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My father,who used to share in the chores around the house,
gradually started becoming despondent. From the time he come
home from his job at the factory, to the time he went to bed, he
hardly spoke a word to my Mom or us kids. The strain on my Mom
and Dad’s relationship was very evident. However, | was not
prepared for the day that Mom sat my siblings and me down and
jold us that Dad had decided jo leave.

All that | could think of was that | was going to become a
product of a divorced family. It was something | never thought
possible and it grieved me greatly. | kept telling myself that it wasn’t
going to happen, and | went totally numb when | knew my Dad was
really leaving. The night before he left | stayed up in my room for a
long time. | prayed and | cried -- and | wrote a long letter to my Dad.
* 1 told him how much | loved him and how much | would miss him. |
told him that | was praying for him and wanted him to know that, no
matter what, | loved him. | told him that | would always and forever
be his Krissie...

As | folded my note | stuck in a picture of me with a saying | had
always heard. “Anyone can be a father but it takes someone special
to be called a Daddy.”

Early, the next morning as my Dad left our house, | went to the
car and slipped my letter into one of his bags. Two weeks went by
with hardly a word from my father.

Then, one afternoon, | came home from school to find my Mom
sitting at the dining room table waiting to talk to me. | could see in
her eyes that she had been crying. She told me that Dad had been
there and that they had had a very long talk. They decided that there
were things that the both of them could, and would change -- and
that their marriage was worth saving.

Mom then turned her focus to my eyes. “Kristi, Dad told me that
you wrote him a letter. Can | ask what you wrote to him?”

I found it hard to share with my Mom what | wrote from my
heart to my Dad. | mumbled a few words and shrugged. My mom
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replied, “Well, Dad said that when he read your lefter, it made him
cry. It meant a lot to him and | have hardly ever seen your Dad cry.
After he read your letter, he called to ask if he could come over to
talk. Whatever you said really made a difference to your Dad.”

A few days later, my Dad was back. This time to stay. We
never talked about the letter, my Dad and I. | guess | always figured
that it was something that was a secret between us.

My parents went on to be married a total of 36 years before my
Dad’s early death, at the age of 53, cut short their lives together. In
the last 16 years of my parents’ marriage, | and all those who knew
my Mom and Dad, witnessed one of the truly “great” marriages.
When Mom and Dad received the news from the doctor that his
heart was deteriorating rapidly, they took it hand in hand, side by
side, all the way. {

After Dad’s death we had the most unpleasant task of going
through his things. | have never liked this task and opted to run
errands so | did not have to be there while most of the things were
divided and boxed up. When | got back from my errands, my
brother said, “Kristi, Mom said to give this to you. She said you
would know what it meant.”

As | looked down into his outstretched hand it was then that |
knew the impact of my letter that day so long ago. In my brother’s
hand was my picture that | gave my Dad that day. My unsentimental
Dad, who never let his emotions get the best of him. My Dad, who
almost never outwardly showed his love for me, had kept the one
thing that meant so much to him and me.

| sat down and the tears began to flow. Tears that | thought
had dried up from the grief of his death, but that had now found
new life as | realized what | meant to him. Mom told me that Dad
kept both the picture and that letter his whole life.

| have a box in my home that | call the “Dad box.” In it are so
many things that remind me of my Dad. | pull that picture out every
once in a while and remember. | remember a promise that was
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made many years ago between a young man and his bride on their
wedding day. And | remember the unspoken promise that was made
between a father and his daughter...

A promise kept.

