cocktail

Turhey
Bacon
Thick gravy
Organic sausagemeat stuffing
Sage and onion stuffing
Roast potatoes
Roast sweet potatoes
Boiled potatoes
Vorgshire pudding
Garden peas, Carrots, Broceoli
Cauliflower, Sprouts, Parsnips
Leels
Christmasg pudding
Brandy sauce
Runny cream
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tmas lunch with‘:, arlie and his son Stuart, mmmm! A few weeks
when Peg mentioned we had been invited, she said that it was
e she had a meal somewhere else, and that she was "siek of these
Is and it would be good to go out". She said for yéars she's been.
prowdlng Charlie with "5 dinners every week"”, and "2 dinnerseand teas -
each wegkeng so it would be "achange for him to cook”. Hang on a
s inute, i;?’isthe same woman that doesn't ever go out for a meal -
‘ cause "can't taste or smell anything”-and doesn't like seeing people
oying their meals? The same woman who, when we last went out for a
al with her who a scene and shouted "'ow much? | can cook-a
e Sflﬁday dinner for 12 people for that money. "3 Curlous, | asked if
I|e had € edaher to his house for am ’ e last went for
. She admitted he ,n'“-’r;: e preferred her -
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first and only time we we;;a‘ to Charlie's on
an she could still taste things and Harry was
ole. Completely devoid of any sort Oféallal
1d Peg unwittingly managed to sabotage
e the  supreme Christmas lunch. Charlie had
worklng on his chef d'oeuvre, but our culinary

s of moist turkey and other meats plus over 20
é I| ed by the appalling behaviour of the two
A yt |s tlme was used to Peg waiting on him and

>

’ 2

,l SR

sxﬁ( deCIded to have a day off and sat like a crumpled, sulky
tc er chalf, her {ace a mask of dlstaste and Ioathmg, her beady.
aking in each 3 nd ‘every se
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It was Harry, howev

: B fme roast
on Harry's plat — dl grrad a valian _
© offloading just a f j,_ 2 vegetal H%l'ry, ser\gette around his

potatoes and gravy or

looked uncomfortably eyes rollmg wildly, lips slaverlng,
outing at Peg (as tho vas her fault) "don't overface me, Peg". She
o her feet and scrape off half his meal into a random serving dish,
of gravy and spatterings of veg littering the festive table cloth,
eeeh why did you cook so much vegetables? What a waste, you're
tupid doing so many...". She cut Harry's food up and hesloshéd it
haIf-heartedIy around his plate, while continuing to protest that he was .

~
-

given too much. - 5 .
- P 5 e
- 7 .
‘ betw mouthfuls Peg continued a—monologumg rant, "The gravy R =
3 tes orrlble, it's ver greasy, you know ... Aaagh, take that brown meat
e plate .by C ese potatoes are as 'ard as the 'obs of 'ell .. .. 'ow-
g did you cook the sprﬁuts for? They're blmkmg 'ard too." W|p|ng :
n Harry's eck at the end of the meal she said, "Well, I'm sorry -~
Char! : a quarter of rand i really did put us -
. ﬁ; gone to my 'o '- was crestfallen -

a o repeat this
50. 1 that we faced this Christmas meal. Alot of
ge since our last one, Harry had dled_sbme
fore a heal ad suffered to such a degree that she had
come a con te pi ofessmnal at the art of being ill, with an
ssive array of ailment: weekly added to her portfolio. Bent almost
1e seemingly had tr e walking, was an insomniac and despite
for )ed had never had so much pain in her life, "eeeeh,
. give al t0 be well". She was getting increasingly forgetful
: ng he wers of reasoning, but masked it with displays of
oy g ch lenged. ,TShe tried hard to be reasonable and sweet
! SIts, but sometimes it was a struggle for her. She was as
K . she was ger}grous, as vicious as she was kmdly, as naive as.
pm:onated

to find a rare chink in his armour. He was a saint and without him she
would have had difficulty functioning. He barely missed a day in comi



E‘

see her, take her
allowed her mania anc
between screaming ai
bread, and crying with pit
e had therefore prep:

ut were a bit concerned about how Charlie’s son would react.

-

y

drive was cleared, but the walkway from the car was narrow and
ndals had managed to scoop up some snow. You* could: ask Why .
she wasn't wearing suitable footwear - boots, or even shoes, butssuffice it P

-~

to say-that her legs and feet were so bad that she couldn'’t get any =

=
=

- -
—~—

hoes/boots/slippers to fit. We knocked on the door, "eeeeh, what's taking -
so | hasn't he even unlocked=the door yet." Charlie smiled as he
ened the door, but Peg just said "why did you lock the door?".without

iling and it took out five minutes of tiny little steps (face writhed
onyTto get into t !16‘unge She immediately went into.grouchy old

- mode 3 ng tried the special ¢ lie brought in for

d shouted that it W d for the back of -

gly accepted a -
 dwarf, not saying -~
misery, starlng down at the floor.

