Honnon on Chnistmas day

Mna Bnook dnank the wine.

It was Chnistmas day. Mrna (Anooks was at home,
waiting fon hen gquats. She was dninking ned wine in an

wunchain. Hen maid serwant was putting candles on  the
table. She was veny pale. She was weaning  a black
skint, a black T-shint and black shoes. The cuntaina
wene moving in front of the window. The senvant tunned

ort[; the ﬂiqhtA and !Zett the noom.

In the kithen, James, Mns Bnooks'eook, was prepaning
dinnen. He was peeling potatoes when he cut his fingen.
Thene was blood evenywhene. James put his fingen oven
a glass and tiﬂedl it with hia blood. Then he put some
wine in i, he gave it to Mna (Rdnooks and he went
back into the kitchen.

" What'sa the matten with thia wine? ", she said. "It ia honnible ! James, come hene immediately "
James came. He had « knife in hisa hand. WMnha Gnooks yelled at him. He got angny. " Thia old fadly
ia homnible ! " He thcmqht. HAnd suddenly, he atabbed hen.

James was ﬂock'mc} at his knite in Mna Bnooks’ heant when the t’uwt queats annived. (Thr:% knocked at
the doon. Oqamel.\ panickedl, he opened the doon, pw.\hzdl the QUEALA and nan away.
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