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ALL THE
TRIMMINGS

 


Issy
woke up feeling certain
that she was doomed. Today was the day she was going to introduce
her latest boyfriend to her family over roast dinner. Today was the
day Andrew was destined to dump her. And this was not just any
roast dinner – this was Christmas dinner.

There came a
point when Issy had to introduce a new boyfriend to her family and
the event, she found, always spelled the end of what could have
been a beautiful relationship. She didn’t know why. Maybe it was
the barrage of personal questions from her mum. Maybe it was her
dad going on about his allotment. Maybe it was her Aunt Val’s
embarrassing attempts at flirtation. Whatever it was, Issy was
resigned to her fate: she was going to be dumped – and on this, of
all days, Christmas Day!

Andrew was
coming round at eleven-thirty.

‘What do
I need to know?’ he’d asked when arrangements were being
made.

‘My mum
will be unearthing skeletons from your closet, my dad will assume
you share his interest in runner beans and, if you feel a hand on
your knee during pudding, it won’t be mine; it’ll be
Val’s.’

Andrew had
laughed – Issy hadn’t.

* * *

When
Andrew arrived he kissed
Issy, wished her a happy Christmas, gave her a present and told her
how nice she looked. He was so thoughtful like that, always making
her feel special. This just made Issy more depressed to think that
this was going to be their first and last Christmas
together.

Andrew smiled
happily as Issy took a bottle of white wine from the fridge to take
with them. ‘I wish I’d bought another bottle too,’ Issy said, ‘then
we could have had a quick drink before setting off, to give us
Dutch courage.’

‘Why are
you so nervous?’ Andrew asked, laughing at her. ‘You think your lot
are bad – just wait till we get to teatime and we’re at
my
parents’…’

They’d
arranged to have lunch
with Issy’s parents and then go to Andrew’s mum’s for tea. This
made sense as Issy had a small family but Andrew’s was much larger.
At the time, Issy had thought it good that Andrew would only be
spending a few hours with her parents –the brief visit might mean
he didn’t get to know them well enough to want to escape!– but the
more she’d thought about it, the more convinced Issy had become
that Christmas dinner was still long enough to seal her fate.
Issy knew she would
never meet Andrew’s parents – it would be a miracle if he lasted as
long as Christmas pudding and Aunt Val’s hand on his
knee…

Issy sighed
sadly, contemplating this, as she shut the front door to her flat.
They walked, hand in hand, over to her mum’s house.

Andrew was
trying desperately to cheer Issy up and make her relax. He was
beginning to think that maybe she didn’t really want to spend Christmas Day with him – she was so
uptight. He reached across and kissed Issy’s cheek as they walked
along.

Issy tried to
smile.

* * *

When Andrew and
Issy arrived at Issy’s parents’ house they were greeted by Aunt Val
at the door. ‘Aren’t you a strapping
lad!’ she declared as she set eyes upon Andrew.

Issy groaned but
Andrew laughed.

Issy’s mum and
dad were busy in the kitchen so, after a brief introduction, Aunt
Val was thrilled to get Andrew to herself on the sofa.

Later, when
everything had been prepared and
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