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			In loving memory of our beloved puggle Lily.

			Thank you for your lessons of loyalty, companionship and unconditional love.

			You are forever in our hearts.
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			Whenever visitors to the Mathison home stepped into the living room, their eyes would immediately be drawn to the beautiful mantle clock sitting atop the fireplace.

			Not only was the fireplace made of beautifully carved wood, but the clock itself was a true work of art. Its perfectly timed “tick-tock” and enchanting hourly chime could be heard throughout the entire Mathison home.
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			The Mathison family lived in a Victorian style home in the quaint village of Trinity. Nestled in the foothills of Vermont, the village was a picture postcard of quiet, tree-lined streets, beautifully preserved Victorian homes and a town square of shops, markets and restaurants.

			Ashley and Morgan Mathison lived in the home for a number of years and were blessed with three children: Brendan who was nine years old and twin daughters, Amy and Alison, age seven.
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			The Mathison children had a wonderful home life. It was the type that every child dreams of.

			Their parents were very happy together and devoted countless hours to them and their community.

			Their lives were filled with wonderful family and friends, yet the outside world was filled with such hopelessness and despair. They would always talk amongst themselves and jokingly wish that time would stand still and they could stay children forever.

			After all, hadn’t adults made such a mess of the world, so why would they want to be one of them.
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			One day after school, in late Autumn, Brendan, Amy and Alison were sitting in the living room of their home playing their favorite board game when the mantle clock struck 4PM. The clock’s beautiful chime reminded the children of their secret wish to stay children forever.

			After dinner, the three Mathison children finished up their homework, watched some television and readied themselves for bed.

			Before they went off to bed, Brendan called out to his sisters. “Hey, Amy and Alison. Before we go off to sleep tonight, let’s all make a wish for time to stand still so that we can stay children forever.”
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			Amy and Alison agreed with Brendan, and the three Mathison children each made the same wish before they drifted off to sleep.

			It was now a few minutes before 1AM, and all was well in the Mathison house. Brendan, Amy and Alison were all sound asleep, and the house was perfectly quiet and still.

			As the mantle clock struck 1AM, something wondrous began to happen. Instead of time standing still, as the children had wished, the hands on the face of the beautiful clock began to speed up.
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			Faster and faster they went. For the next five hours, the hands of the runaway clock spun out of control.

			Then suddenly, at 6AM, almost as quickly as they began, the hands of the clock slowed and the perfectly timed “tick-tock” of the beautiful clock resumed.
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			When Brendan, Amy and Alison woke up the following morning, nothing seemed the same. Their bedrooms were decorated differently, the entire house itself was furnished differently and instead of being a part of what was happening around them, they seemed to be outside observers to what was happening.

			As they slowly walked down the stairs and into the living room, they heard the sound of voices coming from the kitchen. As they peeked around the doorway leading into the kitchen, they could see five people gathered around the table enjoying breakfast.
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			They recognized two of the people as their mom and dad, however they looked a bit different and a bit older. Then, to their complete surprise, they recognized the other three people at the table as themselves.

			As Brendan glanced over at a calendar hanging from a bulletin board on the kitchen wall, he realized that ten years had passed while he and his sisters slept.

			Was this a dream? Was it a nightmare? Had the wish that they made at bedtime the night before somehow come true in a very strange way?
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