„PRECIOUS GIFT”
Tuesday, 21st December 2015
There I was: sitting in class lost in my thoughts. It was snowing and everyone, including me, was waiting for winter break to begin. We only had three more lectures to go and I was sooooo excited!  My friends are going back home  for vacation and I also plan to do so. I truly wanted to join my family this christmas and visit my hometown. I really miss them and can’t think of anything else. 
Later that day

Oh, finally! I thought after hearing school bell ringing. Instead of taking part in our a history lecture, I made a to-do list. There are a few more essential matters I need to get done before heading to the airport tomorrow. There was a terrible traffic jam in the city centre and I knew that the  journey to my flat was going to take long. Thankfully, I didn’t have to do any shopping.
In the evening

Together with my boyfriend Jake, we are preparing a dinner since we won’t see each other during christmas. After watching „Crazy, stupid, love” it was time to exchange gifts. I was thrilled and a bit nervous. Hopefully he will like the watch I got him after he broke his previous one. I thought. Jake seemed to like it and he put it on immediately. I’m crazy about new sequin dress he gave me, but I like the silver bracelet even more. Our little pre-christmas party couldn’t last any longer since we both have to get up early.
Wednesday,  22nd December 2015
Morning
Jake is leaving at 10 a.m. I’m going to give him a drive to city centre so he can get to the train station on time. He is visiting his parents and I’m going to miss him for sure.
We decided to leave 30 minutes earlier than we planned since it’s freezing and roads are slippery.

Train Station
We got here without any complications. See you next week, Marie. I’m glad that we are spending the New Year’s Eve together. Jake said kissing my forehead. Watching the train taking off made me feel sad immediately and I drove back home to take a shower and get my luggage. 
2 p.m.
I’m done with preparations and now I only have to clean myself up. While taking a shower I heard my phone ringing. That can wait. I said and continued on washing my hair. When I checked who phoned me it turned out to be an unknown caller so I couldn’t phone back. After an hour I was ready to go. I checked once again if I had everything I needed and decided to head off to the airport.
On road
Ooooh! Come on! I shouted nervously. It was snowing and I couldn’t believe how many bad drivers it is possible to bump into during one ride. Seriously, I was FURIOUS!

I didn’t mind getting a speeding ticket unless I was late. Exceeding the speed limit by 30 km/h I begged the time not to pass so quickly. 
Airport

I did it! I did it! I had enough time to catch a flight and was relieved.
And right after founding the designated gate I saw it... 

“ FLIGHT AFR76 – CANCELLED” was screened over my gate. 

A woman in a suit said something addressed to me once I showed up, but I was so confused I didn’t quite catch that. 
Umm, excuse me? 
May I have your name, please? The woman said.
Oh, yes. I’m sorry. It’s Mariah Porter. I replied with a wry smile on my face.

I’m sorry to inform you, miss Porter, that we had to cancel your flight due to extremely bad weather conditions. We tried contacting you, but you didn’t answer your phone. She looks as sad as I feel.
Oh, the unknown caller... Now it makes sense. Battery in my cell is dead
 Of course, the money would be returned and here’s a voucher you can use to buy a train ticket. Once again- we are very sorry and we hope that you will reach your destination as soon as possible. 
I couldn’t force myself to say anything and I just walked away.
Train station

All seats in trains were already taken when I reached train station. I could resist twelve-hour journey and it was quite possible for severe weather to cause delays. That time I knew I wasn’t going to spend holidays in my hometown surrounded by family.
After going back home I decided to inform my mum about the whole situation. She said she was sorry and that they would miss me. It was hard not to cry while talking and I sobbed right after finishing the call. Warm tears covered my cheeks and I didn’t feel like doing anything. 
Thursday, 23rd December 2015
Today I was so depressed that I decided to stay in bed all day. I couldn’t stand it and got up, even though I considered it as the best option I had.
I went on foot to the nearest grocery store since our fridge was literally empty. I couldn’t recall the last time I had felt so lonely and lost.
Mum emailed me one of the easiest recipes she has and wants me to cook something that would remind me of our home. I didn’t plan to do it, but I found myself picking up ingredients needed for her “ special meal”. 
Ok, I’ll try... I thought and bought the things I chose. 

After going back home I phoned Jake, ate dinner and started searching for something to watch. I couldn’t make up my mind and decided to take a shower and flick through some fashion magazines. 
Friday, 24th December 2015

Sooo, It’s Christmas Eve and all the people I know are going to spend time with their families while I plan on watching Netflix.

After an hour I was fed up with it and my eyes hurt really bad. I decided to try recipe that my mother had emailed me. 
Yeah, it can’t be that hard... Thanks to being home alone I started talking to myself. When I’m done with preparation I discover I didn’t buy  all the things needed. I put on some clean clothes and decided to ask my neighbours for a favour.

Of course, Marie. Just wait a second... Mrs. Larsen disappeared in the kitchen and I waited in a hall. I could smell gingerbread and the smell itself was mouth-watering.  

Here you go, good luck with cooking. She smiled handing in a small box.

I thanked her and smiled too.

So, you two don’t go home this winter? She asked and I felt heartbroken automatically. 
Uhm, no... Jake is with his family in Cracow and I was going to do the same, but my flight to Poland had been cancelled.So it’s just me. It was harder for me to say that than I expected. I didn’t notice that I spoke falteringly and was close to tears.
Oh, honey... Mrs. Larsen said and gave me a hug. You can join us if you like. Don’t be afraid, we are not that boring! She grinned.

I, I don’t know. You don’t know me well and I wouldn’t like to make your family feel uncomfortable... I didn’t know what else to say.
Stop it, just be there at six! We’ll be happy to see you.
I came back to my flat considering my neighbour’s offer and decided not to spend Christmas alone. 
With all ingredients needed, I managed to prepare a meal. I took me longer than I expected and I didn’t have much time for shower or makeup.

I got ready just on time and I left after sending wishes to my parents and Jake. 

6 p.m.
Larsens’ flat looked even better and the smell was just wonderful! I enjoyed the meal and  turned out to be quite a cook. 

Little Olivia performed and we all sang while the 7-year-old was playing the violin. I enjoyed it a lot and was truly happy to be there. Olivia’s elder brother didn’t pay attention since he was to busy playing his new video games.

After some time we ate a gingerbread cake and I didn’t realise how late it was. 

I thanked for the invitation and went back home with a smile on my face. 
Holy moly.. I whispered when I realised that someone was inside my flat. With my heart beating fast I tried opening the door. Locked. I started to look for a key when the door suddenly opened. I couldn’t believe my eyes!!

Mum?! Jake?! What are you doing here? I asked with tears of joy on my face. 

No one wanted you to be alone during Christmas so we all decided to meet in here. Dad rented a car so we all could go and we started our journey almost immediately after you phoned me. Mum looked like she was going to cry too.

I’m so happy to be surrounded by so wonderful people. We  stayed up late and played board games. I couldn’t think of a better ending to my story and a better gift. Now I’m sure that my friends and family are the most valuable  thing I could posses. 