s\ ocabulary

el

sentimental [isentrment!] «. TEXRHY, B1EMN; THREEN

mushy ['mafi] e [0 1BREJRERN,RGEER; UNEFIRBRED,
LB

sorely ['so:il] ad. B, FFTEHh, 415G

chore [tfour)] n. [~sIRERSE, KEZES

despondent [di'spondent] « ETEHY, MY, KBE

sibling [-sibimp] n. BB (b ), FE

stick in J&-- BN BN

slip [shp] ve. (AREISEEM WLERE , Gz

mumble [*mambl] vr. SHIHEE , R E 15

shrug [frag] vi. ( ARFAE B HE . KHE )RS

cut short L, BT FTHRT, H1E

deteriorate [drtiariareit] vi. &4k, iB1k, TR

all the way TiRBRih,5ELth; BEEL,—&

errand [rerand] n. { $512HY ) 23|, EF( MiXE. XFRAEEL)

box up IE---FEAE(HEF)

get the best of kB, #ER

NG /R ur

BRXFEFRENZHBENOA. BRAILHE, thFXFR/ANBIEHAE
FABERTETABRFIBENZE. BHREH, RNEEEREE
Bay, ESEHEATIR2M0 S, RAEMMUIINTRRESR
MEB. X—RE-—"TRHANVENREARE LT .

H-EHUARNORSERESZE, ERAER (RB4METFPR
/J\B’]—’\) BD¥g 16 BT, KHVESER T BT HIREE.

ZE2OIBEERIMRSFIEMNFE, WA HERARIMEIN.



B The Warm Ficploce ﬁ

MT S THIERE FERER, hEEmBRIILNRTFILFRE—
BiE, WM EAXRNEKEEMS AN, BE, BE —RBEI
B BEEERNLNLT, HFRNEBBEREBFXIRN, RE
23%E EBNEES,

RE— IR ERERA I I RRRENTEH R, XBR
Mkt s a, itBRELLB L. B EHEFECXERARE
), TUYBRMEBESSEMNEEN, REBMRLE, RBETXR—
M. LERIAKEE F, REACHEERACEE, RITHE, REY,
REBES T —HEKKNE. REFBRESAEM, REE4LR
Sfth. BEIFRMRIE DTS, MAEE(EE, NEEH, REBR2
B, RERMEBACTKTEHEMNEERER.

RIDEFFHLEAN—KBRNBE, YOASE—AFWENES.
UTATANEBET A I — AR T, BREFEMATTERIEE . e

E_X—ARBERESARNKN, REFNMMNENICRN §
EHEEHMHNEE, BAEHITET, BRIEERIIEN—
ANF,

EkE—RTFH, BAFRER, BEOLEESITEEHR
BIHIE. MU AEREE ST B H 28, i RRE SR, o]
KR T — Ko AR, HLEEBMIDRIT RS, hTINX
I —— b A B M R SR R

EIDREERROANER., “SBEHE, 8SL5FBGRGEMST
—#{E. BEEHRAMS T L 4AME?”

BRESREBESEHBHI TRV ESSHILCEIE, RUEET JL
5, BBE. BEE. ‘B, SEHMBERERNRT. hIEEEE,
BILFME R HRBEERIT ., BRBOEE, MBITkEBIFEIEREE
iTskikik, TERSTEHAL, SHHRESLEFRARABAT)

KB, 8BEAXT. XAEERET. SEMBMEERE
B, RER—EBAARNBE= 18— NBE.

RO SE T B 3 36 ERIBIRASE, B8 53 SR, &
I THABSEE R A SR . ZEMRI IS RIS 16 8, RHMAAEINARK
BIEMA, BET—EE “£#% HEBEHE. SEOMNEERESE
MESHOCHELERBE, N—BETRET. BRERHLER
W, HEFSEET.




BN REHOES
FHE JIMB Spe For Mind

BBEEFEEHRMNEHTHEBENE. BEMNEY. BRMATE
MR FAE, TEMMER, XERAXAERILEERIBIAREH
SR, B, YRMBEXRE, RNFFHRIE. "RBEHF, 8
PIBRILX AN ER. it REMEEMARE"

LREABEMMAHFEN, BRAFRIBALGRLEEER
HENEWH. RIFTFPEMNERRBEESHROBHF . HHB
BIETIBHNES, ARFILMBRESZEC . RIBILFEM
BARTIIMNBNENES, fb— HILEE XXt REEEK
REHERTE

RATR, BRBEFEME. RIARFEXHFHRMEBESIE
RMBRERFTT, ELURPAREXFEFPHOEREMN, REX
HETHAE. BESFARESLERLWMEXKE A BHE.

