Topic: It was a snowy evening. An elderly woman was sitting by the fireplace looking at the

Christmas Tree...

It was a snowy evening. An elderly woman was sitting by the fire, looking at the Christmas Tree. | was
surprised. It was Christmas Eve so | don’t know what that woman was doing by the fireplace. She
looked so elegant but | think she was sad. | came up to her to say “Hi”. She looked at me with this

smile and said:

- Hello, how are you?

- Oh, I'm good. Can | ask you something miss?

- Of course honey.

- What are you doing here just sitting and looking at the Christmas Tree?

- Oh, sweetheart, I'm just an old woman who...

And she told me the whole story about her life. She said that her husband passed away two years
ago on Christmas Eve. They met each other 50 years ago on the same day. When both of them were
looking for Christmas Tree. They were coming here every year to sit by the fireplace and just to feel
again like teenagers whose love was very strong. And it was. They have always loved each other even

now, when one of them isn’t here any more.

- You know what? | miss him so much and can’t wait to see him again.

- Don’t you have any family or kids to spend Christmas with?

- We have a son, but he can’t make it to be here with me. His wife is pregnant and just can’t fly
by plane.

- You know what? Maybe you want to spend this beautiful Christmas evening with me and my
family? We have always has one free place by the table.

- ldon’t think it's a good idea.

- Ithinkit’s a brilliant idea!

- But why do you want to invite me?

- Because no one can be alone on Christmas.

- So | can agree to spend this Christmas with your family...
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