Food theme: (280)

Narrative 1 A sweet aroma, a combination of fresh Pumpkin baking with a tinge of Cinnamon arose from the chimney, creating a gentle waft of smoke which masked the bite of Winter. With gentle thoughts of food and family gathering together for the holidays, there was little to be discontent about.

Narrative 2 As the man rose from bed, his toes darted across the floor feeling the cold begin to creep in. With a quick sigh he realized it was time to start the Turkey and gravy, while preparing the gravy a short glance at the clock there was only two hours until his in-laws would arrive.

Narrative 3 Good day Mrs. Turkey, chimed the Potato, will you be celebrating with your family? Of course, retorted Mrs. Turkey and celebrating Thanksgiving by eating juicy Apples, musky Pumpkins, and my favorite, Deviled eggs.

Poem 1 
		  Yams, and Hams, and things of splendor
		Ponder, and wander where family might fall
		A wall of cold enters the fold and inspires tender
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