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The Story of
Joe’s Christmas cont:

 


We left Neddy
and little Joe with the Manager and the Old Administrator who has
now, with a little prompting from all, restored himself to
order!

 


‘I shall do the
figure work this very minute and mark it URGENT,’ he said firmly,
unlocking the ledger and picking up his best fountain pen which
wrote in purple ink. ‘And I,’ said the Manager ‘will work some fast
magic reserved for trouble-shooting occasions like this one!’ She
smiled and gave Neddy a reassuring pat. ‘Oh and you will need
another neckerchief - now I know I saw one somewhere, was it in the
top drawer? No, maybe I made that up, perhaps it was in my desk or
was it - .’ The Old Administrator, feeling quite restored and proud
of himself quietly pulled open the second drawer down and picked
out a yellow neckerchief with red spots.
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‘I’m sure no
one will notice it was the other way round’ he said ‘ and, I would
very much like little Joe to have this.’ The old man tied the scarf
round Neddy’s neck and put a tiny model sports car into Joe’s hand.
Although Joe slept on, his small fingers closed over the car and
thus the gift was accepted.

 


Now it really
was time to go and in the true nature of dreams, one minute they
were all together and the next, Neddy was racing homewards through
a fading night sky towards a different light breaking over the land
of Earth.


Chapter
Five

 


At No 11,
Horace Poole Close, Joe’s mum turned over in her sleep the covers
not quite over her head and a smile on her face. After a restless
hour of laying and worrying she had seen the snow begin to fall,
and had left the curtain open to watch it. It had a very calming
effect and now she lay in a deep and contented sleep. In the other
bedroom Joe was awake and examining his new car. It was bottle
green with silver lamps and spokes on the wheel and very different
from his toy car collection. The wheels spun round, even the black
steering wheel moved and it had a tiny boot which opened.
Altogether it was a special car and Joe couldn’t wait to show it to
someone. Neddy, also awake now and rocking in time to the rendition
of ‘Horsey Horsey DON’T YOU STOP!’ which Joe was singing from the
cot, couldn’t help noticing a rather bigger noise coming from
downstairs. A lot of feet trooping in and out of the hallway and
men’s voices.
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Risking a quick
glance out of the window by moving his long nose against the green
curtain, Neddy saw a very large van parked outside No 11, and
people carrying furniture out of it. Out of the van and into the
empty downstairs flat realised Neddy. And goodness, that tall
distinguished looking gentleman, in the long overcoat and grey wool
scarf didn’t half look like.....

 


‘Morning
Joe’

 


Neddy pulled
his head back just in time, for Joe’s mum walked into the bedroom
and pulled back the curtain against a beautiful snowy scene
outside. But it wasn’t the snow laying inches deep and transforming
the houses into fairy tale palaces that caught her attention. No,
it was the removal van with MOONLIGHTERS painted in large green
letters on the side.

 


A man and a
teenage boy were busy unloading furniture and boxes and most
interesting of all, a large knee-hole desk with many drawers and
inset at the top with leather.
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‘Amazing,’
pondered Joe’s mum ‘someone finally moving into Flat 1 downstairs,
and right on Christmas too.’

 


She then had to
explain ‘right on Christmas’ to Joe, who remained at the window, on
Neddy’s back, entranced by the big van, the snow and the many
household items being carried into the house. When the old man in
the long winter overcoat waved up to him, he immediately waved
back. Neddy, who daren’t risk another glance outside to see who was
waving, had to content himself with an extra rock of excitement.
Was this it, had Joe’s Christmas started?

 


And so it was,
that Edward Starz moved into Flat 1 that very morning with all the
usual misgivings and anxieties that moving home brings. Even
looking for a coat hook to pop his coat on made him feel
exasperated. The little entrance hall to his flat was too small,
the coathooks too high and there was no light bulb. Have I made an
awful mistake he thought, standing there with his coat still on,
and turning a postcard over and over in his pocket. It was from his
dear friend Emily Bunting, and he hoped so much she would join him
for Christmas as planned. He took out the card and read it
again.

 


‘My Dear
Edward,

Very busy as
usual dealing with the Christmas rush. Everyone is demanding top
notch service. Will try to make it for Christmas and I do hope you
like this card - and Good Luck in your new Home!!’ Love Emily X
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Edward had
loved the card. It was of a Christmas tree with a beautiful golden
star at the top all glowing green against a dark snowy night. He
knew Emily loved her job, as Manager of the toy department in a
large city store, and particularly at this time of year when so
many children would have their wish come true. Neither of them had
children, and for Emily this was always a regret. ‘What a lovely
mother you would have been’ thought Edward, smiling as he put the
card back in his pocket. Thinking about Emily cheered him up. ‘Of
course it will be a good Christmas and I shall soon feel at home.
First things first though, I must go and introduce myself to my
neighbours upstairs.’
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