BRORKEF—IMETF, BN "E8F". EEFFSREH
BEBRTEBMNR S RANSEBKBHEHREIL—-F. RE
EFZEI—RIERANBAIFIRENEZ BEAEMTE. RBic
BRI FEHMbA Lz ER B IRE S

— NAFF IR



B The Wawm Fousplce g

he Potato Puppy

WRAEETA, BDORBDAESW)\ZS, SWROMNINLER, R
BREMBOEER, UBNERNBER. LEHROBZIBAMTR, LR
BEXTHRNEG, RE2DY, BRNESNREFEW NG, MA2E
FHHOARRE, N ZOERAER, MAETENZULEREBESIT,
I MBERBERENER, —IEETE, BE1IRTWIT. it
IRIRIM EFEAREE, BB HRRKENSIE.

My four-year-old son, Shane, had been asking for a puppy for
over a month, but his daddy kept saying, “No dogs! A dog will dig
up the garden and chase the ducks and kill our rabbits. No dog, and
that’s final!”

Each night Shane prayed for a puppy, and each morning he was
disappointed when there was no puppy waiting outside.

| was peeling potatoes for dinner, and he was sitting on the floor
at my feet asking for the thousandth time, “Why won’t Daddy let me
have a puppy?”

“Because they are a lot of trouble. Don’t cry. Maybe Daddy wiill
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change his mind someday,” | encouraged him.

“No, he won’t, and I’'ll never have a puppy in a million years,”
Shane wailed.

I looked into his dirty, tear-streaked face. How could we deny
him his one wish? So | said the words that were first spoken by Eve,
“I know a way to make Daddy change his mind.”

“Really?” Shane wiped away his tears and sniffed.

| handed him a potato.

“Take this and carry it with you until it turns into a puppy,” |
whispered. “Never let it out of your sight for one minute. Keep it with
you all the time, and on the third day, tie a string around it and drag
it around the yard and see what happens!”

Shane grabbed the potato with both hands.  “Mama, how do
you make a potato into a puppy?” He turned it over and over in his
little hands.

“Shh! It’s a secret!” | whispered and sent him on his way.

“lord, you know what a woman must do to keep peace in her
home!” | prayed.

Shane faithfully carried his potato around for two days; he slept
with it, bathed with it and talked to it.

On the third day | said to my husband, “We really should get a
pet for Shane.”

“What makes you think he needs a pet?” My husband leaned
against the doorway.

“Well, he’s been carrying a potato around with him for days. He
calls it Wally and says it is his pet. He sleeps with it on his pillow,
and right now he has a string tied to it and he’s dragging it around
the yard,” | said.

“A potato?” my husband asked and looked out the window and
watched Shane taking his potato for a walk.

“It will break his heart when the potato gets mushy and rots,” |
said and started getting out food for lunch. “Besides, every time | try
to peel potatoes for dinner, Shane cries because he says I’'m killing
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Wally’ s family.”

“A potato?” my husband asked. “My son has a pet potato?”

“Well,” | said shrugging, “you said he couldn’t have a puppy.
He was so disappointed, in his mind, he decided he had to have a
pet...”

“That’s crazy!” my husband said.

“Maybe you’re right, but explain to me why he is dragging that
potato around the yard on a string,” | said.

My husband watched our son for a few more minutes.

“1*I| bring home a puppy tonight. 1"}l stop by the animal shelter
after work. | guess a puppy can’t be that much trouble,” he sighed.
“It’s better than a potato.”

That night Shane’s daddy brought home a wiggling puppy and

a pregnant white cat that he took pity on while he was at the shelter.

Everyone was happy. My husband thought he’d saved his son
from a nervous breakdown. Shane had a puppy. a cat and five
kittens and believed his mother had magic powers that could change
a potato into a puppy. And | was happy because | got my potato
back and cooked it for dinner.

Everything was perfect until one evening when | was cooking
dinner, Shane tugged on my dress and asked, “Mama, do you think |
could have a pony for my birthday?”

I looked into his sweet little face and said, “Well, first we have to
take a watermelon...”
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