Y

_very enticing. Their house was as old
: it, but enticingly warm and very, very
v ads and loads of Christmas cards and Charlie
air way to make us welcome. The room was like a
|$|ng lights and Christmas tree, a tray put
o&‘and a discreet stack of bottles standing to
or the guests to make their choice. It was obvious that so
sht had gone into making this day very special. Stuart
bier than | remembered, a bit like a Christmas gnome.
Peg had more than a passing resemblance to a pantomime
askew, eyebrows palnted with a quizzical expresswn She was .
een bee W|th Charlle b

~

1d Jafg % | .
allp’s /J_/J_/-/‘/ ;
over at Peg to see if SHe iRe any attempt at joining in the

festivities, but it seemed Ilke the more she was indulged the more she
moped and tried to make everyone else feel uncomfortable because




were so obviously
come along and haveal
* 'many ways more phlegm
seemed in the least p
ry good night last nig

ok it all i in good part and
. )50 performance. "l didn't have a
he continued to offer by way of an excuse.

harlie flitted in and out of the kitchen James. and 1 made
tion with* Stuart which wasn't difficult as he was an interesting
. The spotlight off her, Peg thrashed about ostentatlously inher
chalr, "it's |ust what | am like in me bed at night and all down messide it's -
killing me...". We talked about the=North York Moors railway and steam

. - engines, abe" ~computers and the weather. Charlie rattled some pans in -
‘ : distagﬁﬁh@n, Peg hunched up even more and pulled-her sleeves over

r hands. Oh goj she's going to tell us she's cold now... The.gas fire

v b

1)

h

1't been lit for ut between them Charlie and Stuart managed to-
; 2> it into life. "Eeeh", she said, "I just press a button on my fire and it
shts. Your ery old one". Charlie sat. eg's feet and made a
_valiar : ation before givingalip*and announcing that -
~ lunct ically hauled herself so
ir presumably t 1, that she shouted at -~
y before aiming a kick at the poor little dog
nd for a willing hand to escort her into the

Y

-

f&}
2 table, alth acking Christmas crackers, looked inviting, with a
hristmas tablecloth. The room was even warmer than the lounge

fust lef
,| ‘

erving veryone else has a chair, where's mine?"
2d Peg, as ( har |e apol'bglsed and rushed in to the other room to
ch: she ad dlscaﬁed earlier. She had obviously forgotten the
ﬂ en Charhe asked her whether she liked prawns (she had
r emphatic "no", but then said she'd never tasted them, and.
e couldn't taste)

gted Stuart on his
3 O eat it but had fallen silent.
She Ilked the table mats, "aren't they canny’". Some wine? "Aaargh, no
thanks".




ace vm
st gome from a diff

: of the bird are more prized
an the white meat.. ered Peg a huge, bronzed, glistening leg and
early exploded'v-v\ft disgust and rage, "what the bloody hell's that?
'orrible, you know | only eat white". When someone.said "it's the
said, "Never, well I've never ever seen a turkey leg like that, it
'. 1 have to say that it did have some resemblance*to a.dinosatir's
leg but nevertheless | diverted James's leg to my plate, while Charlie and
Stuart both had limbs to gnaw om:= With a "I never eat much:at dinner
ime", she didn't wait for anybody else and made a start, immediately -
itting omt™ omething and picking it up to-minutely examine it. Her voice
e to a crescendoy "what the 'ell's this, Charlie?" "It's a bone, you know |
stand bones, u h!", and she pressed it in to his hand, "why the hell
‘you g?e me this2?". -

culture to Peg’s hou

l"/ '
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/
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pouth and wiped it a st '1. he'd been given -
harlie thoughti : 50 she snatched it -
for him to ¢ borate her story and he ~
grlstle as she then went off on one, just like
reviously. James and | were enormously

lite unphased, smiling indulgently whllé‘she

e and everything off her plate.

) coming, but Peg declined most of them, saving
’ &tato, "l can't smell and | can't taste, so
Y&rfkshlre puddings were soggy, there wasn't
V3 _y it was cold, the organlc sausage meat was given ",

‘was quiet excgiist for the rogue whine of Charlie's hearing a|d
een delicate mouthfuls, she made a graphic display of moving
hair - and waited to be asked what was wrong, "it's the.

g sun - it's hurting me eyes and an't see anyth Lg The ct:‘éams

polished it off). She can be like an ordlnary person, even funny when she
wants to be, but this was interspersed with a light sprinkling of criticj




"don't you cook the
much better When -o I..

