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But most of all, he could still feel swelling warmth in his chest, the hum-
bling and impossible joy of holding his child for the first time.
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And then a realization hits one and it dawns on him what the other was




talking about. A big grin creeps up his face which later on became a loud

chuckle.
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As he approaches the house, he hears loud shouts of joy and gladness
and he is eager to find out what is going on. His father’s brother in Lagos,

Uncle Ehigie had just come for a visit.
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His father told him how proud he was to have such a fine son, and told

him how much he loved him.
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| Seymour’s Christmas Wish

There once was a mouse named Seymour. He was a writer. Seymour
was a loner, he didn’t have a lot of friends and was not close to his family.
He had left home when he was a young mouse, his father was very mean,

and an alcoholic mouse. He yelled at Seymour and called him names. One
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day Seymour packed a little satchel © and left. He did not know exactly
where he was going. It was the dead of winter and very cold. It had been
snowing for days. Christmas was just a few days away, and the streets were
full of shoppers. They all had their bags and presents wrapped. Seymour
could not help feeling sad. He wished he had a nice family to spend
Christmas with.

After walking till his feet hurt, Seymour spotted a house. It was a
triplex @, with three apartments. Seymour walked to the back of the house.
It sat on a lot with a big backyard with a tire swing. There in the yard he
found a snowman and some snow angels. Seymour knew a nice family must
live here, with children. He decided to find a way into the house’s base-
ment, to get warm and find a place to live. Seymour looked around and
found a crack in the back door. Upon entering he immediately felt a rush of
warmth. He carefully descended the flight of stairs into the basement.
There was a furnace at the bottom of the stairs which to Seymour was a
definite asset. He also noticed a lot of boxes and belongings which must
belong to the tenants. This is great, Seymour thought, “ I can find a nice
place to live here among these belongings. ” Seymour started to look around
for a new home. In a corner he spotted an old suitcase, covered in dust and
cobwebs. This looks very old he thought, “No one has used this in years. "
Seymour noticed it was ajar @ so he slipped inside. Over the next few
weeks Seymour went about finding pieces for his new hideaway. Every time
he went out shopping, he would look through the back alleys for garbage.

@

Seymour knew one mouse’s garbage © was another mouse’s treasure.



