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day-  of not cracking a smile and

r Maria stood there like a stone
cclass-  statue. g
tled By the time the second
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Sister Maria in her place.

When practice rolled
around, I sdid to Sister
Maria, “I don’t want to be
in the Christmas play.”

Maria gave everyone their “““What’s the problem,
saythat  lines to learn. She made Master Adams?”, Sister
‘@ lot of each person read them asked.
art explo- - aloud. When she got - - “Idon’t want to be in this
‘because - 1 ——around - to- me, -she said,-- ~~play; I would rather spend
@nd, I was'  “Nate, I want you to be my time 4
darn dancer Saint Joseph and guard the Sister Maria’s blue eyes
yjbe I'was  baby Jesus,” just re- seemed to look right
ho knew it,

children perform their rou-
tines. Sister Maria asked
me to come down to try on
my costume. [ replied,
llIlm m M‘UI

She called ouf, “Nate,

come down here right

now!"

I didn't move. I was
going to show her who was
boss. I turned away from
her and looked at the stage.
A sudden stillness filled the

Feeling I had put her
down publicly T suddenly
heard footsteps getting
louder and louder. They

But I was not going to let
Sister Maria think she
could bluff me. I found
myself violently jerked

seemingly by an
iron hand from heaven. .
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I was an angel for the
remainder of that practice.
But when I got home, I felt
the full brunt of Papa's
wrath. He didn't miss a
lick. However, the real
punishment came from
those kids laughing in the
school yard. I wanted so
badly to beatupa couple of

. them, but I was afraid to

risk another encounter
with Sister Maria.

The play went off fine. I
stood there like I enjoyed
the dancing and singing.
No one had the least idea
that T might have been
unhappy. However, on
Christmas Day Mama al-
ways talked with us just
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Take Any Nonsense

befort;ewe dashed out to
visit the neighbors’ houses.
A big part of the Christmas
celebration included our
sharing the neighbors’ ho-
liday food. I was the last
child Mother summoned.
Whenlgotmen.llnidmy
head in her lap. She
whispered, “How is mo-
ther's love?"

I always melted inside
when Mama spoke those
words to me. I knew Mama
wanted to talk about the
Christmas play.

When Mama finished

" talking, her face radiated

an angelic glow that I
cannot describe. Her
words echoed throughout
my mind so-loudly there
was no doubt that I had
made a fool of myself and
hurt the family name. I
dashed out the front door
and ran down the street
calling out “Merry Christ-
mas!” to everyone who
crossed my path.
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