and ‘&e transflxed with rage, she
unched herself at Ck stopplng herself from hitting him - a reflex
I guess. He hafd ' ed her "bad toe" with his foot and she was
ing at him like a banshee, "Christ, that bloody hurt, Charlie, why do
p putting your foot there? Stop doing it now?".- Stuart,
~ unp bed, gnawed on his dinosaur thigh - I think he'was still holding.
the piece of gristle. She picked at some white turkey meat andefed it to -
Minnie;- a peace offering perhaps? She accelerated the precess and
anything on the serving dish that wasn't pure snowy white found its way -
to the r. . S ~

Then there was a |
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 for the Christ nas pudding to make its flaming entrance. Stuart held
lo ft with a degree of pr‘de, but as soon‘as he got a few steps into the
g roo 3 and we said, what a
, "why are you -

¥

ade attempt to stlr it but it stlll came out
iding. He passed it to her, and she screamed
‘not being able to taste anything, but to b be
know | hate runny stuff like this". She angrlly
- want it, there's no way | can eat that, I like
got any of that lovely stuff in a tube that you
h ‘ice cream.." Charlie disappeared into the
to find some 'real’ cream which she seized greedily,
ye on top"of her pudding.

pudding, which was ve - 3 . Before we had a chance
to finish ours, Peg started up again. Her pudding had "all sorts of big
lumps in it (I think they were nuts); sorry Charlie, | can't eat any more"
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compound matter
bad toe and she lashed o mnore 3

* and Charlie apologise Tunch, nice cup of tea at the t

‘was toc g so she had to have another one.

eeded all her strength to get to her feet and make her way back to
ge. Bent double and grimacing she took little tiny steps that any
ith boundfeet would be proud of. It was lucky that the fire wasn't
se as soon as she sat down she was saying "eech,1'm mafted..".
We were offered no further alcohol but had another cup of tea/ceffee and

l"/ g

a Thornton's ch.ogolate from a lovely-box, "eeeh, what a lovely bex Charlie, >

. - don't throw it away, can you give it to me when you've finished, oh isn't - =
‘ at bealgld: 3 . S 5 E =

Ed -
ne for the first Weg"s soaps, starting with Emmerdale, but her

emel'rt lasted all of four minutes before she fell into a coma. She woke :

vith a st he programme finished, " imn, | missed it and | -

i ing whether they g0 , . Once she -
On screen she 1" 'he rself "by heck, -
line's much better than that, eeeh, what a -

muttered something about changing it soon,
. have had it a very long time". James made
er and she said, "l was just saying...",; n

-

1p Coron: ""*;«“. Stuart unfortunately was a soap virgin, so in
en times Peg kept up a narrative so he wouldn't feel left out, but her
the sto : accurate as it might have been and she
edv mated monologue through to the second episode of

. lale bu n Charlie was asleep and James, Stuart and | were
" . "But | don h- SO good " she said, "and this is what | get every
-, t side i kllllng,Ln '. Rubbing her thigh vigorously, she rose
. 5 if to ‘amplify the pomt that the pain was so bad she had to
0S and She he ved herself around to the back of the chair, and
e she doe a supermarket trolley) wh||e !

surprise and having j y at she jumped up as though
she'd been shot, "it's me nerves...". We filed into the dining room. Peg
looked disparagingly at the table where three lumps of cheese sat




aving a great | blg tea, Charlie :

"not that | can eat much, but you gave
e impression it ., vaving her arms expanswely) full of lovely
s, so where are they ""We all began to laugh, Stuart especially, when
id, "first you criticised their television, now you're moahirig that
t being given enough to eat...". : %

~
-

Minnie, her meal now two hours overdue, became active under<he table =

and the poor little love must have-brushed Peg's feet, anticipating more -
3 craps. Pegscreamed in agony, "that blinking dog is always under my feet, - =
‘ oosh ..4=0 viously feeling a bit bad about-snaffling the remaining cream R -
‘ e she cut it in half to share with Stuart. "This isn't much of a spread, I'm
- <_ Charhe, it real "' she muttered as she bit on a dry cracker. -~
e gy 2 .
as 8.40p me,to go. We were assem e hall, coats on, -

her 'ouse. At 86 -
A vmg a damned -

e ,_{
om being Peg's constant companion.- he
ith her and then making his way hon@ate

t wa hardand he would have to defrost his car in order

e the use. His enthusiasm was not faked, he really was
D @ o and sp ‘the rer alnder of the evening with her - where no
e would foll e same well-worn path of falling asleep with her
A_ " __, e, be a g him, or he would sit and watch while she
olitaire : ,._{.u ! Having said that, maybe he's been a little too

er ovel 7,the years. But there is really no excuse for bad

y e harlie was comir
years puld take the a
e . - 3
and taking {l

e

-

o

Voo

he twndays
- our Christmas da

nce Peg hasn't mentioned anythlng about the
he only thing I ve heard l':‘erfsa
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