How I Ended up in Bed on Christmas 
By: Grace Kahn  
	It was so unexpected, what happened that one snowy Christmas day. It might have been the dinner the night before, or it could have been the candy in the stocking. But one things for sure my 6th Christmas should have been a lot better.    
	My small family celebrates our Christmas mornings by open Santa presents first, then the stockings, then we face time our grandparents on my dad’s side and open their presents. Next, we face time our cousins on my mom’s side and open presents with them. Finally, we sit down and open the presents from each other. We wake up in the morning around 8:00 o’clock then finish about 10:00 to 11:00 o’clock. Then we play with our presents for the rest of the day till dinner. But this Christmas was VERY different. 
	It all started that snowy Christmas day when I first woke up. I jumped out of bed and ran to my brother Alex’s room next door. After 10 seconds we were both up and running to our parent’s room. After we woke them, my mom went down stairs to get the video camera when she came back up she said “Okay, you two can go down stairs now, but let me go first.” We were already running down the stairs to the presents waiting at the bottom.  
	Then we saw it, the great mass of presents sitting under our tree with the Santa presents at the very front with brightly colored ribbons and bows. I forgot what I got that year from Santa, but his presents are always the best. The lights from the Christmas tree reflected off the shimmering wrapping paper that concealed the presents inside. The over flowing stockings were sitting on the couches on the opposite side of the tree.  Alex was already opening the stockings so I sat down and started to open up my stocking. 
	After the stockings we opened the presents from Santa. After I opened the Santa presents I stuck a candy cane in my mouth while I watched my mom and dad open up there Santa presents. Next we grabbed and sorted through the presents from my grandparents. I noticed that my stomach started to hurt a lot, but I pushed the pain aside and told myself that it was just the lack of real food today. After we finished sorting we Face Timed my grandparents and all of us opened those presents with each other. I got some coloring supplies, a Barbie, and a really cool Barbie set of Barbie clothes.
After we hung up and started to sort the presents from our cousins. I felt the same pain but I push it away again. By the time we finish and called them I felt terrible. Alex opened his present first then I opened mine but by now I could not stand the pain much longer. As I opened up the Barbie I threw up all over the wrapping paper that it was wrapped in. I ran to the bathroom right when the second wave was coming.  
[bookmark: _GoBack]I spent the rest of Christmas in bed sleeping. I didn’t feel better for 2 days. My family put off Christmas and opened the presents from each other when I was better. Everyone was not expecting what happened that Christmas. It wasn’t what I wanted to happen on my 6th Christmas, but I will never forget it all the same. 
 


