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My Best Christmas

Have you ever had an ultra-awesome Christmas that you can't forget? Well, I have.  My best Christmas was last year.  It was actually both Christmas Eve and Christmas.  
I'd been excited ever since I'd heard of Elmo Alive Encore.  Well, I'd hoped that I'd get a Furby and an Elmo Alive Encore.  Finally, Christmas Eve came.  My family has this thing about opening some presents on Christmas Eve.  Well, Christmas Eve came, and pretty much the whole day I was one floppy guy.  
I wanted to hug everyone I could reach.  Grandma was my first target.  I squeezed her tight enough to crack a few ribs.  Thank goodness that did not happened!  I felt truly happy.  I couldn't wait to give Papa a surprise squeeze.  Here's my advice for a great Christmas Eve: Give lots of hugs. Thank everyone that gave you presents.  And cuddle a lot!  
I was ready to bet that this would be my best Christmas Eve ever!  I squeezed and squeezed Grandma until my arms ached.  I wanted so many hugs.  So I solved it by hugging all of my family.  
Finally, Papa came.  I think he came after lunch, but I am not sure.  I was happy to see him.  I tiptoed over to him.  Then I wrapped my arms around him, squeezing him tight.  It felt soooooo good!  He squeezed my back, in a tight Papa Hug.  I capitalized the word hug because I name hugs after who gives them to me, followed by the word hug.  The Papa Hug felt so awesome at that moment.  “Papa,” I cried!  “Spud,” Papa cried!  I said, “You big furball!”  Then, we cuddled for a little bit.  The television was on.  I don't remember what show was playing.  Then, I went to the Braillenote and turned on a story.  After a while, I turned on my recording of the movie Gremlins, which was on the Braillenote.  I went out into the living room.  Carter was watching the Simpsons.  Then, we started to eat.  After that, we opened some presents.  One of my boxes was shaped like one that a Furby would come in.  I opened that one, and my mouth dropped open at the contents.  It was a Furby.  I played with it for a while, and then I went to bed.  The next morning, it was Christmas.  I found a big box on the porch.  I unwrapped the box, and I found Elmo Alive Encore!

